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HORACE     WALPOLE 


796.    TO  SIB  HOBAC£  MANN. 

Strawberry  HiU,  June  20, 1762. 

I  SHALL  certainly  execute  your  commissions  cheerfully,  punctually, 
and  on  the  terms  you  desire :  the  Annual  Kegisters,  I  mean  the 
historic  part,  are  incomparable.  The  Oratorios,  as  Mr.  Morrice 
rightly  advises,  I  will  choose  by  proxy ;  for,  as  he  and  you  know, 
I  have  not  only  very  little  music  in  me,  but  the  company  I  keep  are 
far  from  Handelians. 

Have  you  not  felt  a  pang  in  your  royal  capacity  ?  Seriously,  it 
has  been  dreadful,  but  the  danger  is  over.  The  King  had  one  of 
the  last  of  these  strange  and  universally  epidemic  colds,  which, 
however,  have  seldom  been  fatal :  he  had  a  violent  cough,  and 
oppression  on  his  breast,  which  he  concealed,  just  as  I  had  ;  but  my 
life  was  of  no  consequence,  and  having  no  physicians  in  ordinary,  I 
was  cured  in  four  nights  by  James's  Powders,  without  bleeding. 
The  King  was  blooded  seven  times,  and  had  three  blisters.  Thank 
God,  he  is  safe,  and  we  have  escaped  a  confusion  beyond  what  was 
ever  known,  but  on  the  accession  of  the  Queen  of  Scots — ^nay,  we 
have  not  even  the  successor  bom.  Fazakerley,*  who  has  lived  long 
enough  to  remember  nothing  but  the  nonsense  of  the  law,  main- 
tained, according  to  their  wise  tenets,  that  as  the  King  never  dies, 
the  Duke  of  York  must  have  been  proclaimed  King,  and  then  been 
unproclaimed  again  on  the  Queen's  delivery.    We  have  not  even 

'   Nicholaa  Fazakerley,  Esq.,  an  eminent   Tory  Lawyer,    see   toI.   i.  p.  130. — 
C  unuroHAjf . 
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any  standing  law  for  the  regency ;  but  I  need  not  paint  to  you  all 
the  difficulties  there  would  have  been  in  our  situation. 

The  new  Administration  begins  tempestuously.  My  father  was 
not  more  abused  after  twenty  years  than  Lord  Bute  is  in  twenty 
days.  Weekly  papers  swarm,  and  like  other  swarms  of  insects, 
sting.  The  cry  you  may  be  sure  is  on  his  Soot-hood.  Lord 
Halifax  *  is  made  First  Lord  of  the  Admiralty,  but  will  keep  Lre- 
land  for  some  time,  as  it  will  not  be  necessary  to  appoint  a  new 
Lord-Lieutenant  this  twelvemonth.  He  is  popular  with  the  mer- 
chants, so  that  at  least  this  promotion  does  not  ofifend. 

Our  great  expedition  were  all  well  at  Martinico,  and  had  lost  but 
sixteen  men.  Lord  Albemarle  carried  thence  nine  thousand  men. 
We  are  very  sanguine,  and  reckon  the  Havannah  ours ;  but  we 
shall  not  know  it  at  least  before  the  end  of  next  month. 

I  smiled  at  your  idea  of  our  war  with  Spain  It/ing  in  Portugaly  as 
our  fcar  with  France  does  in  Germany,  The  latter  is  dormant,  and 
yet  I  do  not  think  the  peace  advances.  Our  allies,  the  Portuguese, 
behave  wofully.  I  don't  know  what  spirit  Count  La  Lippe,*  who 
is  still  here,  will  transport  to  them  from  Westphalia :  he  is  to  com- 
mand the  Portuguese,  and  Lord  Tyrawley  the  English. 

This  is  a  diminutive  letter,  but  you  excuse  duodecimos  in  summer. 


797.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Strawberry  HiU,  July  1, 1762. 

I  NEVER  attempt  to  tell  you  the  first  news  of  a  battle  in  Germany, 
which  must  always  reach  you  before  it  can  arrive  here  and  be  sent 
to  Florence.  I  scarcely  ought  to  call  it  a  battle,  though  it  is  a 
victory  for  us ;  but  the  French  (to  speak  in  Gibber's*  style)  have 
outrun  their  usual  outrunnings.  Their  camp  was  ill-guarded,  and 
Prince  Ferdinand  surprised  it.  At  first  their  cavalry  made  a  decent 
show  of  advancing,  but  soon  turned  and  fled.  Stainville  flung  three 
thousand  men  into  a  wood  to  cover  their  retreat ;  they  were  all 

^  George  Montagu,  third  and  last  Earl  of  Hali&x. — Walpoli. 

'  Comte  de  la  Lippe  had  been  bom  in  England,  his  father  and  mother  being  here 
in  the  reign  of  Oeoige  L— Walpole. 

•  Gibber,  in  the  Preface  to  his  '  Provoked  Husband,'  said,  "  Mrs.  Oldfield  had  outr 
done  her  osual  ontdoings." — Walpolk.  Gibber's  expression  is,  she  "  outdid  her  usual 
excellence/'  There  is  a  line,  however,  attributed  by  Savage  or  Pope  to  Gibber,  which 
runs  thus : — 

Her  own  outdoings  to  outdo. 
— A  Collection  of  Pieces  occasiojied  by  the  Dunciad,  Svo.  1732. — GuimnraHAX. 
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taken,  with  above  one  hundred  and  forty  officers ;  he  himself  is 
belieyed  slain.  Our  loss  was  trifling;  two  hundred  and  fifty 
men,  a  Captain  Middleton  killed ;  and  Colonel  Henry  Townshend, 
a  brave  spirited  young  fellow  of  parts,  youngest  son  of  Mr.  Thomas 
Townshend.'  The  French  grenadiers  raved  against  their  commanders, 
who,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  will  shift  off  the  blame  on  each  other, 
quarrel,  and  pass  the  campaign  in  altercation.  D'Etrees  will  not  make 
Broglio  appear  a  worse  general  than  Soubize.  Lord  Gbanby  is  much 
commended.  My  chief  joy  arises  from  knowing  Mr.  Conway  is  safe. 

Poor  Lady  Ailesbury  is  just  arrived,  and  this  is  the  first  taste  of 
the  peace  she  promised  herself.  Unless  the  French  now  despair  of 
(Germany,  where  their  fairest  prospect  lay,  I  should  think  this  action 
Ukely  to  continue  the  war ;  and  I  don't  doubt  but  Prince 
Ferdinand  hoped  it  would.  He  had  much  ground  to  regain  here, 
and  has  now  revived  the  passions  of  the  people,  who  will  not  be 
eager  for  peace  on  the  morrow  of  a  victory,  nor  be  very  reasonable 
after  repeated  successes.  Lord  Bute's  situation  is  unpleasant : 
misfortunes  would  remind  us  of  Mr.  Pitt's  glory  ;  advantages  will 
stiffen  us  against  accepting  even  such  a  peace  as  he  rejected  ;  and, 
I  think,  two  Havannahs  lost  will  not  weigh  with  the  Spaniards 
against  their  rapid  progress  in  Portugal :  the  recovery  of  that 
diadem  will  soothe  their  pride  more  than  any  province  taken  from 
them  will  mollify  it.  The  Portuguese  behave  shamefully ;  Lord 
Tyrawley  is  coming  home  disgusted  mth  the  nomination  of  Count 
La  Lippe ;  and  in  truth  I  cannot  see  the  wisdom  or  honour  of  that 
measure.  If  we  protect  Portugal,  is  not  it  more  creditable  to  give 
ihem  an  English  commander  ?  And  that  general  was  almost  a 
Portuguese,  almost  naturalised  amongst  them,  trusted,  and  beloved 
there.  What  do  they  know  of  this  German  ?  Or  can  the  English 
soldiery  prefer  him  to  their  countryman  P  For  though  La  Lippe 
was  bom  here,  he  is  a  German  prince. 

I  trust  very  soon  to  be  able  to  send  you  a  brick,  like  Harlequin, 
as  a  sample  of  the  Havannah  we  shall  have  taken.  Li  return,  you 
must  make  Saunders  beat  the  French  and  Spanish  squadrons. 

Poor  Hamburgh  has  tasted  of  the  royal  injustice  of  this  age ; 
they  have  compounded  with  the  King  of  Denmark  for  a  million. 
But  his  is  trifling  usurpation ;  commend  me  to  the  King  of  Spain, 
for  violating  more  ties  than  were  ever  burst  by  one  stroke  of  a 
sceptre.     We  have  not  had  a  masquerade  here  these  eight  or  nine 

'  Seoond  son  of  Charles,  Lord  Yiscoont  Toini8hend.~WALPOLB. 
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years,  because  there  was  an  earthquake  at  Lisbon;  while  that 
earthquake  which  fell  about  the  ears  of  his  own  sister  and  her 
children,  could  not  stop  the  King  of  Spain  firom  marching  to  drive 
her  and  them  out  of  the  ruins !  Montezuma's  ghost  cannot  com- 
plain now ! 

I  have  ordered  all  your  books,  and  your  brother  James  has 
imdertaken  for  the  oratorios.  There  is  a  ship  going,  so  I  would 
not  wait  for  more  consultation  in  the  choice  of  them.  Handel's 
best  pieces  are  settled  among  his  sect,  and  your  brother  knows  more 
of  his  followers  than  I  do.  I  was  impatient  to  have  your  commis- 
sion executed,  and  I  know  no  better  way  than  this. 

I  am  in  distress  about  my  Gallery  and  Cabinet :  the  latter  was  on 
the  point  of  being  completed,  and  is  reaUy  striking  beyond  descrip- 
tion. Last  Saturday  night  my  workmen  took  their  leave,  made 
their  bow,  and  left  mo  up  to  the  knees  in  shavings.  Li  short,  the 
journeymen  carpenters,  like  the  cabinet-makers,  have  entered  into 
an  association  not  to  work  unless  their' wages  are  raised ;  and  how 
can  one  complain  P  The  poor  fellows,  whose  all  the  labour  is,  see 
their  masters  advance  their  prices  every  day,  and  think  it  reason- 
able to  touch  their  share.  You  would  be  frightened  at  the  deamess 
of  everything ;  I  build  out  of  economy,  for  unless  I  do  now,  in  two 
years  I  shall  not  be  able  to  afford  it.  I  expect  that  a  pint  of  milk 
will  not  be  sold  under  a  diamond,  and  then  nobody  can  keep  a  cow 
but  my  Lord  Clive.  Lideed  your  country's  fever  is  almost  at  the 
height  every  way.     Adieu ! 


798.    TO  THE  EEV.  WILLIAM  COLE. 
Sib  :  Strawberry  HiU,  Jtdy  29, 1762. 

I  FEAR  you  will  have  thought  me  neglectful  of  the  visit  you  was 
so  good  as  to  offer  me  for  a  day  or  two  at  this  place ;  the  truth  is, 
I  have  been  in  Somersetshire  on  a  visit,*  which  was  protracted  much 
longer  than  I  intended.  I  am  now  returned,  and  shaU  be  glad  to 
see  you  as  soon  as  you  please,  Sunday  or  Monday  next,  if  you  like 
either,  or  any  other  day  you  will  name.  I  cannot  defer  the  pleasure 
of  seeing  you  any  longer,  though  to  my  mortification  you  will  find 
Strawberry  Hill  with  its  worst  looks — ^not  a  blade  of  grass !  My 
workmen  too  have  disappointed  mo :  they  have  been  in  the  associa- 

*  To  Lord  Ilchester,  at  Redlynch. — Cuhhivqham. 
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tion  for  forcing  their  masters  to  raiao  thoir  wages,  and  but  two  are 
yet  returned — so  you  must  excuse  litter  and  shiiviiigs. 


I 


799.    TO  THE  C0UNTES3   OF  AILESBUEY. 
ilxDUt :  Slrawberry  HiU,  July  31,  1T62. 

Magnanimous  as  the  fair  soul  of  your  ladyship  is,  and  plaited 
with  superabundance  of  Spartan  fortitude,  I  felicitate  my  own  good 
fortune  who  can  circle  this  epistle  with  branches  of  the  gentle  olive, 
as  well  as  crown  it  with  victorious  laurel.  This  pompous  paragraph, 
Madam,  which  in  compliment  to  my  Lady  Lyttclton  I  have  penned 
in  the  style  of  her  lord,  means  no  more,  than  that  I  wish  you  joy  of 
the  castle  of  Waldcck,'  and  more  joy  on  the  peace,  which  I  find 
ererybody  thinks  is  concluded.  In  truth,  I  have  still  my  doubts ;  and 
yesterday  came  news,  which,  if  my  Lord  Bute  does  not  make  haste, 
may  throw  a  httle  rub  in  the  way.  In  short,  the  Czar  is  dethroned. 
Some  give  the  honour  to  his  wife ;  others,  who  add  the  little  circum- 
stance of  his  being  murdered  too,  ascribe  the  revolution  to  the 
Archbishop  of  Novogorod,  who,  like  other  priests,  thinks  assassina- 
tion a  less  affi-ont  to  Hcaveu  than  three  Lutheran  churches.  I  hope 
the  tatter  is  the  truth ;  because,  in.  the  honcy-moonhood  of  Lady 
Cecilia's  [Johnston's]  tenderness,  I  don't  know  but  she  might  mis- 
carry at  the  thought  of  a  wife  preferring  a  crown,  and  scandal 
Bays  a  regiment  of  grenadiers,  to  her  husband. 

I  have  a  little  meaning  in  naming  I^ady  Lj'ttelton  and  Lady 
Cfdlia,  who  I  think  ai-o  at  Park- pi  ace.  Was  not  there  a 
promise  that  you  all  three  would  meet  Mr.  Churchill  and  liady 
Mary  here  in  the  begimiing  of  August  ?  Yes,  indeed  was  there, 
and  I  put  in  my  claim. — Not  confining  your  heroic  and  musical 
liuh'ships  to  a  day  or  a  week ;  my  time  is  at  your  command :  and  I 
wish  the  rain  was  at  mine  ;  for,  if  you  or  it  do  not  come  soon,  I 
shall  not  have  a  leaf  left.  Strawberry  is  browner  than  Lady  Bell 
Finch.' 

I  was  grieved,  Madam,  to  mias  seeing  you  in  town  on  Monday, 
particularly  as  I  wished  to  settle  this  party.  If  you  will  let  mc 
know  when  it  will  be  your  pleasure,  I  will  write  to  my  sister. 
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800.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Strawberrp  HiU,  Jtdy  81, 1762. 

I  BEom  this  letter  to-night,  though  I  don't  know  when  it  will  set 
out,  for  I  have  a  mind  it  should  be  a  little  more  complete  than  I  can 
make  it  at  present.  We  are  at  the  eve  of  big  events,  or  in  the 
obscurity  of  them ;  a  Prince  of  Wales,  a  Peace,  the  Havannah,  a 
revolution  in  Kussia,  all  to  come  to  light  this  week ! 

We  know  nothing  certain,  but  that  we  have  lost  Newfoundland, 
and  that  the  new  Opposition  have  got  a  real  topic,  for  hitherto  they 
have  only  been  slnrnn'fihiTig  with  names ;  however,  as  all  Oppositions 
must  improve  on  the  foregoing,  the  present  gives  us  names  at  length, 
which  at  leajst  is  new.  Parallels,  you  know,  are  the  food  of  all  party 
writings :  we  have  Queen  Isabel  and  Mortimer,  Queen  Margaret  and 
the  Duke  of  Suffolk,  every  week.  You  will  allow  that  abuse  does 
not  set  out  tamely,  when  it  even  begins  with  the  King's  mother. 
Lafit  week  they  were  so  brutal  as  to  call  the  Queen  a  beggarly  duke^s 
daughter ;  it  is  shocking,  for  she  has  offended  nobody,  and  is  far  firom 
being  suspected  of  power ;  but  it  was  to  load  the  Duke  of  Suffolk,  for 
making  the  match.  But  what  say  you  to  a  real  Queen  Isabel  f  We 
hear  from  Holland,  but  the  account  is  very  imperfect,  that  the 
Czarina  has  dethroned  her  husband.  That  he  should  be  dethroned 
does  not  surprise  me.  He  struck  extraordinary  strokes  so  fast,  that 
I  suppose  his  head  had  not  much  ballast.  Her  reign,  probably,  will 
not  be  of  much  longer  duration ;  but  I  do  not  believe  that,  like  her 
husband,  she  wiU  fall  in  love  with  the  King  of  Prussia.  The  Czar, 
in  his  aunt's  time,  was  reckoned  weak ;  his  wife,  very  sensible  and 
very  handsome.  Kussia  puts  one  in  mind  of  the  Seleucidse  and  the 
Constantinopolitan  History,  the  Cleopatras  and  Irenes;  if  vast 
crimes  are  not  in  fashion,  you  see  it  is  only  because  despotism  is 
generally  exploded.  Gtive  human  nature  scope,  it  can  still  be  sub- 
limely abominable.  My  prophetic  spirit  says,  that  the  young 
Emperor  John  will  come  upon  the  scene  again ;  in  the  mean  time 
my  Lord  Buckingham,'  who  is  going  ambassador  to  Petersburg, 
may  try  the  remaiuder  of  his  charms  upon  the  heart  of  an 
Empress. 

Of  all  the  important  events  we  are  expecting,  the  Peace  is  nearest 

'  John  Uobart,  second  Earl  of  Buckinghamshire. — Walpolb. 
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■  my  heart  We  had  refused  Russians ;  and  this  catastrophe,  if  it  is 
^  true,  will  silence  the  clamour  there  -would  have  been  on  that  chapter. 
It  delivers  the  King  of  Denmark,  too,  from  a  storm  ;  fur  the  hero  of 
Prussia,  you  know,  ho  never  was  in  my  litany.  In  short,  wo  have 
heard  for  this  week  that  our  peace  with  France  was  in  a  manner 
made,  and  that  the  Dukee  of  Bedford  and  Nivomois  were  ready  to 
be  exchanged  at  Dover,  If  France  has  dabbled  in  this  revolution, 
adieu  the  olive-branch  I  Nay,  we  are  told  that  your  Italian  King' 
is  rather  disposed  to  put  on  his  old  cuirass  again,  and  thinking  the 
Austrians  have  their  hands  full,  has  an  eye  upon  a  httle  more  of  tho 
Milanese.  Nothing  will  be  cleared  up,  till  there  is  another  courier 
from  Muscovy.  Their  poor  ambassador,'  who  is  just  arrived,  has 
hiul  no  letters.  He  is  not  only  uophcw  to  tho  Chancellor,  but 
brother  to  the  Czar's  mistress.  What  a  region,  where  Siberia  is 
next  door  to  the  drawing-room ! 

Mr.  Conway  has  had  a  little  success,  which  shows,  at  least,  what 
he  is  fit  for.  He  was  ordered  to  besi^;e  the  Castle  of  Waldeck,  for 
which  Prince  Ferdinand  was  in  a  hurry ;  it  was  impregnable  without 
cannon ;  he  had  none,  and  his  powder  was  spent.  He  made  them 
helieve  he  was  preparing  to  storm  it,  and  they  mstantly  surrendered. 
Yon  may  he  sure  this  makes  mo  happy,  and  yet  I  am  impatient  to 
have  the  Peace  nip  his  laurels. 

Your  friend  Lord  Melcombe  is  dead  of  a  dropsy  in  his  stomach, 
just  when  the  \iews  of  his  life  were  nearest  being  realised.  Lady 
Marj'  Wortley,  too,  is  depaiiing.  She  brought  over  a  cancer  in  her 
breast,  which  she  concealed  till  about  six  weeks  ago.  It  burst,  and 
there  are  no  hopes  of  her.  She  behaves  with  great  fortitude,  and 
I  eayB  she  has  hved  long  enough. 

Two  days  ago  I  saw  your  nephew  Horace ;  it  always  gives  me 
pleasure,  though  a  melancholy  one  ;  it  was  increased  now,  as  he  is 
grown  much  more  like  to  his  father.  He  thinks  he  shall  go  to  you 
LD  sbottt  a  year ;  I  am  eager  for  it,  as  I  know  the  tender  satisfaction 
it  will  give  yon. 

I  most  Bend  away  ray  letter  to-night,  or  it  will  not  be  in  town 
time  enough  for  the  foreign  post  to-morrow.  The  Russian  revolu- 
tion is  confirmed  ;  the  papers  have  even  produced  a  declaration  of 
tlie  new  Czarina,  in  which  she  deposes  her  husband  with  the  utmost 
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mngfroid.  I  should  easily  believe  it  genuine ;  it  is  in  the  style  of 
the  age ;  there  ia  an  honest  impudence  in  modem  majesty  that  is 
delightfhl.  Monarchs  scoru  plausibility ;  however,  Uicre  is  one 
comfort — they  level  their  crimes  chiefly  against  one  another.  This 
Muscovite  history,  as  I  hear  from  very  good  authority,  happened 
thua :  The  Czar,  who  wns  orig^aUy  supposed  impotent,  and  who, 
notwithstanding  his  mistress,  seems  to  have  had  the  modesty  of 
thinking  himself  so,  intended  to  return  his  two  children  upon  his 
wife's  hands,  and  had  declared  his  rival  John,  his  successor.  Tho 
late  Czarina  had  had  tho  curiosity  to  soo  young  John,  though 
unknown  to  him :  this  had  given  Peter  uneasiness ;  yet  one  of  his 
first  proceedings  was  to  take  the  same  step.  The  anecdotes  of  that 
Court,  however,  say,  that  John  has  had  so  many  drugs  given  to  him 
as  to  shatter  his  understanding  extremely.  Probably,  as  our 
Charles  II.  said '  of  a  foolish  popular  parson,  "  John's  nonsense 
suited  Peter's  nonsense."  Peter,  intoxicated  with  brandy  and  the 
King  of  Prussia,  had  thoughts  of  divorcing  his  Empress.  She  was 
at  Petcrhoff,  two  miles  from  Petersbiirgh ;  the  Czar  at  another  \-illa. 
An  oiEcer,  arrived  post  with  a  led  horse,  told  the  Czarina  there  was 
a  design  against  her  life ;  that  she  had  no  time  to  lose ;  she  must  fly, 
or  present  herself  to  the  army  in  the  city.  Pray,  Sir  Horace,  what 
do  ladies  in  a  panic  do  ?  To  be  sure,  run  into  the  danger,  not  from 
it.  Just  so  acted  the  Czarina.  She  trotted  away  to  the  capital, 
tlirew  herself  upon  the  gallantry  of  the  Preobazinsky  (or  Pnetorian) 
guards,  who  in  Russia  are  the  most  polite  and  compassionate  cavaliers 
in  tho  world,  and  be^ed  they  would — not  protect  her — but  give  her 
the  crown.  One  troop,  who  have  been  a  little  Prussianised,  hesi- 
tated ;  the  rest  thought  her  request  as  reasonable  as  possible,  and 
immediately  proclaimed  her.  The  rest  of  the  people,  who  abhor 
innovations,  and  who,  consequently,  could  not  pardon  the  Czar  for 
giving  them  their  liberiy,  concurred  unanimously.  Not  a  word  was 
said  in  favour  of  master  Fitz-Catherine,  who  certainly  has  no  right 
to  tho  diadem,  till  his  mother's  no-right  devolves  to  bim  by  her 
death.  The  Czar,  informed  of  the  change  of  scene,  fled  to  Cronstad, 
and  embarked.  All  the  royal  galleys  were  sent  after  him,  and  he 
was  overtaken.  An  act  of  abdication  was  presented  to  him.  He 
signed  it,  and  then  made  three  requests, — for  his  own  life,  and  for 
those  of  his  mistress  and  of  a  Prussian  adjutant  who  had  aeeom- 

Wnlpolc  meditated  publishing  n  oolleetion  of  the  sayings  of  Charles  It.     What  ho 
would  hafo  done  bo  well  ban  been  nlttnnptecl  by  a  very  iDferiar  hand— the  writer  of 
See  the  8Wrj  of  ■  Kell  Owj-a,'  12ino.  1852.— Cu»HtitOH*K. 


» 


TO  SIR  HORACE   MANN.  9 

panied  him  in  his  flight.  Whether  the  first  aad  last  hoons  were 
granted,  story  is  hitherto  silent ;  but  tho  nest  morning,  Madenaoisolle 
WoronzoT  flimg  herself  on  her  knees  before  the  Czarina,  and  begged 
1o  resign  the  order  of  St.  Catherine,  which  she  said  the  Czar  had 
bestowed  on  her  two  months  ago,  and  of  which  sho  owned  herself 
miworthy, — so,  probably,  knows  the  Czarina,  who  returned  the  cross 
and  dismissed  her.  liestuchef  is  recalled ;  somebody,  I  forgot  who, 
and  Schualow,'  the  late  Empress's  minion,  are  tho  chief  ministers. 

A  civil  message  has  been  sent  to  Mr.  Keith  [the  English  Minister] 
— to  the  King  of  Prussia,  that  he,  having  thirty  thousand  Russians 
in  his  army,  which  her  Majesty  wants,  sho  should  be  glad  to  have 
tbem  return ;  however,  as  she  knows  his  Majesty's  occasions,  she 
permits  them  to  obey  his  orders  till  he  can  spare  them.  He  rophed, 
that  by  their  assistance  he  had  extrieatod  himself  from  his  greatost 
difficulty,  and  would  send  them  baek  immediately.  Here  ends  my 
first  tome.  One  wants  to  know  the  fate  of  the  Czar,  of  his  prede- 
cessor and  successor  John  ;  of  Munich,  Biron,  and  all  those  heroes 
of  former  dramas,  who  had  been  recalled  from  Siberia.  One  does 
not  want  to  know  what  the  Empress-Queen  feels.  She,  who 
devoutly  hates  every  monarch  who  cannot  or  will  not  have  children, 
must  he  transported.  But  what  seeds  are  here  for  more  revolutions  I 
If  John  and  Peter  never  come  to  hght  again,  the  blood-royal  of 
Rnssia  will  be  extinct,  at  least  bo  extremely  equivocal ;  and  the 
titJe  of  a  Princess  of  Anhalt  Zerbst  to  the  crown  cannot  fascinate  the 
ej'ea  of  every  good  Muscovite.  As  they  are  compendious  in  their 
proceedings,  I  should  think  the  malcontents  would  not  waste  a  sum- 
mer in  writing  Monitors  and  North- Mussiam,' 

The  King  of  Prussia  has  certainly  driven  back  Daun,  and  got 
Utween  him  and  Scliweidnitz.  Prince  Ferdinand,  too,  has  obtained 
Mother  advantage.  The  accounts  came  yesterday ;  no  English  wero 
engaged ;  the  affair  lay  between  Hessians  and  Saxons,  and  Stainvilie 
t»  dislodged  from  his  post.  The  advantage  is  reckoned  considerable. 
The  King  of  Franco  is  impatient  to  stop  the  effusion  of  blood. 
Choiscul  is  eager  for  peace,  and  the  more  so,  as  all  his  schemes  are 
baffled.  That  we  wish  it  all  Europe  knows,  but  that  is  not  tho  best 
Kcret  for  obtaining  it.  Many  people  think  it  agreed.  I  dread  this 
aorthero  tempest. 

'  Coont  SchniJoir,  fsToniite  ot  Ihc  Empress  Elizabeth  ;  but  tbis  did  not  proTe  true 
— he  WM  not  emptnj'ed  by  Cttlherine  II. —  WiipoLB. 
•  In  klltuion  to  North  BritoM.thB  Atmoiu  weelly  piperi  written  by  Wilkes  agninat 
I  Imi  Bale.— WiLFOLi. 
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What  a  volume  is  here  !  and,  perhaps,  not  a  syllable  of  it  new  to 
you  I  You  will,  at  least,  excuse  the  intention.  I  wish  you  and  I 
had  any  common  acquaintance  left,  that  we  might  chat  of  something 
else  than  kings  and  queens !     Adieu  ! 

P.S,  The  Ilussian  minister  here,  I  am  told,  has  received  credentiafa 
from  the  new  gorermnent. 


801.    TO  THE  EABL  OP  STKAFFOHD. 
My  DiiR  Loai) :  Slrauiitny  HiU,  Avgvtt  5,  1782. 

As  you  have  correspondents  of  better  authority  in  town,  I  don't 
pretend  to  send  you  great  events,  and  I  know  no  small  ones. 
Nobody  talks  of  anything  under  a  revolution.  That  in  Russia 
alarms  mo,  lest  Lady  Mary  should  foil  in  love  with  the  Czarina, 
who  has  deposed  her  Lord  Coke,  and  set  out  for  Petersbm^h. 
We  throw  away  a  whole  summer  in  writing  Britons  and  North 
Britons;  the  Russians  change  sovereigns  fast«r  than  Mr.  Wilkea 
can  choose  a  motto  for  a  paper.  'What  years  were  spent  here  in 
controversy  on  the  abdication  of  Xing  James,  and  the  legitimacy 
of  tho  Pretender !  Commend  me  to  the  Czarina.  They  doubted, 
that  is,  her  husband  did,  whether  her  children  were  of  genuine 
blood-royal.  She  appealed  to  the  Prcobazinsld  guards,  excellent 
casuists ;  and,  to  prove  Duko  Paul  heir  to  tho  crown,  assumed  it 
herself.     The  proof  was  compendious  and  nnamswerable. 

I  trust  you  know  that  Mr.  Conway  has  made  a  figure  hy  taking 
the  castlo  of  Waldeck.  There  Las  been  another  action  to  Prince 
Ferdinand's  advantage,  but  no  English  were  engaged. 

You  tantalise  me  by  talking  of  the  verdure  of  Yorkshire ;  we  have 
not  had  a  teacup  fidl  of  rain  till  to-day  fur  those  six  weeks.  Com 
has  been  reaped  that  never  wet  its  lips  ;  not  a  blade  of  grass ;  the 
leaves  yellow  and  falling  as  in  the  end  of  October.  In  short,  Twick- 
enham is  mcfnl ;  I  don't  believe  Westphalia  looks  more  barren. 
Nay,  wo  are  forced  to  fortify  ourselves  too.  Hanworth  was  broken 
open  last  night,  though  the  family  was  all  there.  Lord  Vere  lost  a 
silver  standish,  an  old  watch,  and  his  writing-box  with  fifty  poimds 
in  it.  They  broke  it  open  in  the  park,  but  missed  a  diamond  ring, 
which  was  found,  and  the  telescope,  which  by  the  weight  of  the  case 
they  had  fancied  full  of  money.  Another  house  in  the  middle  of 
Sunbury  has  had  the  same  fate.     I  am  mounting  camion  ou  my 
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Your  chateau,  I  hope,  proceeds  fiaster  than  mine.  The  carpenters 
are  all  associated  for  increase  of  wages ;  I  have  had  but  twa  men  at 
work  these  five  weeks.  You  know,  to  be  sure,  that  Lady  Mary 
Wortley  cannot  live.    Adieu,  my  dear  Lord ! 


802.    TO  THE  REV.  WILUAM  COLE. 
SiK :  Strawberry  HiU,  August  5, 1762. 

As  I  had  been  dilatory  in  accepting  your  kind  offer  of  coming 
hither,  I  proposed  it  as  soon  as  I  returned.  As  we  are  so  burnt,  and 
as  my  workmen  have  disappointed  me,  I  am  not  quite  sorry  that  I 
had  not  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  this  week.  Next  week  I  am 
obliged  to  be  in  town  on  business.  If  you  please,  therefore,  we  will 
postpone  our  meeting  till  the  first  of  September ;  by  which  time,  I 
flatter  myself  we  shall  be  green,  and  I  shall  be  able  to  show  you  my 
additional  apartment  to  more  advantage.  Unless  you  forbid  me,  I 
will  expect  you.  Sir,  the  very  beginning  of  next  month.  In  the 
mean  time,  I  will  only  thank  you  for  the  obliging  and  curious 
notes  you  have  sent  me,  which  will  make  a  great  figure  in  my  second 
edition. 

808.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Strawberry  Hill,  August  10,  1762. 

I  HAVE  received  your  letter  from  Greatworth  since  your  return, 
but  I  do  not  find  that  you  have  got  one,  which  I  sent  you  to  the 
Vine,  enclosing  one  directed  for  you :  Mr.  Chute  says  you  did  not 
mention  hearing.from  me  there.  I  left  your  button  too  in  town  with 
old  Richard  to  be  transmitted  to  you.  Our  drought  continues, 
though  we  have  had  one  handsome  storm.  I  have  been  reading  the 
story  of  Phaeton  in  the  Metamorphoses  ;  it  is  a  picture  of  Twidken- 
ham.  Ardet  Athos,  taurtisque  Cilix,  &c. ;  mount  Kichmond  bums, 
parched  is  Petersham  :  Pamassusque  biceps,  dry  is  Pope's  grot,  the 
nymphs  of  Clivden  are  burning  to  blackmoors,  their  faces  are 
abready  as  glowing  as  a  cinder,  Cycnus  is  changed  into  a  swan : 
quodque  suo  Tagua  amne  vehit,  fiuit  ignihtia  aurum ;  my  gold  fishes 
are  almost  molten.  Yet  this  conflagration  is  nothing  to  that  in 
Bussia :  what  do  you  say  to  a  Czarina  mounting  her  horse,  and 
marching  at  the  head  of  fourteen  thousand  men,  with  a  large  train 
of  artillery,  to  dethrone  her  husband  ?    Yet  she  is  not  the  only 


12  HORACE  WALPOLFS  LSTTSBS.  [1762. 

virago  in  that  coimtry ;  the  conspiracy  was  condacted  by  the  sister 
of  the  Gzar's  mistress,  a  heroine  under  twenty  I  They  have  no  fewer 
than  two  czars  now  in  coops — ^that  is,  supposing  these  gentle  damsels 
have  murdered  neither  of  them.  Turkey  will  become  a  moderate 
government ;  one  must  travel  to  frozen  climates  if  one  chooses  to  see 
revolutions  in  perfection.  "Here's  room  for  meditation  even  to 
madness :"  the  deposed  Emperor  possessed  Muscovy,  was  heir  to 
Sweden,  and  the  true  heir  of  Denmark ;  all  the  northern  crowns 
centered  in  his  person  ;  one  hopes  he  is  in  a  dungeon,  that  is,  one 
hopes  he  is  not  assassinated.  You  cannot  crowd  more  matter  into  a 
lecture  of  morality  than  is  comprehended  in  those  few  words.  This 
is  the  fourth  Czarina  that  you  and  I  have  seen ;  to  be  sure,  as  his- 
torians, we  have  not  passed  our  time  ilL  Mrs.  Anne. Pitt,  who,  I 
suspect,  envies  the  heroine  of  twenty  a  little,  says,  "  The  Czarina 
has  only  robbed  Peter  to  pay  Paul;"  and  I  do  not  believe  that  her 
brother,  Mr.  William  Pitt,  feels  very  happy,  that  he  cannot  imme- 
diately dispatch  a  squadron  to  the  Baltic  to  reinstate  the  Mend  of 
the  King  of  Prussia.  I  cannot  afiTord  to  live  less  than  fifty  years 
more ;  for  so  long,  I  suppose,  at  least,  it  will  be  before  the 
court  of  Petcrsburgh  will  cease  to  produce  amusing  scenes.  Think 
of  old  Count  Biren,  formerly  master  of  that  empire,  returning  to 
Siberia,  and  bowing  to  Bcstuchoff,  whom  he  may  meet  on  the  road 
from  thence.  I  interest  myself  now  about  nothing  but  Russia; 
Lord  Bute  must  be  sent  to  the  Orcades  before  I  shall  ask  a  ques- 
tion in  English  politics ;  at  least  I  shall  expect  that  Mr.  Pitt,  at 
the  head  of  the  Preobazinski  guards,  will  seize  the  person  of  the 
prime  minister  for  giving  up  our  conquests  to  the  chief  enemy  of  this 
nation. 

My  pen  is  in  such  a  sublime  humour,  that  it  can  scarce  conde- 
scend to  tell  you  that  Sir  Edward  Deering  is  going  to  marry  Polly 
IFart,  Danvers's  old  mistress;  and  three  more  baronets,  whose 
names  nobody  knows,  but  Collins,  are  treading  in  the  same  steps. 

My  compliments  to  the  house  of  Montagu — ^upon  my  word  I 
congratulate  the  General  and  you,  and  your  Viceroy  [Earl  of 
Halifax],  that  you  escaped  being  deposed  by  the  primate  of  Novo- 
gorod. 


TO  SIR  UOBACB  MANN. 


804.    TO  BIR  HORACE  MANIf. 

Arlinylon  Street,  An//.  12, 1792. 
;  OP  Wales  [George  IV.]  was  bom  tliis  morning;  the 
I  of  your  old  nciglitour  [tlie  Pretender]  at  Rome  does  not 
b;  the  House  of  Hanover  vdW  have  numbers  in  its  own 
femily  sufficient  to  defend  their  crown — unless  they  marry  a  Princess 
of  Anhalt  Zerbst,'  Wtat  a  shocking  tragedy  that  has  proved 
ulreody !  There  is  a  manifesto  arrived  to-day  that  makes  ono 
shudder !  This  northern  Athaliah,  who  has  the  modesty  not  to 
name  her  murdered  huelmid  in  that  hght,  calls  him  her  neij/hlxnir: 
and,  as  if  all  the  world  were  savages,  like  Russians,  pretends  that 
he  died  snddenly  of  a  distemper  that  never  was  expeditious ;  moeks 
Heaven  with  pretensions  to  charity  and  piety ;  and  heaps  the  addi- 
tional inhumanity  on  the  man  she  has  dethroned  and  assassinated, 
of  imputing  his  death  to  a  judgment  from  ProWdence.  In  short,  it 
is  the  language  of  usurpation  and  blood,  counselled  and  apologised 
far  by  clcrgj-mcn  !     It  is  Brunchault  and  an  archbishop  ! 

I  have  seen  Mr.  Keith's  first  despatch ;  in  general,  my  account 
was  tolerably  correct ;  hut  he  does  not  mention  Ivan,'  The  con- 
spiracy advanced  by  one  of  the  gang  being  seized,  though  ibr  another 
crime ;  they  thought  themselves  discovered.  Orloff,  one  of  them, 
hurried  to  the  Czarina,  and  told  her  she  had  no  time  to  lose.  She 
was  ready  for  anj'thing ;  nay,  marched  herself  at  the  head  of  fourteen 
thousand  men  and  a  train  of  artillery  against  her  husband,  hut  not 
being  the  only  Alecto  in  Muscovy,  she  had  been  aided  by  a  Princess 
Daschlaw,  a  n)'mph  under  twenty,  and  sister  to  the  Czar's  mistress. 
It  was  not  the  latter,  as  I  told  you,  but  the  Chancellor's  wife,  who 
offered  up  the  order  of  St.  Catherine.  I  do  not  know  how  my  Lord 
Iluckingham  [the  English  Minister  at  St.  Petorsburgh]  feels,  hut 
unless  to  conjure  up  a  tempest  against  this  fury  of  the  north, nothing 
C"uld  hribe  me  to  set  my  foot  in  her  dominicms.  Had  she  been  priest«ss 
of  the  Scythian  Diana,  she  woidd  have  sacrificed  her  brother  by 
choice.  It  seems  she  docs  not  degenerate ;  her  mother  was  ambitious 
and  passionate  for  intrigues ;  she  went  to  Paris,  and  dabbled  in 
pohtics  with  all  her  might. 
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The  world  had  been  civilising  itself  till  one  began  to  doubt  whether 

anciont  histories  were  not  ancient  legends.  Voltaire  had  nnpoiaoned 
half  the  Tictima  to  the  Church  and  to  ambition.  Oh  !  there  never 
was  such  a  man  as  Borgia ;  the  league  seemed  a  romance.  For  the 
honour  of  poor  historians,  the  assassinations  of  the  Kings  of  Franco 
and  Portugal,  majestiDB  still  living  in  spite  of  Damien  and  the 
Jesuits,  and  the  dethronement  and  murder  of  the  Czar,  have  restored 
some  credibility  to  the  annals  of  Former  ages.  Tacitus  recovers  his 
character  by  the  edition  of  Potcrsburgh. 

We  expect  the  definitive  courier  from  Paris  every  day.  Now  it  is 
said  that  they  ask  time  to  send  to  Spain.  What  P  to  ask  leave  to 
desert  them  I  The  Spaniards,  not  so  expeditious  in  usurpation  aa 
the  Moscovitea,  have  made  no  programs  in  Portugal.  Their  absurd 
manifestoes  appeared  too  soon.  The  Czarina  and  Princess  Daschkaw 
stay  till  the  stroke  is  struck.  Really,  my  dear  Sir,  your  Italy  is 
growing  un fashionably  innocent, — if  you  don't  take  care,  the  Arch- 
bishop of  Kovogorod  will  deserve,  by  his  crimes,  to  be  at  the  head 
of  the  Christian  Church.  I  fear  my  friend,  good  Benedict,'  infected 
you  all  with  his  ™tucs. 

Yon  see  how  this  Russian  revolution  has  seized  every  cell  in  my 
head — a  Prince  of  Wales  is  passed  over  in  a  line,  the  peace  in 
another  line.  I  have  not  even  told  you  that  the  treasure  of  the 
Hermione,  reckoned  eight  hundred  thousand  pounds,  passed  the  end 
of  my  street  this  morning  in  onc-and- twenty  waggons.  Of  the 
Havannah  I  could  tell  you  nothing  if  I  would ;  people  grow  impatient 
at  not  hearing  from  thence.     Adieu  ! 

You  see  I  am  a  punctual  correspondent  when  Empresses  commit 
murders. 


805.    TO   THE   EEV.   WILLIAM   COLE. 
Bu;  StrawUrry  HOI,  Auffiat  19, 1782. 

I  AM  very  sensible  of  the  obligations  I  have  to  yon  and  Mr. 
Masters,  and  ought  to  make  separate  acknowledgments  to  both ; 
but,  not  knowing  how  to  direct  to  him,  I  must  hope  that  you  will 
kindly  be  once  more  the  channel  of  our  correspondence ;  and  that 
you  will  be  so  good  as  to  convey  to  him  an  answer  to  what  you 
communicated  from  him  to  me,  and  in  particular  my  thanks  for  the 
most  obliging  offer  he  has  made  me  of  a  picture  of  Henry  VII, ;  of 

'  Pope  Benedict  XIV.  -WiiPOLS. 
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which  I  will  by  no  means  rot  him.  My  view  in  publishing  tlio 
Anecdotes  was,  to  assist  gentlemen  in  discovering  the  haoda  of 
pictures  they  possess ;  and  I  am  aufficiently  rewarded  when  that 
purpose  ie  answered.  If  there  is  another  edition,  the  mistake  in  the 
calculation  of  the  Tapestrj'  shall  be  rectified,  and  any  others,  which 
any  gentleman  will  be  so  good  as  to  point  out.  With  regard  to  the 
monument  of  Sir  Nathaniel  Bacon,  Vertue  certainly  deseriboa  it  as 
at  Culford  ;  and  in  looking  into  the  place  to  which  I  am  referred,  in 
Mr.  Mastcrs's  History  of  Corpus  Christi  College,  I  think  he  himself 
allo*-s  in  the  note,  that  there  is  such  a  monument  at  Culford.'  Of 
Sir  Balthazar  Gerbier  there  are  several  different  prints.  Nich. 
Laniero  purchasing  pictures  at  the  King's  sale,  is  undoubtedly  a 
mistake  for  one  of  his  brothers — I  cannot  tell  now  whether  Vertue'a 
mistake  or  my  own.  At  Louglcat  is  a  whole-length  of  Frances, 
Dachese  of  Richmond,  exactly  such  as  Mr.  Masters  describes,  but  in 
oil.  I  have  another  whole-length  of  the  same  Duchess,  I  believe  by 
Mytens,  but  younger  than  that  at  Longleat.  But  the  host  picture 
f  her  is  in  Wilson's  Life  of  King  James,  and  very  diverting  indeed.' 
1  will  not  trouble  you.  Sir,  or  Mr.  Masters,  with  any  more  at 
present ;  but,  repeating  my  thanks  to  both,  will  assure  you  that  I 
am,  &c. 


80S.    TO   THE   REV.   THOMAS   WARTON.' 
8n;  Strawberry  HiR,  Aug.  21, 1782. 

I  WAS  last  week  surprised  with  a  very  unexpected  present  in  your 
name;  and  still  more,  when,  upon  examining  it,  I  found  myself  so- 
much,  and  so  undeservedly  distinguished  by  your  approbation.  I 
certainly  ought  to  have  thanked  you  immediately,  but  I  chose  io 
defer  my  acknowledgments  till  I  had  read  your  volumes  very 
attentively.  The  praise  you  have  bestowed  on  me,  debars  me,  Sir, 
from  doing  all  the  justice  I  ought  to  your  work :  the  pleasure  I 
leccived  from  it  would  seem  to  have  grown  out  of  the  satisfaction  I 

'  T«i  I  and  what  bu  not  hitherto  been  noticed,  it  I»  eTidontlj  lie  work  of  the 
Mina  lealptor  (onforCnnklolj  nuknoim)  vhn  nmds  the  Sic  Sedrbat  Blatue  of  the  great 
Lord  Bbcod. — CDKiisaBiH. 

'  Tluit  mrioUB  whole  longlh  of  Frances,  DuchonB  of  Richmond  and  Lenox  came 
bout  Eulon  Ne«ton,  the  icat  of  the  Earl  o(  Tomfrct.  We  ehall  eit  down  here  before 
ber,  and  read  the  equally  corioue  portrait  uf  her  bj  Wilson,  in  hia  Itaign  of  Jamea  I, 
Walpoliana,  iL  n».— CoBumoHiii. 

•  Now  firtt  collected.  From  ■  Wooll'e  Biographical  Memoira  of  JoMph  Wartoo,' 
19l<6,  4ta.  The  work  which  Warton  presented  to  Wslpolc  was  hit '  ObEerrsUoni  on 
SpcMcr.  '—CnaaiaaBiM. 


r 
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felt  in  what,  if  it  would  not  be  imgratcful,  I  should  be  humble 
enough  to  call  flattery  ;  for  how  can  you,  Sir,  approve  such  hasty, 
Guperflciol  writings  as  mine,  you,  who  in  the  same  pursuits  are  so 
much  more  correct,  and  have  gone  so  much  deeper  ?  fur  instance, 
compare  your  accoimt  of  Gotlnc  architecture  with  mine ;  I  have 
scarce  skimmed  the  subject ;  you  have  ascertained  all  its  periods. 
U  my  '  Anecdotes '  should  ever  want  another  edition,  I  shall 
take  the  liberty  of  referring  the  readers  to  your  chronicle  of  our 
buildings. 

With  regard  to  the  Dance  of  Death,  I  must  confess  you  have  not 
convinced  me.  Vertue  (for  it  was  he,  not  I,  that  first  doubted  of 
that  painting  at  Basil)  persuaded  me  by  the  ai^uments  I  found  in 
his  MSS.,  and  which  I  have  given,  that  Holbein  was  not  the  author. 
The  lattcr's  prints,  as  executed  by  Hollar,  confirmed  me  in  that 
opinion :  aad  you  must  forgive  me  if  I  still  think  the  taste  of  them 
superior  to  Albert  Durcr.  This  is  mere  matter  of  opinion,  and  of 
no  consequence,  and  the  only  point  in  your  book.  Sir,  in  which  1  do 
not  submit  to  you  and  agree  with  you. 

You  will  not  be  sorry  to  be  informed.  Sir,  that  in  the  library  of 
the  Antiquarian  Society  there  is  a  large  and  very  good  print  of 
Nonsuch,  giving  a  tolerable  idea  of  that  pile,  which  was  not  the  case 
of  Speed's  confused  scrap.  I  have  myself  drawiugs  of  the  two  old 
palaces  of  Richmond  and  Greenwich  ;  and  should  be  glad  to  sltow 
them  to  you,  if  at  any  time  of  your  leisure  you  would  favour  me 
with  a  visit  hero.  You  would  see  some  attempts  at  Gothic,  some 
miniatures  of  scenes  which  I  am  pleased  to  find  you  love. — Cloisters, 
screens,  roimd-towers,  and  a  printing-house,  all  indeed  of  baby 
dimensions,  would  put  you  a  little  in  mind  of  the  age  of  Caston  and 
"Wj-nken.  You  might  play  at  fancj-ing  yourself  in  a  castle 
described  by  Spenser. 

You  see.  Sir,  by  the  persuasions  I  employ,  how  much  I  wish  to 
tempt  you  hither  1 

I  am,  Sir, 
Your  most  obliged  and  obedient  servant, 

Horace  Walpole. 


I  P.S 

L  Antiq 

1 


P.S,  You  know,   to   bo   sure,   that  in  Ames's   '  Typographical 
Antiquities '  are  specified  all  the  works  of  Stephen  Hawes. 


ft-vvi-l 


TO  SIR  HORACE  SUNN. 


TO  am  HORACE  MAKN. 


Slrawbtrry  HUl,  Suaday,  A  ugiat  29,  1 


H       We  cannot  afford  to  stay  any  longer  for  tbe  ITavannah,  and  must 

H  make  peace  without  it.     Hie  Duke  of  Bedford,  on  Wednesday  next, 

^  it  to  bo  named  in  form  Embassador  Extraordinarj',  as  the  Due  de 

Nivemois  will  be  the  eamc  day  at  Paris ;  on  the  7th  of  next  month 

the}'  are  to  meet  at  Dover,  cross  over  and  tigure-in.     Our  duke 

carries  good  dispositions,  but  as  there  is  a  grain  of  wrong-headed 

rarmth  in  Iiis  temper,  I  hope  it  will  not  leaven  the  whole  pacific 

I  take.     Still  I  fear  that  obstinate  diadem  in  Spain  !  who  will  not  be 

llmUied  as  when  he  was  plain  Don  Carlos  King  of  Naples,  and  which 

R-haps  he  has  not  forgot.     Lord  Tyrawley  is  returned,  and  as  they 

rere  not  pleased  to  see  him  and  English  troops  in  Portugal,  when 

ley  feared  it  would  draw  down  the  war  upon  them,  he  now  will  not 

'  illow  there  is  any  war  there,  calls  it  a  combination  to  get  our  money, 

Bud  says  he  will  eat  every  man  that  is  killed,  if  the  Portuguese  will 

engage  to  roast  him,     Absurd  as  this  proposition  is,  it  is  the  only 

»  tolerable  excuse  I  have  heard  for  the  King  of  Spain.  En  attendant, 
Ihe  signing  of  preliminaries,  we  have  a  victory  of  the  King  of 
Prussia  over  Laudohn,  and  a  new  squabble  with  the  Dutch.  They 
were  sending  a  convoy  of  naval  stores  to  Cales — to  sell  underhand ; 
our  good  allies  do  not  injure  us  for  nothing ;  Commodore  More  sent 
some  men-of-war  to  visit  them ;  their  guardian  would  not  be 
examined,  which  he  intimated  by  a  cannon ;  a  fight  ensued,  he  has 
lofit  his  nose  and  his  first- lieutenant,  and  is  brought  into  Portsmouth. 
This  is  our  storj'  as  arrived  to-day.     The  Dutch  minister  Borel 

»is  xery  temperate  about  it,  though  the  lost  nose  belonged  to  his 
aephew. 
I  rejoice  that  you  agree  with  me  in  abhorring  that  good  woman 
flie  Czarina.     Somiramis  and  her  models  never  thought  of  palliating 
murders  by  manifestos.     One  would  think  that  Peter  the  Great  had 
not  yet  taught  the  Russians  to  re^d !  or  she  could  not  have  the 
confidence  tit  write  such  horrid  and  euch  gross  falsehoods.     They  are 
as  ill-drawn  as  if  penned  in  Spain  or  Portugal.     But  what  do  you 
think  of  her  recollecting  herself,  crying  for  her  husband,  and  wanting 
'      to  attend  his  funeral  P     ThL^i,  and  her  backwiird  and  forward  dcaliug 
^Lvith   the  King  of  Prussia,  show  what  confusion  subsists  in  her 
^Bpmnidls.     I  do  not  grieve  to  hear  that  as  much  reigns  in  her  empire. 

^B     TO.  IT. 

^ I 
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I  am  impatient  to  learn  that  she  is  in  a  covered  waggon  on  the  road 
to  Siberia. 

I  condole  with  you  for  the  misfortune  of  the  (Jallery,  and  the  loss 
o£  the  Laocoon ;  yet,  if  a  fine  statue  was  to  be  demolished,  it  was 
one  that  could  most  easily  be  spared,  as  there  is  a  duplicate  at  Rome, 
and,  as  I  remember,  not  only  a  finer,  but  a  more  authentic.  But 
how  came  the  Florentines  to  see  their  gallery  bum  with  so  much 
indifference  P  It  was  collected  by  the  Medici.  If  formed  by  the 
Lorrainers  I  shoidd  not  wonder. 

Lady  Mary  Wortley  is  dead,  as  I  prepared  you  to  expect.  Except 
some  trifling  legacies,  she  has  given  everything  to  Lady  Bute,  so  we 
shall  never  kn,ow  the  sum — perhaps  that  was  intended.  It  is 
given  out  for  inconsiderable,  besides  some  rich  baubles.  Another  of 
our  old  acquaintance  at  Florence  is  greatly  advanced;  Lady 
Charlotte  Finch*  is  made  governess  to  the  Prince;  a  choice  so 
universally  approved  that  I  do  not  think  she  will  be  abused  even 
in  the  '  North  Briton.' 

Mrs.  Footers  fiiend,'  Lord  "Westmoreland,  is  just  dead,  firom  a 
stroke  of  the  palsy.  His  countess  is  gone  to  your  sister  at  Linton. 
His  Chancellorship  of  Oxford  will  be  an  object  of  contention.  Lord 
Litchfield  will  have  the  interest  of  the  Court,  which  now  has  some 
influence  there  ;  yet,  perhaps,  those  *  who  would  have  voted  for  him 
formerly,  may  not  now  be  his  heartiest  friends. 

Oh,  when  I  was  talking  of  the  royal  child,  I  shoidd  have  told 
you  of  a  delightful  card  which  was  sent  by  Mrs.  Salvador  and  Mrs. 
Mendez,  two  rich  Jewesses,  to  know  hoto  the  Queen  did.  Lady 
Northumberland,  who  was  in  waiting,  told  the  servant  that  that  was 
not  the  manner — ^that  they  shoidd  have  come  in  person  to  inquire. 
"That's  good,"  replied  the  fellow;  "why,  my  mistress  lies  in 
herself:  if  she  had  not,  I  suppose  she  would  have  expected  the 
Queen  to  send  to  her." 

I  will  make  your  compliments  to  Palazzo  Pitti  [Mr.  Thomas  Pitt], 
when  I  see  it ;  but  he  has  scarce  been  here ;  he  is  not  well,  and 
drinking  waters  at  Sunning-Hill. 

Thank  you  for  Cocchi's  *  Spectator,'  *  I  like  it  better  than  you 
shall  own  to  him.     With  his  father's  freedom  of  thinking,  he  has  a 

*  See  Tol.  L  p.  52.->CuKviiroHAii. 

'  Mary,  Biater  of  Sir  Horace  Mann. — Walpols. 

•  The  Jacobites. — Walpoli. 

^  Son  of  Dr.  Cocchi,  a  Florentine  physician  and  author;  the  son  wrote  some 
Spectators  on  the  model  of  Addison's.— Walpolb. 
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H  great  deal  of  humour ;  but  don't  let  him  pursue  it.  Wit  will  be  but 
H  ilender  comfort  in  the  prisons  of  the  Inquisition,  or  in  a  fortress ; 
H  more  uncomfortable,  if  his  opening-  the  eyes  of  others  leads  them 

■  into  the  same  situation.  If  curing  old  errors  would  prevent  the 
H  world  from  fulling  into  now  ones,  a  fa  bonne  hears;  but  one  nonsense 
H  is  as  good  as  another ;  better ;  if  the  change  is  to  be  made  by  blood. 

■  A  Gusta\-us  Vasa  may  striko  a  stroke  for  liberty,  but  few  men  are 
^pinm  to  overturn  a  tjTonny  with  their  pen.      "WTion    cstabh'shed 

Kbcrty  is  in  danger,  then  write  for  it;  one  may  prevent  people 

perhaps  from  shutting  their  eyes  ;  'tis  more  difficult  to  unclose  them 

if  shut,     Jior  can  it  be  done  when  the  world  is  in  cold  blood ;  you  may 

tnatch  a  fortunate  fermenting  minute,  but  you  cannot  prepare  it. 

\  If  Cocchi  must  write,  let  him  come  hither  ;  here  ho  may  make  reeds, 

I  Bay  what  he  will ; '  but  let  his  own  barber  remind  him  that  in  some 

I  oountnes  it  is  not  safe  even  to  trust  reoda  with  one's  thoughts.  Adieu ! 

P.S.  Wlien  I  was  mentioning  acquaintance  you  have  lost,  I  forgot 
I  to  name  Lady  Fane  ; '  you  see  nervous  disorders  are  not  very  mortal ; 
f  I  think  she  must  have  been  above  seventy. 


03.    TO  THE  HOS.   11.   8,   CONffAY. 

Stramberry  HiU,  Sepl.  B,  1762. 


This  ia  a  hint  to  you,  that  as  Phmbus,  who  was  certainly  your 
saperiur,  could  take  up  with  a  chesnut  garland,  or  any  crown  he 
found,  you  must  have  tho  humility  to  be  content  without  laurels, 
whea  none  are  to  be  had  :  you  havo  hunted  far  and  near  for  them, 
and  taken  true  pains  to  the  last  in  that  old  nur.serj-- garden  Germany, 
and  by  the  way  have  made  me  shudder  with  your  last  journal :  but 
you  must  bo  easy  with  qvalihei  other  arbore ;  you  must  come  home 
,  to  your  own  plantations.  The  Duke  of  Bedford  is  gone  in  a  fury  to 
die  pence,  for  he  cannot  be  even  pacific  with  temper ;  and  by  this 
e  I  suppose  the  Duke  de  Nivemois  is  unpacking  his  portion  of 
iHve  dam  la  rue  dc  Siijfotk-strcet.  I  say,  I  suppose — for  I  do  not, 
J  my  friends  at  Arthur's,  whip  into  my  post-chaise  to  see  every 

'  Allndifig  tfl  Mlda«'g  barber. —  Wavpuli. 

•  Cbsrlotle,  liiter  of  James  first  Earl  of  Slanhope,  nnd  motlier  of  Charlea.  tlio  last 
1  Tmt,  friend  of  Sir   Horace   Hunn,  and  his  predeceaaor  at  Florence.— 


I  IfM.]  TO  THE   HON.   MR   COSWAY. 
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novelty.  My  two  sorereigns,  the  Duchess  of  Grafton  and  Lady 
Mary  Coke,  are  arrived,  and  yet  I  have  seen  neither  Polly  nor 
Lucy.  The  former,  I  hear,  is  entirely  French;  the  latter  as 
absolutely  English. 

Well !  but  if  you  insist  on  not  dofiSng  your  cuirass,  you  may  find 
an  opportunity  of  wearing  it.  The  storm  thickens.  The  City  of 
London  are  ready  to  hoist  their  standard  ;  treason  is  the  bon-ton  at 
that  end  of  the  town ;  seditious  papers  pasted  up  at  every  comer : 
nay,  my  neighbourhood  is  not  unfashionable  ;  we  have  had  them  at 
Brentford  and  Kingston.  The  Peace  is  the  cry;  but  to  make 
weight,  they  throw  in  all  the  abusive  ingredients  they  can  collect. 
They  talk  of  your  friend  the  Duke  of  Devonshire's  resigning  ;  and, 
for  the  Duke  of  Newcastle,  it  puts  him  so  much  in  mind  of  the  end 
of  Queen  Anne's  time,  that  I  believe  he  hopes  to  be  Minister  again 
for  another  forty  years. 

In  the  mean  time,  there  are  but  dark  news  from  the  Havannah ; 
the  Gazette,  who  would  not  fib  for  the  world,  says,  we  have  lost  but 
four  officers ;  the  World,  who  is  not  quite  so  scrupulous,  says,  our 
loss  is  heavy. — But  what  shocking  notice  to  those  who  have  Harry 
Conicays  there !  The  Gazette  breaks  oflf  with  saying,  that  they 
were  to  storm  the  next  day !  Upon  the  whole,  it  is  regarded  as  a 
preparative  to  worse  news. 

Our  next  monarch  [George  IV.]  was  christened  last  night,  George 
Augustus  Frederick ;  the  Princess,  the  Duke  of  Cumberland,  and 
Duke  of  Mecklenburgh,  sponsors  ;  the  ceremony  performed  by  the 
Bishop  of  London.*  The  Queen's  bed,  magnificent,  and  they  say  in 
taste,  was  placed  in  the  great  drawing-room :  though  she  is  not  to 
see  company  in  form,  yet  it  looks  as  if  they  had  intended  people 
shoidd  have  been  there,  as  all  who  presented  themselves  were 
admitted,  which  were  very  few,  for  it  had  not  been  notified ;  I 
suppose  to  prevent  too  great  a  crowd :  all  I  have  heard  named, 
besides  those  in  waiting,  were  the  Duchess  of  Queensbury,  Lady 
Dalkeith,  Mrs.  Grenville,  and  about  four  more  ladies. 

My  Lady  Ailesbury  is  abominable  :  she  settled  a  party  to  come 
hither,  and  put  it  off  a  month  ;  and  now  she  has  been  here  and  seen 
my  Cabinet,  she  ought  to  tell  you  what  good  reason  I  had  not  to 
stir.  If  she  has  not  told  you  that  it  is  the  finest,  the  prettiest,  the 
newest  and  the  oldest  thing  in  the  world,  I  will  not  go  to  Park-place 
on  the  20th,  as  I  have  promised.     Oh  !  but  tremble  you  may  for 

'  No  :  by  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury. — Cuvkikoham. 
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me,  though  you  will  not  for  yourself — all  my  glories  were  on  the 
point  of  vanishing  last  night  in  a  flame  !  The  chimney  of  the  new 
ftallery,  which  chimney  is  full  of  deal-boards,  and  which  Gallery  is 
fidl  of  shavings,  was  on  fire  at  eight  o'clock.  Harry  *  had  quarrelled 
vith  the  other  servants,  and  would  not  sit  in  the  kitchen  ;  and  to 
keep  up  his  anger,  had  lighted  a  vast  fire  in  the  servants'  hall, 
vhich  is  under  the  Gallery.  The  chimney  took  fire  ;  and  if  Margaret 
had  not  smelt  it  with  the  first  nose  that  ever  a  servant  had,  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  had  set  us  in  a  blaze.  I  hope  you  are  frightened  out  of 
your  senses  for  me  :  if  you  are  not,  I  will  never  live  in  a  panic  for 
three  or  four  years  for  you  again. 

I  have  had  Lord  March  and  the  Rena*  here  for  one  night,  which 
does  not  raise  my  reputation  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  may  usher 
me  again  for  a  Scotchman  into  the  North  Briton.'  I  have  had  too 
a  letter  from  a  German  that  I  never  saw,  who  tells  me,  that, 
hearing  by  chance  how  well  I  am  with  my  Lord  Bute,  he  desires 
me  to  get  him  a  place.  The  North  Briton  first  recommended  me 
for  an  employment,  and  has  now  given  me  interest  at  the  back- 
stairs. It  is  a  notion,  that  whatever  is  said  of  one,  has  generally 
some  kind  of  foundation :  surely  I  am  a  contradiction  to  this 
maxim !  yet,  was  I  of  consequence  enough  to  be  remembered, 
perhaps  posterity  would  believe  that  I  was  a  flatterer  I  Good  night! 
Yours  ever. 


809.    TO  GROSVENOR  BEDFORD,  ESQ.* 
Dkab  Sib  :  Strawberry  Hill,  Sept.  9, 1762. 

I  MUST  trouble  you  in  an  aflfair  in  which  it  is  not  easy,  I  fear,  to 
assist  me.  My  servant,  Henry  Jones,  is  grown  old  and  wants  to 
retire.  If  you  could  find  a  very  good  servant  for  me,  it  would  be  of 
great  use.  I  will  tell  you  exactly  what  sort  of  man  I  want.  He  is 
to  be  steward  and  butler,  not  my  gentleman,  nor  have  any  thing  to 
do  with  dressing  me,  or  with  my  clothes,  but  is  to  wait  at  table  and 
at  tea.     His  chief  business  will  be  to  look  after  my  family,  in  which 

*  His  eenrant,  Henry  Jones;  see  next  letter  (of  this  day's  date)  to  Grosvenor 
Bedford. — Co»5iifGHAM. 

*  A  fashionable  courtezan. — Walpole. 

*  The  favourable  opinion  given  by  Mr.  Walpole  of  the  abilities  of  the  Scotch  in  the 
Royal  and  Noble  AutUorij,  first  drew  upon  him  the  notice  of  the  North  Briton.— 
VTalpoljc. 

*  Now  first  published.— CusNiSGHAM. 
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he  must  be  strict ;  and  he  must  understand  buying  and  sellings  for 
what  I  shall  chiefly  expect,  will  be,  that  he  shall  bring  me  every 
Saturday  night  the  house-bills  for  the  week,  and  every  month  those 
of  the  other  tradesmen  and  servants.  For  these  reasons  which  I 
cannot  dispense  with,  I  chuse  to  have  a  grave  servant  of  forty,  or 
near  it,  with  a  very  good  character,  and  I  should  wish,  not  married. 
When  you  inquire,  be  so  good  as  not  to  let  it  be  known  that  it  is  for 
me  ;  as  I  do  not  like  to  have  servants  present  themselves,  whom  I 
should  probably  not  care  to  take.  The  wages  I  shall  make  little 
difficulty  about,  if  it  is  one  that  I  can  depend  upon  for  being  careful 
in  my  family,  and  letting  there  be  no  waste.  I  shall  be  in  town  on 
Monday  night,  and  if  you  will  call  on  me  on  Tuesday  or  Wednesday 
mornings,  I  will  talk  to  you  farther,  for  though  I  should  be  glad 
to  have  this  servant  soon,  I  am  in  no  particular  haste.  Adieu,  dear 
Sir !     Yours  ever, 

H.  W. 

P.S.  One  material  condition  will  be,  that  he  is  not  to  have  friends 
coming  to  my  house  after  him. 


810.  TO  GROSVENOR  BEDFORD,  ESQ.* 

Dkar  Sir  :  Strawberry  HiU,  Sept,  2i,  1762. 

I  WOULD  not  trouble  you  with  the  enclosed  commissions,  but  as  I 
think  you  pass  by  both  doors  almost  every  day.  Be  so  good  as  to 
inquire  if  the  persons  mentioned  in  these  advertisements  are  really 
objects  of  charity,  and  if  they  are,  I  will  beg  you  to  leave  a  guinea 
for  each,  and  put  it  to  my  account.     Yours  ever, 

H.  W. 

811.  TO   GROSVENOR  BEDFORD,  ESQ. 
Dear  Sir: 

I  WISH  you  would  be  so  good  as  to  give  five  guineas  for  me  (but 
without  my  name)  to  the  subscription  for  the  French  prisoners, 
which  I  see  by  the  enclosed  advertisement  has  taken  place ;  and  put 
it  into  the  next  accoimt. 

It  is  at  Mr.  Biddiilph's,  banker,  at  Charing-cross.     Yours  ever, 

H.  W. 

*  Now  first  published.  ThU  is  one  of  many  letters  addressed  by  Walpole  to  his 
Depnty.  Walpole's  was  not  a  callous  heart  The  letters  that  follow  on  the  same 
subject  (without  date)  will  come  in  appropriately  here. — CvnvinQUAU, 
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812.    TO  GROSYENOR  BEDFORD,  ESQ. 
Dkar  S»  :  Strawberry  Hill,  Oct  12. 

Thb  next  time  you  go  that  way,  be  so  good  as  to  drop  two 

guineas  for  me,  but  not  in  my  name,  according  to  the  enclosed 

adyertisement. 

I  hope  your  gout  is  quite  gone  off.     Yours  ever, 

H.  W. 

818.    TO  GROSVBNOR  BEDFORD,  ESQ. 
DiAK  S» :  ArlingUm  Street,  Oct.  29. 

As  you  go  into  the  city,  I  will  be  obliged  to  you,  if  you  will  give 

two  guineas  for  me  at  the  Poultry,  but  it  must  be  ordered  to  be  laid 

out  only  for  the  comfort  of  the  sick  prisoners,  according  to  this 

enclosed  advertisement.    Yours,  &c., 

H.  W. 

814.    TO  GROSVBNOR  BEDFORD,  ESQ. 
DBAS  Su: 

I  WISH  that  any  morning  as  you  go  into  the  city,  you  would  take 
the  trouble  of  calling  at  the  Poultry  Compfcer.  The  poor  people 
there  have  advertised  several  times  to  beg  money  to  pay  their  fees 
of  discharge.  I  would  give  them  two  guineas  towards  it  if  I  could 
be  sure  it  would  be  honestly  employed  for  them,  and  will  beg  you, 
if  you  find  that  possible,  to  advance  it.     Yours  ever, 

H.  Walpole. 

815.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Strawberry  HiU,  Sept.  24, 1762. 

I  WAS  disappointed  at  not  seeing  you,  as  you  had  given  me  hopes, 
but  shall  be  glad  to  meet  the  General,  as  I  think  I  shall,  for  I  go  to 
town  on  Monday  to  restore  the  furniture  of  my  house,  which  has 
been  painted  ;  and  to  stop  the  gaps  as  well  as  I  can,  which  I  have 
made  by  bringing  away  everything  hither;  but  as  long  as  there 
are  auctions,  and  I  have  any  money  or  hoards,  these  womids  soon 
close. 
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I  can  tell  you  nothing  of  your  dame  Montagu  and  her  arms ;  but 
I  dare  to  swear  Mr.  Chute  can.  I  did  not  doubt  but  you  would 
approve  Mr.  Bateman's,  since  it  has  changed  its  religion ;  I  con- 
verted it  from  Chinese  to  Gothic.  His  cloister  of  founders,  which 
by  the  way  is  Mr.  Bentley's,  is  delightful ;  I  envy  him  his  old 
chairs,*  and  the  tomb  of  Bishop  Caducanus  ;  but  I  do  not  agree  with 
you  in  preferring  the  Duke's  [Cumberland's]  to  Stowe.  The  first 
is  in  a  greater  style,  I  grant,  but  one  always  perceives  the  m&al- 
liance ;  the  blood  of  Bagshot-heath  will  never  let  it  be  green.  If 
Stowe  had  but  half  so  many  buildings  as  it  has,  there  would  be  too 
many  ;  but  that  profusion  that  glut  enriches,  and  makes  it  look  like 
a  fine  landscape  of  Albano  ;  one  figures  oneself  in  Tempo  or  Daphne. 
I  never  saw  St.  Leonard's-hill  [near  Windsor]  ;  would  you  spoke 
seriously  of  buying  it !  cne  could  stretch  out  the  arm  from  one's 
postchaise,  and  reach  you  when  one  would. 

I  am  here  all  in  ignorance  and  rain,  and  have  seen  nobody  these 
two  days  since  I  returned  from  Park-place.  I  do  not  know  wkether 
the  mob  hissed  my  Lord  Bute  at  his  installation,*  as  they  intended, 
or  whether  my  Lord  Talbot  drubbed  them  for  it.  I  know  nothing 
of  the  peace,  nor  of  the  Havannah  ;  but  I  coidd  tell  you  much  of 
old  English  engravers,  whose  lives  occupy  me  at  present.  On  Sun- 
day I  am  to  dine  with  your  prime  minister  Hamilton  [Single- 
Speech]  ;  for  though  I  do  not  seek  the  world,  and  am  best  pleased 
when  quiet  here,  I  do  not  refuse  its  invitations,  when  it  does  not 
press  one  to  pass  above  a  few  hours  with  it.  I  have  no  quarrel  to 
it,  when  it  comes  not  to  me,  nor  asks  me  to  lie  from  home.  That 
favour  is  only  granted  to  the  elect,  to  Greatworth,  and  a  very  few 
more  spots.    Adieu ! 


816.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Strav^erry  Hill,  Sept.  26, 1762. 

Well,  my  dear  Sir,  we  write  and  write,  but  we  do  not  take  the 
Havannah  or  make  the  peace ;  I  wish  the  latter  may  not  depend  on 
the  former !  Lord  Albemarle's  last  letters  have  not  been  made 
public ;  we  do  not  doubt  but  there  is  great  sickness  among  our 
troops,  nor  do  the  Spaniards  seem  so  terrified  at  the  name  of  an 

'  Ante,  Vol.  iii.  p.  429. — Cukkikobax. 

•  The  ceremony  of  the  instalktion  of  Prince  William  and  Lord  Bute,  as  knights  of 
the  garter,  took  place  at  Windsor  on  the  22nd  of  September.-  W&ight. 
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Englishman  as  the  French  are.     The  former  proceed  in  conquering 
Portugal  before  our  faces ;  yet  we  have  given  them  a  little  check, 
[■  ind  I  hope  a  little  spirit  to  the  Portuguese.     Tlie  Duchess  of  Bed- 
fiird  is  certainly  going  to  Paris,  but  ■we  do  not  expect  the  definitive 
toeaty  before  the  Parliament  meets.     The  clamour  docs  not  increase, 
though  I  do  not  tell  you  it  abates.     One  knows  not  what  to  believe 
about  the  chiefs.     Pitt  is  said  to  declare  firmly  against  opposition ; 
others  make  a  salvo  for  him,  unless  in  case  of  a  bad  peace.     But 
neither  they  nor  he  know  what  ho  ^ill  do  till  he  is  in  the  middle  of 
bis  fiist  speech.     In  the  mean  time  Lord  Temple  is  all  flax,  tow, 
pitch,  and  combustibles.    What  I  do  beheve  is,  that  Pitt  has  refused 
all  junction  with  the  Duke  of  Newcastle,  who  has  certainly  contri- 
buted most  to  ruiee  the  flame,  who  is  for  ever  at  Com-t,  and  yet 
ruining  himself  with  more  alacrity  than  ever  in  entertaJDments  to 
keep  up  a  party ;  yet  I  dare  to  say  ho  will  neither  have  courage  to 
head   an  opposition,  nor  art  enough  to  get  to  the  top  again,  but  will 
be  just  troublesome  enough  to  obtain  some  insignificant  post  in  the 
Cabinet  Council.     Somebody  said  t'other  day,  "  Yet  suro  the  Duke 
of  Newcastle  does  not  want  parts;" — "No,"  replied  Lord  Talbot, 
"  for  he  has  done  without  them  for  forty  years."     Ilis  Grace,  I^ord 
Temple,  and  Lord  Bute,  met  last  "Wednesday  at  the  installation  of 
the  last.     The  first,  when  he  performed  the  ceremony,  embraced 
Lord  Bute ;  Lord  Temple  sat  next  to  him  at  dinner,  but  fhoy  did 
not  exchange  a  syllable,  and  yet  I  do  not  esteem  habitual  iTTulence 
more  than  habitual  dissimulation.     The  pomp  was  great ;  the  King, 
Queen,  and  all  the  family,  but  Princess  Amelia,  (who  excused  her- 
B    wlf  from  seeing  her  father's  trophies  buried)  were  there :  Prince 
^B  T^'illiam  [the  Duke  of  Gloucester]  was  installed  too,  and  it  was  the 
H  King's  first  appearance  to  take  his  stall.     The  Queen  was  charmed 
^B  with  Windsor,  and  they  stay  there  till  Tuesday.     Pains  had  been 
^1  taken  to  breed  a  riot,  hut  nothing  happened.     The  Duke  de  Niver- 
^P  11013  was  ill,  and  could  not  see  the  ceremony.     He  is  very  battered, 
[        delicate,  and  anxious  about  his  health  ;  very  plain  and  little  in  his 
peraon,  but  with  the  air  of  a  gentleman,  so  I  hear.     I  have  not  seen 

I  Urn,  nor  have  any  curiosity;  he  trandatcd  Lord  Lj-tteiton's 
'Dialogues  of  the  Dead,'  which  has  not  given  me  much  opinion 
ef  Iiim. 
I  did  not  doubt  but  such  humanitj'  as  yours  would  agree  with 
me  about  the  Czarina — but  I  grow  a  Httio  cooled  upon  that  sub- 
ject ;  I  have  not  named  her  with  abhorrence  above  seven  times 
this  week. 
k ; I 


I 
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Well,!  have  seen  my  Dachess  [uf  Grafton] — yoii  have  not  returned 
her  as  you  received  her.  I  waa  quite  struck  at  seeing  her  so  mucli 
altered.  She  weara  no  rouge,  and  being  leaner,  her  features,  which 
never  were  delicate,  seem  larger.  .  Then,  she  is  not  dressed  French, 
but  Italian,  that  is,  over- French.  In  one  point,  in  which  she  cannot 
be  improved,  she  seemed  so ;  being  thinner,  she  looked  taller.  She 
spoke  of  you  to  my  perfect  content ;  and  as  if  I  did  not  know  it, 
told  me  of  all  your  good-breoding,  good-nature,  and  attentions. 
She  had  said  to  a  &iend  of  mine  that  she  had  something  for  me 
from  you,  but  that  I  shonld  not  have  it  till  she  saw  me.  That  was 
hut  for  half  an  hour,  and  not  at  her  own  house,  so  she  and  I  both 
forgot  it ;  was  it  my  letters  P  I  hope  not,  for  she  is  gone  to  her 
father's  [Lord  Ilavensworth's]  in  Northnraberland,  and  being  doomed 
never  to  appear  where  she  is  formed  to  shine,  was  not  at  the  Installa- 
tion ;  nay,  will  not  be  in  town  till  Decoinhcr.  If  she  who  was  so 
proper  for  it  waa  not  at  Windsor,  pray  do  not  imagine  I  was.  I 
saw  that  show  above  thirty  years  ago,  and  do  not,  like  the  Duko  of 
Newcastle,  tease  every  reign  with  my  presence. 

Lord  Melcombe,  except  some  tri&ing  legacies,  has  left  everything 
in  his  power  to  a  near  relation,  Mr.  Windham ;  but  Eastbury  [in 
Dorsetshire],  and  the  estate  are  Lord  Temple's,  who  having  always 
threatened  to  pull  down  that  pile  of  ugliness  when  it  should  be  his, 
is  charmed  since  he  has  seen  it  through  the  eyes  of  possession.  I 
told  you  of  Lady  Mary  Wortley's  death  and  Will,  but  I  did  not  then 
know  that,  with  her  usual  matemgl  tenderness,  and  usual  generosity, 
she  has  left  her  son  one  guinea. 

AHxngion  Strtet,  Monday  night  ilih. 

This  codicil  to  my  letter  will  not  rejoice  you.  I  find  here  great 
doubts  of  the  peace :  in  the  city  they  disbelieve  it,  and  prove  their 
disbelief  substantially :  the  Stocks  fall  fast.  What  a  scene  will 
fallow,  if  this  negotiation  breaks  off  too  1  What  acrimony,  if  we 
think  ourselves  again  deluded  hy  France !  And  does  war  want  new 
edge  ?  Wretched  mortals !  more  wretched  Kings  and  ministers, 
who  look  on  lives  as  on  gunpowder,  and  care  not  how  many  barrels 
they  waste  of  cither  I  Negotiations  indeed  will  fluctuate  before  they 
settle.  I  wish  ibis  may  be  only  one  of  their  qualms.  Prince  Fer- 
dinand too,  ■will  not  be  sparing  of  the  human  gunpowder  committed 
to  his  charge  :  he  will  have  a  match  ready  in  his  hand  to  the  last 
moment  to  blow  up  the  treaty ; — such  a  blessing  is  a  foi-cigii  geuenil, 
who  has  a  different  interest  and  cannot  be  called  to  account !     Sure 
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these  monarclis  and  heroes  would  shudder^  if  they  saw  a  bill  drawn 
upon  them  thus : — 


Queen  of  Hnngary,  debtor  to  the  baman  species  Milllona. 
King  of  Prassia^         ditto         ...  do. 

King  of  France,  by  his  stewards,  . 
King  of  Spain         .... 
Prince  Ferdinand,  a  private  gentleman 
Czarina 


Total 


do. 
Many  thousands,  ditto. 
Some  thousands. 
Only  her  own  husband. 


Half  Europe. 


817.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  S.  CONWAY. 

Strawberry  Hill,  Sept,  28, 1762. 

To  my  sorrow  and  your  wicked  joy,  it  is  a  doubt  whether  Monsieur 
de  Nivemois  will  shut  the  temple  of  Janus.  We  do  not  believe 
him  quite  so  much  in  earnest  as  the  dove*  we  have  sent,  who  has 
summoned  his  turtle  to  Paris.  She  sets  out  the  day  after  to-morrow, 
escorted,  to  add  gravity  to  the  embassy,  by  George  Selwyn.  The 
Stocks  don't  mind  this  journey  of  a  rush,  but  draw  in  their  horns 
every  day.  We  can  learn  nothing  of  the  Havannah,  though  the 
axis  on  which  the  whole  treaty  turns.  We  believe,  for  we  have 
never  seen  them,  that  the  last  letters  thence  brought  accoimts  of 
great  loss,  especially  by  the  sickness.  Colonel  Burgoyne*  has  given 
a  little  fillip  to  the  Spaniards,  and  shown  them,  that  though  they 
can  take  Portugal  fix)m  the  Portuguese,  it  will  not  be  entirely  so 
easy  to  wrest  it  from  the  English.  Lord  Pultcney,  and  my  nephew,' 
Lady  Waldegrave's  brother,  distinguished  themselves.  I  hope  your 
hereditary  Prince  is  recovering  of  the  wounds  in  his  loins  ;  for  they 
say  he  is  to  marry  Princess  Augusta. 

Lady  Ailesbury  has  told  you,  to  be  sure,  that  I  have  been  at 
Park-place.  Everything  there  is  in  beauty ;  and,  I  shoVdd  think, 
pleasanter  than  a  campaign  in  Germany.  Your  Countess  is  hand- 
somer than  Fame  ;  your  daughter  [afterwards  Mrs.  Damer]  improv- 
ing every  day ;  your  plantations  more  thriving  than  the  poor  woods 
about  Marburg  and  Cassel.  Chinese  pheasants  swarm  there. — For 
Lady  Cecilia  Johnston,  I  assure  you,  she  sits  close  upon  her  egg, 

'  The  Duke  of  Bedford,  then  ambassador  at  Paris. — Walpolb. 
'  Colonel,  afterwards  General  Burgoyne,  with  the  Compte  de  Lippe,  commanded 
the  British  troops  sent  to  the  relief  of  Portugal. — Walpole. 
*  Edward,  only  son  of  Sir  Edward  Walpole.    He  died  in  1771. — Walpolh. 
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and  it  will  not  be  her  fault  if  she  docs  not  hatch  a  hero.  We 
missed  all  the  glories  of  the  Installation,  and  all  the  faults^  and  all 
the  frowning  faces  there.  Not  a  knight  was  absent,  but  the  lame 
and  the  deaf.  * 

Your  brother,  Lady  Hertford,  and  Lord  Beauchamp,  are  gone  fix)m 
Windsor  into  SufiFolk.  Henry,*  who  "has  the  genuine  indifference  of 
a  Harry  Conway,  woidd  not  stir  from  Oxford  for  those  pageants. 
Lord  Beauchamp  showed  me  a  couple  of  his  letters,  which  have  more 
natural  humour  and  cleverness  than  is  conceivable.  They  have  the 
ease  and  drollery  of  a  man  of  parts  who  has  lived  long  in  the  world 
— and  he  is  scarce  seventeen  ! 

I  am  going  to  Lord  Waldegrave's  for  a  few  days,  and,  when  your 
Countess  returns  from  Goodwood,  am  to  meet  her  at  Churchill's.' 
Lord  Strafford,  who  has  been  terribly  alarmed  about  my  lady,  men- 
tions, with  great  pleasure,  the  letters  he  receives  fix)m  you.  His 
neighbour  [in  Yorkshire]  and  cousin.  Lord  Rockingham,  I  hear,  is 
one  of  the  warmest  declaimers  at  Arthur's  against  the  present  system. 
Abuse  continues  in  much  plenty,  but  I  have  seen  none  that  I  thought 
had  wit  enough  to  bear  the  sea.  Good  night.  There  are  satiric 
prints  enough  to  tapestry  Westminster-hall. 

Stay  a  moment :  I  recollect  telling  you  a  lie  in  my  last,  which, 
though  of  no  consequence,  I  must  correct.  The  right  reverend  mid- 
wife, Thomas  Seeker,  archbishop,  did  christen  the  babe,  and  not  the 
Bishop  of  London,  as  I  had  been  told  by  matron  authority.  Apropos 
to  babes :  have  you  read  Rousseau  on  Education  P  I  almost  got 
through  a  volimie  at  Park-place,  though  impatiently ;  it  has  more 
tautology  than  any  of  his  works,  and  less  eloquence.  Sure  he  has 
writ  more  sense  and  more  nonsense  than  ever  any  man  did  of  both ! 
All  I  have  yet  learned  from  this  work  is,  that  one  shoidd  have  a 
tutor  for  one's  son  to  teach  him  to  have  no  ideas,  in  order  that  he 
may  begin  to  learn  his  alphabet  as  he  loses  his  maidenhead. 

Thvrsdayy  noon,  ZOth, 

lo  Havannah !  lo  Albemarle !  I  had  sealed  my  letter,  and 
given  it  to  Harry  for  the  post,  when  my  Lady  Suffolk  sent  me  a 
short  note  from  Charles  Townshend,  to  say  the  Havannah  surren- 
dered on  the  12th  of  August,  and  that  we  have  taken  twelve  ships 
of  the  line  in  the  harbour.     The  news  came  late  last  night.     I  do 

*  Henry  Seymour  Conway,  second  son  of  Francis,  Earl  and  afterwards  Marquis  of 
Hertford. — Walpolk. 
^  At  Chalfont  St.  Peter's,  in  Dackinghamshirc—CuHxiSGHAiL 


1762.]  TO  THE  RET.  MR.  COLE.  2D 

not  know  a  particular  more.     God  grant  no  more  blood  be  shed  I 

I  have  hopes  again  of  the  peace.      My  dearest  Harry,  now  we 

have  preserved  you  to  the  last  moment,  do  take  care  of  yourself. 

When  one  has  a  whole  war  to  wade  through,  it  is  not  worth  while 

to  be  careful  in  any  one  battle ;  but  it  is  silly  to  fling  one's  self  away 

in  the  last.     Your  character  is   established ;    Prince  Ferdinand's 

letters  are  full  of  encomiums  on  you ;    but  what  will  weigh  more 

^th  you,  save  yourself  for  another  war,  which  I  doubt  you  will  live 

to  see,  and  in  which  you  may  be  superior  commander,  and  have 

space  to  display  your  talents.     A  second  in  service  is  never  remem- 

"bered,  whether  the  honour  of  the  victory  be  owing  to  him,  or  he 

killed.     Turenne  would  have  a  very  short  paragraph,  if  the  Prince 

of  Cond^  had  been  general  when  he  fell.    Adieu ! 


818.    TO  THE  REV.  WILLIAM  COLE. 

Strawberry  ffiU,  Sept  80, 1762. 

It  gives  me  great  satisfaction,  that  Strawberry  Hill  pleased  you 
enough  to  make  it  a  second  visit.  I  could  name  the  time  instantly, 
but  you  threaten  me  with  coming  so  loaded  with  presents,  that  it 
will  look  mercenary,  not  friendly,  to  accept  your  visit.  If  your 
chaise  is  empty,  to  be  sure  I  shall  rejoice  to  hear  it  at  my  gate 
about  the  22nd  of  this  next  month  :  if  it  is  crammed,  though  I  have 
built  a  convent,  I  have  not  so  much  of  the  monk  in  me  as  not  to 
blush  —  nor  can  content  myself  with  praying  to  our  Lady  of 
Strawberries  to  reward  you. 

I  am  greatly  obhged  to  you  for  the  accoimts  from  Gothurst 
[in  Buckinghamshire].  What  treasures  there  are  still  in  private 
seats,  if  one  knew  where  to  hunt  them  !  The  emblematic  picture  of 
Lady  Digby  is  like  that  at  Windsor,  and  the  fine  small  one  at  Mr. 
Skinner's.  I  should  be  curious  to  see  the  portrait  of  Sir  Kenelm's 
&ther ;  was  not  he  the  remarkable  Everard  Digby  ?  *  How  singular 
too  is  the  picture  of  young  Joseph  and  Madam  Potiphar !  JJw 
Jfiybra— one  has  heard  of  Josephs  that  did  not  find  the  lady's 
purse  any  hinderance  to  Majora. 

You  are  exceedingly  obliging  in  offering  to  make  an  index  to  my 
prints.  Sir ;  but  that  would  be  a  sad  way  of  entertaining  you.  I  am 
antiquary  and  virtuoso  enough  myself  not  to  dislike  such  employment, 

*    YC?.  — CCHKIKOHAM. 
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but  could  never  think  it  charmiag  enough  to  trouble  anybody 
else  with  it.  Whenever  you  do  me  the  favour  of  coming  hither, 
you  will  find  yourself  entirely  at  liberty  to  choose  your  own  amuse- 
ments— ^if  you  choose  a  bad  one,  and  in  truth  there  is  not  very  good, 
you  must  blame  yourself,  while  you  know  I  hope  that  it  would  be 
my  wish  that  you  did  not  repent  your  favours  to.  Sir,  &c 


819.    TO  THE  RIGHT  HON.  LADY  HERVEY. 
Madam  :  Strawberry  HiU,  Oct  1, 1762. 

I  HOPE  you  are  as  free  (totr  any  complaint,  as  I  am  sure  you  are  fiill 
of  joy.  Nobody  partakes  mose  of  your  satisfaction  for  Mr.  Hervejr^s  * 
safe  return  ;  and  now  he  is  safe,  I  trust  you  enjoy  his  glory :  for  this 
is  a  wicked  age  ;  you  are  one  of  those  un-Laceda^monian  mothers, 
that  are  not  content  unless  your  children  come  off  with  all  their 
limbs.  A  Spartan  countess  would  not  have  had  the  confidence  of 
my  Lady  Albemarle  to  appear  in  the  drawing-room  without  at  least 
one  of  her  sons  being  knocked  on  the  head.'  However,  pray. 
Madam,  make  my  compliments  to  her ;  one  must  conform  to  the 
times,  and  congratulate  people  for  being  happy,  if  they  like  it 
I  know  one  matron,  however,  with  whom  I  may  condole ;  who, 
I  d^re  swear,  is  miserable  that  she  has  not  one  of  her  acquaintance 
in  affliction,  and  to  whose  door  she  might  drive  with  all  her  sympa- 
thising greyhoimds  to  inquire  after  her,  and  then  to  Hawkins's,  and 
then  to  Graham's,'  and  then  cry  over  a  ball  of  rags  that  she  is 
picking,  and  be  so  sorry  for  poor  Mrs.  Such-an-one,  who  has  lost  an 
only  son ! 

When  your  ladyship  has  hung  up  all  your  trophies,  I  will  come 
and  make  you  a  visit.  There  is  another  ingredient  I  hope  not  quite 
disagreeable  that  Mr.  Hervey  has  brought  with  him,  un-Lace- 
daemonian  too,  but  admitted  among  the  other  vices  of  our  system. 
If  besides  glory  and  riches  they  have  brought  us  peace,  I  will  make 
a  bonfire  myself,  though  it  should  be  in  the  mayoralty  of  that 
virtuous  citizen  Mr.  Beckford.     Adieu,  Madam ! 

^  General  William  Henrey,  yonngest  son  of  Lady  Henrey :  irho  had  just  retonied 
from  the  Havannah. — Walpolb. 

'  Lady  Anne  Lenox,  Countess  of  Albemarle,  had  three  sons  present  at  the  taking 
of  the  Havannah.    The  eldest.  Lord  Albemarle,  commanded  the  land  forces ;  the 
second,  afterwards  Lord  Keppel,  was  then  captain  of  a  man  of  war ;  and  the  third 
was  colonel  of  a  regiment — Walpoli. 

*  The   former   a   celebrated   surgeon,   the    latter   a    celebrated    apothecary. — 

CcTKKIirOHAlf. 
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W  820.    TO  SIB  HORACE  MANN. 

H  SUravAarry  ffill,  Oct.  S,  1762. 

'  I  AM  now  only  the  peace  in  your  debt,  for  liere  is  the  Havannalf. 
Here  it  is,  following  despair  and  accompanied  by  glory,  richos,  and 
tweire  diips-of-the-line ;  not  all  in  person,  for  four  are  destroyed. 
The  booty — that  is  an  undignified  term— I  should  say,  the  plunder, 
«r  the  spoils,  which  is  a.  more  classic  word  for  such  heroes  as  we  are, 
amoimts  to  at  least  a  million  and  a  half.  Lord  Albemarle's  share 
will  be  about  140,000/,  I  wish  I  knew  how  much  that  makes  in 
lalenfg,  or  great  scs/erws.  What  to  me  is  better  than  all,  we  have 
lost  but  sixteen  hundred  men ;  but,  alas  \  Most  of  the  sick 
recovered  !     What  an  afi'ccting  object  my  Lady  Albemarle '  would 

Knake  in  a  triumph,  surrounded  by  her  three  Tictorious  sons ;  for  she 

^Bsd  three  at  stake  !    My  friend  Lady  Ilervey,' too,  is  greatly  happy; 

Hlier  son  Augustus  distinguished  himself  particularly,  brought  home 
the  news,  and  on  his  way  took  a  rich  French  ship  going  to  New- 
fonndland  with  military  stores.     I  do  not  surely  mean  to  detract 

^frora  him,  who  sot  all  this  spirit  on  float,  but  you  sea  we  can 
Boaquer,  though  Mr.  Pitt  is  at  his  plough. 
The  express  arrifed  while  the  Dnc  de  Nivemois  was  at  dinner 
•ith  Lord  Bute.  The  world  says,  that  the  joy  of  the  company 
riiowed  itself  with  too  little  politeness^I  hope  not ;  I  would  not 
emit  to  a  single  man,  and  a  minister  of  peace ;  it  should  be  ia  the 
face  of  Europe,  if  I  assumed  that  dominion  which  the  French  used 
to  arrogate ;  nor  do  I  believe  it  happened ;  all  the  company  are 
not  BO  cbarmed  with  the  event.  They  are  not  quite  convinced  that 
it  will  facilitate  the  pacification,  nor  am  I  clear  it  will.  The  city  of 
London  will  not  lower  their  hopes,  and  views,  and  expectations,  on 
this  aoquiaition.  Well,  if  we  can  steer  wisely  between  insolence 
from  success  and  impatience  for  peace,  we  may  secure  our  safety  and 

Kuquillity  for  many  years.  But  they  are  not  yot  arrived,  nor  hear 
nything  that  tells  me  the  peace  will  certainly  be  made.  France 
afa  peace ;  I  question  if  she  tchhti  it.     How  his  Catholic  royalty 

'  \M^J  AnnG  Lcnoi,  iiouDgeit  dsaghLer  of  Ibe  first  Dake  of  liichniontl.  George. 
Ikiid  liUrl  of  Alliemaria  ;  Angaatua  Keppel,  flft«rwuri!s  admiriil  ;  and  General 
VUliwn  Keppel,  her  Ihreo  eltleat  bodi,  all  comiQaaileil  at  tLe  taking  of  the  Havitiiiuili. 

'  Marjr  Lepelle,  wiUow  of  John  Lord  Heirey,  and  mother  of  Goorgo  Willinm, 
Bll(Mliu,  ftod  Frederic,  all  ■acceulTel;  eorU  of  BriatoL — WtLPOLK. 
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will  take  tliis,  one  cannot  guess.  My  good  friend,  we  are  not  at 
table  with  Monsieur  de  Nivemois,  so  we  may  smile  at  this  conse- 
quence of  the  family-compact.  Twelve  ships-of-the-line  and  the 
Havannah! — ^it  becomes  people  who  cannot  keep  their  own,  to 
(Jivide  the  world  between  them  ! 

Your  nephew  Foote  has  made  a  charming  figure  ;  the  King  and 
Queen  went  from  Windsor  to  see  Eton;  he  is  captain  of  the 
Oi)pidanis,  and  made  a  speech  to  them  with  great  applause.  It  was 
in  English,  which  was  right ;  why  should  we  talk  Latin  to  our  Kings 
rather  than  Russ  or  Iroquois  ?  Is  this  a  season  for  being  ashamed  of 
our  country  ?  Dr.  Barnard,  the  master,  is  the  Pitt  of  masters,  and 
has  raised  the  school  to  the  most  flourishing  state  it  ever  knew. 

Lady  Mary  Wortley  has  left  twenty-one  large  volumes  in  prose 
and  verse,  in  manuscript ;  nineteen  are  fallen  to  Lady  Bute,  and  will 
not  see  the  light  in  haste.  The  other  two  Lady  Mary  in  her 
passage  gave  to  somebody  in  Holland,  and  at  her  death  expressed 
great  anxiety  to  have  them  published.  Her  family  are  in  terrors 
lest  they  should  be,  and  have  tried  to  get  them  :  hitherto  the  man  is 
inflexible.  Though  I  do  not  doubt  but  they  are  an  olio  of  lies  and 
scandal,  I  should  like  to  see  them.  She  had  parts,  and  had  seen 
much.  Truth  is  often  at  bottom  of  such  compositions,  and  places 
itself  here  and  there  without  the  intention  of  the  mother.  I  dare 
say  in  general,  these  works  are  like  Madame  del  Pozzo's  *  Memoires. 
Lady  Mary  had  more  wit,  and  something  more  delicacy;  their 
manners  and  morals  were  a  good  deal  more  alike. 

There  is  a  lad,  a  waiter  at  St.  James's  cofiee-house,  of  thirteen 
years  old,  who  says  he  does  not  wonder  we  beat  the  French,  for  he 
himself  could  thrash  Monsieur  de  Nivemois.  This  duke  is  so  thin 
and  small,  that  when  minister  at  Berlin,  at  a  time  that  France  was 
not  in  favour  there,  the  King  of  Prussia  said,  if  his  eyes  were  a  little 
older,  he  should  want  a  glass  to  see  the  embassador.  I  do  not 
admire  this  bon-mot.  Voltaire  is  continuing  his  Universal  History ; 
he  showed  the  Duke  of  Grafton  a  chapter,  to  which  the  title  is,  Les 
Anghis  vainqueurs  dam  les  Quatres  Parties  du  Monde.  There  have 
been  minutes  in  the  course  of  our  correspondence  when  you  and 
I  did  not  expect  to  see  this  chapter.     It  is  bigger  by  a  quarter  than 

'  Madame  del  Pozzo,  an  Italian  lady,  who  for  a  short  time  had  been  mistress  of 
the  Regent  of  France,  was  celebrated  for  her  wit.  which  was  extremely  coarse  and 
indelicate,  and  was  infamous  for  her  debaucheries  and  abusive  language.  She  wrote 
Memoirea  of  her  life,  in  which  she  had  spoken  so  scandalously  of  Elizabeth  Famese 
Queen  Dowager  of  Spain,  that  the  latter  employed  persons  to  seize  her  and  force  them 
from  her.    Mr.  Walpole  knew  her  at  Florence. — Walpols. 
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<mr  predecessors  the  Romans  had  any  pretensions  to,  and  lai^r  than 
I  hope  our  descendants  will  see  written  of  them,  for  conquest,  unless 
by  ueceesity,  as  ours  has  been,  is  an  odious  glorj- ;  witness  my  hand 

n.  Walpole. 

P.S.  I  recollect  that  my  last  letter  was  a  little  melancholy  ;  this 
to  be  sure,  has  a  grain  or  two  of  national  vanity  ;  why,  I  must  own 
I  am  a  miserable  philosopher ;  the  weather  of  the  hour  does  affect 
I  cannot  here,  at  a  distance  from  Uie  world  and  unconcerned 
in  it,  help  feeling  a  little  satisfaction  when  my  country  is  successM; 
yet,  tasting  its  honours  and  elated  with  them,  I  heartily,  seriously 
wish  they  had  their  ijiiieliis.  What  is  the  fame  of  men  compared  to 
their  happiness?  Who  gives  a  nation  peace,  gives  tranquillity  to 
alL  How  many  must  be  wretched,  before  one  can  be  renowned ! 
A.  hero  bets  the  lives  and  fortunes  of  thousands,  whom  he  has  no 
light  to  game  with :  but  alas !  Cflosars  have  little  regard  to  their 
fi^  and  counters  I 

Arlingtoa  Slreet,  Oct.  ith. 
I  find  I  have  told  yon  an  enormous  lie,'  but  luckily  I  have  time 
to  retract  it.  Lady  Mary  Wortley  has  left  nothing  like  the  number 
rf  volumes  I  have  said.'  At  the  Installation  I  hear  Charles  Towns- 
Iiend  said  they  were  four — last  Thursday  he  told  me  twenty-one. 
I  seldom  do  beheve  or  repeat  what  he  says — for  the  future  I  will 
think  of  the.se  twL-nty-one  volimies. 

There  has  been  a  disagreeable  bloody  affair  in  Germany. 
£oubize  sent  Ijord  Granby  word  that  he  hoped  soon  to  embrace 
— in  two  days  they  cannonaded  us.  It  was  entirely  a  cannon- 
ading affair,  but  it  lasted  fourteen  hours,  and  cost  thera  between  two 
and  three  thousand  men.  We  have  lost  between  seven  and  eight 
liandred,  with  fourteen  officers  of  the  Guards  killed  and  wounded. 
Prince  Ferdinand,  who  either  su-spected  the  Danam,  or  had  a  mind 
his  army  should,  gave  it  out  in  orders  that  the  whole  aimy  should 
be  upon  their  guard.     If  our  amity  begins  thus,  how  will  it  end  P 


I 


II  «u  Ime  lh»t  Ijdj  Marj  Wortley  did  leave  eoTenleen  Tolnmea  of  ber  worts 
memoire*.  She  sav«  her  letters  from  ConBtintiaople  to  an  l^ngliah  clergymaa 
in  HoIIkod  [Hr.  Soirilea.  miaiateror  the  English  church  at  Rotteniam],  who  puhlinheil 
tbem  :  and.  the  day  before  she  died,  she  gave  him  thoiie  seTenleen  rolnmes,  with  injunc- 
tioni  lo  pablisfa  Ihem  too ;  but,  \a  two  dayn,  the  niaa  had  a  crown-livtu.i;  from  l^rd 
Bale,  and  Lsidy  Bute  had  (he  «crenteen  Tolumes. — W,iLPn[,K.  Lady  Buto'ii  dnnghter, 
ImAj  Louisa,  aayii  that  the  pripedemiodedanil  pnld  (forthe  letters  afterwards  printed 
in  (pile  of  her),  waa  five  hundrisd  pounds. —  Cikhikouiii. 

*  We  have  now,  I  fear,  got  eieiylhing  in  print  that  exists  of  Lady  Mary  Wortley'a 
writing!.  See  Lady  Loniaa  Sluart'a  charming  introdnction  to  Lord  Wharnclilfe'* 
•dilioD  of  her  grandmother's  workji,  3  vols.  Sro,  1837;  second  edition. — CuNnnrauiK. 
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821.     TO   THE  HON.   H.   8.  CONWAT. 

ArlingU>n  SIrra,  CM.  4,  \7iti. 

I  AM  concerned  to  hear  you  have  been  so  much  out  of  order,  bnt 
should  rejoice  your  sole  comioaTid '  difiappomted  you,  if  this  late 
cannonading  hnsinesa '  did  not  destroy  all  my  little  prospects.  Can 
one  believe  the  French  negotiators  are  sincere,  when  their  marshals 
are  so  false  P  What  vexes  me  more  is  to  hear  you  seriously  tell 
your  brother  that  you  are  always  unlucky,  and  lose  all  opportunities 
of  fighting.  How  can  you  be  such  a  child  ?  You  cannot,  like  a 
German,  love  fighting  for  its  own  sake.  No :  you  think  of  the  mob 
of  London,  who,  if  you  had  taken  Peru,  would  forget  you  the  first 
lord  mayor's  day,  or  for  the  first  hysona  that  comes  to  town.  How 
can  one  build  on  virtue  and  on  fame  too  ?  When  do  they  ever  go 
together  ?  In  my  passion,  I  could  almost  wish  you  were  as  worth- 
less and  as  great  as  the  King  of  Prus,sia !  If  conscience  is  a  punish- 
ment, ia  not  it  a  reward  too  ?  Go  to  that  silent  tribunal,  and  be 
satisfied  with  its  sentence. 

I  have  nothing  new  to  tell  you.  The  Havannah  is  more  likely  to 
break  off  the  Peace  than  to  advance  it.'  We  are  not  in  a  humour 
to  give  up  the  world ;  ana,  are  much  more  disposed  to  conquer  the 
rest  of  it.  We  shall  have  sonae  cannonading  here,  I  believe,  if  wo 
sign  the  peace.  Mr.  Pitt,  from  the  bosom  of  his  retreat,  has  made 
Beckford  mayor.  The  Duke  of  Newcastle,  if  not  taken  in  again, 
will  probably  end  his  life  as  he  b^an  it — at  the  head  of  a  mob. 
Personalities  and  abuse,  public  and  private,  increase  to  the  most 
outrageous  degree,  and  yet  the  town  is  at  the  emptiest.  Ton  may 
guess  what  will  bo  the  case  in  a  month.     I  do  not  see  at  all  into  the 

'  Daring  I-ord  (Jranby's  absence  (rom  the  armj  ia  Flnndera,  ihe  command  in  chief 
had  devolved  on  Mr.  Conwaj'. — Walpolb. 

»  The  affair  of  Bucker-Mutl.— WALf-Li. 

'  On  tbia  fluliject,  Sir  Joseph  Yorke,  in  a  letter  to  Mr  Milchell  of  Lha  9lh  of 
October,  obeerres,  "  All  the  world  i»  struck  iritb  the  nobis  captare  of  the  HsTannah, 
which  fell  into  dut  hands  on  the  Piince  of  Wales's  birthday,  na  s  Just  puniahmeut 
npan  the  Spaniatdi  for  their  unjOBt  quarrel  nllb  un,  and  for  ibc  supposed  diffiL'alties 
they  have  raised  in  the  negotiation  for  peace.  By  what  I  hear  from  Paris,  my  old 
acquaintance  Qrimaldi  is  the  cnuse  of  the  delay  in  signing  the  preliminariea,  insitting 
upon  points  neither  Frunce  nor  England  would  ever  conseot  to  grant,  such  as  the 
liberty  of  fisliing  it  Newfoundland  ;  a  print  we  should  not  dare  to  yield,  as  Mr.  Pilt 
told  them,  though  they  were  masien  of  the  Tower  of  l^ndon.  What  effect  the  taking 
of  the  Havannah  will  have  is  uncertain;  for  the  Spaniards  have  nothing  to  give  us  in 
■'    Wbioht, 
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storm  :  I  do  not  mean  that  there  will  not  be  a  great  majoritj-  to  vote 
anything ;  but  there  are  times  when  even  majorities  cannot  do  all 
ihey  are  ready  to  do.  Lord  Bute  has  certainly  great  luck,  which  is 
something  in  pohtics,  whatever  it  is  in  logic  :  but  whether  peace  o 
I  would  not  give  him  much  for  the  place  ho  will  have  this  day 
tvclvemonth.  Adieu !  The  watchman  gooa  past  one  in  the 
morning;  and  as  I  havo  nothing  better  than  reflections  and  cou- 
jectores  to  send  you,  I  may  as  well  go  to  bed. 

822.    TO   GEORQE  UONTAQU,   ESQ. 

Btrawberri,  Hill,  Oct.  U.  ITS!!. 

You  will  not  make  yoitr  fortune  in  the  Admiralty  at  least ;  your 
Xing's  cousin  is  l«  cross  over  and  figure  in  with  George  Gren^-ille  ; 
fee  latter  takes  the  Admiralty,  Lord  Halifax  the  seals — still,  I 
lelieve,  reserving  Ireland  for  pocket-money ;  at  least  no  new  riceroy 
is  named.  Mr,  Fox  undertakes  the  House  of  Commons — and  the 
peace — and  the  war — for  if  we  have  the  first,  we  may  he  pretty  sure 
of  the  second.' 

You  see  Lord  Bute  totters ;  reduced  to  shift  hands  so  often,  it 
does  not  look  like  much  stability.  The  campaign  at  "Westminster 
will  be  warm.  "WTien  Mr.  Pitt  can  have  such  a  mouthful  as  Lord 
Bute,  Mr.  Fox,  and  the  peace,  I  do  not  think  three  thousand  pounds 
a  year  will  stop  it.  Well,  I  slndl  go  into  my  old  comer  under  the 
window,  and  laugh  ;  I  had  rather  sit  by  my  fire  here ;  hut  if  there 
are  to  be  buUfeasfs,  one  would  go  and  see  thom,  when  one  has  a 
cunvenieot  box  for  nothing,  and  is  ver}'  indifferent  about  the  cavalier 
com^batants.     Adieu ! 

1  k  letter  to  Mr.  Pitt,  of  Ibis  day's  date,  Mr.  Nnthall  gi^M  the  ei-minlsler  the 
(lIlowinK  Bccoanl  of  lb«Be  uliaoges : — "  Ur.  Fox  kitted  hands  jeeterdsy,  as  ona  u! 
tfac  csbinet ;  LotJ  Hilifni,  lu  tei^rcUry  of  state,  nnd  Mr.  George  Grenville,  aa  firBt 
I'ird  of  Ihe  ikdmiTalt}'.  Mr.  Fui'n  preeeol  stsle  of  bealth,  it  iraa  givtn  ont,  would  not 
ftrm'tt  him  to  take  the  leale.  Cfaarlea  ToniiBhend  was  early  yesterday  morning  seot 
fcr  bj  Lnrd  Bute,  who  opened  to  him  lbi«  now  njalem,  nnd  offerod  him  Ibe  aecrelary- 
•hip  of  the  plantaliona  and  board  of  trade,  whiuh  he  not  only  iGfuaed,  but  refused  all 
noDcction  and  intercourse  nbstever  wttb  the  nen  connnellor,  and  spoke  out  freely. 
Be  vu  aneraards  three  timet  in  with  tbe  King,  to  whom  be  was  more  explicit,  and 
Mid  thiiiga  that  did  not  a,  little  slana."  Oialluim  CorrapondeHce,  tdI.  U.  p.  181. 
—  WaiuBT.  Compare  Mr.  Foi'b  Letter  to  the  Dnke  of  Bedford,  October  13tb,  1762, 
In  ■  Bedford  Correspondeoce,'  iii.  133.— Cdkhibdhim. 
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828.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Strawberry  HOI,  Od.  20, 1762. 

A  NEW  revolution  has  happened,  which  perhaps  has  not  strack 
you  as  such,  from  what  little  has  appeared  in  the  papers.  Mr. 
[George]  Grenville,  Secretary  of  State,  and  Lord  HaUfax,  First 
Lord  of  the  Admiralty,  have  changed  places.  "  Well ! "  say  you 
foreigners,  "  and  do  you  call  that  a  revolution  ?  Sure,  you  EngUsh 
are  not  accustomed  to  great  events,  violent  catastrophes,  when  you 
look  on  two  ministers  crossing  over  and  figuring-in,  as  a  revolution  P 
Why,  in  Russia,  a  wife  murders  her  husband,  seizes  the  crown — " 
Stay,  my  good  Sir ;  we  do  not  strangle  the  Ten  Commandments 
every  time  there  is  to  be  an  alteration  in  the  state ;  but,  have  a 
littie  patience,  and  you  will  find  these  removes  not  quite  so  simple 
as  you  imagine.  Mr.  Grenville,  besides  holding  the  Seals,  was 
something  else,  was  not  he  ?  Have  you  never  heard  of  "  Manager 
in  the  House  of  Commons  ? "  or,  what  defines  it  better,  had  the 
management  of  the  House  of  Commons.  This,  Lord  Halifax,  being 
in  the  Lords,  cannot  execute — ^if  he  could.  Lord  Bute  would  perform 
it  himself.  "  Well,"  you  cry,  "  and  who  is  to  do  it  ?  "  I  will  tell 
you  presently — ^let  us  despatch  Mr.  Grenville  first.  Three  explana- 
tions are  given — the  majority,  of  which  number  for  once  am  I,  say, 
he  had  qualms  on  the  Peace,  could  not  digest  such  good  terms  as 
have  been  offered  to  France.  Another  set,  no  friends  of  Mr. 
Grenville,  suspect  some  underhand  dealings  with  his  brother  and 
Mr.  Pitt.  This  I,  who  have  a  very  good  opinion  of  Grenville,  do 
not  believe.  At  most,  I  will  allow  him  to  have  been  afraid  of 
signing  the  treaty.  The  third  opinion,  held  by  some  of  Lord  Bute's 
friends,  at  least,  given  out  by  them,  though  not  by  himself,  who 
imputes  only  timidity  to  Mr.  Grenville,  whisper,  that  the  latter 
wanted  the  reaV  power  of  the  House  of  Commons,  and  did  not 
notify  this  ambition,  till  he  thought  the  nearness  of  the  Parliament 
would  oblige  his  demands  to  be  accorded.  I  have  many  reasons  for 
disbelieving  this.  In  the  first  place,  the  service  was  forced  upon 
him,  not  sought ;  in  the  next,  considering  what  steps  have  been  taken 
for  sole  power,  he  could  not  expect  it.  In  the  last,  the  designation 
of  his  successor  proves  this  was  not  fact,  as  Lord  Bute  must  still 

'  Qrenville  proved  a  very  ambitioas  man,  and  grew  early  though  secreilj  an  enemy 
of  Lord  Bute,  as  appeared  afterwards.— Walpolb. 
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liavo  tbouglit  Mr.  QrenviUe  a  leaa  formidablG  subetitiite  than  the 
person  he  has  been  obligod  to  embrace — ^iii  short,  Mr.  Fox  is  again 
Manager  of  the  House  of  Commons,  remaining  Paymaster  and 
waiving  the  Seals ;  that  is,  will  defend  the  treaty,  not  sign  it.  This 
wants  no  comment. 

I  see  your  impatience  again — what,  is  the  treaty  then  made  ? 
No — shall  I  tell  you  more  ?  I  mean  my  private  opinion  ;  it  will  not 
be  made.  Not  for  want  of  inclination  here,  nor  in  the  ambassador 
ftt  Paris — but  I  do  not  believe  we  can  get  it.  Does  that  horrid  and 
treacherous  carnage,  cannonading  they  call  it,  look  hkc  much 
sincerity  on  the  French  side  ?  Bat  the  Spaniards  wilt  not  accede. 
Bare  not  I  always  told  you,  I  was  persuaded  that  the  crown  of 
Portugal  reannesed  had  more  charms  in  the  proud  eye  of  Spain  than 
the  Havannah  in  the  eye  of  their  interest  ?  Mr.  Stanley  is  indeed 
going  directly  after  the  Duke  of  Bedford — for  what  I  know  not,  I 
do  not  expect  much  from  it. 

This  is  the  state  of  the  day.  If  you  ask  what  is  to  follow,  I 
'  BnswtT,  confusion ;  and  the  end  of  the  war  removed  to  the  Lord 
know3  when,  ^\'hen  the  Administration  totters  in  four  months, — 
when  the  first  breach  is  made  within  the  walls,  not  from  without,  is 
■uch  a  atadel  impregnable  ?  But  if  new  ai'mies,  unexpected  armies, 
join  the  enemy  !  nay,  I  do  not  toll  you  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  has 
joined  Mr.  Pitt ;  on  the  contrary,  the  world  says  the  latter  has 
haughtily  rejected  all  overtures.  But,  pray,  did  not  the  Patriots 
and  the  Jacobites  concur  in  every  measure  against  my  father,  what- 
ever were  their  different  ends  P  That  an  opposition,  much  more 
iormidahle  than  is  yet  known,  will  appear,  is  very  probable ;  and 
that  Mr.  Fox,  so  far  from  bringing  any  strength,  except  great  abili- 
ties, to  Lord  Bute's  support,  will  add  fuel  to  the  flame  is,  I  think, 
past  doubt.  Unpopularity  heaped  on  unpopularity  does  not  silence 
clamoor.  Even  the  silly  Tories  will  not  like  to  fight  under  Mr,  Fox's 
banner. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  look  on  Lord  Bute's  history  as  drawing  fast  to 
a  WDclu^on.  So  far  from  being  ready  to  meet  the  Parhament,  I 
dull  not  he  surprised  if  they  are  not  able  to  meet  it,  but  throw  up 
tli«  cards  before  Uiey  begin  to  play  them.  My  hopes  of  Peace  are 
vanished !  Few  disinterested  persons  would  be  content  with  so 
moderate  a  one  as  I  should  ;  yet  I  can  conceive  a  Peace  with  which 
I  should  not  be  satisfied.  Yot  if  the  time  comes  when  you  hear  me 
again  lamenting  a  glorious  war,  do  not  think  me  fickle  and  incon- 
aatent.     Had  that  happy  stroke  af  a  pen  been  struck  last  year. 
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when  we  might  have  had  a  reasonable  Peace,  we  should  not  now  be 
begging  it,  nor  be  uncertain  whether  we  are  not  to  be  at  last 
magnificently  undone. 

I  believe  I  have  made  a  great  blunder.  I  told  you  the  Duchess 
of  Grafton  said  she  had  something  for  me  from  you,  but  would  not 
deliver  it  till  she  saw  me.  You,  I  hooked  into  this,  I  do  not  know 
how.  Lady  Mary  Coke  arrived  from  Paris  at  the  same  time,  and 
brought  me  a  snuff-box,  which  she  would  not  send,  but  give  me 
herself.  I  had  been  inquiring  about  both,  and  interpreted  of  the 
Duchess  what  related  to  Lady  Mary.  So  I  have  answered  your 
surprise  before  I  receive  it. 

My  nephew,  Mr.  Keppel,  is  made  Bishop  of  Exeter.  How 
reverently  ancient  this  makes  me  sound !  my  nephew  the  bishop ! 
Would  not  one  think  I  was  four-score  ?  Lady  Albemarle ;  there  is 
a  happy  mother  !  Honours  military  and  ecclesiastic  raining  upon 
her  children !  She  owns  she  has  felt  intoxicated.  The  moment 
the  King  had  complimented  the  Duke  of  Cumberland  on  Lord 
Albemarle's  success,  the  Duke  stepped  across  the  room  to  Lady 
Albemarle,  and  said,  "  If  it  was  not  in  the  Drawing-Room,  I  would 
kiss  you."     He  '  is  full  as  transported  as  she  is. 

Princess  Augusta  is  certainly  to  marry  the  young  hero  of  Bruns- 
wick.* In  Portugal  it  goes  wofully.  Coimt  la  lippe  has  been  forced 
to  cut  the  sash  from  the  breast  of  a  Portuguese  general  officer  for 
cowardice.  I  suppose,  however,  that  they  will  have  honour  enough 
left  to  stab  him  privately  for  it !  Carvalho's '  situation  is  beyond 
description ;  when  our  generals  go  to  confer  with  him,  they  find  a 
guard  at  every  door  of  every  room  in  his  house  ;  bolts  and  bars  are 
unlocked  before  they  can  arrive  at  him ;  he  is  forced  to  keep 
himself  as  he  would  secure  the  head  of  the  Jesuits.  I  expect  very 
soon  to  see  the  Portuguese  royal  family  at  Somerset-house.    Adieu ! 

S24.    TO  THE  HON.   H.  S.   CONWAY. 

Strawberry  HOI,  OcL  29, 1762. 

You  take  my  philosophy  very  kindly,  as  it  was  meant ;  but  I 
suppose  you  smile  a  little  in  your  sleeve  to  hear  me  turn  moralist. 

^  George  Lord  Albemarle,  the  conqueror  of  the  Havannah,  was  the  chief  favonrite 
of  William  Duke  of  Cumberland. — Walpolb,  "Upon  the  whole  no  joy  can  equal  mine, 
and  I  gtmt  and  plume  myself  as  if  it  was  I  that  had  taken  the  HaTanmkh."  DuJke  of 
Cumfterland  to  Ltrrd  Albemarle,  2nd  Oct.  1762. — Cuhninoham. 

'  Charles,  hereditary  Prince,  and  afterwards  Duke  of  Brunswick. — Walpols. 

'  The  famous  Prime  Minister  of  Portugal. — Walpole. 
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Yet  wliy  Ghould  not  I  ?  Must  every  absurd  young  man  prove  a 
foolish  old  one?  Tfot  that  I  intend,  when  the  latter  term  is  quite 
arrived,  to  profess  preaching-;  nor  should,  I  believe,  have  talked  so 
grarely  to  you,  if  your  situation  had  not  made  mo  grave.  I'ill  the 
campaign  is  ended,  I  shall  be  in  no  humour  to  smile.  For  the  war, 
when  it  will  be  over,  I  have  no  idea.  The  Peace  ia  a  jack-o'- 
lanthom  that  dances  before  one's  eyes,  is  never  approached,  and  at 
best  seems  ready  to  lead  some  folks  into  a  woful  quagmire. 

As  your  brother  was  in  town,  and  I  had  my  intelligence  from  him, 
I  concluded  you  would  have  the  same,  and  therefore  did  not  tell  yon 
of  this  last  revolution,  which  has  brought  Mr,  Fox  again  upon  the 
scene.  I  have  been  in  town  but  once  since  ;  yet  learned  enough  to 
confirm  the  opinion  I  had  conceived,  that  the  building  totters,  and 
that   this   last  buttress   will   but  push   on   its   fall.     Besides   the 

»  clamorous  opposition  already  encamped,  the  world  talks  of  another, 
oompoeed  of  names  not  so  often  found  in  a  mutiny.  Wliat  think 
yon  of  the  great  Duke  [Cumberland] ,  and  the  little  Duke  [Bedford], 
and  the  old  Duke  [Newcastle],  and  the  Derbyshire  Duke  [Devon- 
shire], banded  together  against  the  favourite  [Bute]  ?  If  so,  it 
proves  the  court,  as  the  late  Lord  O  "  "  "  • '  wrote  to  the  mayor  of 
Litchfield,  will  have  a  majority  in  everything  but  numbers.  How- 
ever,  my  letter  is  a  week  old  before  I  write  it :  things  may  have  ^M 
changed  since  last  Tiie.sday.  Then  the  prospect  was  ilea  p/iia  gloomy.  ^H 
Portugal  at  the  eve  of  being  conquered — Spain  preferring  a  diadem  ^H 
to  the  mural  crown  of  the  Uavaunah — a  squadron  taking  horse  for  ^M 
Naples,  to  see  whether  King  Carlos  has  any  more  private  bowels  ^M 
thui  public,  whether  be  is  a  better  father  than  brother.  If  what  I  ^| 
haaxd  yesterday  be  true,  that  the  Parliament  is  to  be  put  ofi*  till  the 
24th.  it  does  not  look  as  if  they  were  ready  in  the  green-room,  and 
dtspised  cat-calls. 

Tou  bid  me  send  you  the  flower  of  brimstone,  the  best  things 
published  in  this  season  of  outrage.  I  should  not  have  waited  for 
orders,  if  I  had  met  with  the  least  tolerable  morsel.  But  this 
(^position  ran  stark  mad  at  once,  cursed,  swore,  called  names,  and 
has  not  been  one  minute  cool  enough  to  have  a  grain  of  wit.  Their 
prints  are  gross,  their  papers  scurrilous  ;  indeed  the  authors  abuse 
one  another  more  than  anybody  else.  I  have  not  seen  a  single  ballad 
or  epigram.  They  are  as  seriously  dull  as  if  the  controversy  was 
religious.  I  do  not  take  in  a  paper  of  either  side ;  and  being  very 
tnilifferent,  the  only  way  of  being  impartial,  they  shall  not  make  me 

'  Query  ;  Qower. — CoiriiwoHAK. 
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• 

pay  till  they  make  me  laugh.  I  am  here  quite  alone,  and  shall  stay 
a  fortnight  longer,  imless  the  Parliament  prorogued  lengthens  my 
holidays.  I  do  not  pretend  to  be  so  indifferent,  to  have  so  little 
curiosity,  as  not  to  go  and  see  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  firightened^ 
his  country — the  only  thing  that  never  yet  gave  him  a  panic.  Then 
I  am  still  such  a  schoolboy,  that  though  I  could  guess  hah*  their 
orations,  and  know  all  their  meaning,  I  must  go  and  hear  Caesar  and 
Pompey  scold  in  the  Temple  of  Concord.  As  this  age  is  to  make 
such  a  figure  hereafter,  how  the  Gronoviuses  and  Warburtons  would 
despise  a  senator  that  deserted  the  forum  when  the  masters  of  the 
world  harangued !  For,  as  this  age  is  to  be  historic,  so  of  course 
it  wiU  be  a  standard  of  virtue  too ;  and  we,  like  our  wicked  prede- 
cessors the  Romans,  shall  be  quoted,  till  our  very  ghosts  blush,  as 
models  of  patriotism  and  magnanimity.  What  lectures  will  be 
read  to  poor  children  on  this  sera  !  Europe  taught  to  tremble,  the 
great  King  humbled,  the  treasures  of  Peru  diverted  into  the  Thames, 
Asia  subdued  by  the  gigantic  Clive !  for  in  that  age  men  were  near 
seven  feet  high  ;  France  suing  for  peace  at  the  gates  of  Buckingham- 
house,  the  steady  wisdom  of  the  Duke  of  Bedford  drawing  a  circle 
round  the  Gallic  monarch,  and  forbidding  him  to  pass  it  till  he  had 
signed  the  cession  of  America ;  Pitt  more  eloquent  than  Demosthenes, 
and  trampling  on  proffered  pensions  like — ^I  don't  know  who ;  Lord 
Temple  sacrificing  a  brother  to  the  love  of  his  country ;  Wilkes  as 
spotless  as  Sallust,  and  the  Flamen  Churchill  *  knocking  down  the 
foes  of  Britain  with  statues  of  the  Gods  ! — Oh  !  I  am  out  of  breath 
with  eloquence  and  prophecy,  and  truth  and  lies :  my  narrow  chest 
was  not  formed  to  hold  inspiration  !  I  must  return  to  piddling  with 
my  Painters :  those  lofty  subjects  are  too  much  for  me.  Good  night ! 

P.S.  I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  GKdeon,'  who  is  dead  worth  more 
than  the  whole  land  of  Canaan,  has  left  the  reversion  of  all  his  millc 
and  honey,  after  his  son  and  daughter  and  their  children,  to  the 
Duke  of  Devonshire,  without  insisting  on  his  taking  the  name,  or 
even  being  circumcised.  Lord  Albemarle  is  expected  home  in 
December.  My  nephew  Keppel*  is  Bishop  of  Exeter,  not  of 
the  Havannah,  as  you  may  imagine,  for  his  mitre  was  promised 
the  day  before  the  news  came. 

*  Charles  Churchill  the  poet. — Walpolb. 

*  See  vol.  ii.  p.  260  and  p.  895. — Cumnisoham. 

'  Frederick  Keppel,  youngest  brother  of  George  Earl  of  Albemarle,  who  com- 
manded at  taking  the  Havannah,  had  married  I^ura,  eldest  daughter  of  Sir  Edward 
Walpole.—  Walpolb. 
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825.    TO  THE  RIGHT  HON.  LADY  HERVEY. 
Madam  :  Strauberry  Hill,  Oct,  81, 1762. 

It  is  too  late,  I  fear,  to  attempt  acknowledging  the  honour 
Madame  de  Chabot*  does  me;  and  yet,  if  she  is  not  gone,  I 
would  fain  not  appear  ungrateful.  I  do  not  know  where  she  lives, 
or  I  would  not  take  the  liberty  again  of  making  your  ladyship  my 
penny-post.     If  she  is  gone,  you  will  throw  my  note  into  the  fire. 

Pray,  Madam,  blow  your  nose  with  a  piece  of  flannel — not 
that  I  believe  it  will  do  you  the  least  good  —  but,  as  all  wise 
folks  think  it  becomes  them  to  recommend  nursing  and  flannelling 
the  gout,  imitate  them  ;  and  I  don't  know  any  other  way  of  lapping 
it  up,  when  it  appears  in  the  person  of  a  running  cold.  I  will 
make  it  a  visit  on  Tuesday  next,  and  shall  hope  to  find  it  tolerably 
vented. 

P.S.  You  must  tell  me  all  the  news  when  I  arrive,  for  I  know 
nothing  of  what  is  passing.  I  have  only  seen  in  the  papers,  that 
the  co<i  and  hen  doves  *  that  went  to  Paris  not  having  been  able  to 
make  peace,  there  is  a  third  dove '  just  flown  thither  to  help  them. 

826.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Arlington  Street ,  Thursday y  Nov,  i,  1762. 

The  events  of  these  last  eight  days  will  make  you  stare.  This 
day  se'nnight  the  Duke  of  Devonshire  came  to  town,  was  flatly 
refiised  an  audience,  and  gave  up  his  key.  Yesterday  Lord  Rock- 
ingham resigned,  and  your  cousin  Manchester  was  named  to  the 
bedchamber.  The  King  then  in  council  called  for  the  book,  and 
dashed  out  the  Duke  of  Devonshire's  name.  If  you  like  spirit,  en 
fcUa  ! 

Do  you  know  I  am  sorry  for  all  this  ?  You  will  not  suspect  me 
of  tenderness  for  his  grace  of  Devonshire,  nor,  recollecting  how  the 
whole  house  of  Cavendish  treated  me  on  my  breach  with  my  uncle,* 

*  IaAj  Mary  Chabot,  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Stafford.— Walpgm. 

*  The  Duke  and  Duchesa  of  Bedford. — Walpolb. 

*  Mr.  Hans  Stanley. — Walpole. 

*  One  of  old  Horace's  sons  had  married  a  daughter  of  the  Duke  of  Devonshire. — 

CvKVXJrOHAX. 
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will  any  aflfronts,  that  happen  to  them,  call  forth  my  tears.  But  I 
think  the  act  too  violent  and  too  serious,  and  dipped  in  a  deeper 
dye  than  I  like  in  politics.  Squabbles,  and  speeches,  and  virtue, 
and  prostitution,  amuse  one  sometimes ;  less  and  less  indeed  every 
day ;  but  measures,  from  which  you  must  advance  and  cannot 
retreat,  is  a  game  too  deep  ;  one  neither  knows  who  may  be 
involved,  nor  where  will  be  the  end.     It  is  not  pleasant.     Adieu ! 


827.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Arlinffton  Street,  Kov,  9, 1762. 

1  NOW  pay  my  last  debt  to  you,  for  I  send  you  the  Peace.  It 
arrived  at  three  o'clock  yesterday  morning,  and  was  signed  on  the 
third ;  includes  Spain,  saves  Portugal,  and  leaves  the  hero  and 
heroine  *  of  Germany  to  scratch  out  one  another's  last  eye.  I  do 
not  pretend  to  minute  the  particulars  to  you ;  you  will  have  heard 
them  from  France  before  you  can  have  received  them  frx}m  me. 
Nay,  I  do  not  know  them  exactly.  Florida  for  the  Havannah 
is  the  chief  thing  mentioned ;  so  Spain  pays  a  little  for  the  family- 
compact,  besides  the  loss  of  her  ships,  and  disappointment  of  the 
Crown  of  Portugal.  I  believe  she  relinquished  her  prospect  of  the 
latter  to  save  that  of  Naples ;  a  bombarding  fleet  was  destined 
thither.  The  Ministry  affect  to  talk  highly  of  their  peace,  though 
I  think  they  are  not  very  proud  of  it.  The  City  condemns  it  already 
by  wholesale,  and  will  by  retail.  Mr.  Pitt  says  it  is  inadequate  to 
our  successes,  and  inglorious  for  our  Allies ;  the  gentlest  words  I 
suppose  he  will  utter.  For  my  part,  who  know  nothing  of  the 
detail,  I  can  but  rejoice  that  pe8u>e  is  made.  The  miserable  world 
will  have  some  repose,  and  Mr.  Conway  is  safe.  I  own  I  have  lived 
in  terror  about  him. 

Coupled  with  the  consequences  of  the  Peace  will  be  two  great 
events  that  have  lately  happened  to  one  considerable  person,  and 
which  have  occasioned  much  surprise.  The  Duke  of  Devonshire, 
who  has  been  fluctuating  between  his  golden  Key  and  disgust,  ever 
since  the  Duke  of  Newcastle's  fall,  came  from  the  Bath  last  Thursday 
se'nnight;  prepared  to  resign,  if  iU  received.'    He  went  directly 

*  The  King  of  Prussia  and  the  Empress  Queen— Walpolb. 

*  See  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  to  Ix>rd  Rockingham.  Oct  28th,  1762,  for  an  account 
of  what  his  grace  is  pleased  to  call  "  the  most  extraordinary  event  that  has  happened 
in  any  court  of  Kurope."  RockingJiam  Memoirs,  L  855.  The  Duke  confirms  the 
accuracy  of  Walpole. — Cuknikquam. 
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B|o  Court,  and  bid  the  page  in  waiting  toll  tlie  King  he  was  there. 

f  A  flat  answer  that  the  Slug  would  not  goc  him  was  returned.     He 

sent  in  again  to  know  what  he  must  do  with  hia  Key  and  BlafF  [us 

Lord  Chamberlain], — reply  :  ho  should  receive  the  King's  orders 

about  them.     He  went  directly  to  Lord  Egremont's  and  left  them 

V  ^lere.     On  the  following  Wednesday  the  King  in  Council  called  for 

^bbe  Council-book,  and  ordered  the  Duke's  name  to  be  struck  out  of 

^Eit: — a  proceeding  almost  novel,  hci\Tiig  never  happened  but  to  Lord 

H3&th  [Mr.  Pulteney]  and  Lord  George  Sackvillc.     There  are  but 

^Bbint  reasons  given  for  so  ignominious  a  treatment,  as  bis  not  coming 

Vio  council  when  summoned,  &c.,  but  the  political  cause  assigned  is, 

to  intimidate  the  great  lords,  and  prevent  more  resignations,  which 

were  expected.     Hitherto  in  that  light  it  has  succeeded,  for  Lord 

Bockinghum  alone  has  quitted.     It  is  very  amu-sing  to  me  to  see 

the  House  of  Lords  humbled.     I  ha.vc  long  behold  their  increasing 

power  with  concern,  and  though  not  at  all  wishing  to  see  the  higher 

scale  preponderating,  I  am  con\-inced  nothing  but  the  Crown  can 

■  xeduce  the  exorbitance  of  the  peers,  and  perbajta  it  will  be  able ;  for 

B}  heliero  half  those  who  are  proud  of  twenty  thousand  pounds  a- year, 

Birill  bear  aojihing  for  a  thousand  more. 

I  forgot  when  I  named  only  Lord  Rockingham :  the  duke's 
brother  and  brother-in-law,  Lord  George  Cavendkh  and  Lord 
Besborough  resigned  their  places  immediately.  None  of  them  but 
the  Martjius  of  Rockingham  in  the  Bedchamber  are  yet  filled  up, 

I  am  an  honester  prophet  than  most  of  my  profession.  I  record 
my  blunders.  I  foretold  that  this  Ministry  would  not  be  able  to 
open  the  Parliament.  See  how  fair  I  am  ;  I  do  not  pretend  that 
J  I  only  meant  on  the  eleventh — it  is  put  off  to  the  twentj'-tifth,  and' 
Ijtt  I  do  not  brag  of  the  event  verifying  my  prediction.  As  the 
|Peace  is  come,  they  must  abide  it ;  and  probably  will  be  able  to 
f  it  through — and  yet  they  will  have  to  tight  their  way.  The 
!  of  Newcastle  certainly — by  certainly  I  only  mean  to  answer 
mbt  hi»  resolution  at  this  instant — goes  into  opposition.  Lord  Hard- 
EiriGke,  it  is  said,  will  accompany  him — if  he  does,  I  shall  not  think 
(Lord  Bute's  game  so  sure ;  that  is,  I  have  no  notion  of  Yorkea 
1  opposition  without  a  moral  assurance  of  success.  If  the  vmn 
-dwicke  comes  out  of  the  weather-house,  it  will  certainly  be  a 

I  write  shortly,  for  I  am  in  a  hurry ;  hut  my  letter,  rolled  out, 

1  make  a  very  large  one.     Tour  own  comments  will  make  it 

t  you  Bome  time.     In  short,  more  than  one  die  is  cast.     I  am 
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retuming  to  Strawbeny  for  some  days,  rejoiced  that  my  friends 
are  secure ;  and  for  events,  let  them  come  as  they  may.  I  have 
nothing  to  do  to  be  glad  or  sony,  whatever  happens  ministerially, 
and  do  not  know  why  one  may  not  see  history  with  the  same 
indifference  that  one  reads  it.     Adieu ! 

P.S.  I  wish  you  would  trouble  yourself  to  inquire  at  Rome 
whether  the  mould  of  the  livia  Mattei,  made  by  Valoiy  for  my 
mother's  *  statue,  exists.  My  cast  is  broken  through  and  through, 
and  the  plaster  too  rotten  to  be  repaired  or  to  last.  If  existing, 
will  you  inform  yourself  to  how  much  a  cast  in  bronze  would 
amount  ?  If  it  would  pass  my  pocket,  I  must  be  glad  of  another 
cast. 

S2S.    TO  THE  REV.  WILLIAM  COLK 
Dbab  Sib  :  Strawberry  H%a,  Kw.  IS,  1708. 

You  will  easily  guess  that  my  delay  in  answering  your  obliging 
letter,  was  solely  owing  to  my  not  knowing  whither  to  direct  to  yoxL 
I  waited  till  I  thought  you  may  be  returned  home.  Thank  you  for 
all  the  trouble  you  have  given,  and  do  give  yourself  for  me ;  it  is 
vastly  more  than  I  deserve. 

Duke  Richard's  portrait  I  willingly  wave,  at  least  for  the  present, 
till  one  can  find  out  who  he  is.  I  have  more  curiosity  about  the 
figures  of  Henry  VII.  at  Christ's  College.  I  shall  be  glad  some 
time  or  other  to  visit  them,  to  see  how  far  either  of  them  agree  with 
his  portrait  in  my  picture  of  his  marriage.  St.  Ethelreda  was  mighty 
welcome. 

We  have  had  variety  of  weather  since  I  saw  you,  but  I  fear 
none  of  the  patterns  made  your  journey  more  agreeable. 


829.    TO  THE  HON.  HORACE  WALPOLE.* 
Dbab  Sib  :  2Tov,  21.  1762. 

As  soon  as  I  heard  that  the  Parks,*  which  Lord  Ashbumham  had 

'  On  her  moBuraent  in  Westminster  Abbey,  vol  1.  p.  Ixviii — Walpolb. 

'  Noir  first  collected,  from  Walpole's  Memoirs  of  the  reign  of  King  George  IIL, 

YOl.  i.  p.  213. CUKNIHGHAM. 

'  The  Rangership  of  St.  James's  and  Hyde  Parks.  This  post  was  not  worth  two 
thou«»and  two  hundred  pounds  a-year  by  iUelf,  but  with  the  bedchamber,  as  Lord 
Ashburnham  had  held  it  Lord  Orford  was  already  lord  of  the  bedchamber ;  so, 
though  I  did  not  know  it  at  that  time,  the  offer  was  grossly  fallacious.  Fox,  however, 
might  be  ignorant  too  of  this  circumstance. — Walpolb. 
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H  quitted,  were  worth  2,200/.  a-year  {as  they  certainly  are),  I  thought 
^  Buch  an  income  might,  if  not  prevent,  at  least  procrastinate  your 
I       nephew's  ruin.'     I  find  nobody  knows  his  lordship's '  thoughts  on 
the  presient  state  of  politics. 

Perhaps  he  has  none.  Wow,  arc  you  lyilling,  and  are  you  the 
proper  person,  to  tell  Lord  Orford  that  I  will  do  my  host  to  procure 
this  emplojinent  for  him,  if  I  can  soon  Icam  that  he  desires  it  P 
If  he  does  choose  it,  I  duubt  not  of  his  and  his  friend  Boone's ' 
hearty  assistance,  and  beheve  I  shall  see  you  too,  much  oftener  in 
the  House  of  Commons.  This  is  offering  you  a  bribe,  but  'tis  such 
a  one  as  one  honest  good-natured  man  may  without  offence  offer  to 
another. 

If  you  undertake  this,  do  it  immediately,  and  have  attention  to 
my  part  in  it,  which  is  delicate.  If  you  do  not  undertake  it,  let  me 
know  your  thoughte  of  the  proposal,  whether  I  had  better  drop  it 
entirely,  or  put  it  into  other  bands,  and  whose. 

You'll  beheve  me,  when  I  tell  you  that  goodness  of  heart  has  as 
much  share  in  this  to  the  full,  as  policy. 

Tours  ever, 

H.  Fox.' 

'  Overse  Walpole,  third  Earl  of  Orford,  grundaoii  of  Sir  Kobert  Walpole.  Not 
anil  hii  grmdratfaer  and  fstber  bad  lefl  great  debts,  but  bii  ova  diuipatioa  had 
iB'ul'cd  him  in  manj  more—  Walpolk. 

)  He  KATcelj*  ever  bud  anj'  tboagbta  nbout  politiis,  but  lived  almost  aliraya  in  tbe 
cmutr;  snd  at  Newmarket,  wastiag  his  time  and  fortune  by  corclcsBUesB,  rather  than 
inpkSMuts  and  expenses.  Witb  a  most  euguging  figure  and  addreui,  be  profited  ofiia 
vne  adimota^  to  wlileh  he  wm  born  -,  and,  without  any  view  of  advantage  to  liimself. 
dL^aalcd  ever;  friend  be  had  by  iueeiuibility,  aod  every  friend  he  might  have  had  bj 
In^Qcerit  t. — W  i  L  po  Lt 

'  Cb&rlea  Baane,  brought  early  into  parliament  by  Lord  Orford,  for  Castleriiting , 
Pwt  had  alTtaily  aoUdted  Ijord  Orford  throngh  Mr,  Boone,  but  without  receiving  any 

*  Thia  artful  and  diniugenuouB  letter  tbe  messenger  iraa  ordered  to  desire  I  vould 
umrer  immediately.  I  determined  at  once  to  guard  my  eipretsioDs  in  Bach  a  manner, 
that,  ander  Ibe  appearance  of  tbe  same  insincere  cordiality  which  Fox  aSccted  to 
ve*r,  it  should  not  be  poMiblc  to  fix  eitbor  dsctaratiati  or  engagement  upon  me ; 
ihawing  him  at  the  same  time  that  1  would  neither  accept  &voar  from  him.  nor  be 
lndire<nl;  obliged  to  him  though  my  nephew.  I  was  aware  that,  if  I  refused  to  notify 
the  offer  lo  Lord  Orford.  he  or  his  friends,  and  the  Court  loo,  would  raise  a  clamour 
■gainst  me  for  preventing  bin  receiving  a  favriar  that  he  wanted  so  much  :  and,  as  he  was 
ainady  lord  of  the  bedcbamber,  there  could  be  no  reason  in  hononr  why  be  should 
not  acrepl  an  addition  of  income ;  nor  was  there  anj'thing  in  his  principles  that  would 
mai*  him  difficult  Ut  be  futher  bouad.     With  these  views  1  returned  the  fuUoTing 
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880.    TO  THE  RIGHT  HON.  HENRY  POX.1 
DkAb  Sir  :  Nov.  21, 1762. 

After  having  done "  what  the  world  knows  I  have  done,  to  try 
to  retrieve  the  affairs  of  my  family,  and  to  save  my  nephew  fix)m 
ruin,  I  can  have  little  hopes  that  any  interposition  of  mine  will  tend 
to  an  end  I  wish  so  much.  I  cannot  even  flatter  myself  with  having 
the  least  weight  with  my  Lord  Orford.  In  the  present  case  I  can 
still  less  indulge  myself  in  any  such  hopes.  You  remember  in  the 
case  of  the  St.  Michael  election,  how  hardly  he  used  me  on  your 
account.  I  know  how  much  he  resented  last  year  his  thinking  you 
concerned  in  the  contest  about  the  borough '  where  he  set  up  Mr. 
Thomas  Walpole;  as  he  has  not  even  now  deigned  to  answer 
Mr.  Boone's  letter,*  I  can  little  expect  that  he  will  behave  with  more 
politeness  to  me.  Yet,  I  think  it  so  much  my  duty  to  lay  before 
him  anything  for  his  advantage,  and  what  is  by  no  means  incom- 
patible with  his  honour,  that  I  certainly  will  acquaint  bim  imme- 
diately with  the  offer  you  are  so  good  as  to  make  him. 

You  see  I  write  to  you  with  my  usual  frankness  and  sincerity ; 
and  you  will,  I  am  sure,  be  so  good  as  to  keep  to  yourself  the  free- 
dom with  which  I  mention  very  nice  family  affairs.  You  must 
excuse  me  if  I  add  one  word  more  on  myself.  My  wish  is,  that 
Lord  Orford  should  accept  this  offer ;  yet,  I  tell  you  truly,  I  shall 
state  it  to  him  plainly  and  simply,  without  giving  any  advice,  not 
only  for  the  reasons  I  have  expressed  above,  but  because  I  do  not 
mean  to  be  involved  in  this  affair  any  otherwise  than  as  a  messenger. 
A  man  who  is  so  scrupulous  as  not  to  accept  any  obligation  for 
himself,  cannot  be  allowed  to  accept  one  for  another  without  thinking 
himself  bound  in  gratitude  as  much  as  if  done  to  himself.  The 
very  little  share  I  ever  mean  to  take  more  in  public  affairs,  shall 

'  Now  first  collected. 

*  This  alludes  to  my  having  projected  a  match  for  Lord  Orford  with  Miss  Nicholl, 
an  heiress  worth  one  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  pounds,  whom  Lord  Orford  would 
not  marry  ;  and  in  the  course  of  which  negotiation  I  had  a  great  quarrel  with  my 
uncle,  old  Horace  Walpole,  who  endeavoured,  though  trusted  with  her  by  me,  to 
marry  her  to  one  of  his  own  younger  sons.  This  quarrel  had  made  very  great  noise, 
and  many  persons  were  engaged  in  it  The  young  lady  afterwards  married  the 
Marquis  of  Caernarvon. — Walpolb. 

^  Mr.  Fox  had  supported  Mr.  Sullivan  at  a  borough  in  the  west,  against  Mr.  T. 
Walpole ;  I  forget  whether  it  was  Callington  or  Ashburton.  Lord  Orford  was  heir  to 
estates  in  both  by  his  mother. — Walpolb. 

^  Mr.  Boone  had  acquainted  me  with  this,  and  Mr.  Fox  thought  I  did  not  know  it, 
but  I  chose  to  let  him  see  I  did. — Walpolb. 
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and  must  be  dictated  by  disinterested  motives.  I  have  no  one  virtue 
to  support  me  but  that  disinterestedness,  and,  if  I  act  with  you,  no 
man  living  shall  hare  it  to  say  that  it  was  not  by  choice  and  by 
principle.  I  am,  dear  sir, 

Your  obedient  humble  servant, 

HoKiCE  Waxfole.' 


831.    TO   THE   EAKL   OF   ORFORD.» 
Mt  D»i*  LoiD  :  Artinslon  Street,  A'cw.  22, 1762. 

I  MXJSi  preface  what  I  am  going  to  say,  with  desiring  you  to 
believe  that  I  by  no  means  take  the  liberty  of  giving  you  any  advice, 
and  should  the  proposal  I  have  to  make  to  you  be  disagreeable,  I 
teg  you  to  excuse  it,  as  I  thought  it  my  duty  to  lay  before  you  any- 
thing that  is  for  your  advantage,  and  as  you  would  have  reason  to 
blame  me  if  I  declined  commum'eatiiig  to  you  a  lucrative  ofiFor. 

I  la-st  night  received  a  letter  from  Mr.  Fox,  in  which  he  telb  me, 
that,  hearing  the  Parks,  vacant  by  Lord  Aehbumham's  resignation, 
are  worth  2,200/.  a-year,  he  will,  if  you  desire  to  succeed  him,  do 
his  best  t«  procure  that  employment  for  you,  if  he  can  soon  learn 
that  it  is  your  wish. 

If  you  will  be  so  good  as  to  send  me  your  answer,  I  will  acquaint 

him  with  it,  or  if  you  think  it  more  poUte  to  thank  Mr.  Fox  himself 

(or  his  obliging  offer,  I  shall  be  very  well  content  to  be,  as  I  am  in 

CTwything  else,  a  cypher,  except  where  I  can  show  myself. 

My  dear  Lord, 

Tour  very  affectionate  humble  servant, 

H0R.*CE  W.4LP0LE.' 

'  There  oere  truths  enough  to  diiplesM,  «lil  Ihej  did  not  CBopa  Fox.  The  con- 
wqnence  tome  was,  thai  by  hi>  ioSueace  with  Martin,  vxreUrj  of  the  trcwury.  my 
Fsjmenl*  were  stopped  fur  mme  moDthH,  not  made  but  on  my  writing  to  Lord  Bute 
hiautM;  uhlcb,  >a,  notwithstanding  thin  peraeculion,  I  would  take  no  part  with  the 
jdwinUlration,  proved  that  the  delay  had  not  Sowed  Ccom  the  minister  himsalf,  but 
from  bU  auocUte,  my  good  friend.— Wii.K-ti. 

'  Kow  fiisl  collected.— CiKKiKsniK. 

'To  tbia  letter,  nor  to  the  offer,  did  Lord  Orford^vebimeelf  the  trouble  of  making 
tkt  l««M  repiy  ;  hut  aniTing  in  town  the  rery  day  the  parliament  met,  he  come  to  me, 
nd  wiled  me  what  he  was  to  do.  I  replied  very  coldly.  I  did  not  know  whut  he 
blended  to  do ;  but  If  hia  meaning  was  to  accept,  1  aappoBe,  he  oaghC  to  go  to  Mr. 
F«r,  and  (ell  him  so,  1  having  aothiogfurthertodowlth  it  than  barely  toscquniot  him 
whb  the  offer.  Wilhont  preface  or  apology,  without  recollecting  hia  long  enmity  (it 
i*  true  he  did  not  know  why  be  wna  Fox's  enemy),  anil  without  ft  hint  of  recon- 
dOriiao.  to  Fox  he  went,  accepted  the  place,  and  never  gave  that  ministry  one 
wle  afterwards ;  cootinning  in  lie  coonlry,  u  he  woold  have  done,  had  they  given 
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832.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

ArlingUm  Street,  Dec  20, 1762. 

As  I  am  far  from  having  been  better  since  I  wrote  to  you  last,  my 
post-chaise  points  more  and  more  to  Naples.  Yet  Strawberry,  like 
a  mistress, 

As  oft  as  I  descend  the  hill  of  health. 
Washes  my  hold  away. 

Tour  company  would  have  made  me  decide  much  faster,  but  I  see 
I  have  little  hopes  of  that,  nor  can  I  blame  you ;  I  don't  use  so 
rough  a  word  with  regard  to  myself,  but  to  your  pursuing  your 
amusement,  which  I  am  sure  the  journey  woidd  be.  I  never 
doubted  your  kindness  to  me  one  moment ;  the  affectionate  maimer 
in  which  you  offered,  three  weeks  ago,  to  accompany  me  to  Bath, 
will  never  be  forgotten.  I  do  not  think  my  complaint  very  serious ; 
for  how  can  it  be  so,  when  it  has  never  confined  me  a  whole  day  P 
But  my  mornings  are  so  bad,  and  I  have  had  so  much  more  pain 
this  last  week,  with  restless  nights,  that  I  am  convinced  it  must  not 
be  trifled  with.  Yet  I  think  Italy  woidd  be  the  last  thing  I 
would  try,  if  it  were  not  to  avoid  politics  :  yet  I  hear  nothing  dse. 
The  court  and  opposition  both  grow  more  violent  every  day  frojn  the 
same  cause  ;  the  victory  of  the  former.  Both  sides  torment  me  with 
their  affairs,  though  it  is  so  plain  I  do  not  care  a  straw  about  either. 
I  wish  I  were  great  enough  to  say,  as  a  French  officer  on  the  stage 
at  Paris  said  to  the  pit,  "  Accordez-vous,  canaille  !  "  Yet  to  a  man 
without  ambition  or  interestedness,  politicians  are  canaille.  Nothing 
appears  to  me  more  ridiculous  in  my  life  than  my  having  ever  loved 
their  squabbles,  and  that  at  an  age  when  I  loved  better  things  too  ! 
My  poor  neutrality,  which  thing  I  signed  with  all  the  world,  sub- 
jects me,  like  other  insignificant  monarchs  on  parallel  occasions,  to 
affronts.  On  Thursday  I  was  summoned  to  Princess  Emily's  loo. 
Loo  she  called  it,  politics  it  was.  The  second  thing  she  said  to  me 
was,  "  How  were  you  the  two  long  days  P  "  "  Madam,  I  was  only 
there  the  first."  "  And  how  did  you  vote  P  "  "  Madam,  I  went  away." 
"  Upon  my  word,  that  was  carving  well."  Not  a  very  pleasant 
apostrophe  to  one  who  certainly  never  was  a  time-server  !  Well,  we 
sat  down.  She  said,  "  I  hear  Wilkinson  is  turned  out,  and  that  Sir 
Edward  Winnington  is  to  have  his  place ;  who  is  he  ?"  addressing 
herself  to  me,  who  sat  over  against  her.     "  He  is  the  late  Mr.  Win- 
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heir,  Madam."  "Did  you  like  that  Winniiigton p " 
"  I  can't  but  say  I  did,  Mudam."  She  shrugged  up  her  ahouldera, 
and  continued ;  "  Winniiigtou  origjnsUly  was  a  great  Tory ;  -wlrnt  do 
yoQ  think  he  was  when  he  died  ?  "  "  Madam,  I  believe  what  all 
people  are  in  place,"  Pray,  Mr.  Montagu,  do  you  poreeivo  any- 
thing rude  or  offensive  in  this  P  Hear  then  :  she  flew  into  the  most 
oatragcous  passion,  coloured  like  scarlet,  and  said,  "  None  of  your 
wit ;  I  don't  understand  joking  on  those  subjects ;  what  do  you  think 
your  father  would  have  said  if  ho  had  hoard  you  say  so  ?  He  would 
have  murdered  you,  and  you  would  have  de-served  it,"  I  was  quite 
Bonfoundod  and  amazed ;  it  was  irapoBsihlo  to  explain  myself  across 
a  loo-table,  as  she  is  so  deaf:  there  is  no  making  a  reply  to  a  woman 
aud  a  Princess,  and  particularly  for  me,  who  have  made  it  a  rule, 
when  I  must  converso  with  royalties,  to  treat  them  with  the  greatest 
respect,  since  it  is  all  the  court  they  will  ever  have  from  mo.  I  said 
to  those  on  each  side  of  me,  "  '^Vhat  can  I  do  P  I  cannot  explain 
mj-self  now."  Well,  I  held  my  peace,  and  bo  did  she  for  a  quarter 
of  an  hour.  Then  she  began  with  mo  again,  examined  me  on  the 
vholi:  debute,  and  at  last  asked  me  directly,  which  I  thought  the 
best  speaker,  my  father  or  Mr.  Pitt.  If  jmssihlo,  this  was  more 
(listroesing  than  her  anger.  I  rephod,  it  was  impossible  to  compare 
t»o  men  so  different ;  that  I  believed  my  father  was  more  a  man  of 
Winess  than  Mr.  Pitt.  "  "Well,  but  Mr,  Pitt's  language  ? " 
"  Madam,"  said  I,  "  I  have  always  been  remarkable  for  admiring 
Ur.  Pitfs  language."  At  last,  this  unpleasant  scene  ended ;  but  as 
we  were  going  away,  I  went  close  to  her,  and  said,  "  Madam,  I  must 
beg  leave  to  explain  myself ;  your  Royal  Highness  has  seemed  to  ho 
y  angrj'  with  me,  and  I  am  sm-e  I  did  not  mean  to  offend  you : 
1 1  intended  to  say  was,  that  I  supposed  Tories  were  Wliigs  when 
f  got  places  ! "  "  Oh  I  "  said  she,  "  I  am  very  much  obliged  to 
;  indeed,  I  was  very  angry."  Why  she  was  angry,  or  what  she 
ionght  I  meaned,  I  do  not  know  to  this  moment,  unless  she  sup- 
1  that  I  would  have  hinted  that  the  Duko  of  Newcastle  and  the 
Mition  were  not  men  of  consummate  virtue,  and  had  lost  their 
I  out  of  principle.  The  very  reverse  was  at  that  time  in  my 
d ;  for  I  meanod  that  the  Tories  would  be  just  aa  loyal  as  tho 
Uigs,  when  they  got  anj-thing  by  it. 
Ton  will  laugh  at  my  distresses,  and  in  truth  they  are  little  serious  ; 
i  they  almost  put  mo  out  of  hmnour.  If  your  cousin  [Halil'ax] 
"ses  his  fair  words  to  you,  I  shall  be  very  good-humoured  again. 
I  not  BO  morose  as  to  dislike  my  friends  for  being  in  place  ;  in- 
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deed,  if  they  arc  in  great  place,  my  friendship  goes  to  sleep  like  a 
paroli  at  pharaoh,  and  does  not  wako  again  till  tlieir  deal  is  over. 

Good  night. 

833.    TO  SlU  HORACE  MANN. 

AHiagton  Street,  Nov.  80,  1782. 

As  the  Parliament  ia  met,  you  will  naturally  eatpect  to  hear  much 
news ;  but,  whatever  disposition  there  may  be  to  create  novelties, 
nothing  has  yet  happened  of  any  importance.  One  perceives  that 
the  chiefe  of  the  Opposition  have  not  much  young  blood  in  their 
veins.  The  fir-'st  day  of  the  session  was  remarkable  for  nothing  but 
the  absence  of  the  leaders ;  Jlr.  Fox  had  vacated  his  seat,  and  Mr. 
Pitt  was  laid  up  with  the  gout,  as  he  still  continues.  But,  if  the 
generals  want  fire,  the  troops  do  not:  Lord  Bute  was  in  great 
danger  from  the  mob,  was  hissed  and  pelted,  and,  if  the  guards  had 
not  been  fetched,  would  probably  have  fared  still  worse.  The 
majority  is  certainly  with  the  Court ;  the  Nation  against  it.  The 
Duke  of  Cumberland,  who  has  entirely  broken  with  Mr.  Fox,  has 
had  a  conference  of  four  hours  with  Mr,  Pitt.  Hitherto  it  has  pro- 
duced nothing. 

As  wishing  well  to  Mr.  Fox,  I  can  but  be  sony  he  has  under- 
taken his  new  province,  to  which  his  health  is  by  no  means  equal. 
I  should  think  the  probabihty  of  his  deatli  must  alarm  tie  Court, 
who  owe  their  present  security  entirely  to  him,  and  would  not  meet 
with  mucli  quarter  from  Mr.  Pitt,  the  Duke  of  Devonshire,  or  the 
greater  Duke.'  The  resentment  of  the  last  I  guess  to  be  the  bitterest 
of  all.  For  the  Duke  of  Newcastle,  he  only  makes  one  smile  as 
usual ;  to  see  him  frisking  wliile  his  grave  is  digging.  Contests  for 
power  and  struggles  of  faction  have  long  served  only  to  divert  me. 
I  wish  I  thought  the  present  tempest  would  end  like  all  others  I 
have  seen,  in  gratifying  the  dirty  views  of  particulars ;  they  would 
have  their  pay,  and  we  should  be  quiet  for  a  season.  I  don't  take 
that  to  bo  entirely  the  case  at  present. 

The  Duke  of  Marlborough  is  Lord  Chamberlain ;  Lord  Northum- 
berland, Chamberlain  to  the  Queen  and  Cabinet  Counsellor.  Other 
places  vacated  by  resignations  are  not  yet  filled  up  ;  but  it  is  known 
that  Mr.  Morice,  whom  you  have  lately  seen,  is  to  be  Comptroller  of 
the  Household.  Your  old  friend.  Lord  Sandwich,  goes  ambassador 
to  Spain.    Another  of  your  friends  is  dead.  Lord  Corke ;  and  another 
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i  me  to  say  much  to  j'ou  from  him — Lord  Stormont ;  ho  is 
r  favourite  with  me. 
Mr.  Conway  stays  to  eoniluct  home  the  troops :  as  it  will  he  ahove 
six  weeks  before  I  see  him,  I  should  he  sorry  if  I  did  not  envy  any- 
body that  is  at  a  distance  from  these  bustles.  I  am  particularly 
glad  that  he  is  so,  for  it  is  not  every  man  who  has  resolution  enough 
to  meddle  so  little  in  them  as  I  do.  Lord  Oranby  is  impatiently 
expected :  it  is  not  certain  what  part  he  will  take,  and,  with  hia 
mihouuded  popularity,  it  cannot  be  indifferent.  Tho  most  tempting 
honours  have  been  offered  to  him ;  but,  however  it  is,  even  Lord 
H&rdwicke  has  resisted  temptations — very  lucrative  temptations  I 
Yet  I  do  not  brag  of  the  virtue  of  the  age  ;  for,  if  there  are  two 
Fabricii,  there  are  two  hundred  Esaus. 

There  is  come  forth  a  new  State  Coach,  which  has  cost  8,000/. 
It  is  a  beautiful  object,  though  crowded  with  improprieties.  Its 
sopport  are  Tritons,  not  very  well  adapted  to  land-carriago ;  and 
formod  of  palm-trees,  which  are  as  little  aquatic  as  Tritons  are 
teiTestriat.  The  crowd  to  see  it  on  the  opening  of  the  Parlia- 
ment was  greater  than  at  the  Coronation,  and  much  more  mischief 
done. 

The  Duchess  of  Grafton  has  given  me  the  drawing  of  tho  Casino 
at  Leghorn  by  Inigo  Jones.  It  is  very  pretty  :  was  not  I  to  have  a 
church  by  him  too  ? 

The  Duchess  of  Bedford  has  sent  to  Lady  Bolingbroke  a  remark- 
iibly  fine  enamelled  watch,  to  be  shown  to  the  Queen.  The  Queen 
ieaired  her  to  put  it  on,  that  she  might  see  how  it  looked — and  then 
said  it  looked  so  well,  it  ought  to  remain  by  Lady  Bolingbroke's  side, 
and  gave  it  her.     Was  not  this  done  in  a  charming  Manner  P 

George  Selwyn,  of  whom  you  have  heard  so  much,  but   don't 

bow,  is  returned  from  Paris,  whither  he  went  with  the  Duchess  of 

Bedford.     He  says  our  passion  for  everything  French  is  nothing  to 

tlicitB  for  everything  English.     There  is  a  book  published  called  tho 

'  Anglomanic.'     How  much  worse  they  understand  us,  even  than  we 

do  them,  you  will  see  by  this  story.     Tho  old  Marechale  do  Villars 

gave  a  va«t  dinner  to  the  Duchess  of  Bedford.     In  the  middle  of  the 

dffidert,  Madame  de  Villars  called  out,  "  Oh,  Lord  !  they  have  for- 

I  got  I  yet  I  boHpoke  them,  and  I  am  sure  thoy  aro  ready ;  you  English 

I  Jove  hot  rolls — bring  tho  rolls."     TLere  arrived  a  huge  dish  of  hot 

LToUa,  and  a  sauce-boat  of  melted  butter.     Adieu ! 
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831.    TO   SIR  HORACE   MANN. 

ArlintfUni  ^nxt,  DfX,  20,  17112. 

I  RECEIVED  your  letttT  for  the  Dueliess  of  Grafton,  and  ga%'e  it  to 
her  last  night.  She  was  so  pleased  with  your  good-breeding  and 
compUments,  that  she  made  me  read  it  Her  Duke  is  appearing  in 
a  new  light,  and  by  the  figure  ho  makes  will  probably  soon  be  the 
head  of  the  Opposition,  if  it  continues  ;  though  the  vast  majority  on 
the  preliminaries  will  probably  damp  it  extremely.  In  the  Lords 
there  was  no  division ;  in  the  Commons,  319  to  65.  Such  a  tn- 
umphancy  in  the  Court  will  not  bo  easily  mastered.  To-day  has 
been  execution-day ;  great  havoc  is  made  amongst  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle's  friends,  who  are  tamed  out  down  to  Ihe  lowest  offices. 

This  is  a  want  of  moderation  after  victory,  which  I,  who  never 
loved  the  House  of  Pelham,  cannot  commend.  He  cannot  indemnify 
his  friends ;  and  I  am  not  apt  to  think  he  would  if  he  could.  Some 
of  them,  who  had  the  same  doubt,  took  care  not  to  put  tliis  last 
ingratitude  in  his  power,  but  abandoned  him.  I  missed  a  scene  that 
would  have  pleased  me.  The  Chancellor  [Northinjrton]  abused  the 
Duke  of  Newcastle  and  Lord  Hardwicke  unmercifully,  though  the 
latter  moves  mighty  slowly  towards  opposition,  and  counts  his  purse 
over  at  every  step.  I  have  so  often  seen  unbounded  subservience  to 
those  two  men  in  the  House  of  Lords,  that  it  would  have  pleased  me  to 
witness  their  defeat  on  the  same  spot,  and, — there  1  have  done  with 
it.  It  is  an  angry  Opposition,  but  very  dull ;  does  not  produce  a 
lively  ballad  or  epigram.  I  have  even  heard  but  one  bon-mot  of  its 
manufacture,  and  that  was  very  delicate  and  pretty.  They  were 
saying  that  everybody,  without  exception,  was  to  be  turned  out 
that  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  had  brought  in ;  somebody  rephed, 
"Save  the  King.'" 

For  twenty  years  I  have  been  looking  at  parties,  factions,  changes, 
and  struggles ;  do  you  wonder  I  am  tired,  when  I  have  seen  them  so 
often  acted  over,  and  pretty  much  by  the  same  dnimatu  peraotta  f 
Yet  I  wish  I  hod  no  worse  reason  for  not  enjojing  the  repetition. 
I  am  not  only  grown  old  (though  I  find  that  is  no  reason  with  the 
generalitj-,  for  I  think  all  the  chiels  are  very  Struldbrugs  in  politics), 
hut  my  spirits  are  gone. 

'  I  im  plcued  with  a  ton  inol  that  I  am  told  is  ia  one  of  the  public  papers  (far  I 
iie»er  read  tham),  tiz.,  that  tho  toinisUn  h»ve  turned  out  Bverybody  your  grace 
helped  to  bring  in  exc«pt  the  king. — iiuie  qf  Dmionahitf  to  Dake  qf  A'rioiMtUe, 
Dae.  29.  lTti2.— CDSHiiauAH. 
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■^  I*  ^  always  against  my  will  wlien  I  talk  of  my  health,  and  I 
^lave  dJE^aised  its  being  out  of  order  as  long  as  I  could ;  but  since 
the  fit  of  the  gout  I  had  in  the  spring,  and  whose  departure  1  believe 
I  precipitated  too  fast,  I  have  had  a  constant  pain  in  my  breast  or 
8&)mach.  It  comes  like  a  fever  at  six  in  the  morning,  proceeds  to  a 
pain  by  the  time  I  rise,  and  laste  with  a  great  lowness  of  spirits  till 
after  dinner.  In  most  evenings  I  am  quite  well.  I  am  t«ased  about 
my  management  of  myself,  I  abhor  physicians,  and  have  scarce 
asked  a  question  of  one ;  my  regimen  is  still  more  condenmed  ;  but 
I  act  by  what  I  find  succeeds  host  with  me.  You  will  be  surprised 
when  I  tell  yon,  that  though  I  think  my  complaint  a  flying  gout,  I 
treat  it  with  water  and  the  coldest  things  I  con  find,  except  harts- 
horn ;  fifty  drops  of  tho  latter,  and  throe  pears  are  my  constant 
supper,  and  my  best  nights  are  when  I  a<Uiere  te  this  method.  I 
thought  for  three  weeks  I  had  cured  myself,  but  for  these  last  ten 
days  I  have  been  ratlier  worse  than  before.  In  short,  what  I  hope 
ymi  will  not  dislike,  though  you  will  be  sorry  for  the  cause,  I  am 
tbinking  seriously  of  a  journey  to  Italy  in  March.  Much  against 
my  inclination,  I  own,  except  for  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you. 

Strawberry,  which  I  have  almost  finished  to  my  mind,  and  where 
I  mean  to  pass  the  greatest  part  of  tho  remainder  of  my  life,  pulls 
hard.  I  shall  decide  in  a  few  days  whether  I  shall  set  out,  or  first 
try  Bath  or  Bristol,  The  two  latter,  except  for  the  shortness  of  the 
time,  are  much  more  against  my  inclination  than  going  abroad ;  but 
I  have  talked  too  much  of  myself;  let  us  come  to  you.  I  am  heartily 
glad  Mr,  Mackenzie  is  your  friend ;  he  is  a  man  of  strict  honour, 
md  will  be  so  if  he  professes  it.  I  du  not  know  what  to  advise  about 
Vaplee.  You  know  I  always  repeat  my  father's  maxim,  "  Quieta 
ere."  Besides,  should  yon  like  it  P  After  so  many  years, 
voold  yon  care  to  tap  a  new  world,  a  new  set  of  acquaintance  ?  But 
1  am  a  bad  counsellor :  my  aversion  to  embarking  in  new  scenes, 
w±  early  in  one's  life,  is,  I  find  it,  particular  ;  few  think  themselves 
n  old  as  I  do  at  five-and-forty  ;  nor  would  I  give  myself  fur  a  rule 
to  any  man  else.  My  bidding  adieu  te  the  world  already  (I  do  not 
mean  hy  a  formal  retreat,  of  which  one  always  grows  tired,  and 
vhich  one  makes  a  silly  figure  by  quitting  again)  is  not  a  part  for 
mrcrybody;  for  I  never  had  any  ambition,  and  though  much  love 
tir  fame,  I  very  near  despise  Ibat  as  much  too  now.  Youth  is  the 
only  real  season  for  joy,  but  cannot,  and  surely  should  not  be  pushed 
0  moment  beyond  its  term — but  this  is  moralising !  If  Mr,  Mac- 
kenzie could  send  you  to  Naples,  he  can  keep  you  at  Florence. 
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Continae  to  secure  him.    Tiy  to  be  nsefbl  to  the  King  in  his  love  of 
nWi^.     I  counselled  this  finom  the  first  minute  of  his  reign. 

If  you  choose  to  try  for  Naples,  I  cannot  dissuade  it;  nor  can  the 
scdicitation  hurt  jdu  whether  it  succeed  or  not.  Whatever  3rou 
wish  I  wish  heartily.  I  hare  Ion?  made  mTself  of  too  little  conse- 
quenco  to  contribute  anything  to  my  firiends  but  wishes.  Adieu  ! 
mv  dear  Sir. 

P.S,  It  is  Tciy  true,  I  had  the  gesse  of  my  mother^s  statue,  but,  as 
I  told  you^  it  is  so  rotten  and  crumbling  that  I  want  another. 


S^    TO  THE  REV.  WILUAM  COLS. 
Dkjlh  Sn :  AHimgUm  Sbreei,  Dec  98, 1762. 

You  are  always  abundantly  kind  to  me,  and  pass  my  power  of 
thanking  you.  You  do  nothing  but  giro  yourself  trouble  and  me 
presents.  My  cousin  Calthorpe'  is  a  great  rarity,  and  I  think  I 
ought,  therofbre,  to  return  him  to  you ;  but  that  would  not  be  treat- 
ing him  like  a  relation,  or  you  like  a  firiend.  My  ancestor's  epitaph, 
too,  was  very  agreeable  to  me. 

I  have  not  been  at  Strawberry  Hfll  these  three  weeks.  My  maid 
is  ill  there,  and  I  have  not  been  well  myself  with  the  same  flying 
gout  in  my  stomach  and  breast,  of  which  you  heard  me  complain  a 
Httlo  in  the  summer.  I  am  much  persuaded  to  go  to  a  warmer 
climate,  which  often  disperses  these  unsettled  complaints.  I  do  not 
care  for  it,  nor  can  determine  till  I  see  I  grow  worse :  if  I  do  go, 
I  hope  it  will  not  be  for  long ;  and  you  shall  certainly  hear  agaiu 
before  I  set  out 

836.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

AriimffUm  Street,  Jam.  28, 1763. 

I  AM  a  slatternly  correspondent  when  I  have  nothing  to  say. 
When  that  is  the  case,  I  like  you  should  understand  it  by  my 
silence,  rather  than  give  a  description  of  a  vacuum. 

The  Peace,  which  has  hitched  and  hobbled,  draws,  they  say,  to  a 
conclusion.  The  Opposition  died  in  the  birth.  All  is  quiet,  but  a 
little  paper-war,  which  is  pungent  enough,  but  no  citadel  was  ever 
taken  by  pop-guns. 

^  A  print  or  draving  that  Cole  had  sent  to  Walpole.— CuvmioHAif. 


J  tres.]  TO  THE  noN.  Ma  conway. 
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H        Shall  yoB  be  glad  or  sorry  that  my  post-chaise  is  not  at  the  door 

W   bound  for  Florence  ?     For  me  you  will  rejoice,  aa  I  trust  you  will 

be  a  little  disappointed  on  your  own  account,  though  I  have  been  so 

ofton  bound  for  Italy,  that  perhaps  you  did  not  expect  me  even  now. 

For  thi§  mouth  we  have  hod  a  most  severe  fi-ost,  whicli  IHIk  oveiy- 

Ibody  else,  and  cures  me.  In  short,  I  am  so  much  better  since  the 
cold  weather  set  in,  that  it  has  ahnost  persuaded  me  that  my  com- 
plaint was  nervous  and  not  gouty ;  and,  consequently,  if  Greenland 
Buita  me,  Naples  would  not :  however,  I  am  come  to  no  decision. 
1  await  the  thaw  before  I  shall  know  what  fo  think ;  still  extremely 
ihsposed  to  an  Italian  voyage,  if  Strawberry  would  give  its  consent. 

This  winter  has  produced  no  ghost,  no  new  madness.  I  fear 
Monsieur  de  Nivemois  will  think  we  have  been  scandalised,  and 
that  we  are  quite  a  reasonable  people ;  but  he,  too,  must  wait  for  the 
ibaw ! 

I  have  nothing  to  send  you  more  but  the  enclosed  lines  on  Lord 
Granville,'  which  I  wrote  last  year.  The  picture  is  allowed  to  be  so 
like,  that  you,  who  could  scarcely  be  acquainted  with  him,  will 
blow  it.  Adieu  I  I  am  sorry  tranquillity  and  the  post  agree  so  ill 
together] 

BST.    TO   THE   HOW.    H.   8.   CONWAY. 

Slraieberry  HiU,  Ffl.  28,  ITfiS. 
ToiTR  letter  of  the  19th  seems  to  postpone  your  arrival  rather 
tlian  advance  it ;  yet  Lady  Ailcsbury  tells  me  that  to  her  you  talk 
Qf  being  here  in  t«n  days.  I  wish  devoutly  to  see  you,  though  I  am 
not  departong  myself ;  but  I  am  impatient  to  have  your  disagreeable 
limction '  at  an  end,  and  to  know  that  you  enjoy  yourself  after  such 
^tiguee,  dangers,  and  ill-requited  services.  For  any  pubhc  satis- 
fiiction  yon  will  receive  in  being  at  home,  you  must  not  ejcpect 
Qmch.  Your  mind  was  not  formed  to  float  on  the  surface  of  a 
meroenary  world.  My  prayer  (aud  my  bchef)  is,  that  you  may 
aluays  prefer  what  you  always  have  preferred,  your  integrity  to 
mocees.  You  will  then  laugh,  a?  I  do,  at  the  attacks  and  malice  of 
faction  or  ministers.  I  taste  of  both  ;  but,  as  my  health  is  recovered, 
and  my  mind  does  not  reproach  me,  they  will  perhaps  only  give  me 

'  l^ieselina  on  John,  Earl  Qrnnrillo,  got  into  print,  and,  tlicrcfore,  iltc  not  repented 
I  fareL— Wau^lb.  Printed  in  Oantleman's  Mugaiiae  for  I7<I3,  p.  33. — CusBWiui"- 
I      *  The  Te«mb>rktiUoa  of  the  British   troops  from   Flaadcrs  after   the  peai^c.^ 
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an  opportunity,  which  I  should  never  have  sought,  of  proving  that 
I  have  some  virtue — and  it  will  not  be  proved  in  the  way  they 
probably  expect.     I  have  better  evidence  than  by  hanging  out  the 
tattered  ensigns   of  patriotism.     But  this   and  a  thousand   other 
things  I  shall  reserve  for  our  meeting.     Your  brother  [Hertford] 
has  pressed  me  much  to  go  with  him,  if  he  goes,  to  Paris  [as 
ambassador],     I  take  it  very  kindly,   but  have  excused  myself, 
though  I  have  promised  either  to  accompany  him  for  a  short  time  at 
first,  or  to  go  to  him  if  he  should  have  any  particular  occasion  for 
me  :   but  my  resolution  against  ever  appearing  in  any  public  Ught  is 
unalterable.     When  I  wish  to  live  less  and  less  in  the  world  here, 
I  cannot  think  of  mounting  a  new  stage  at  Paris.     At  this  moment 
I  am  alone  here,  while  everybody  is  balloting  in  the  House  of 
Commons.     Sir  John  Philips  proposed  a  Commission  of  Accounts, 
which  has  been  converted  into  a  select  committee  of  twenty-one, 
eligible  by  ballot.     As  the   ministry  is   not  predominant    in  the 
affections  of  mankind,  some  of  them  may  find  a  jury  elected  that 
will  not  bo  quite  so  complaisant  as  the  House  is  in  general  when 
their  votes  arc  given  openly.     As  many  may  be  glad  of  this  oppor- 
tunity, I  shun  it;    for  I  should  scorn  to  do  anything  in  secret, 
though  I  have  some  enemies  that  are  not  quite  so  generous. 

You  say  you  have  seen  the  North  Briton  [No.  2],  in  which 
I  make  a  capital  figure.  Wilkes,  the  author,  I  hear,  says,  that  if  he 
had  thought  I  should  have  taken  it  so  well,  he  would  have  been 
damned  before  he  would  have  written  it — ^but  I  am  not  sore  where 
I  am  not  sore. 

The  theatre  at  Covcnt-garden  has  suffered  more  by  riots  than 
even  Drury-lane.*  A  footman  of  Lord  Dacre  has  been  hanged  for 
murdering  the  butler.  George  Selwyn  had  great  hand  in  bringing 
him  to  confess  it.  That  Selwyn  should  be  a  capital  performer  in  a 
scene  of  that  kind  is  not  extraordinary  :  I  tell  it  you  for  the  strange 
coolness  which  the  young  fellow,  who  was  but  nineteen,  expressed : 

*  In  Janaary  there  waa  a  riot  at  Drury-lane,  *  in  consequence  of  the  managers 
refusing  admittance  at  the  end  of  the  third  act  of  a  play  for  half  price ;  when  the 
glass  lustres  were  broken  and  thrown  upon  the  stage,  the  benches  torn  up,  an^  the 
performance  put  a  stop  to.  The  same  scene  was  threatened  on  the  following  evening, 
but  was  prevented  by  Garrick's  consenting  to  give  admittance  at  half-price  after  the 
third  act,  except  during  the  first  winter  of  a  new  pantomime.  At  Covent  Garden, 
the  redress  demanded  having  been  acceded  to,  no  disturbance  took  place  on  that 
occasion ;  but  a  more  serious  riot  happened  on  the  24th  of  February,  in  consequence 
of  a  demand  for  full  prices  at  the  opera  of  Artaxerxcs.  The  mischief  done  waa 
estimated  at  not  less  than  2000A— Wrioht. 
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aa  he  was  writing  Ms  confession,  "  I  murd — "  bo  stopped,  and  agked, 
"  How  do  you  spell  murdered  ?  " 

Mr.  Fox  is  muoh  bettor  than  at  tbe  beginning  of  tbe  winter ; 
and  both  bis  health  and  power  seem  to  promise  a  longer  duration 
than  people  expected.  Indeed,  I  think  the  latter  is  so  established, 
that  Lord  Bute  would  find  it  more  difficult  to  remove  him,  than  be 
did  his  predocessore,  and  may  even  feel  the  effect-s  of  the  weight  ho 
has  made  over  to  him  ;  for  it  is  already  obvious  that  Lord  Bute's 
hvie  is  not  the  present  path  to  fortnne.  Permanence  is  not  the 
oomplesion  of  these  times — a  distressful  cireunLstance  to  the  votaries 
of  aoomt,  but  amusing  to  us  spectators.     Adieu  ! 

833.    TO   aiE  HORACE   MANN. 

A'iinglon  SlrtH,  March  *,  I7C3. 

It  is  an  age  since  I  wrote  to  you,  but  I  told  you  that  the  oon- 

dosion  of  the  war  would  leave  our  correspondence  a  little  dry.     The 

Peace  is  now  general,  and  the  King  of  Prussia,  who  bas  one  life 

icgre  than  Rominagrobis  the  monarch  of  the  cats  had,  lights  upon 

all  his  legs.     He  lias  escaped  an  hundred  battles,  and  what  was 

Dwro  threatening,  three  angry  Empresses,'  of  whom  one,'  at  least,  is 

not  tender  of  sovereign  lives.     If  he  does  not  write  his  own  histor)-, 

1  shall  not  rejoice  much  for  him  ;    yet  now  he  will  have  manage- 

mpnts ;  he  will  not  bo  quite  so  frank,  as  in  the  middle  of  his  career 

and  anger.     Besides,  his  objects  will  have  shifted  so  often,  that  his 

Slemoires,  like  the  Duchess  of  Marlborough's,  will  vary  continually 

from  his  first  impressions.    There  is  no  change  in  the  scene  at  home. 

The  Opposition   has  proved  the   silliest  that  ever  was,  and  has 

scareely   even   pretensions   to  tlie   title.      There   have   been   more 

-  "mntilitii"   at   the  playhouses,   than  between   anjirhing   that  calls 

HHritftBrty.     Both  Theatres  have  been  demolished  on  the  inside.* 

^BHKDBnse  was,  the  managers  refusing  to  take  half  prices  after  the 

■  flEMnd  act ;  and  with  good  reason ;  considering  how  everything  is 

advanced  in  deamess,  it  is  hard  on  them  to  be  stinted  to  primitive 

tolls.     The   managers  have  submitted ;    but    the   King's  Bench, 

ifherc  some  of  the  rioters  are  to  he  tried,  is  not  likely  to  be  so 

avqaiescent^ 

'  Elia^th  »nd  Cathorine  of  Ruwiiii,  and  Maria  Theresa  of  Qermany. — Walpoik, 
'  The  Ctarina  Catherine, — Walpolk. 

*  ThcM  riots  commonccd  at  Drury  Lano  Theatre,  on  tbe  iCtb  at  Janaaiy  In  thin 
]fv.  in  eoiue()uencc  ot  the  prifCB  of  adniisBioa  having  been  raised  b;  Mr.  Qatrlek. — 
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The  Duchess  of  Hamilton,  irlio  was  tliought  in  b  deep  con- 
sumption like  her  sister  Coventry,  has  produced  a  son,  and,  according 
to  the  marvellous  fortune  attending  those  two  beauties,  will  probably 
be  mother  of  two  dukes  [Hamilton  and  Argyll],'  whose  rival  houses 
80  long  divided  Scotland.  Lord  Bath's  history  winds  up  in  a  more 
melancholy  manner.  After  preserving  his  only  son  Lord  Palteney, 
through  the  course  of  the  war,  he  has  just  lost  him  by  a  putrid  fever 
at  Madrid,  as  he  was  returning  from  Portugal,  That  enormous 
wealth,  heaped  up  with  so  little  credit,  is  left  without  an  heir ! 

I  saw  yesterday  a  magnificent  service  of  Chelsea  ehina,  which  the 
King  and  Queen  are  sending  to  the  Duke  of  Mecklenburgh.  There 
are  dishes  and  plates  without  number,  an  epei^e,  candlesticks,  salt^ 
sellers,  sauce-boats,  tea  and  coffee  equipages ;  in  short,  it  is  com- 
plete ;  and  cost  twelve  hundred  pounds !  I  cannot  boast  of  our 
tastfi;  the  forms  are  neither  new,  beautiful,  nor  various.  Yet 
Sprimont,  the  manufacturer,  is  a  Frenchman.  It  seems  their  taste 
will  not  bear  transplanting.  But  I  have  done ;  my  letter  has 
tumbled  from  the  Eing  of  Prussia  to  a  set  of  China  ;  tncorepawe, 
if  I  had  begun  with  the  King  of  Poland,  ce  Roy  de  Ihi/ence,'  as  the 
other  colled  him.     Adieu  ! 


839.    TO  OEORQK  HONTAQO,  ESQ.  ^ 

Arlington  Street,  Mardt  29, 1T63. 
Thodgh  you  are  a  runaway,  a  fugitive,  a  thing  without  friend- 
ship or  feeling,  though  you  grow  tired  of  your  acquaintance  in  half 
the  time  you  intended,  I  will  not  quite  give  you  up :  I  will  write 
to  you  once  a  quarter,  just  to  keep  up  a  connection  that  grace  may 
cateh  at,  if  it  ever  proposes  to  visit  you.  This  is  my  plan,  for  I 
have  little  or  nothing  to  tell  you.  The  ministers  only  cut  one 
another's  throats,  instead  of  ours.  They  growl  over  their  prey  like 
two  curs  over  a  bone,  which  neither  can  determine  to  quit ;  and  the 
whelps  in  opposition  are  not  strong  enough  to  beat  either  way, 
though  like  the  species,  they  will  probably  hunt  the  one  that  shall 
ho  worsted.  The  saddest  dog  of  all,  Wilkes,  shows  most  spirit, 
The  last  'North  Briton'  is  a  masterpiece  of  mischief.  He  has 
written  a  dedication  too  to  an  old  play,  '  the  Fall  of  Mortimer,' 

the  cane ;  the  cldealGanniaggirlirutbe  mother  of  a  Duke  of  Htmilton 
sod  of  a  Dnke  of  Arg)'ll.-CDi.iii!.(i.uic. 

Krom  the  mannCBctnre  of  porcelain  at  Dreaden.— Waipolb. 


» 
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that  18  wormwood ;  and  tc  had  the  impudence  t'other  day  to  ask 
Dysnn '  if  he  was  going  to  the  Treasury ;  "  Because,"  said  he, 
"  a  friend  of  mine  has  dedicated  a  play  to  Lord  Bute,  and  it  is 
usnnl  to  give  dedicators  something ;  I  ivish  yon  would  pnt  his  lord- 
ship in  mind  of  it."  Lnrd  and  Lady  Pembroke  are  reconciled,  and 
live  again  together.  Mr.  Hunter  would  have  taken  his  daughter 
[Kitty]  too,  but  upon  condition  she  should  give  back  her  settlement 
to  Lord  Pembroke  and  her  child :  she  replied  nobly,  that  she  did  not 
trouble  herself  about  fortune,  and  would  willing  depend  on  her  father ; 
but  for  her  child,  she  had  nothing  left  to  do  but  to  take  care  of  that, 
and  would  not  part  with  it ;  so  she  keeps  both,  and  I  suppose  will 
soon  have  her  lover  again  too,  for  my  Lady  Pembroke's  beauty 
is  not  glutinous.  T'other  sister '  [Lady  Bolingbroke]  has  been 
sitting  to  Reynolds,  who  by  her  hashand'a  direction  has  made  a 
speaking  picture.  Lord  Bolingbroke  said  to  him,  "You  must  give 
the  eyes  something  of  Nelly  O'Brien,*  or  it  will  not  do."  Aa  he  haa 
given  Nelly  something  of  his  wife's,  it  was  but  fair  to  give  her 
umcthing  of  Nelly's,  and  my  lady  will  not  throw  away  the  present ! 
I  am  going  to  Strawberry  for  a  few  days  pour  /aire  «ie«  pdques. 
The  Gallery  advances  rajiidly.  The  ceiling  is  Harry  the  Seventh's 
Cliapel  in  propria  persona;  the  canopies  are  all  placed;  I  think 
three  months  will  quite  complete  it.  I  have  bought  at  Lord 
Granville's  sale  the  original  picture  of  Charles  Brandon  and  hia 
qneen  ;  and  have  to-day  received  from  France  a  copy  of  Madame 
Maint^non,  which  with  my  La  Vali^re,  and  copies  of  Madame 
Grammont,  and  of  the  charming  portrait  of  the  Mazarino  at  the 
Ihike  of  St.  Alban's,  is  to  accompany  Bianca  Capello  and  Ninon 
L'EncIos  in  the  Round  Tower.  I  hope  now  there  will  never  be 
aonther  auction,  for  I  have  not  an  inch  of  space,  or  a  farthing  left. 


Jeremiah  Dyson,  aecretary  to  the  Trusuiy,  now  best  remsmbcred  as  the  ible  sad 
TC  palroQ  of  Akeiuide. — Culriir<oB«H. 

ImAj  Bolingbroke,  (Lad;  Di  Spencer,  aderirU'iia  Lady  Di  Beaaderk,)  and  the 
OsDntca  of  Pembroke,  {\My  Betty  Spencer)  were  aiatera.^Coi'HiBOHAM. 
'  The  portnit  of  Nelly  O'Brien  by  lleynotds,  a  ha1f-longth,pBintedl703,ia  the  leading 
UtiKlioa  of  the  Heilfoni  Gallery,  and  (1357)  of  the  Art-Treaauros  Eihibltion  U 
Hauchester — CrNvivaHm.  "Nelly  O'Brien  is  now  lying  in  Lottdoa  to  the  great 
jey,  I  preeone.  of  the  noble  family,  but  whether  mnrried  or  not  Is  uncertain. 
What  a  ilip  l^dy  Harriet  Wentworth  has  made,  an  Iriahmaa,  a  footman,  and  nrho 
haa  been  a  foot-soldier."  Mr.  WhUthrail  to  Lurd  Hareaari,  Nor.  4,  17«*  (MS,). 
'Ih«*e  tald  jon  Nelly  CBrien  has  a  son.  It  was  christened  yesterday.  Banny 
^o^iBt;]  and  hia  ball  were  spoiisors.  Now  Tor  hii  name  ;  guess  it  if  you  can  ,- 
tt  b  of  no  loM  eonwqnence  in  this  country  thau  Alfred ;  but  Magill  was  so  dinnk 
''W  had  like  to  hare  named  it  Hicuup.  G^y  Williams  to  Setm/a.  Chrislmai-day, 
ITH. 
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As  I  have  some  remains  of  paper,  I  will  fill  it  up  with  a  song  that 
I  made  t'other  day  in  the  post-chaise,  after  a  particular  conversation 
that  I  had  had  with  Miss  Pelham  the  night  before  at  the  Duke  of 
Richmond's. 

THE  ADVICE. 

I. 

The  business  of  women,  dear  Chloe,  is  pleasure, 
And  by  lore  ev'ry  fair  one  her  minutes  should  measure. 
"  Oh  !  for  love  we're  all  ready,"  you  cry.— Very  true  ; 
Nor  would  I  rob  the  gentle  fond  god  of  his  due. 
Unless  in  the  sentiments  Cupid  has  part. 
And  dips  in  the  amorous  tnmsport  his  dart ; 
Tis  tumult,  disorder,  'tis  loathing  and  hate ; 
Caprice  gives  it  birth,  and  contempt  is  its  fate. 

II. 

True  pasuon  insensibly  leads  to  the  joy, 

And  grateful  esteem  bids  its  pleasures  ne'er  cloy. 

Yet  here  you  should  stop — but  your  whimsical  sex 

Such  romantic  ideas  to  passion  annex. 

That  poor  men,  by  your  visions  and  jealousy  worried, 

To  nymphs  less  ecstatic,  but  kinder,  are  hurried. 

In  your  heart,  I  consent,  let  your  wishes  be  bred ; 

Only  take  care  your  heart  don't  get  into  your  head. 

Adieu,  till  Midsummer-day ! 

840.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Arlington  Street,  April  6, 1768. 

You  will  pity  my  distress  when  I  tell  you  that  Lord  Waldegrave 
has  got  the  small-pox,  and  a  bad  sort.  This  day  se'nnight,  in  the 
evening,  I  met  him  at  Arthur's  :  he  complained  to  me  of  the  head- 
ache, and  a  sickness  in  the  stomach.  I  said,  "  My  dear  lord,  why 
don't  you  go  home,  and  take  James's  powder  P  you  will  be  well  in 
the  morning."  He  thanked  me,  said  he  was  glad  I  had  put  him  in 
mind  of  it,  and  he  would  take  my  advice.  I  sent  in  the  morning ; 
my  niece  said  he  had  taken  the  powder,  and  that  James  thought  he 
had  no  fever,  but  that  she  foimd  him  very  low.  As  he  had  no  fever, 
I  had  no  apprehension.  At  eight  o'clock  on  Friday  night,  I  was 
told  abruptly  at  Arthur's,  that  Lord  Waldegrave  had  the  small-pox. 
I  was  excessively  shocked,  not  knowing  if  the  powder  was  good  or 
bad  for  it.     I  went  instantly  to  the  house ;  at  the  door  I  was  met 
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B 1^  a  servant  of  Lady  AilesLury,  sent  to  tell  me  that  Mr,  Conway 
F'was  arrived-  These  two  opposite  strokes  of  terror  and  joy  over- 
came me  so  much,  that  when  I  got  to  Mr,  Conway's  1  could  not 
epcak  to  him,  but  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears.  The  next  moming, 
Lord  Waldegrave  hearing  I  was  there,  desired  to  speak  to  me  alone. 
I  should  teU  you,  that  the  moment  he  knew  it  was  the  small-pox 
he  signed  lus  will.  This  has  bet'n  the  unvaried  tenor  of  his 
behaviour,  doing  just  what  is  wise  and  necessarj-,  and  nothing  more. 
He  told  me,  he  knew  how  great  the  chance  was  against  his  living 
through  that  distemper  at  his  age.  That,  to  he  sure,  he  should  like 
to  have  lived  a  few  years  longer ;  but  if  he  did  not,  he  should  sub- 
mit patiently.  That  all  he  desired  was,  that  if  he  should  fail,  wo 
would  do  our  utmost  to  comfort  his  w-ife,  who,  he  feared,  was  breed- 
ing, and  who,  he  added,  was  the  be.st  woman  in  the  world.  I  told 
him  he  could  not  doubt  our  attention  to  her,  but  that  at  present  all 
onr  attention  was  fixed  on  him.  That  the  great  difference  between 
having  the  small-pos  young,  or  more  advanced  in  years,  consisted  in 
the  fear  of  the  latter ;  but  that  as  I  had  so  often  heard  him  say,  and 
now  saw,  that  he  had  none  of  these  fears,  the  danger  of  age  was 
considerably  lessened.  Dr.  Wilmot  says,  that  if  anything  saves  him, 
it  will  bo  bis  tranquillity.  To  my  comfort  I  am  told,  that  James's 
powder  has  probably  beeu  a  material  ingredient  towards  his  recovery. 
In  the  mean  time,  the  universal  anxiety  about  him  is  inci'edible. 
Dr.  Barnard,  the  master  of  Eton,  who  is  in  town  for  the  holidays, 
saj-8,  that,  from  his  situation,  he  is  naturally  iuvitod  to  houses  of 
all  ranks  and  pai-ties,  and  that  the  concern  is  general  in  all.  I 
cumot  say  so  much  of  my  lord,  and  not  do  a  httle  justice  to  my 
niece  too.  Her  tenderness,  fondness,  attention,  and  courage  are 
(nrprising.  She  has  no  fears  to  become  her,  nor  heroism  for  parade. 
1  could  not  help  saying  to  her,  "  There  never  was  a  nurse  of  your 
9^  had  snch  attention."  She  replied,  "There  never  was  a  nurse 
of  my  age  had  such  an  object."  It  is  this  astonishes  one,  to  see  so 
much  beauty  sincerely  devoted  to  a  man  so  unlovely  in  his  person ; 
hut  if  Adonis  was  sick,  she  could  not  stir  seldomer  out  of  his  bed- 
chamber. The  physicians  seem  to  have  little  hopes,  but,  as  their 
I  trguments  arc  not  near  so  strong  as  their  alarms,  I  own  I  do  not 
mve  it  up,  and  yet  I  look  on  it  in  a  very  dangerous  light, 

I  know  nothing  of  news  and  the  world,  for  I  go  to  Albcmarlc- 

!et  early  in  the  moming,  and  don't  come  homo  till  late  at  night, 

^oong  Mj.  Pitt  has  been  dying  of  a  fever  in  Bedfordshire,     The 

I  of  Carlisle  [Lytteltou],  whom  I  have  appointed  visitor  of 
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Strawberry,  is  gone  down  to  him.  You  will  be  much  disappointed 
if  you  expect  to  find  the  Gallery  near  finished.  They  threaten  me 
with  three  months  before  the  gilding  can  be  begun.  Twenty  pointd 
are  at  a  stand  by  my  present  confinement,  and  I  have  a  melancholy 
prospect  of  being  forced  to  carry  my  niece  thither  the  next  time 
I  go.  The  Due  de  Nivemois,  m  rctmn  for  a  set  of  the  Strawberry 
editions,  haa  sent  me  four  seasons,  which,  I  conclude,  he  thought 
good,  but  they  shall  pasa  their  whole  round  in  London,  for  they  have 
not  even  the  merit  of  being  badly  old  enough  for  Strawberry.  Mr. 
Bentley's  epistle  to  Lord  Melcomb  has  been  published  in  a  ma^- 
zine.  It  haa  less  wit  by  far  than  I  expected  from  him,  and  to  the 
full  aa  bad  English.  The  tlioughts  are  old  Strawberry  phrases ;  so 
are  not-  the  panegyrics.  Here  are  six  Hnes  written  extempore  by 
Ijady  Temple,  on  Lady  Mary  Coke,'  easy  and  genteel,  and  almost 
true: 

She  Bomctiiuca  ULght,  but  never  loud ; 
fibe'a  handHODii:  tou,  but  Homowbat  proud ; 
At  courl,  she  beuni  away  the  belle  ; 
Rhe  drenea  fine,  sjid  figures  well ; 
With  dewjncj  sbe'a  gsy  and  airy  ; 
Who  eau  Ihia  be  but  lady  Muy  1 

There  has  been  tongh  doings  in  Parliament  about  the  tax  on 

cider ;  and  in  the  western  counties  the  discontent  ia  so  groat,  that  if 
Mr.  Wilkes  will  tiun  patriot-hero,  or  patriot-incendiary  in  earnest, 
and  put  himself  at  their  head,  he  may  obtain  a  ropo  of  martyrdom 
before  the  summer  is  over.  Adieu!  I  tell  you  my  sorrows,  because, 
if  I  escape  them,  I  am  sure  nobody  will  rejoice  more. 


Ml.    TO  QBOBQE  MONTAOtJ.  ESQ. 

Arlirtfjto*  Street,  Friday  niglu,  iaU.    April  8,  1763. 

Amiiist  all  my  own  grief,  and  all  the  distress  which  I  have  thia 
moment  left,  I  cannot  forget  you,  who  have  so  long  been  my  steady 
and  invariable  friend.  I  cannot  leave  it  to  newspapers  and  corre- 
spondents to  tell  you  my  loss.  Lord  "Waldegrave  died  to-day.  Last 
night  he  had  some  glimmerings  of  hope.  The  most  desponding  of 
the  faculty  Battered  us  a  little.     He  himself  joked  with  tho  phy- 

'  "  I  am  jui>t  eomo  from  Pdnt^eas  Emily's  conn ;  hive  since  writ  oat  my  verwi  au 
I^y  Mary  to  eend.  Her  Royal  Highness  was  muuh  upbmdi:d  by  ber  Tor  lotting 
other  people  see  them,  and  Dever  ahonring  them  to  ber.  It  ia  too  long  a  «tory  lo  tell 
you,  but  Mr.  Walpolehasgot  them,  admires  them  much  as  an  impromptu,  and  ibows 
them  to  everybody."  CtiunUes  Temple  lo  EuH  Ten'p!e,  Afirii  5,  17113.— Cos miioiiiK. 


(»«.]  TO   MR.   MOHTAGtJ. 


H  mcians,  and  expressed  himself  in  this  engi^ng  maimer ;  asking 
H  what  day  of  the  week  it  was ;  they  told  lii'm  Thursday:  "Sure," 
H  a&id  he,  "  it  is  Friday."  "  No,  my  lord,  indeed  it  is  Thursday." 
H  "  Well,"  said  he,  "  eeo  what  a  rogue  this  distemper  makes  one ;  I 
^F  want  to  steal  nothing  but  a  day."  By  the  help  of  opiates,  with 
which,  for  two  or  three  daj^s,  they  had  numbed  his  suffcringa,  ho 
rested  well.  This  morning  he  had  no  worse  ajTDptoms.  I  told 
Lady  AValdegrave,  that  as  no  materitd  alteration  was  expected  before 
Sunday,  I  would  go  to  dine  at  Strawbeiry,  and  return  in  time  to 
meet  the  physicians  in  the  evening ;  in  truth,  I  was  worn  out  with 
anxiety  and  attendance,  and  wanted  an  hour  or  two  of  fresh  air.  I 
left  her  at  twelve,  and  had  ordered  dinner  at  three  that  I  might  be 
back  early.  I  had  not  risen  from  table  when  I  received  an  express 
from  Lady  Betty  Waldegravo,  to  tell  mo  that  a  sudden  change  had 
happened,  that  they  had  given  him  James's  powder,  but  that  they 
feared  it  was  too  late,  and  that  ho  probably  would  be  dead  before 
I  could  come  to  my  niece,  for  whose  sake  she  be^ed  I  would  return 
immediately.  It  was  indeed  too  late !  too  late  for  every  thing — late 
OS  it  was  given,  the  powder  vomited  hi'm  even  in  the  agonies — had 
I  had  power  to  direct,  ho  should  never  have  quitted  James ;  hut  these 
are  vain  regrets !  vain  to  recollect  how  particularly  kind  ho,  who 
was  land  to  everybody,  was  to  me  !  I  found  Lady  Waldegrave  at 
my  brother's ;  she  weeps  without  ceasing,  and  talks  of  his  vii-tucs 
and  goodness  to  her  in  a  manner  that  distracts  one.  My  brother 
bears  this  mortification  with  more  courage  than  I  could  have  expected 
from  his  warm  passions :  but  nothing  struck  me  more  than  to  see 
my  rough  savage  Swiss,  Louis,  in  tears,  as  ho  opened  my  chaise. 

I  have  a  bitter  scene  to  come  ;  to-morrow  morning  I  carry  poor 
Lady  Waldegrave  to  Strawberry.  Her  fall  is  great,  from  that 
adoration  and  attention  that  he  paid  her,  from  that  splendour  of 
fortune,  so  much  of  which  dies  with  him,  and  from  that  consider- 
ation, which  rebounded  to  her  from  the  great  deference  which  tho 
world  had  for  his  character.  Visions  perhaps.  Yet  who  could 
expect  that  they  would  have  passed  away  even  before  that  fleeting 
thing,  her  beauty. 

If  I  had  time  or  command  enough  of  my  thoughts,  I  could  give 
yon  as  long  a  detail  of  as  unexpected  a  revolution  in  the  poHtical 
world.     To-day  has  been  as  fatal  to  a  whole  nation,  I  mean  to  the 

■as  to  our  family.  Lord  Bute  resigned  this  morning.'  His 
IM  Bote'*  Letter  to  Ihc  Diiko  of  Bedford,  dated  April  2.  ITtiS,  in  Ibc 
iKiaipondence,  iii.  223.— Cdviijiiuiiiii. 
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intention  was  not  even  suspected  till  Wednesday,  nor  at  all  known 
a.  very  few  days  before.  In  short,  there  is  nothing,  more  or  less, 
tiiaii  a  panic ;  a  fortnigLt's  oppoaition  has  demolished  that  scandalous 
but  vast  majority,  which  a  fortnight  had  purchased ;  and  in  five 
months  a  plan  of  ahfolute  power  has  been  demolished  by  a  panic. 
He  pleads  to  the  world  bad  health ;  to  his  friends,  more  truly,  that 
the  nation  was  set  at  him.  Ho  pretends  to  intend  retiring  abso- 
lutely, and  gi\Tng  no  umbrage.  In  the  mean  time  he  is  packing  up 
a  sort  of  miiiisterial  legacy,  which  cannot  hold  even  till  next  session, 
and  I  should  think  would  scarce  take  place  at  all.  George  Gren- 
ville  is  to  be  at  the  head  of  the  Treasury  and  Chancellor  of  the 
Exchequer ;  Charles  Townshend  to  succeed  him ;  and  Lord  Shel- 
bume,  Charles.  Sir  Francis  Dashwood  to  have  his  barony  of 
Despencer  and  the  Great  Wardrobe,  in  the  room  of  Lord  Guwer, 
who  takes  the  Pri^■y  Seal,  if  the  Duke  of  Bedford  takes  the  prcai- 
dentahip  ;  but  there  are  many  t^  in  this  arrangement ;  the  principal 
i^ia,  if  they  dare  stand  a  tempest  which  has  so  terrified  the  pilot. 
You  ask  what  becomes  of  Mr.  Fox  P  Not  at  all  pleased  with  this 
sudden  determination,  which  lias  blown  up  so  many  of  his  projects, 
and  left  him  time  to  heat  no  more  furnaces,  he  goes  to  France  by 
the  way  of  the  House  of  Lords,"  but  keeps  his  place  and  his  tools 
till  something  else  happens.  The  confusion  I  suppose  will  be 
enormous,  and  the  next  act  of  the  drama  a  quarrel  among  the  Oppo- 
sition, who  would  be  all-powerful  if  they  could  do  what  they  cannot, 
hold  together  and  not  quarrel  for  the  plunder.  As  I  shall  be 
at  a  distance  for  some  days,  I  shall  be  able  to  send  you  no  more 
particulars  of  this  interlude,  hut  you  will  like  a  pun  my  brother 
made  when  be  was  told  of  this  explosion ;  "  Then,"  said  he,  "  they 
must  turn  the  Jacks  out  of  the  drawing-room  again,  and  again 
take  them  into  tho  kitchen."  Adieu !  what  a  world  to  set  one's 
heart  on  I  ^^^_ 

842.    TO   SIR   HORACE   MANN.  ^H 

Slraaberry  Hill,  April  10,  176S.      ^| 
At  a  time  when  the  pohtical  "world  is  in  strange  and  unexpected 
disorder,  you  would  wonder  that  I  should  be  here,  and  be  so  for 
some  days ;  but  I  am  come  on  a  very  melancholy  occasion.     Lord 
_  Waldegrave  is  just  dead  of  the  small-pox,  and  I  have  brought  my       . 

H^  '  On  the  161b,  Mr.  Fox  nsa  created  Baroa  HoUand  of  Foxley.— Wuiodt.  ^| 
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poor  osliappy  niece  hither  till  he  is  buried.  He  was  taken  ill  on 
(he  Wednesday,  the  distemper  showed  itself  od  the  Friday,  a  verj- 
bad  sort,  and  carried  him  off  that  day  se'nnight.  His  brother  and 
eiiter  were  inoculated,  but  it  was  early  in  the  practice  of  that  great 
preservative,  which  was  then  devoutly  opposed ;  he  was  the  eldest 
»^B.  and  weakly.'  He  never  had  any  fear  of  it,  nor  ever  avoided  it. 
We  scarce  feci  tliia  heavj-  loss  more  than  it  is  felt  universally.  He 
was  one  of  those  few  men  whose  good-nature  silenced  even  ill- 
natore.  His  strict  honour  and  consummate  sense  made  him 
reverenced  as  much  as  beloved.  He  died  as  ho  Hved,  the  phy- 
acians  declaring  that  if  anj-thing  saved  him,  it  would  he  hia 
tranquillitj" :  I  soon  saw  by  their  ignorance  and  contradictions 
that  tfuy  would  not.  Yet  I  believe  James's  powder  would  have 
preserved  him.  He  took  it  by  my  persuasion,  before  I  knew  what 
his  disorder  was.  But  James  was  soon  chased  away,  to  make  room 
for  regular  assassins.  In  the  course  of  the  illness  nobody  would 
venture  to  take  on  them  so  important  a  hazard  as  giving  the  powder 
again ;  yet  in  hia  agonies  it  was  given,  and  even  then  had  efficacy  ^_ 
enough  to  vomit  him  ;  but  too  late !  My  niece  has  nothing  left  hut  ^H 
a  modernto  jointure  of  a  thousand  pounds  a-year,  three  httle  girls,  a       ^| 

t  pregnancy,  her  beauty,  and  the  testimonial  of  the  best  of  men,  who        ^H 
expressed  no  concern  but  for  her,  and  who  has  given  her  as  much        ^H 
■s  he  could,  and  ratified  her  character  by  making  her  sole  executrix.        ^H 
Her  tendeTBess,  which  could  not  he  founded  on  any  charms  in  his     ,  ^H 
pereon.  shows  itself  in  floods  of  tears,  in  veneration  for  his  memory,        ^H 
and  by  acting  with  just  such  reason  and  propriety  as  he  would  wish       ^H 
her  to  exert ;  yet  it  is  a  terrible  scene  !     She  loses  in  him  a  father,        ^H 
who  ftirmed  her  mind,  and  a  lover  whose  profusion  knew  no  hounds. 
From  Lis  places  his  fortune  was  very  great — that  is  gone  !     From 
his  rank  and  consideration  with  all  parties,  she  was  at  the  summit 
of  worldly  glory — that  is  gone  too !     Four  short  years  were  all  their 
happiness.     Since  the  death  of  Lady  Coventry,  she  is  allowed  the 
handsomest  woman  in  England ;  as  she  is  so  young,  she  may  find  as 
(ireat  a  match  and  a  younger  lover — but  she  never  can  find  another 
I»rd  Waldcgrave ! 

Yesterday,  when  her  brother-in-law,  the  Bishop  of  Exeter,  came 
hither  to  acquaint  her  with  the  Will,  and  we  were  endeavouring 
to  stop  the  torrent  of  her  tears,  by  observing  how  satisfactory  it 

'  A  terj  curioiu  list  might  be  compiled  of  tie  hnida  of  great  fiimilicB  left  without 
Uin-iiule  by  Ihc  BmBll-poi ;  the  two  most  remarkable  are  the  tiro  familiar  frieada, 
(juen  Anne  and  the  Daehese  of  Marlborough. — CBsmnaatlt. 
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must  be  to  her  to  find  what  confidence  her  Lord  had  placed  in  her 
sense  and  conduct,  she  said,  charmingly,  "  Oh  !  I  wish  he  had  ever 
done  one  thing  I  could  find  fault  with ! "  The  trial  is  great  and 
dismal.  She  is  not  above  three  months  gone  with  child,  and  is  to 
pass  seven  more  in  melancholy  anxiety,  to  have  a  labour  without  a 
father,  perhaps  another  girl,  or  a  son,  whose  chance  of  life  will  be 
a  constant  anxiety  to  her. 

The  same  day  that  put  an  end  to  Lord  Wald^rave's  life  gave 
a  period  to  the  administration  of  Lord  Bute,  his  supplanter,  whom 
he  did  not  love,  and  yet  whom  he  could  hardly  hate,  for  aversion 
was  not  in  his  nature ;  nor  did  ever  any  man  who  had  undertaken 
such  a  post  as  governor  to  a  Prince  with  the  utmost  reluctance,  and 
who  could  not  have  been  totally  void  of  the  ambition  which  must 
have  attended  such  a  charge  when  once  accepted,  feel  less  resent- 
ment at  the  disappointment;  but  I  will  say  no  more  on  Lord 
Waldegrave,  for  I  forget  that  you  never  knew  him,  and  have  kept 
you  for  above  two  pages  in  suspense.  HI  health,  antecedent  deter- 
mination of  retirement,  and  national  antipathy  to  him,  are  pleaded 
as  the  motives  to  Lord  Bute's  sudden  resignation,  which  was  not 
known,  nay,  not  suspected,  till  two  days  before  it  happened.  Leave 
out  the  two  first  causes,  which  are  undoubtedly  false,  and  call 
the  third  by  its  true  name,  panic,  and  you  have  the  whole  secret 
of  this  extraordinary  revolution.  It  is  plain,  that  if  Mr.  Pitt  had 
headed  the  Opposition  sooner,  or  that  the  Opposition  had  had  any 
brains  without  him,  this  event  would  have  happened  earlier.  A 
single  fortnight  of  clamour  and  debate  on  the  Cyder  Tax,  copied 
from  the  noise  on  the  Excise  in  my  father's  time,  and  adopted  into 
petitions  from  the  City,  frightened  this  mighty  favourite  out  of  all 
his  power  and  plans,  and  has  reduced  Mr.  Fox  to  take  almost  the 
same  steps,  though  he,  too,  has  an  intended  project  of  retirement  to 
plead ;  but  he  keeps  his  place,  takes  a  peerage,  and  goes  to  France. 
Lord  Bute  keeps  nothing  but  the  King's  favour,  and  that,  too,  he 
is  not  to  use.  He  will  be  wise  to  adhere  to  this  measure,  now 
he  has  taken  the  other,  lest  necessity  should  prescribe  instead  of 
option. 

I  suppose  you  by  this  time  conclude,  that  when  Lord  Bute  quitted 
the  King,  he  sent  the  keys  of  St.  James's  and  Buckingham-house  to 
Mr.  Pitt.  Stay  a  little — ^we  are  to  have  another  episode  of  a  summer 
Administration  first,  for  you  find  we  do  not  wear  the  same  suits  in 
both  seasons.  Mr.  Grenville  is  to  be  First  Lord  of  the  Treasury 
and  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer ;  Charles  Townshend  at  the  head 
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of  the  Admiralty,  and  Lord  Shelbume  at  the  Board  of  Trade.  Sir 
Francis  Daahwood,  in  recompense  for  the  woful  incapacity  he  lias 
shown,  goes  into  the  House  of  Lords,  and  is  to  succeed  in  the  great 
Wardrobe  to  Lord  Gower,  who  again  takes  the  Privj-  Soal,  as  the 
Duke  of  Bedford  is  to  be  President  of  the  Council.  Lord  Hertford 
ifi  named  for  Paris,  and  Lord  Stormont  for  Vienna;  the  Duke  of 
Uarlborough  gets  what  ho  wished,  the  Master  of  the  Horse ;  I  sup- 
pose to  leave  the  Chamberlain's  Office  vacant  for  the  last  incumbent,' 
The  Duke  of  Rutland  to  be  contented  with  Lord  Granby's  being 
liord- Lieutenant  of  Ireland,  where  he  will  finish'  his  life  and 
fortune. 

In  this  state  I  left  historj'.  All  this  arrangement  may  be  already 
overturned.  No  man,  I  suppose,  is  so  unwise  as  to  expect  any 
duration  to  it.  It  can  only  mean,  time  to  deal  with  the  Opposition, 
or  to  divide  them ;  and,  considering  what  numbers  and  what  great 
names  are  to  be  satisfied,  it  is  a  chaos  into  which  one  cannot 
foresee.  I  have  seldom  been  a  lucky  prophet,  and  therefore  shall  not 
exercise  my  talent.  The  poor  man  who  is  gone  [Lord  Waldegrave] 
could  have  been  of  tho  utmost  consequence  at  this  moment  to 
accomplish  some  estabhshment ;  he  had  been  offered,  and  h 
refused  the  greatest  things— no  bad  ingredient  in  reconciling  others. 
In  that  or  any  other  qualification  I  know  few  equal  to  him.   Adieu ! 


8«.    TO   GEORGE   MONTAGU,   E3Q. 

S^awberry  Hill,  April  U,  1763. 
I  KATE  received  your  two  letters  together,  and  foresaw  that  your 
friendly  good  heart  would  feel  for  na  just  as  you  do.  The  loss  is 
irreparable,  and  my  poor  niece  is  sensible  it  is.  She  has  such  a 
veneration  for  her  Lord's  memory,  that  if  her  sister  and  I  make  her 
cheerful  for  a  moment,  she  accuses  herself  of  it  the  next  day  to  the 
Bishop  of  Exeter  [her  brother-in-law],  as  if  he  was  her  confessor, 
and  that  she  had  committed  a  crime.  She  cried  for  two  days  to 
piich  a  degree,  that  if  she  had  been  a  fountain  it  must  have  stopped. 
Till  yesterday  she  scarce  eat  enough  to  keep  her  alive,  and  looks 
accordingly ;  but  at  her  age  she  must  be  comforted :  her  esteem 
irill  lust,  but  her  spirits  will  return  in  spite  of  herself.  Her  lord 
has  made  her  sole  executrix,  and  added  what  little  douceurs  he  could 
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to  her  jointure,  which  is  hut  a  thousand  pounds  a-year»  the  estate 
hoing  hut  threc-and-twenty  hundred.  The  little  girls  will  have 
ahout  eight  thousand  pounds  a-pieoe;  for  the  Teller's  plaoe  was 
so  great  during  the  war,  that  notwithstanding  his  temper  was  a 
sluice  of  generosity,  he  had  saved  thirty  thousand  pounds  since  his 
marriage. 

Her  sisters  hare  heen  here  with  us  the  whole  time.  Lady  Hunt- 
ingtower  is  all  mildness  and  tenderness ;  and  by  dint  of  attention  I 
hare  not  displeased  the  other.  Lord  Huntingtower  has  been  here 
once ;  the  Bishop  most  of  the  time :  he  is  reiy  reasonable  and  good- 
natured,  and  has  been  of  great  assistance  and  comfort  to  me  in  this 
melancholy  office,  which  is  to  last  here  till  Monday  or  Tuesday. 
We  hare  got  the  eldest  little  girl  too.  Lady  Laura,  who  is  just  old 
enough  to  be  amusing ;  and  last  night  my  nephew  arriyed  here  from 
Portiigal.  It  was  a  terrible  meeting  at  first ;  but  as  he  is  yeiy 
soldierly  and  lively,  he  got  into  spirits,  and  diverted  us  much  with 
his  relations  of  the  war  and  the  countnr.  He  confirms  all  we  have 
heard  of  the  viUany,  poltroonery,  and  ignorance  of  the  Portuguese, 
and  of  their  aversion  to  the  English ;  but  I  could  perceive,  even 
through  his  relation,  that  our  flippancies  and  contempt  of  them  must 
have  given  a  good  deal  of  play  to  their  antipathy. 

You  are  admirably  kind,  as  you  always  are,  in  inviting  me  to 
Greatworth,  and  proposing  Bath ;  but  besides  its  being  impossible 
for  me  to  take  any  journey  just  at  present,  I  am  really  very  well  in 
health,  and  the  tranquillity  and  air  of  Strawberry  have  done  much 
good.  The  hurry  of  London,  where  I  shall  be  glad  to  be  just  now, 
will  dissipate  the  gloom  that  this  unhappy  loss  has  occasioned; 
though  a  deep  loss  I  shall  always  thmk  it  The  time  passes 
tolerably  here ;  I  have  my  painters  and  gilders  and  constant  packets 
of  news  firom  town,  besides  a  thousand  letters  of  condolence  to 
answer ;  for  both  my  niece  and  I  have  received  innumerable  testi- 
monies of  the  regard  that  was  felt  for  Lord  TTald^rave.  I  have 
heard  of  but  one  man  who  ought  to  have  known  his  worth,  that  has 
shown  no  concern ;  but  I  suppose  his  childish  mind  is  too  much 
occupied  with  the  loss  of  his  last  governor.*  I  have  given  up  my 
own  room  to  my  niece,  and  have  betaken  myself  to  the  Holbein 
chamber,  where  I  am  retired  finom  the  rest  of  the  fionily  when  I 
choose  it,  and  nearer  to  overlook  my  workmen.  The  Chapel  is  quite 
finished  except  the  carpet.     The  sable  mass  of  the  altar  gives  it  a 

Lord  WaldegimTe  liad  been  gorernor  of  Geoige  tlie  Third.— Wmoht. 
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Tery  sober  air ;  for,  notwithstanding  tlie  soiemnity  of  the  painted 
wiodows,  it  had  a  gaudiness  that  was  a  little  profane. 

I  can  know  no  news  here  but  by  rebound  ;  and  yet,  though  they 
are  to  rebound  again  to  you,  they  will  be  as  fresh  as  any  you  can 
have  at  Greatworth.  A  kind  of  administration  ia  botched  up  for  the 
present,  and  even  gave  iteelf  an  air  of  that  fierceness  with  which 
thf  winter  sat  out.  Lord  Hardwicke  was  told,  that  his  sons  must 
vote  with  the  court,  or  be  turned  out ;  he  replied,  as  he  meant  to 
have  them  in  place,  he  chose  they  should  be  removed  now.  It  looks 
ill  for  the  Court  when  he  is  sturdy.  They  wished,  too,  to  have  had 
Pitt,  if  they  could  have  had  him  without  consequences ;  but  they 
don't  find  any  recruits  repair  to  that  standard.  They  brag  that  they 
should  ha^-e  had  Lord  Waldegrave  ;  a  most  notorious  falsehood,  as 
he  had  refused  everj'  offer  they  could  invent  the  day  before  he  was 
taken  ill.  The  Duke  of  Cumberland  orders  his  servants  to  say,  that 
Bo  fer  from  joining  them,  he  believes  if  Lord  Waldegrave  could  have 
been  foretold  of  bis  death,  he  would  have  preferred  it  to  an  union 
with  Bute  and  Fox.  The  former's  was  a  decisive  panic :  so  sudden, 
&at  it  is  said  Ixird  Egrcmont  was  sent  to  break  hia  resolution  of 
retiring  to  the  Eing.  The  other  [Fox],  whose  journey  to  France 
does  not  indicate  much  less  apprehension,  affects  to  walk  in  the 
ttn-cts  at  the  most  public  hours  to  mark  his  not  trembling.  In  the 
mean  time  the  two  cbiefe  have  paid  their  bravoes  magnificently  :  no 
less  than  fifty-two  thousand  pounds  a-year  are  granted  in  reversion  1 
Young  Martin,'  who  ia  older  than  I  am,  is  named  my  successor ;  but 
I  intend  he  shall  wait  some  years  :  if  they  had  a  mind  to  serve  me, 
fliey  could  not  have  selected  a  fitter  tool  to  set  my  character  in  a  fair 
I^t  by  the  comparison.  Lord  Bute's  son  [Ijord  Mountstuart]  has 
flie  reversion  of  an  Auditor  of  the  Imprest ;  this  is  all  he  has  done 
ostensibly  for  his  family,  but  the  great  tilings  bestowed  on  the  most 
insignificant  objects  make  me  suspect  some  private  compacts.  Yet 
I  may  wrong  him,  but  I  do  not  mean  it.  Lord  Granby  has  refused 
beland,  and  the  Northumberlands  are  to  transport  their  magnificence 
fliilher.'  I  lament  that  you  made  so  little  of  that  voyage,  hut  is  this 
the  season  of  unrewarded  merit  P  Que  should  blush  to  be  preferred 
vilhin  the  same  year.     Do  but  think  that  Calcraft  is  to  be  an  Irish 

'  Ssmnel  Martin,  a  Wett  Indian,  Bccretu^  to  the  trctsor;  when  Lord  Bute  iras 
flnl  lord,  lad  treaiurcr  to  the  Hriaceu  Dowsger  ot  Wales. — Walvolk.     See  toL  IL  p. 

1»3,  Uul /Kfl  p.  125.—CDKS11IOQAH. 

'  Tho  Kkrl  of  NorthBinlierUiid  wan  gazetted  on  the20Ui  of  April  Lord-Lleatenant  of 
ttcUnil,  Mid  on  the  11th  of  Ma;  the  Marquis  of  Orftnbf  wasappoiuled  Muter  of  the 
OidBMce.— WwoHt, 
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lord!      Fox's  millions,   or  Calcraffs  tythes   of   millions,   cannot 
purchase  a  grain  of  your  virtue  or  character.     Adieu  ! 

8li.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESa 

Arlington  Street,  April  22, 176S. 

I  HATE  two  letters  from  vou,  and  shall  take  care  to  execute  the 
commission  in  the  second.     The  first  diverted  me  much. 

I  brought  my  poor  niece  [Lady  Wald^rave]  from  Strawberry  on 
Monday.  As  executrix,  her  presence  was  quite  necessary,  and  she 
has  never  refused  to  do  am-thing  reasonable  that  has  been  desired  of 
her.  But  the  house  and  the  business  have  shocked  her  terribly ; 
she  still  eats  nothing,  sleeps  worse  than  she  did,  and  looks  dreadfrdly : 
I  begin  to  think  she  will  miscarry.  She  said  to  me  t'other  day, 
"  They  tell  me  that  if  my  lord  had  lived,  he  might  have  done  great 
service  to  his  country  at  this  juncture,  by  the  respect  all  parties  had 
for  him.  This  is  vcrj'  fine ;  but  as  he  did  not  live  to  do  those 
services,  it  will  never  be  mentioned  in  History  !  "  I  thought  this 
solicitude  for  his  honour  charming.  But  he  will  be  known  by 
History ;  he  has  left  a  small  volume  of  Memoirs,  that  are  a  chef- 
cTceucre?  He  twice  showed  them  to  me,  but  I  kept  his  secret  faith- 
fully ;  now  it  is  for  his  glory  to  divulge  it. 

I  am  glad  you  are  going  to  Dr.  Lewis.  After  an  Irish  voyage  I 
do  not  wonder  you  want  careening.  I  have  often  preached  to  you — 
nay,  and  lived  to  you  too ;  but  my  sermons  were  flung  away  and  my 
example. 

This  ridiculous  Administration  is  patched  up  for  the  present ;  the 
detail  is  delightful,  but  that  I  shall  reserve  for  Strawberry-tide. 
Lord  Bath  has  complained  to  Fanshaw  of  Lord  Pulteney's  extra- 
vagance, and  added,  "  if  he  had  lived  he  would  have  spent  my  whole 
estate."  This  almost  comes  up  to  Sir  Robert  Brown,  who,  when  his 
eldest  daughter  was  given  over,  but  still  alive,  on  that  uncertainty 
sent  for  an  undertaker,  and  bargained  for  her  funeral  in  hopes  of 
having  it  cheaper,  as  it  was  possible  she  might  recover.  Lord  Bath 
has  purchased  the  Hatton  vault  in  Westminster-abbey,  squeezed 
his  wife,  son,  and  daughter  into  it,  reserved  room  for  himself,  and 
has  set  the  rest  to  sale.*  Come ;  aU  this  is  not  far  short  of  Sir 
Robert  Brown. 

> '  MemoirRfrom  1754  to  1768,  by  James,  Earl  Waldegrave,  K.G."  1821.— CuHKijroHAX. 

*  There  was  not  the  Blightest  colour  for  this  calumny,  "  circulated  by  a  gentleman 

of  very  high  rank,"  (VValpole?)  See  Gentieman's  Magazine,  yoL  xlvii.  p.  281.— 

CUNAINGHAM. 


iroa-J  TO  8IE  HORACE  MASK,  71, 

To  my  great  satisfactioii,  the  new  Lord  Holland  has  not  taken 
flie  least  friendly,  or  even  formal  notice  of  me,  on  Lord  Walde- 
grave's  death.  It  dispenses  me  from  the  least  farther  connexion 
with  him,  and  saves  explanations,  which  always  entertain  the  world 
more  than  satisfy. 

Dr.  Cumherland  is  an  Irish  bishop ;  I  hope  before  the  summer  is 
orer  that  some  beam  from  your  cousin's  [Halifax's]  portion  of  the 
triumvirate  may  light  on  poor  Bentley.  If  he  wishes  it  till  next 
•inter,  he  will  be  forced  to  try  still  new  sunshine,  I  have  taken 
Pritchard's  house  [at  Twickenham]  for  Lady  Waldegrave ;  I 
tSered  her  to  live  with  me  at  Strawberry,  but  with  her  usual  good 
use  she  declined  it,  as  she  thought  the  children  would  be  trouble- 
me. 

Charles  Townshend's  episode  in  this  revolution  passes  belief, 
though  he  does  not  tell  it  himself.  If  I  had  a  son  bom,  and  an  old 
fairy  were  to  appear  and  offer  to  endow  him  with  her  choicest  gifts, 
I  should  ray  out,  "  Powerful  Goody,  give  him  anything  but  parts!"  ' 
A^aE 

845.     TO   SIR   HOKACE   MANN. 

Strateberrp  HSl,  AprU  30,  1763. 
The  papers  have  told  you  all  the  formal  changes ;  the  real  one 
consists  solely  in  Lord  Bute  being  out  of  office,  for  having  recovered 
his  fright  he  is  still  as  much  Minister  as  ever,  and  consequently  does 
tot  find  his  unpopularity  decrease.  On  the  contrary,  I  think  hia 
atiiation  more  dangerous  than  ever  ;  he  has  done  enough  to  terrify 
bis  friends,  and  encourage  his  enemies,  and  has  acquired  no  new 
Btrength ;  rather  has  lost  strength,  by  the  disappearance  of  Mr. 
Fox  from  the  scene.  His  deputies,  too,  will  not  long  care  to  stand 
■11  the  risk  for  him,  when  thoy  perceive,  as  they  must  already,  that 
they  have  neither  credit  nor  confidence.  Indeed  the  new  adminis- 
tration is  a  general  joke,  and  will  scarce  want  a  violent  death  to  put 
kn  end  to  it.  Lord  Bute  is  very  blameablc  for  embarking  the  King 
•0  deep  in  measures  that  may  have  so  serious  a  termination.  The 
longer  the  Court  can  stand  its  ground,  the  more  firmly  will  the 
opposition  be  united,  and  the  more  inflamed.     I  have  ever  thought 

'  LonJ  Bfttringlon,  in  a  lellur  to  Mr.  Mitchell,  of  the  18th  of  Apr!!,  Bays—"  Cbsrlas 
Tovtulicnd  accepted  tbe  Admimlt;  on  TLureduy,  aocl  went  to  kisn  banda  Ibe  next  day ; 
but  be  brought  Peter  Bunell  vith  bim  to  court,  and  ineiated  he  iikeniae  should  be  one 
0f  the  Unrd.  Being  told  that  Lords  Huve  sud  Digby  were  to  fill  ap  the  vncant  aenla 
,  tithe  Admiralty,  he  declined  accepting  the  office  destined  lor  him,  and  the  aeit  duy 
~    '     '      dismluioD  from  the  King's  Berviee." — Wbiuht. 
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this  would  be  a  turbulent  reign,  and  nothing  has  happened  to  make 
mo  alter  my  opinion. 

Mr.  Fox's  exit  has  been  very  unpleasant.  He  would  not  venture 
to  accept  the  Treasury,  which  Lord  Bute  would  have  bequeathed  to 
him ;  and  could  not  obtain  an  earldom,  for  which  he  thought  he  had 
stipulated ;  but  some  of  the  negotiators  asserting  that  he  had  engaged 
to  resign  the  Paymaster's  place,  which  he  vehemently  denies,  he  has 
been  forced  to  take  up  with  a  barony,  and  has  broken  with  his 
associates — I  do  not  say  fiiends,  for  witii  the  chief*  of  them  he  had 
quarrelled  when  he  embarked  in  the  new  system.  He  meets  with 
little  pit}",  and  yet  has  foimd  as  much  ingratitude  as  he  had  had 
power  of  doing  service. 

I  am  glad  you  are  going  to  have  a  great  duke ;  it  will  amuse  you, 
and  a  new  Court  will  make  Florence  lively,  the  only  beauiy  it 
wants.  You  divert  me  with  my  friend  the  Duke  of  Modena's  con- 
scientious match  :  if  the  Duchess '  had  outlived  him,  she  would  not 
have  been  so  scrupulous.  But,  for  Hymen's  sake,  who  is  that 
Madame  SimonettiP  I  trust,  not  that  old  painted,  gaming,  debauched. 
Countess '  from  ililan,  whom  I  saw  at  the  fair  of  Reggie  ! 

I  surprise  myself  with  being  able  to  write  two  pages  of  pure 
English ;  I  do  nothing  but  deal  in  broken  French.  The  two  nations 
arc  crossing  over  and  figuring-in.  We  have  had  a  Coimt  d'Usson  * 
and  his  is-ife  these  six  weeks  ;  and  last  Saturday  arrived  a  Madame 
do  BouflBers,*  sgacantCy  galante,  a  great  friend  of  the  Prince  of  Conti, 
and  a  passionate  admirer  de  nous  autres  Anghis.  I  am  forced  to 
live  much  Anth  tout  ga,  as  they  are  perpetually  at  my  Lady  Hervey's ; 
and  as  luy  liord  Hertford  goes  embassador  to  Paris,  where  I  shall 
iH>rtiiiuly  make  him  a  visit  next  year — don't  you  think  I  shall  be 
i'ouiputiug  how  far  it  is  to  Florence  ?  There  is  coming,  too,  a 
Murtiuis  do  Floury,  who  is  to  be  consigned  to  me,  as  a  political 
n^lutioii,  vii  Vamitie  enffr  le  Cardinal  son  oncle  et  feu  monsieur  mon 
pht\  llowovor,  lUJ  my  cousin  Fleury  is  not  above  six-and- twenty, 
I  luid  uuioh  mtlior  bo  excused  from  such  a  commission  as  showing 
tho  Tonilw*  and  the  liioiis,  and  the  King  and  Queen,  and  my  Lord 
\\\\U\  and  tho  AVaxwork,  to  a  boy.    -^Vll  this  breaks  in  upon  my 

'  Tho  UukM  ofOumWrUnd  and  Devonshire. — Walpolb. 

*  8liit  wa«  iUu|{hter  of  the  Uegent  Duke  of  Orleans. — Walpolb. 
^  It  wiui  that  Madamo  Simonetti. — Walpolb. 

*  llo  wan  afterwartlH  Kuvoy  to  Sweden,  where  he  died  in  1781-2.  He  married  a 
Dutoh  woman.     Wali\>lb. 

*  MadonioUcUc  Hai\jon.  Maniuiso  do  Boufflers,  mistress  of  the  Prince  de  Conti, 
whom  ahe  ho^HHl  to  marr^*. — Walpolb. 
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plan  of  withdrawing  by  little  and  little  from  the  world,  for  I  hate 
to  tire  it  with  an  old  lean  face,  and  which  promises  to  be  an  old 
lean  fece  for  thirty  years  longer,  for  I  am  as  well  again  as  ever. 
The  Due  de  Nivemois  called  here  the  other  day  in  his  way  from 
Hampton  Court ;  but,  as  the  most  sensible  French  never  have  eyes 
to  see  anything,  unless  they  see  it  every  day  and  see  it  in  fashion, 
I  cannot  say  he  flattered  me  much,  or  was  much  struck  with  Straw- 
berry. When  I  carried  him  into  the  Cabinet,  which  I  have  told 
you  is  formed  upon  the  idea  of  a  Catholic  cbapel,  he  pulled  off  his 
hat,  but  perceiving  his  error,  he  said,  "  Ce  n'est  pas  une  chapeUe 
pauriant,"  and  seemed  a  little  displeased. 

My  poor  niece  [Lady  Waldegrave]  does  not  forget  her  Lord, 
though  by  this  time  I  suppose  the  world  has.  She  has  taken  a  house 
here,  at  Twickenham,  to  be  near  me.  Madame  de  Boufflers  has 
heard  so  much  of  her  beauty,  that  she  told  me  she  should  be  glad 
to  peep  through  a  grate  anywhere  to  get  a  glimpse  of  her, — ^but 
at  present  it  would  not  answer.  I  never  saw  so  great  an  alteration 
in  so  short  a  period ;  but  she  is  too  yoimg  not  to  recover  her  beauty, 
only  dimmed  by  grief  that  must  be  temporary.  Adieu !  my 
dear  Sir. 

Monday f  May  2nd,  Arlington  Street, 

The  plot  thickens  :  Mr.  Wilkes  is  sent  to  the  Tower  for  the  last 
*  North  Briton ' ;  *  a  paper  whose  fame  must  have  reached  you.  It 
said  Lord  Bute  had  made  the  King  utter  a  gross  falsehood  in  his  last 
speech.  This  hero  is  as  bad  a  fellow  as  ever  hero  was,  abominable 
in  private  life,  dull  in  Parliament,  but,  they  say,  very  entertaining 
in  a  room,  and  certainly  no  bad  writer,  besides  having  had  the 
honour  of  contributing  a  great  deal  to  Lord  Bute's  fall.  Wilkes 
fought  Lord  Talbot  in  the  autumn,  whom  he  had  abused;  and 
lately  in  Calais,  when  the  Prince  de  Croy,  the  Governor,  asked  how 
far  the  liberty  of  the  press  extended  in  England,  replied,  I  cannot 
tell,  but  I  am  trying  to  know.  I  don't  believe  this  will  be  the  only 
paragraph  I  shall  send  you  on  this  affair. 

846.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  S.  CONWAY. 

Strawberry  HiUy  May  1, 1763. 

I  FEEL  happy  at  hearing  your  happiness  ;  but,  my  dear  Harry, 
your  vision  is  much  indebted  to  your  long  absence,  which 

Makes  bleak  rocks  and  barren  mountains  smile. 

*    No.  45. — CCMNIKQHAM. 
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• 

I  mean  no  offence  to  Park-place,  but  the  bitterness  of  the  weather 
makes  me  wonder  how  you  can  find  the  country  tolerable  now. 
This  is  a  May-day  for  the  latitude  of  Siberia!  The  milkmaids 
should  be  wrapped  in  the  mother ly  comforts  of  a  stcan-skin  petticoat. 
In  short,  such  hard  words  have  passed  between  me  and  the  north 
wind  to-day,  that,  according  to  the  language  of  the  times,  I  was 
very  near  abusing  it  for  coming  firom  Scotland,  and  to  imputing  it  to 
Lord  Bute.  I  don't  know  whether  I  should  not  have  written  a 
*  North  Briton  '  against  it,  if  the  printers  were  not  all  sent  to  New- 
gate, and  Mr.  Wilkes  to  the  Tower — ay,  to  the  Tower,  tout  de  bon. 
The  new  Ministry  are  trying  to  make  up  for  their  ridiculous  insig- 
nificance by  a  coup  cF eclat.  As  I  came  hither  yesterday,  I  do  not 
know  whether  the  particulars  I  have  heard  are  genuine — ^but  in  the 
Tower  he  certainly  is,  taken  up  by  Lord  Halifax's  warrant  for 
treason ;  vide  the  *  North  Briton '  of  Saturday  was  se'nnighi  It 
is  said  he  refused  to  obey  the  warrant,  of  which  he  asked  and  got  a 
copy  from  the  two  messengers,  telling  them  he  did  not  mean  to  make 
his  escape,  but  sending  to  demand  his  Habeas-corpus,  which  was 
refused.  He  then  went  to  Lord  Halifax,  and  thence  to  the  Tower ; 
declaring  they  should  get  nothing  out  of  him  but  what  they  knew. 
All  his  papers  have  been  seized.  Lord  Chief  Justice  Pratt,  I  am 
told,  finds  great  fault  with  the  wording  of  the  warrant. 

I  don't  know  how  to  execute  your  commission  for  books  of  archi- 
tecture, nor  care  to  put  you  to  expense,  which  I  know  will  not 
answer.  I  have  been  consulting  my  neighbour,  young  Mr.  Thomas 
Pitt,*  my  present  architect :  we  have  all  books  of  that  sort  here,  but 
cannot  think  of  one  which  will  help  you  to  a  cottage  or  a  green- 
house. For  the  former  you  should  send  me  your  idea,  your  (Umen- 
sions ;  for  the  latter,  don't  you  rebuild  your  old  one,  though  in 
another  place  ?  A  pretty  green-house  I  never  saw ;  nor  without 
immoderate  expense  can  it  well  be  an  agreeable  object.  Mr.  Pitt 
thinks  a  mere  portico  without  a  pediment,  and  windows  removable 
in  summer,  would  be  the  best  plan  you  could  have.  If  so,  don't 
you  remember  something  of  that  kind,  which  you  liked,  at  Sir 
Charles  Cottrel's  at  Rousham?  But  a  fine  green-house  must  be 
on  a  more  exalted  plan.  In  short,  you  must  be  more  particular, 
before  I  can  be  at  all  so. 

I  called  at  Hammersmith  yesterday  about  Lady  Ailesbury's  tubs ; 
one  of  them  is  nearly  finished,  but  they  will  not  both  be  completed 

*  Afterwards  [1784]  created  Lord  Camel  ford.— Walpolk. 


H  these  ten  days.     Shall  fliey  be  sent  to  you  by  wai«r  p     Good- 

H  ki  her  ladyship  and  you,  and  the  infanta,"  whose  progress  in  waxen 

H  tfatuary  I  hope  advances  so  fast,  that  by  nost  winter  she  may  rival 

H  Backstrow's  old  man.     Do  you  know  that,  though  apprised  of  what 

^r  I  was  going  to  see,  it  deceived  me,  aud  made  such  impression  on 

my  mind,  that,  thinking  on  it  as  I  came  home  in  my  chariot,  and 

seeing  a  woman  steadfastly  at  work  in  a  window  in  Pall-mall, 

made  me  start  to  see  her  move.     Adieu ! 

.1  rlinglon  Slrttt,  Monday  tiighi. 

The  mighty  commitment  set  out  with  a  blunder ;  the  warrai 
[  directed  the  printer,  and  all  concerned  (unnamed)  to  he  taken  up. 
I  Consequently  Wilkes  had  his  Ilabeas-corpus  of  course,  and  was 
committed  again  ;  moved  for  another  in  the  Common-Pleas,  and  is 
to  appear  there  to-morrow  morning.  Lord  Temple  being,  by  anothei 
strain  of  power,  refused  admittance  to  him,  said,  "  I  thought  this 
iras  the  Tower,  but  find  it  is  the  Bastille."  They  found  among 
l^ilkes's  papers  an  unpublished  '  North  Briton,'  designed  for  las! 
Saturday.  It  contained  advice  to  the  Eing  not  to  go  to  St.  Paul's 
on  the  thanksgiving,  but  to  have  a  snug  one  in  his  own  chapel ;  and 
to  let  Lord  George  SackviUo  carry  the  sword.  Tliere  was  a  dialogue 
in  it  too  between  Fox  and  Calcraft :  the  former  says  to  the  latter, 
"  I  (lid  not  think  you  would  have  served  me  so.  Jemmy  Tvritcher." 


■««s.] 


TO  SIK  DAVID  DALEYMPLE. 


847.     TO  SIE   DAVID   DALBYUPLE. 

flu :  Strateleny  HiU,  May  2,  ]  703. 

I  FOKBOBE  to  answer  your  letter  for  a  few  days,  till  I  knew 
whether  it  was  in  my  power  to  give  you  satisfaction,  Upon  inquiry, 
and  having  conversed  with  some  who  could  inform  me,  I  find  it 
would  be  very  difficult  to  obtain  so  peremptory  an  order  for  dismissing 
'  flctidous  invalids  (as  I  think  they  may  properly  be  called),  as  you 
'  leem  to  think  the  state  of  the  case  requires ;  by  any  interposition  of 
nine,  quite  impossible.  Very  difficult  I  am  told  it  would  be  to  get 
ftem  dismissed  from  our  Hospitals  when  once  admitted,  and  subject  to 
iclanour  which,  in  the  present  unsettled  sta[«  of  government,  nobody 
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would  care  to  risk.  Indeed,  I  believe  it  could  not  be  done  by  any 
single  anihority.  The  power  of  admission,  and  consequently  of  dis- 
mission, does  not  depend  on  the  Minister,  but  on  the  Board  who  direct 
the  affairs  of  the  Hospital,  at  which  Board  preside  the  Paymaster, 
Secretary  at  War,  Governor,  &c. ;  if  I  am  not  quite  exact,  I  know 
it  is  so  in  general.  I  am  advised  to  teU  you.  Sir,  that  if  upon  exa- 
mination it  should  be  thought  right  to  take  the  step  you  counsel, 
still  it  could  not  be  done  without  previous  and  deliberate  discussion. 
As  I  should  grudge  no  trouble,  and  am  very  desirous  of  executing 
any  commission.  Sir,  you  will  honour  me  with,  if  you  will  draw  up 
a  memorial  in  form,  stating  the  abuses  which  have  come  to  your 
knowledge,  the  advantages  which  would  result  to  the  community  by 
more  rigorous  examination  of  candidates  for  admission,  and  the  uses 
to  which  the  overflowings  of  the  military  might  be  put,  I  will  engage 
to  put  it  into  the  hands  of  Mr.  Grenville,  the  present  head  of  the 
Treasury,  and  to  employ  aU  the  little  credit  he  is  so  good  to  let  me 
have  with  him,  in  backing  your  request.  I  can  answer  for  one  thing 
and  no  more,  that  as  long  as  he  sits  at  that  Board,  which  probably 
wiU  not  be  long,  he  will  give  aU  due  attention  to  any  scheme  of 
national  utilit}\ 

It  is  seldom.  Sir,  that  political  revolutions  bring  any  man  upon 
the  stage,  with  whom  I  have  much  connection.  He  great  actors 
are  not  the  class  whom  I  much  cultivate  ;  consequently  I  am  neither 
elated  with  hopes  on  their  advancement,  nor  mortified  nor  rejoiced 
at  their  fall.  iVs  the  scene  has  shifted  often  of  late,  and  is  far  from 
promising  duration  at  present,  one  must,  if  one  lives  in  the  great 
world,  have  now  and  then  an  acquaintance  concerned  in  the  drama. 
Whenever  I  happen  to  have  one,  I  hope  I  am  ready  and  glad  to 
make  use  of  such  (however  substantial)  interest  to  do  good  or  to 
oblige ;  and  this  being  the  case  at  present,  and  truly  I  cannot  call 
Mr.  Qrcnville  much  more  than  an  acquaintance,  I  shall  be  happy, 
Sir,  if  I  can  contribute  to  your  \'iews,  which  I  have  reason  to  believe 
are  those  of  a  benevolent  man  and  good  citizen ;  but  I  advertise  you 
truly,  that  my  interest  depends  more  on  Mr.  Grenville's  goodness 
and  civilit}%  than  on  any  great  connection  between  us,  and  still  less 
on  any  political  connection.  I  think  he  would  like  to  do  public  good, 
I  know  I  should  like  to  contribute  to  it — ^but  if  it  is  to  be'  done  by 
tliis  channel,  I  apprehend  there  is  not  much  time  to  be  lost — ^}'ou  see 
Sir,  what  I  think  of  the  permanence  of  the  present  system  !  Your 
ideas,  Sir,  on  the  hard  fate  of  our  brave  soldiers  concur  with  mine ; 
I  lamented  their  sufferings,  and  have  tried  in  vain  to  suggest  some 
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little  plans  for  their  relief.  I  only  mention  this,  to  prove  to  you  that 
I  am  not  indifferent  to  the  subject,  nor  trndcrtoke  your  comnuEsion 
&om  mere  complaisance.  You  understand  the  matter  better  than  I 
do,  but  j'ou  cannot  engage  in  it  with  more  zeal.  Methodise,  if  you 
jdcQse,  your  plan,  and  commimicate  it  to  me,  and  it  shall  not  be  lost 
for  want  of  solicitation.  We  swarm  with  highwaymen,  who  have 
heen  heroes.  We  owe  our  safetj'  to  them,  consequently  we  owe  a 
letom  of  preservation  to  them,  if  we  can  find  out  methods  of 
ouploying  them  honestly.  Extend  your  views,  Sir.  for  them,  and 
Jet  me  be  solicitor  to  the  cause. 


US.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  S.  COHWAY. 

Arlinglmt  Slrttt,  May  6,  veri/  late,  17B3. 
The  complexion  of  the  times  is  a  little  altered  since  the  beginning 
of  this  last  winter.  Prerogative,  that  gave  itself  such  airs  in 
Kovember,  and  would  speak  to  nothing  but  a  Tory,  has  had  a  rap 
thia  m(tming  that  will  do  it  some  good,  unless  it  is  weat  enough  to 
do  iteelf  more  harm.  The  judges  of  the  Common-Picas  have 
unanimously  dismissed  Wilkes  from  his  imprisonment,'  as  a  breach 
of  privilege ;  his  offence  not  being  ft  breach  of  the  peace,  only 
tending  to  it.  The  people  are  in  transports ;  and  it  will  require  all 
the  vanity  and  confidence  of  thfiso  able  ministers.  Lord  Sandwich 
and  Mr.  C  *  *  *,  to  keep  up  the  spirits  of  the  court. 

I  must  change  this  tone,  to  tell  you  of  the  most  dismal  calamity 
that  ever  happened.  Lady  Molesworth's  house,  in  Upper  Brook- 
(treet,  was  burned  to  tlie  ground  between  four  and  five  thas  morning. 
Slie  herself,  two  of  her  daughters,  her  brother,'  and  sis  servants, 
perilled.  Two  other  of  the  young  ladies  jumped  out  of  the  two 
pair  of  stairs  and  garret  windows :  one  broke  her  thigh,  the  other 
(ihe  eldest  of  all)  broke  hers  too,  and  has  had  it  cut  off.  The  fifth 
daughter  is  much  burnt.  The  French  governess  leaped  from  the 
garret,  and  was  dashed  to  pieces.     Dr.   Molesworth  and  his  wife, 

'  Wilke*  wa*  discharged  oo  the  6th  of  Mtiy,  bj  the  Lord  Chief  Justieo  Pratt,  wlio 
derided  that  be  tsi  entitled  to  plead  his  privilege  as  a  Member  of  Parliament ;  the 
nine  of  which  he  was  acouaed,  namely,  a  libel,  being  in  the  eyes  of  the  law  onlj  a 
U^  nuwlenieaDOr.  whereat  the  only  three  cBsoa  which  could  aSect  the  privilege  of  n 
Member  nf  Parlinnient  were  treason,  felony,  and  breach  of  the  peace. — WEianT. 

'  Captain  faher.  Ijidy  MoleswoKh  wasd&QghteroFtheBev.  W.  Unher,  Archdeacon 
»f  Clonfert,  and  the  aecood  irlfe  of  Richard,  third  Tiacoant  Holeawortb,  who  waa 
(iite.(l«-ciiinp  to  the  Dnko  of  tlarl1>aroagh  at  the  battle  of  Ramiliea,  and  nved  his 
(ivt'*  lite  in  that  engngement.— WniouT. 
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who  were  there  on  a  visit,  escaped  ;  the  wife  by  jnmping  irom  the 
two  pair  of  stairs,  and  saving  herself  by  a  rail ;  he  by  hanging  by 
his  hands  till  a  second  ladder  was  brought,  after  a  first  had  proved 
too  short.  Nobody  knows  how  or  where  the  fire  began;  the 
catastrophe  is  shocking  beyond  what  one  ever  heard  :  and  poor  Lady 
Molesworth,  whose  character  and  conduct  were  the  most  amiable  in 
the  world,  is  universally  lamented.  Your  good  hearts  will  fed  this 
in  the  most  lively  manner.* 

I  go  early  to  Strawberry  to-morrow,  giving  up  the  new  Opera, 
Madame  do  Boufflers,  and  Mr.  Wilkes,  and  all  the  present  topics. 
Wilkes,  whose  case  has  taken  its  place  by  the  side  of  the  seven 
Bishops,  calls  himself  the  eighth — ^not  quite  improperly,  when  one 
remembers  that  Sir  Jonathan  Trelawney,  who  swore  like  a  trooper, 
was  one  of  those  confessors. 

There  is  a  good  letter  in  the  Gazetteer  on  the  other  side,  pretend- 
ing to  be  written  by  Lord  Temple,  and  advising  Wilkes  to  cut  his 
throat,  like  Lord  E  *  *  *,  as  it  woidd  be  of  infinite  service  to  their 
cause.  There  are  published,  too,  three  volumes  of  Lady  Maiy 
Wortley's  letters,  which  I  believe  are  genuine,  and  are  not  unenter- 
taining. — But  have  you  read  Tom  Hervey's  letter  to  the  late  King  P 
That  beats  everything  for  madness,  horrid  indecency,  and  foUy,  and 
yet  has  some  charming  and  striking  passages. 

I  have  advised  Mrs.  Harris  to  inform  against  Jack,  as  writing  in 
the  North  Briton ;  he  will  then  be  shut  up  in  the  Tower,  and  may 
be  shown  for  old  Nero.*    Adieu ! 


849,    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Ariinffton  Street,  May  10, 179S. 

You  will  be  impatient  to  hear  the  event  of  last  Friday.  Mr. 
Wilkes  was  delivered  by  the  Court  of  Common  Pleas,  unanimously : 
not,  said  they,  on  a  defect  of  affidavit  in  the  Warrant ;  not  on  defect 
of  specification  of  libellous  matter  in  the  Warrant ;  (two  objections 
that  had  been  made  by  his  counsel  to  the  legality  of  the  commit- 
ment ;)  but  on  a  breach  of  privilege,  the  libel  in  question  not  being 
a  breach  of  the  peace,  but  only  tending  to  it. 

*  Tho  King,  upon  hearing  of  this  calamity,  immediately  sent  the  young  ladies  a 
hanflNome  proHent ;  ordered  a  house  to  be  taken  and  furnished  for  them  at  his  expense; 
and  not  only  continued  the  pension  settled  on  the  mother,  but  ordered  it  to  be 
increased  two  hundred  pounds  per  annum. — Wright. 

'An  old  lion  there,  so  called. — Walpole. 
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The  triumph  of  the  Opposition,  you  may  he  sure,  is  great.  Though 
he  is  still  liable  to  be  prosecuted  in  the  King's  Bench,  a  step  gained 
against  the  Court  gives  confidence  and  encouragement.  It  has  given 
so  much  to  Mr.  Wilkes  and  the  warmest  of  his  friends,  that  I  think 
tiieir  indiscretion  and  indecency  will  revolt  the  gravest  of  their  well- 
wishers.  Wilkes  keeps  no  bounds ;  wrote  immediately  to  the  Secre- 
taries of  State  that  his  house  had  been  robbed,  and  that  he  supposed 
they  had  his  goods — ^nay,  he  went  to  a  Justice  of  Peace  to  demand 
a  Warrant  for  searching  their  houses,  which,  you  may  imagine,  he 
did  not  obtain.  The  King  ordered  Lord  Temple,  Lord  Lieutenant 
of  Buckinghamshire,  to  remove  him  from  the  Militia  of  that  coimty. 
The  Earl  acquainted  him  with  that  dismission,  in  terms  of  condolence ; 
for  which  his  Lordship  has  since  been  displaced  himself.  In  short, 
the  scene  grows  every  day  more  serious — ^violence  on  one  side,  and 
incapacity  on  the  other. 

I  quit  politics,  to  tell  you  the  most  melancholy  catastrophe,  that 
one  almost  ever  heard  or  read  of.  The  house  of  Lady  Molesworth, 
in  Tipper  Brook  Street,  was  suddenly  burnt  to  the  ground  last  Friday, 
between  four  and  five  in  the  morning.  Herself,  two  of  her  daughters, 
her  brother,  and  three  servants  perished,  with  all  the  circumstances 
of  horror  imaginable !  The  house,  which  was  small,  happened  to  be 
crowded,  by  the  arrival  of  her  brother,  Captain  Usher,  from  Jamaica, 
who  lay  there  but  that  night  for  the  first  time,  and  by  a  visit  from 
Dr.  Molesworth  (her  brother-in-law)  and  his  wife.  The  doctor 
waked,  hearing  what  he  thought  hail.  He  rose,  opened  the  window 
and  saw  nothing.  The  noise  increased,  he  opened  the  door,  and 
found  the  whole  staircase  in  flames  and  smoke.  Seeing  no  retreat, 
he  would  have  persuaded  his  wife  to  rush  with  him  into  the  smoke, 
and  perish  at  once,  as  the  quickest  death.  She  had  not  resolution 
enough.  He  then  flung  out  a  mattress  for  her  to  jump  on  (it  was 
two  pair  of  stairs  backwards) :  while  ho  was  doing  this  he  saw  from 
the  garret  above  one  of  the  young  ladies  leap  into  the  back  court. 
Mrs.  Molesworth  then  jumped  out  of  the  window,  and  was  scarce 
hurt ;  he  clambered  out  too,  and  hung  by  a  hook :  a  man  from  the 
back  of  another  house  saw  him,  and  called  to  him  that  he  would 
bring  a  ladder ;  he  did,  but  it  was  too  short.  However,  he  begged 
the  doctor,  if  possible,  to  hang  there  still,  which,  though  his  strength, 
for  he  is  a  very  old  man,  almost  failed  him,  he  did  and  was  saved  ; 
but  he  is  since  grown  so  disordered  with  the  terror  and  calamity, 
that  they  doubt  if  he  will  live.  Lady  Molesworth,  who  lay  two 
pair  of  stairs  forwards,  and  who,  to  make  room,  had  taken  her  eldest 
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daughter,  of  seventeen,  to  lie  with  her,  was  seen  by  persons  in  the 
street  at  the  window :  the  daughter  jumped  into  the  street,  fell  on 
the  iron  spikes,  and  thence  into  the  area.  Lady  Molesworth  was  at 
the  other  window  in  her  shift,  and  lifted  up  her  hands,  either  to 
open  the  sash,  or  in  agonies  for  her  daughter,  but  suddenly  disap- 
peared. Some  think  that  the  floor  at  that  instant  fell  with  her ;  I 
rather  conclude  that  she  swooned  when  her  daughter  leaped,  and 
never  recovered. 

The  young  lady  has  had  her  leg  cut  oflf,  and  has  not  been  in  her 
senses  since.  The  youngest  daughter,  about  nine  or  ten,  had  the 
quickness  to  get  out  at  window  on  the  top  of  the  house,  but  from 
spikes  and  chimneys  could  get  no  farther.  She  went  back  to  her 
room  where  her  governess  was,  who  jumped  first,  and  was  dashed  to 
pieces.  The  child  then  jumped,  and  was  little  hurt,  though  burnt, 
and  almost  stifled  by  the  bed-clothes  which  Dr.  Molesworth  flung 
out,  for  this  was  her  that  he  saw.  They  told  her  that  her  governess 
was  safe  ;  she  replied,  "  Don't  pretend  to  make  me  believe  that,  for 
I  saw  her  dead  on  the  pavement,  and  her  brains  scattered  about." 

Another  of  the  sisters  jumped  too,  and  escaped  with  a  fractured 
thigh.  A  footman,  who  lay  below,  and  could  have  saved  himself 
easily,  ran  up  to  try  to  save  some  of  the  family,  but  being  involved 
in  flames  and  much  burnt,  was  forced  to  try  the  window,  fell  on  the 
spikes  like  Miss  Molesworth,  but  they  think  will  live.  Lord  Moles- 
worth, the  only  son,  a  boy  at  Westminster,  was  at  home  that  day, 
and  was  to  have  lain  there,  but  not  having  done  his  task,  was 
obliged  to  go  back  to  school,  and  was  thus  fortunately  preserved. 

The  general  compassion  on  this  dreadful  tragedy  is  much  height- 
ened by  the  very  amiable  character  of  Lady  Molesworth.  She  had 
been  a  very  great  beauty,  and  was  still  a  most  pleasing  woman,  not 
above  forty.  Lord  Molesworth,  then  very  aged,  married  her,  and 
had  several  children  by  her ;  her  character  and  virtue  beyond  all 
suspicion,  untainted  and  irreproachable.  Her  care  of  her  children 
was  most  meritorious,  and  her  general  behaviour  to  the  greatest 
degree  engaging.  Dr.  Molesworth  had  been  much  her  enemy,  yet, 
while  her  husband  lived,  she  had  persuaded  him  to  give  the  doctor 
an  annuity,  and  since  his  death  has  treated  him  with  the  utmost 
friendship. 

It  is  not  yet  known  how  this  terrible  accident  happened.  Many 
suspect  two  blacks  belonging  to  Captain  Usher,  but  I  believe  merely 
from  not  knowing  how  to  account  for  it,  nor  where  it  began. 

We  have  just  got  three  volumes  of  Lady  Mary  Wortley's  Letters ; 
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of  wUch  she  had  given  copies  at  Venice.  They  are  entertaining, 
though  perhaps  the  least  of  all  her  works,  for  these  were  written 
during  her  first  travels,  and  have  no  personal  history.  All  relating 
to  that  is  in  the  hands  of  Lady  Bute,  and  I  suppose  will  never  see 
the  light.  These  letters,  though  pretty  well  guarded,  have  certain 
marks  of  originality — ^not  hating  freedoms,  both  of  opinion,  and 
with  regard  to  truth,  for  which  you  know  she  had  little  partiality. 
Adieu! 


850.    TO  THE  BEV.   WILLIAM  COLE. 
DiAA  SiA :  Strawberry  Hill,  May  16,  1768. 

I  PBOMiSED  you  should  hear  from  me  if  I  did  not  go  abroad,  and 
I  flatter  myself  that  you  will  not  be  sorry  to  know  that  I  am  much 
better  in  health  than  I  was  at  the  beginning  of  the  winter.  My 
journey  is  quite  laid  aside,  at  least  for  this  year ;  though,  as  Lord 
Hertford  goes  ambassador  to  Paris,  I  propose  to  make  him  a  visit 
there  next  spring. 

As  I  shall  be  a  good  deal  here  this  summer,  I  hope  you  did  not 
take  a  surfeit  of  Strawberry  Hill,  but  will  bestow  a  visit  on  it  while 
its  beauty  lasts ;  the  Gallery  advances  fast  now,  and  I  think  in  a  few 
weeks  will  make  a  figure  worth  your  looking  at. 


851.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Strawberry  Hill,  May  17, 1768. 

"  On  vient  de  nous  donner  unc  tres  jolio  fSte  au  ch&teau  de 
Straberri  :  tout  ^toit  tapiss^  de  narcisses,  de  tulipes,  et  do  lilacs ;  des 
cors  de  chasse,  des  clarionettes ;  des  petits  vers  galants  faits  par  des 
Kes,  et  qui  se  trouvoient  sous  la  presse  ;  des  fruits  &  la  glace,  du  th^, 
du  caff(£,  des  biscuits,  et  force  hot-rolls." — ^This  is  not  the  beginning 
of  a  letter  to  you,  but  of  one  that  I  might  suppose  sets  out  to-night 
for  Paris,  or  rather,  which  I  do  not  suppose  will  set  out  thither ;  for 
though  the  narrative  is  circumstantially  true,  I  don't  believe  the 
actors  were  pleased  enough  with  the  scene,  to  give  so  favourable  an 
account  of  it. 

The  French  do  not  come  hither  to  see.  A  VAnghise  happened 
to  be  the  word  in  fashion  ;  and  half  a  dozen  of  the  most  fashionable 
people  have  been  the  dupes  of  it.  I  take  for  granted  that  their 
next  mode  will  be   d  riroquaisc,  that  they  may  bo    under    no 

VOL.    IV.  <* 
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obb'gation  of  realising  their  pretensions.  Madame  de  Boufflers^ 
I  think  will  die  a  martyr  to  a  taste,  which  she  fancied  she  had,  and 
finds  she  has  not.  Never  having  stirred  ten  miles  from  Paris,  and 
having  only  rolled  in  an  easy  coach  firom  one  hotel  to  another  on  a 
gliding  pavement,  she  is  already  worn  out  with  being  hurried  from 
morning  till  night  from  one  sight  to  another.  She  rises  every 
morning  so  fatigued  with  the  toils  of  the  preceding  day,  that  she  has 
not  sti'ength,  if  she  had  inclination,  to  observe  the  least,  or  the 
finest  thing  she  sees  !  She  came  hither  to-day  to  a  great  break&st 
I  made  for  her,  with  her  eyes  a  foot  deep  in  her  head,  her  hands 
dangling,  and  scarce  able  to  support  her  knitting-bag.  She  had 
been  yesterday  to  see  a  ship  launched,  and  went  from  Greenwich  by 
water  to  Ranelagh.  Madame  Dusson,  who  is  Dutch-built,  and 
whose  muscles  are  pleasure-proof,  came  with  her;  there  were 
besides.  Lady  Mary  Coke,  Lord  and  Lady  Holdemesse,  the  Duke 
and  Duchess  of  Grafton,  Lord  Hertford,  Lord  Villiers,  Offley, 
Messieurs  de  Fleur}%  D*Eon,'  et  Duclos.  The  latter  is  author  of  the 
Life  of  Louis  Onze ; '  dresses  like  a  dissenting  minister,  which 
I  suppose  is  the  livery  of  a  bcl  esprit j  and  is  much  more  impetuous 
than  agreeable.  We  breakfasted  in  the  great  parlour,  and  I  had 
filled  the  hall  and  large  cloister  by  turns  with  Fi-ench  horns  and 
clarionettes.  As  the  French  ladies  had  never  seen  a  printing-house, 
I  carried  them  into  mine ;  they  found  something  ready  set,  and 
desiring  to  see  what  it  was,  it  proved  as  follows  : — 

The  Press  speaks — 

For  Madaxk  Ds  Bouvflkbs. 

The  graceful  fair,  who  loves  to  know. 
Nor  dreads  the  north's  inclement  snow ; 

1  The  Comtesse  de  Boufflers,  who  since  the  Rerolutlon  in  France  of  the  year  1789 
resided  in  England  for  two  or  three  years  with  her  daughter-in-law,  the  ComteMe 
£milie  de  Boufflors. — Walpolb.     Her  visit  to  Dr.  Johnson  is  made  memorable  by 

BoSWell. — CUMNINOHAM. 

^  The  Chevalier  d'£on,  secretary  to  the  l>uke  de  Nivemois,  the  French  ambasemdor, 
and,  upon  the  Duke's  return  to  France,  appointed  minister  plenipotentiary.  On  the 
Comtc  de  Ouerchy  being  some  time  afterwards  nominated  ambassador,  the  Chevalier 
wuH  ordered  to  resume  his  secretar^'ship  ;  at  which  he  was  so  much  mortified  that  he 
libelled  the  Comte,  for  which  he  was  indicted  and  found  guilty  in  the  Court  of  King's 
Bench,  in  July  17(U.  For  a  further  account  of  this  extraordinary'  personage,  see  post, 
[p.  13S]  letter  to  Lord  Hertford,  on  the  25th  of  November. — Wrioht. 

'  Duclos  8  History  of  Louis  XL  appeared  in  1743.  He  was  also  the  author  of 
several  ingenious  novels,  and  had  a  large  share  in  the  '  Dictionary  of  the  Academy.' 
After  his  death,  which  took  place  in  1772,  his  'Secret  Memoirs  of  the  Courts  of  Louis 
XIY.  and  Louis  XV.  appeared,  liousseau  describes  him  as  a  man  "  droit  et  adroit ;  ** 
and  D'Alembert  said  of  him,  ''De  tons  les  hommes  que  je  connais,  c'est  lui  qui  a  le 
plus  d'csprit  dans  un  temps  donn6." — Wrioot. 
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Who  bidi  her  poUsh'd  accent  wear 
The  Britiah  diction's  harsher  air ; 
Shall  read  her  praise  in  eyery  clime 
Where  types  can  speak  or  poets  rhyme. 

Fob  Madaxb  Dussoh. 

Feig^  not  an  ignorance  of  what  I  speak ; 
Tou  could  not  miss  my  meaning  were  it  Greek : 
Tis  the  same  language  Belgium  utter'd  first, 
The  same  which  from  admiring  Gallia  burst 
True  sentiment  a  like  expression  pours ; 
Each  country  says  the  same  to  eyes  like  yours. 

You  will  comprehend  thai  the  first  speaks  English,  and  that  the 
second  does  not ;  that  the  second  is  handsome,  and  the  first  not ; 
and  that  the  second  was  bom  in  Holland.  This  little  gentilcsse 
pleased,  and  atoned  for  the  popery  of  my  house,  which  was  not 
serious  enough  for  Madame  de  Boufflers,  who  is  Montmorency,  et  du 
mng  du  premier  ChrStien;  and  too  serious  for  Madame  Dusson,  who 
is  a  Dutch  Calvinist.  -  The  latter's  husband  was  not  here,  nor 
Dmmgold,*  who  have  both  got  fevers,  nor  the  Due  de  Nivemois, 
who  dined  at  Glaremont.  The  Gallery  is  not  advanced  enough  to 
give  them  any  idea  at  all,  as  they  are  not  apt  to  go  out  of  their  way 
for  one ;  but  the  Cabinet,  and  the  glory  of  yellow  glass  at  top,  which 
had  a  charming  sun  for  a  foil,  did  surmount  their  indifference, 
especially  as  they  were  animated  by  the  Duchess  of  Grafton,  who 
had  never  happened  to  be  here  before,  and  who  perfectly  entered 
into  the  air  of  enchantment  and  fair}ism,  which  is  the  tone  of  the 
place,  and  was  peculiarly  so  to-day — a-proposy  when  do  you  design 
to  come  hither  P  Let  me  know,  that  I  may  have  no  measures  to 
interfere  with  receiving  you  and  your  grandsons. 

Before  Lord  Bute  ran  away,  he  made  Mr.  Bentley  a  Commissioner 
of  the  Lottery ;  I  don't  know  whether  a  single  or  double  one :  the 
latter,  which  I  hope  it  is,  is  two  hundred  a-ycar. 

Thursday,  \9th, 

I  am  ashamed  of  myself  to  have  nothing  but  a  journal  of 
pleasures  to  send  you ;  I  never  passed  a  more  agreeable  day  than 
yesterday.  Miss  Pelham  gave  the  French  an  entertainment  at 
Esher ;  but  they  have  been  so  feasted  and  amused,  that  none  of 
fliem  were  weU  enough,  or  reposed  enough,  to  come,  but  Nivemois 
and  Madame  Dusson.     The  rest  of  the  company  were,  the  Grafbons, 

'  Secretary  to  the  Dncde  Niyemoia. — Walpolb. 

o  2 
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Lady  Rockiiigham,  Lord  and  Lady  Pembroke,  Lord  and  Lady  Hoi- 
demesse,  Lord  Tillier?,  Count  Woronzow  the  Bussian  minister.  Lady 
S^mdes,  Mr.  and  Miss  Marv  Pelham,  Ladv  Marv  Coke,  Mrs.  Anne 
Pitt,  and  Mr.  Shelley.     The  day  was  delightful,  the  scene  trans- 
porting ;    the  trees,  lawns,  concaves,  all  in  the  perfection  in  which 
the  ghost  of  Kent '  would  joy  to  see  them.     At  twelve  we  made  the 
tour  of  the  farm  in    eight  chaises  and  calashes,   horsemen,   and 
f(X)tmcn,  setting  out  like  a  picture  of  TVouverman's.     My  lot  fell  in 
the  lap  of  Mrs.  Anne  Pitt,*  which  I  could  have  excused,  as  she  was 
not  at  all  in  the  st}le  of  the  day,  romantic,  but  political.     We  had  a 
magnificent  dinner,  cloaked  in  the  modesty  of  earthenware ;  French 
homs  and  hautbovs  on  the  lawn.     TTe  walked  to  the  Belvidere  on 
the  summit  of  the  hill,  where  a  theatrical  stonn  only  served  to 
heighten  the  beauty  of  the  landscape,  a  rainbow  on  a  dark  doud 
falling  precisely  behind  the  tower  of  a  neighbouring  church,  between 
another  tower    and    the    building    at    Claremont.     Monsieur    de 
Nivemois,  who  had  been  absorbed   all  day,  and  lagging  behind, 
translating  my  verses,  was  delivered  of  his  version,  and  of  some 
more  lines  which  he  wrote  on  Miss  Pelham  in  the  Belvidere,  while 
we  drank  tea  and  coiBFee.     From  thence  we  passed  into  the  wood, 
and  the  ladies  formed  a  circle  on  chairs  before  the  mouth  of  the 
cave,  which  was  overhung  to  a  vast  height  with  woodbines,  lilacs, 
and  laburnums,  and  dignified  by  the  tall  shapely  cypresses.     On  the 
descent  of  the  hill  were   placed  the  French  homs ;    the  abigails, 
servants,  and  neighbours  wandering  below  by  the  river ;  in  short,  it 
was  Parnassus,  as  Watteau  would  have  painted  it.     Here  we  had  a 
rural  syllabub,  and  part  of  the  company  returned  to  town ;  but  were 
rephiced  by  Qiardini  and  Onofrio,  who  with  Jfivemois  on  the  violin, 
and  Lord  Pembroke  on  the  base,  accompanied  Miss  Pelham,  Lady 
Rockingham,  and  the  Duchess  of  Grafton,  who  sang.     This  little 
concert  lasted  till  past  ten  ;  then  there  were  minuets,  and  as  we  had 
Hcven  couple  left,  it  concluded  with  a  country  dance.     I  blush  again, 
for  I  danced,  but  was  kept  in  countenance  by  Nivemois,  who  has 
one  wrinkle  more  than  I  have.     A  quarter  after  twelve  they  sat 
down  to  supper,  and  I  came  liomo  by  a  charming  moonlight.     I  am 
going  to  dine  in  town,  and  to  a  great  ball  with  fireworks  at  Miss 

'  Eflher's  peaceful  grore 
Whore  Kent  and  Nature  vie  for  Pelham's  love. — Pope, — CoKirixoHAif. 

*  Mm.  Anne  Pitt,  sister  of  Lord  Chatham,  Trhom  she  sirikinglj  resembled  in 
features  as  well  as  in  talent,  died  at  EenAington,  Feb.  9, 1780.  See  vol.  11.  p.  867.— 
CumiZMaHAM. 
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Chudleigh's,  but  I  return  hither  on  Sunday,  to  bid  adieu  to  this 
abominable  Arcadian  life ;  for  really  when  one  is  not  young,  one 
ought  to  do  nothing  but  a^ennuyer  ;  I  will  try,  but  I  always  go  about 
it  awkwardly.     Adieu ! 

P.S.  I  enclose  a  copy  of  both  the  English  and  French  verses. 

A^  Madams  de  Bouivlkbs. 

Boafflen,  qu'embellissent  lea  gracefl, 

Et  qui  plairoit  sans  le  youloir, 

Elle  in  qui  Tamour  da  sgavoir 

Fit  braver  le  Nord  et  les  glaces ; 

Boufflers  se  plait  en  nos  yergers, 

Et  veat  &  nos  sons  strangers 

Plier  aa  Toix  enchanterease. 

R^p6ton8  son  nom  mille  fois, 

Sur  tona  les  coeurs  BoufiBers  aura  des  droits. 

Par  tout  oil  la  rime  et  la  Presse 

A  Tamour  prdteront  leur  yoix. 

A^  Madams  D'Ussoh. 

Ke  felgnez  point,  Iris,  de  ne  pas  nous  entendre ; 
Ce  que  vous  inspirez,  en  Orec  doit  se  comprendre. 

On  Tous  I'a  dit  d'abord  en  HoIIandois, 

Et  dans  un  langage  plus  tendre 

Paris  Yous  I'a  r6p6t6  mille  fois. 

C'est  de  nos  oosurs  Tezpression  sincere ; 
En  tout  climat,  Iris,  &  toute  henre,  en  tous  lieux, 

Par  tout  oil  brilleront  yos  yenx, 
Yous  apprendrez  combien  ils  s^avent  plaire. 


852.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  S.  CONWAY. 

Arlington  Street,  May  21, 1763. 

You  have  now  seen  the  celebrated  Madame  de  Boufflers.  I  dare 
aayyou  could  in  that  short  time  perceive  that  she  is  agreeable,  but 
I  dare  say  too  that  you  will  agree  with  me  that  vivacity  is  by  no 
means  the  partage  of  the  French — ^bating  the  Mourderie  of  the 
mou9quetaires  and  of  a  high-dried  petit-maitre  or  two,  they  appear  to 
me  more  lifeless  than  Germans.  I  cannot  comprehend  how  they 
came  by  the  character  of  a  lively  people.  Charles  Townshcnd  has 
more  sal  volatile  in  him  than  the  whole  nation.  Their  King  is 
taciturnity  itself,  Mirepoix  was  a  waUdng  mummy,  Nivemois  has 
about  as  much  life  as  a  sick  favourite  child,  and  M.  Dusson  is  a 
good-humoured  country  gentleman,  who  has  been  drunk  the  day 
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before,  and  is  upon  his  good  behaviour.     If  I  have  the  gout  next 
year,  and  am  thoroughly  humbled  by  it  again,  I  will  go  to  Paris, 
that  I  may  be  upon  a  level  with  them  :  at  present,  I  am  trop/outo 
keep  them  company.     Mind,  I  do  not  insist  that,  to  have  spirits, 
a  nation  should  be  as  frantic  as  poor  Fanny  Pelham,  as  absurd  as 
the  Duchess  of  Queensbur\%  or  as  dashing  as  the  Virgin  Chudleigh. 
Oh,  that  you  had  been  at  her  ball  t'other  night !     History  could 
never  describe  it  and  keep  its  countenance.     The  Queen's  real  birth- 
day, you  know,  is  not  kept :    this  Maid  of  Honour  kept  it — ^nay, 
while  the  Court  is  in  mourning,  expected  people  to  be  out  of  mourning; 
the  Queen's  ftimily  really  was  so,  Lady  Northumberiand  having 
desired  leave  for  them.     A  scaffold  was  erected  in  Hyde-park  for 
ti  Reworks.     To  show  the  illuminations  without  to  more  advantage, 
the  company  were  receiveil  in  an  apartment  totally  dark,  where  they 
remained  for  two  hours. — If  they  gave  rise  to  any  more  birth-days, 
who  could  help  it  P     Tlie  fireworks  were  fine,  and  succeeded  well. 
On  each  side  of  the  court  were  two  large  scaffolds  for  the  Virgin's 
tr:ides{HM>ple.     AMien  the  fireworks  ceased,  a  large  scene  was  lighted 
in  the  court,  representing  their  Majesties ;    on  each  side  of  which 
were  six  obelisks,  painted  vdth.  emblems,  and  illuminated ;   mottos 
beneath  in  I^atin  and  English  :  1.  For  the  Prince  of  Wales,  a  ship, 
Muttonnu  fipeti.     2.  For  the  Princess  Dowager,  a  bird  of  paradise, 
and  ftro  little  ones,  Jlros  ad  aitfrra  Mh.     People  smiled.     3.  Duke 
of  York,  a  temple,  Virtufi  ef  honori    4.  Princess  Augusta,  a  bird  of 
paradise,  Nou  hnhet  parcm — unluckily  this  was  translated,  I  hnve  no 
pvn\     IVnplo  laughed  out,  considering  where  this  was  exhibited- 
T),  The  three  younger  i)rinces,    an   orange-tree,   Promittit   et  dat 
().  The  two  younger  princesses,  the  flower  crown-imperial.     I  forget 
the   Ijiitin:    the  translation  was  silly    enough,    Bashful  in  yoiithy 
(jracvM  in  age.     The  lady  of  the  house  made  many  apologies  for 
the  ])oorm\ss  of  the  performance,  which  she  said  was  only  oil-paper, 
])ninted  by  one  of  her  servants ;   but  it  really  was  fine  and  pretty. 
Tht»  Duke  of  Kingston  was  in  a  frock,  coniftw  chez  lui.     Behind  the 
houst*   was  a  eenotai>h    for    the    Princess    Elizabeth,   a  kind    of 
illinniniittMl  eradh* ;  the  motto,  AU  the  honours  the  dead  can  receive. 
This  hnryintr-gnnind  was  a  strange  codicil  to  a  festival;    and,  what 
was  ni()n>  stranjj:(\  »hout  one  in  the  morning,  this  sarcophagus  burst 
out  into  craekeis  and  guns.     Tlie  Margrave  of  Anspach  began  the 
ball  with  the  Virgin,     The  supjier  was  most  sumptuous. 

You  ask,  wluMi  I  propos4>  to  be  at  Park-place.     I  ask,  shall  not 
you  come  to  the  Duke  of  Richmond's  masquerade,  which  is  the 
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6tli  of  June?*    I  cannot  well  bo  with  you  till  towards  the  end  of 
that  month. 

The  enclosed  is  a  letter  which  I  wish  you  to  read  attentively,  to 
give  me  your  opinion  upon  it,  and  return  it.  It  is  from  a  sensible 
friend  of  mine  in  Scotland  [Sir  David  Daliymple],  who  has  lately 
corresponded  with  me  on  the  enclosed  subjects,  which  I  little  under- 
stand ;  but  I  promised  to  communicate  his  ideas  to  George  Grenville, 
if  he  would  state  them — are  they  practicable  ?  I  wish  much  that 
something  ooidd  be  done  for  those  brave  soldiers  and  sailors,  who 
will  all  come  to  the  gallows,  unless  some  timely  provision  can  be 
made  for  them. — ^The  former  part  of  his  letter  relates  to  a  grievance 
he  complains  of,  that  men  who  have  not  served  are  admitted  into 
garrisons,  and  then  into  our  hospitals,  which  were  designed  for 
meritorious  sufferers.*    Adieu ! 


868.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  8.  CONWAY. 

Arlington  Street,  ScUurday  evening,    [May  28, 1763.] 

No,  indeed  I  cannot  consent  to  your  being  a  dirty  Philander.' 
Pink  and  white,  and  white  and  pink  !  and  both  as  greasy  as  if  you 
had  gnawed  a  leg  of  a  fowl  on  the  stairs  of  the  Haymarket  with  a 
bunter  bom  the  Cardigan's  Head!^  For  Heaven's  sake  don't 
produce  a  tight  rose-coloured  thigh,  unless  you  intend  to  prevent 
my  Lord  Bute's  return  from  Harrowgate.  Write,  the  moment  you 
receive  this,  to  your  tailor  to  get  you  a  sober  purple  domino  as  I 
have  done,  and  it  will  make  you  a  couple  of  siunmer  waistcoats. 

In  the  next  place,  have  your  ideas  a  little  more  correct  about  us 
of  times  past.  We  did  not  furnish  our  cottages  with  chairs  of  ten 
guineas  a-piece.  Ebony  for  a  farm-house !  *  So,  two  hundred  years 
hence  some  man  of  taste  will  build  a  hamlet  in  the  style  of  George 

'  The  MaBqaerade  was  rery  numerous  and  veiy  fine.  Old  Gunning  was  there  in  a 
raiming-footman's  habit,  with  Lady  Coventry's  picture  hung  at  his  button-hole,  like  a 
Croix  deSt.  Louis. — Earl  of  March  to  Selwyn,  June  1763.— Cunminoham. 

'  At  this  letter  cannot  be  found,  no  further  light  can  be  thrown  on  its  contents. — 
Walfols. 

'At  the  masquerade  given  by  the  Duke  of  Richmond  on  the  6th  of  June,  1763,  at 
his  house  in  Privy-garden. — Walpole. 

*  The  Cardigan's  Head  is  the  sign  in  Hogarth's  picture  of  Night,  the  scene  of  which 
tt  laid  close  to  Charles  the  First's  statue  at  Charing  Cross. — Cunnimoham. 

*  Mr.  Conway  was  at  this  time  fitting  up  the  little  building  beautifully  situated  on 
the  brow  of  the  hill  at  Park-place,  called  the  Cottage,  though  indeed  containing  a 
▼ery  good  room  towards  the  prospect  in  the  Gothic  style,  for  which  he  had  connulted 
Mr.  Walpole  on  the  propriety  of  ebony  chairs. — Bsrrt. 
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the  Third,  and  beg  his  cousin  Tom  Heame  to  get  him  some  chairs 
for  it  of  mahogany  gilt,  and  covered  with  blue  damask.  Adieu !  I 
have  not  a  minute's  time  more. 


854.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Huntingdon,  May  SO,  1763. 

As  you  interest  yourself  about  Kimbolton,  I  begin  my  journal  of 

two  days  here.     But  I  must  set  out  with  owning,  that  I  believe  I 

am  the  first  man  that  ever  went  sixtv  miles  to  an  auction.'    As 

I  came  for  ebony,  I  have  been  up  to  my  chin  in  ebony ;  there  is 

literally  nothing  but  ebony  in  the  house;  aU  the  other  goods,  if 

there  were  any,  and  I  trust  my  Lady  Conyers  did  not  sleep  upon 

ebony  mattresses,   are  taken   away.     There   are   two  tables  and 

eighteen   chairs,  all  made  by  the  Hallet'  of  two  himdred  years 

ago.     These   I   intend   to  have ;  for  mind,   the   auction  does  not 

begin  till  Thursday.     There  arc  more  plebeian  chairs  of  the  same 

materials,  but  I  have  left  commission  for  only  the  true  black  blood. 

Thence  I  went  to  Kimbolton  •  and  asked  to  see  the  house.     A  kind 

footman,  who  in  his  zeal  to  open  the  chaise  pinched  half  my  finger 

ofiF,   said   he  would   call   the  housekeeper:  but  a  Groom  of  the 

chambers  insisted  on  my  visiting  their  Graces ;   and  as  I  vowed 

I  did  not  know  them,  he  said  they  were  in  the  great  apartment, 

that  aU  the  rest  was  in  disorder  and  altering,  and  would  let  me  see 

nothing. — This  was  the  reward  of  my  first  lie.     I  returned  to  my 

inn  or  alehouse,  and  instantly  received  a  message  from  the  Duke  * 

to  invite  me  to  the  Castle.     I  was  quite  undressed,  and  dirty  with 

my  journey,  and  unacquainted  with  the  Duchess — ^yet  was  forced  to 

go — ^Thank  the  god  of  dust,  his  Grace  was  dirtier  than  me.     He  was 

extremely  civil,  and  detected  me  to  the  Groom  of  the  chambers — 

asked  me  if  I  had  dined.    I  said  yes — ^lie  the  second.     He  pressed 

me  to  take  a  bed  there.     I  hate  to  be  criticised  at  a  formal  sapper 

by  a  circle  of  stranger-footmen,  and  protested  I  was  to  meet  & 

gentleman  at  Huntingdon  to-night.  The  Duchess*  and  Lady  Caroline* 

*  The  eight  very  fine  ebony  chairs  at  Strawberry  Hill  were  bought  at  the  Lady 
Conycra'  at  Great  Stoughton,  HuntingdonRhire. — Cunkinoham. 

'  The  Ilallct  who  boaght  Canons,  in  Middlesex,  Timons's  Villa.    See  vol.  iL  p.  447. 

— CUNRIHOIIAM. 

3  In  Huntingdonshire,  the  seat  of  the  Duke  of  Manchester. — CuNNixaHAX. 

*  Qcorge  fourth  Duke  of  Manchester  died  1788. — Cunninquax. 

*  Elizabeth,  daughter  of  Sir  Thomas  Dashwood,  of  Kirlington,  Oxon,  painted  by  Sir 
Joshua  as  Diana  disarming  Cupid. — Cunninohav. 

*  Sister  of  the  Duke  of  Manchester.— Wright. 
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came  in  firom  walking ;  and  to  disguise  my  not  having  dined,  for  it 
was  past  six,  I  drank  tea  with  them.  The  Duchess  is  much  altered, 
and  has  a  bad  short  cough.  I  pity  Catherine  of  Arragon  '  for  living 
at  Kimbolton  :  I  never  saw  an  uglier  spot.  The  fronts  are  not  so 
bad  as  I  expected,  by  not  being  so  French  as  I  expected  ;  but  have 
no  pretensions  to  beauty,  nor  even  to  comely  ancient  ugliness.  The 
great  apartment  is  truly  noble,  and  almost  all  the  portraits  good,  of 
what  I  saw ;  for  many  are  not  hung  up,  and  half  of  those  that  are, 
my  lord  Duke  does  not  know.  The  Earl  of  Warwick '  is  delightful ; 
the  Lady  Mandeville,*  attiring  herself  in  her  wedding  garb,  delicious. 
The  Prometheus  is  a  glorious  picture,  the  Eagle  as  fine  as  my 
statue.  Is  not  it  by  Vandyck  ?  *  The  Duke  told  me  that  Mr.  Spence 
found  out  it  was  by  Titian — but  critics  in  poetry  I  see  are  none  in 
painting.  This  was  all  I  was  shown,  for  I  was  not  even  carried  into 
the  chapel.  The  walls  round  the  house  are  levelling,  and  I  saw 
nothing  without  doors  that  tempted  me  to  taste.  So  I  made  my 
bow,  hurried  to  my  inn,  snapped  up  my  dinner,  lest  I  shoidd  again 
be  detected,  and  came  hither,  where  I  am  writing  by  a  great  fire, 
and  give  up  my  friend  the  east  wind^  which  I  have  long  been  partial 
to  for  the  south-east's  sake,  and  in  contradiction  to  the  west,  for 
blowing  perpetually  and  bending  all  one's  plantations.  To-morrow 
I  see  Hinchinbrook  [Lord  Sandwich's] — and  London.  Memento,  I 
promised  the  Duke  that  you  shoidd  come  and  write  on  all  his 
portraits.  Do,  as  you  honour  the  blood  of  Montagu !  Who  is 
the  man  in  the  picture  [a  half-length]  with  Sir  Charles  Goring, 
where  a  page  is  tying  the  latter's  scarf  .P*  And  who  are  the  ladies  in 
the  doable  half-lengths  P 

Arlington  Street,  May  31. 

Well !  I  saw  Hinchinbrook  this  morning.  Considering  it  is  in 
Huntingdonshire,  the  situation  is  not  so  ugly  nor  melancholy  as  I 
expected ;  but  I  do  not  conceive  what  provoked  so  many  of  your 

^  Qneen  Catherine  of  Arragon,  after  her  divorce  from  Henry  the  Eighth,  resided 
fome  time  in  this  castle,  and  died  there  in  1536. — Wright. 

*  Robert  Rich,  Earl  of  Warwick,  died  1658,  a  fine  full-length  inscribed  "^tatissusd 
44,  anno  1632.    D.  Mytena  p*." — Cunningham. 

■  Anne  Rich  (died  1641),  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Warwick  and  second  wife  of 
liord  Mandeville,  (the  parliamentary  general)  afterwards  Earl  of  ^lanchester.  It  is  a 
whole  length,  and,  as  Walpole  says,  "  delicious." — Cunningham. 

*  No,  by  Rubens— the  Eagle  by  Snyders,  according  to  a  letter  written  by  Rubens. 
Carpenters  Vandyck,  p.  142.— Cunningham. 

*  Monntjoy  Blount,  Earl  of  Newport  (died  1665)  and  George  Goring,  Earl  of 
Norwich  (died  1662)  with  Goring's  son  and  successor,  Charles  (in  the  centre  of  the 
composition)  tying  on  his  father's  sash.  A  knee-piece.  Both  men  arc  in  buff  coats, 
one  wears  a  bine  scarf,  the  other  a  red.    Duplicate  at  Petworth. — Cunningham. 
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ancestors  to  pitch  their  tents  in  that  triste  coimtiy,  unless  the 
Capulets  loved  fine  pn^spect?.  The  house  of  Hinchinbrook  is  most 
comfortable,  and  just  what  I  like ;  old,  spacious,  irregular,  yet  not 
vast  or  forlorn.  I  believe  much  has  been  done  since  you  saw  it — it 
now  only  wants  an  apartment,  for  in  no  part  of  it  are  there  above 
two  chambers  together.  The  fomitnre  has  much  simplicity,  not  to 
say  too  much ;  some  portraits  tolerable,  none  I  think  fine.  When 
this  lord  i;ave  Blackwood  the  head  of  the  Admiral*  that  I  have  now, 
he  left  himself  not  one  so  good.  The  head  he  kept  is  very  bad :  the 
whole-length  is  fine,  except  the  face  of  it.  There  is  another  of  the 
Duke  of  Cumberland  bv  Bevnolds,  the  colours  of  which  are  as  much 
changed  as  the  original  is  to  the  proprietor.  The  garden  is  wondrous 
small,  the  park  almost  smaller,  and  no  appearance  of  territory.  The 
whole  has  a  quiet  decency  that  seems  adapted  to  the  Admiral  after 
his  retirement,  or  to  Cromwell  before  his  exaltation.  I  returned 
time  enough  for  the  opera ;  observing  all  the  way  I  came  the  proof 
of  the  duration  of  this  east  wind,  for  on  the  west  side  the  blossoms 
were  so  covered  with  dust  one  could  not  distinguish  them;  on 
the  eastern  hand  the  hedges  were  white  in  all  the  pride  of  May. 
Good-night  I 

Wednesday,  Jumt  1. 

My  letter  is  a  perfect  diary.  There  has  been  a  sad  alarm  in  the 
kingdom  of  white  satin  and  muslin.  The  Duke  of  Bichmond  was 
seized  last  night  with  a  sore  throat  and  fever ;  and  though  he  is 
much  better  to-day,  the  Masquerade  of  to-morrow  night  is  put  oflF 
till  Monday.  Many  a  Queen  of  Scots,  from  sixty  to  sixteen,  has 
been  ready  to  die  of  the  fright.  Adieu  once  more !  I  think  I  can 
have  nothing  more  to  say  before  the  post  goes  out  to-morrow. 


855.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Strawberry  HiU,  June  5, 1763. 

I  AM  much  concerned  at  the  melancholy  accounts  you  give  me  of 
both  Lord  and  Lady  Northampton.*  They  are  young,  handsome, 
and  happy,  and  life  was  yoty  valuable  to  them.  She  has  been  con- 
sumptive some  time ;  but  he  seemed  healthy  and  strong. 

The  misery  in  tlie  family  of  Molesworth  is  not  yet  closed.     The 

^  Admiral  Sir  Edward  Montagu,  fint  Earl  of  Sandwich,  died  1672. — CuvsaxoHiii. 
'  Charles  Compton,   Earl  of    Northampton  [died  176S],    married  Lady   Ance 
Somerset,  eldest  daughter  of  Noel  Duke  of  Beaufort. — Walpoli. 
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eldest  young  lady,  who  has  had  her  leg  cut  off,  does  not  yet  know  of 
the  loss  of  her  mother  and  sisters,  but  believes  them  much  hurt,  and 
not  able  even  to  write  to  her ;  by  degrees  they  intend  to  tell  her 
that  her  mother  grows  worse  and  then  dies.  Till  this  week  she  did 
not  know  she  had  lost  a  limb  herself,  they  keeping  the  mangled  part 
in  a  firame.  One  of  her  sisters,  she  of  eleven,  who  is  still  lame  with 
her  braises,  was  lately  brought  to  her.  They  had  not  prepared  the 
child,  thinking  she  knew  nothing  of  what  had  happened  to  Miss 
Molesworth.  The  moment  the  girl  came  in,  she  said,  "  Oh !  poor 
Harriet !  they  tell  me  your  leg  is  cut  off!  "  Still  this  did  not  unde- 
ceive her.  She  replied,  "  No,  it  is  not."  The  method  they  have 
since  taken  to  acquaint  her  with  it  was  very  artful :  they  told  her 
her  leg  must  be  taken  off,  and  then  softened  the  shock  by  letting 
her  know  the  truth.  She  wept  much,  but  soon  comfoi-ted  herself, 
saying,  "  Thank  God,  it  is  not  my  arm,  for  now  I  can  still  amuse 
myself."  It  woidd  surprise  one  that  at  her  age  so  many  indications 
should  not  lead  her  to  the  ftdl  extent  of  her  calamity;  but  they  keep 
her  in  a  manner  intoxicated  with  laudanum.  She  is  in  the  widow 
Lady  Grosvenor's  house,  and  the  humanity,  tenderness,  and  attention 
of  Lord  Ght)svenor  to  her  is  not  to  be  described.  The  youngest  girl 
overheard  the  servants  in  the  next  room  talking  of  her  mother's 
death,  and  woidd  not  eat  anything  for  two  days. 

Lord  Bath's  extravagant  avarice  and  unfeelingness  on  his  son's 
death  rather  increases.  Lord  Pulteney  left  a  kind  of  Will,  sajdng 
he  had  nothing  to  give,  but  made  it  his  request  to  his  father  to  give 
his  post-chaise  and  one  hundred  pounds  to  his  cousin  Colman ;  *  the 
same  sum  and  his  pictures  to  another  cousin,  and  recommended  the 
Lakes,  his  other  cousins,  to  him.  Lord  Bath  sent  Colman  and 
Lockman  word  they  might  get  their  hundred  pounds  as  they  could, 
and  for  the  chaise  and  pictures  they  might  buy  them  if  they  pleased, 
for  they  would  be  sold  for  his  son's  debts ;  and  he  expressed  great 
anger  at  the  last  article,  saying,  that  he  did  not  know  what  business 
it  was  of  his  son  to  recommend  heirs  to  him. 

I  have  told  you  of  our  French :  we  have  got  another  curious  one, 

'  George  Colman,  son  of  Lady  Bath's  sister,  author  of  several  dramatic  works,  and 
afterwards  manager  of  the  Little  Theatre  in  the  Haymarket.— Walpoli.  "  Let  me 
place  Mr.  Murray,  the  present  Attorney-General,  before  your  eyes ;  look  steadfastly 
towards  him,  and  see  what  a  rapid  progress  he  hath  made  towards  wealth  and  great 
repntation.  You  have  as  good  parts  •  •  •  When  you  are  at  Lincoln's  Inn,  I  tell 
yon  beforehand  that  I  will  have  you  closely  watched  and  be  constantly  informed  how 
yoa  employ  jonriime.  ♦  •  •  I  must  have  no  running  to  play-houses."  Lord  Bath  to 
Colman,  January  20, 1755.—CnHNivoHA]c. 


92  HOKACE  WALPOLE^S  LETTERS.  [1TC3. 

La  Condamine,  qtii  se  donne  pour  philosophe.  He  walks  about  the 
streets,  with  his  trumpet  and  a  map,  his  spectacles  on,  and  hat  under 
his  arm. 

But,  to  give  you  some  idea  of  his  philosophy,  he  was  on  the 
scaflTold  to  see  Damien  executed.  His  deafiiess  was  very  incon- 
venient to  his  curiosity  ;  he  pestered  the  confessor  with  questions  to 
know  what  Damien  said :  "  Monsieur,  il  jure  horriblement."  La 
Condamine  replied,  "  Ma  foi,  il  n'a  pas  tort ; "  not  approving  it, 
but  as  sensible  of  what  he  suffered.  Can  one  bear  such  want  of 
feeling  ?  *  Oh !  but  as  a  philosopher  he  studied  the  nature  of  man 
in  torments ; — ^pray,  for  what  ?  One  who  can  so  far  divest  himself 
of  humanity  as  to  be,  uncalled,  a  spectator  of  agony,  is  not  likely 
to  employ  much  of  his  time  in  alleviating  it.  We  have  lately  had 
an  instance  that  would  set  his  philosophy  to  work.  A  young  high- 
wayman was  offered  his  life  after  condemnation,  if  he  would  consent 
to  have  his  leg  cut  off,  that  a  new  styptic  might  be  tried.  "  What ! " 

replied  he,  "  and  go  limping  to  the  devil  at  last  ?   no,  I'll  be  d d 

first " — and  was  hanged  ! 

Mr.  Crawford  has  given  me  the  second  plan  of  Inigo  Jones's 
church  at  Leghorn,  for  which  I  thank  you.  I  am  happy  that  you 
are  easy  about  your  brother  James  :  I  had  told  you  he  would  write ; 
have  not  you  received  that  letter  ? 

No  public  news.  Parliamentary  and  political  campaigns  end 
when  the  military  used  to  begin,  and,  thank  God,  we  have  now  not 
them! 

Did  I,  or  did  I  not,  tell  you  how  much  I  am  diverted  with  his 
serenity  of  Modena's  match  with  that  old,  battered,  painted,  de- 
bauched Simenetta?  An  antiquated  bagnio  is  an  odd  place  for 
conscience  to  steal  a  wedding  in  !  Two  and  twenty  years  ago  she 
was  as  much  repaired  as  Lady  Mary  Wortley,  or  as  her  own  new 
spouse.  Why,  if  they  were  not  past  approaching  them,  their  faces 
must  run  together  like  a  palette  of  colours,  and  they  would  be  dis- 
puting to  which  such  an  eyebrow  or  such  a  cheek  belonged.  The 
first  time  I  saw  her,  at  the  fair  of  Rcggio,  in  1741,  I  was  to  dine 
with  her ;  and  going  at  three  o'clock,  found  her  in  a  loose  linen 
gown,  with  no  other  woman,  playing  at  faro  mth  eleven  men  in 
white  waistcoats  and  nightcaps.  Such  a  scene  was  very  new  to  me 
at  that  age !     I  did  not  expect  that  twenty  years  afterwards  she 

*  As  La  Condamine  was  on  the  scaffold,  one  of  the  executioners  said  to  another, 
"Est-il  des  notresi"  "  Non,"  replied  he,  " Monsieur  n'est  qu'axnateur." — Yet,  La 
Condamine  was  a  very  humane  and  good  man. — Walpolb. 
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would  become  mistress  of  the  duchy,  or  be  a  ladder  to  help  the  Duke 
to  heaven. 

June  7iJL 

Last  night  we  had  a  magnificent  entertainment  at  Richmond 
House,  a  masquerade  and  fireworks.  A  masquerade  was  a  new 
sight  to  the  yoimg  people,  who  had  dressed  themselves  charmingly, 
without  having  the  fear  of  an  earthquake  before  their  eyes,  though 
Prince  WiUiam  and  Prince  Henry  *  were  not  suffered  to  be  there. 
The  Duchesses  of  Eichmond  and  Ghrafton,  tibe  first  as  a  Persian 
Sultana,  the  latter  as  Cleopatra, — and  such  a  Cleopatra!  were 
glorious  figures,  in  very  different  styles.  Mrs.  Fitzroy'  in  a  Turkish 
dress,  Lady  George  Lenox  and  Lady  BoHngbroke  as  Grecian  girls. 
Lady  Mary  Coke  as  Lnoinda,  and  Lady  Pembroke  as  a  pilgrim, 
were  the  principal  beauties  of  the  night.  The  whole  garden  was 
illuminated,  and  the  apartments.  An  encampment  of  barges  decked 
with  streamers  in  the  middle  of  the  Thames,  kept  the  people  from 
danger,  and  formed  a  stage  for  the  fireworks,  which  were  placed,  too, 
along  the  rails  of  the  garden.  The  groimd  rooms  Hghted,  with 
suppers  spread,  the  houses  covered  and  fiUed  with  people,  the  bridge, 
the  garden  ftdl  of  masks,  Whitehall  crowded  with  spectators  to  see 
the  dresses  pass,  and  the  multitude  of  heads  on  the  river  who  came 
to  light  by  the  splendour  of  the  fire- wheels,  composed  the  gayest 
and  richest  scene  imaginable,  not  to  mention  the  diamonds  and 
sumptuousness  of  the  habits.  The  Dukes  of  York  and  Cumberland, 
and  the  Margrave  of  Anspach,  were  there,  and  about  six  hundred 
masks.    Adieu ! 


856.     TO   GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Strawberry  Hill,  June  16, 1763. 

I  DO  not  like  your  putting  off  your  visit  hither  for  so  long.  Indeed, 
by  September  the  Gallery  will  probably  have  all  its  fine  clothes  on, 
and  by  what  have  been  tried,  I  think  it  will  look  very  well.  The 
fashion  of  the  garments  to  be  sure  will  be  ancient,  but  I  have  given 
them  an  air  that  is  very  becoming.  Princess  Amelia  was  here  last 
night  while  I  was  abroad ;  and  if  Margaret  is  not  too  much  pre- 
judiced by  the  guinea  left,  or  by  natural  partiality  to  what  servants 
call  our  house,  I  think  was  pleased,  particularly  with  the  Chapel. 

^  Afterwards  DukeB  of  Gloacesier  and  Camberland. — Walpols. 
'  Eldest  daughter  of  Sir  Peter  Warren. — Walpoli. 
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As  Mountain-George  will  not  come  to  Mahomet-me,  Mahomet-I 
must  come  to  Gbeatworth.  Mr.  Chute  and  I  think  of  visiting  you 
about  the  seventeenth  of  July,  if  you  shall  be  at  home,  and  nothing 
happens  to  derange  our  scheme  ;  possibly  we  may  call  at  Horton ; 
we  certainly  shall  proceed  to  Drayton,  Burleigh,  Fotheringay,  Peter- 
borough, and  Ely ;  and  shall  like  much  of  your  company,  all,  or 
part  of  the  tour.  The  only  present  proviso  I  have  to  make  is  the 
health  of  my  niece  [Lady  Waldegrave],  who  is  at  present  much  out 
of  order  (we  think  not  breeding),  and  who  was  taken  so  ill  on 
Monday,  that  I  was  forced  to  carry  her  suddenly  to  town,  where  I 
yesterday  left  her  better  at  her  father's  [Sir  Edward  Walpole's]. 

There  has  been  a  report  that  the  new  Lord  Holland  [Mr.  Fox] 
was  dead  at  Paris,  but  I  believe  it  is  not  true.  I  was  very  indif- 
ferent about  it :  eight  months  ago  it  had  been  lucky.  I  saw  his 
jackall  fother  night  in  the  meadows,  the  Secretary  at  War,*  so 
emptily-important  and  distilling  paragraphs  of  old  news  with  such 
solemnity,  that  I  did  not  know  whether  it  was  a  man  or  the  Utrecht 
gazette. 

857.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Arlington  Street,  June  ZO,  1763. 

Monsieur  de  la  Condamine  will  certainly  have  his  letter ;  but, 
my  dear  Sir,  it  is  equally  sure  that  I  shall  not  deliver  it  myself. 
I  have  given  it  to  my  Lord  Hertford  for  him,  while  I  act  being  in 
the  coimtry.  To  tell  you  the  truth.  La  Condamine  is  absurdity 
itself.  He  has  had  a  quarrel  with  his  landlady,  whose  lodgers  being 
disturbed  by  La  Condamine's  servant  being  obliged  to  bawl  to  him, 
as  he  is  deaf,  wanted  to  get  rid  of  him.  He  would  not  budge  :  she 
dressed  two  chairmen  for  bailifis  to  force  him  out.  The  next  day 
he  published  an  address  to  the  people  of  England,  in  the  newspaper, 
informing  them  that  they  are  the  most  savage  nation  in  or  out  of 
Europe.  This  is  pretty  near  truth ;  and  yet  I  would  never  have 
abused  the  Iroquois  to  their  faces  in  one  of  their  own  gazettes.  I 
honour  La  Condamine's  zeal  for  inoculation,  which  is  combated  by 
his  countrjTnen.  Even  here,  nonsense  attacks  it ;  that  is  of  course, 
for  the  practice  is  sense ;  but  I  wish  humane  men,  or  men  of 
reflection,  would  be  content  to  feel  and  to  think,  without  advertising 
themselves  by  a  particular  denomination.     But  they  will  call  them- 

*  Welbore  Ellis,  Esq.,  afterwardB  Lord  Mendip.   Theme&dows  were  at  Twickenham. 

— CUBHINOHAX. 
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selves  philosophers,  and  the  instant  they  have  created  themselves  a 
diaracter,  they  think  they  must  distinguish  themselves  by  it,  and 
run  into  all  kind  of  absurdities.  I  wish  they  would  consider  that 
the  most  desirable  kind  of  imderstanding  is  the  only  kind  that  never 
aims  at  any  particularity;  I  mean  common  sense.  This  is  not 
Monsieiur  de  la  Condamine's  kind  ;  and  Count  Lorenzi  must  excuse 
me  if  I  avoid  the  acquaintance.  I  think  I  said  something  of  him  in 
a  former  letter. 

Lord  Strathmore  is  arrived,  and  has  brought  the  parcel.  He  has 
been  twice  at  Palazzo  Pitti.  I  prefer  the  master  of  the  latter.  The 
Lord  is  too  doucereux  and  C^ladonian.* 

You  say  I  am  patron  of  the  French  ;  I  fear  they  do  not  think  so. 
Very,  very  few  of  them  have  struck  me.  Then  the  trouble  of  con- 
versing in  a  language  not  one's  own,  and  the  difficulty  of  expressing 
one's  ideas  as  one  would,  disheartens  me.  Madame  de  Boufflers  has 
pleased  me  most,  and  conceives  us  the  best ;  though  I  doubt  whether 
she  will  return  so  partial  to  us  as  she  came.  She  told  me  one  day, 
**  Dans  ce  payS'Ci  c^eat  un  effort  perpetml  pour  se  divertir  ;  "  and  she 
did  not  seem  to  think  we  succeed.  However,  next  spring  I  must 
go  to  Paris,  which  at  present,  like  the  description  of  the  grave,  is 
the  way  of  all  flesh.  Foley,  the  banker  at  Paris,  told  Lord  Strath- 
more, that  thirty  thousand  pounds  have  been  remitted  hence  every 
month  since  the  Peace,  for  the  English  that  flock  thither. 

Your  account  of  Lord  Northampton  is  moving.  He  will,  I  fear, 
be  little  better  for  Tronchin,  who,  I  am  assured,  from  very  good 
judges  at  Paris,  is  little  better  than  a  charlatan. 

I  have  nothing  to  tell  you,  and  I  am  glad  of  it ;  we  have  a  long 
repose  iroim  politics;  and  it  is  comfortable  when  folks  can  be  brought 
to  think  or  talk  of  something  else,  which  they  seldom  will  in  winter. 
My  Gallery  occupies  me  entirely,  but  grows  rather  too  magnificent 
for  my  humility ;  however,  having  at  no  time  created  myself  a 
philosopher,  I  am  at  liberty  to  please  myself,  without  minding 
a  oontradiction  or  two.    Adieu ! 


.       S5S.    TO   GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Stratoberry  Hid,  July  1, 1768. 

Mr.  Chute  and  I  intend  to  be  with  you  on  the  seventeenth  or 
eighteenth ;  but  as  we  are  wandering  swains,  we  do  not  drive  one 

'  Too  much  of  a  swain,  a  Celadon. — Wilpols. 
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nail  into  one  day  of  the  almanack  irremovably.  Our  first  stage  is 
to  Blechley,  the  parsonage  of  venerable  Cole,  the  antiquarian  of 
Cambridge.  Blechley  lies  by  Fenny  Stratford;  now  can  you 
direct  us  how  to  make  Horton  ^  in  our  way  from  Stratford  to 
Greatworth  ?  If  this  meander  engrosses  more  time  than  we  pro- 
pose, do  not  be  disappointed,  and  think  we  shall  not  come,  for 
we  shall.  The  journey  j'^ou  must  accept  as  a  great  sacrifice  either 
to  you  or  to  my  promise,  for  I  quit  the  Gallery  almost  in  the  critical 
minute  of  consummation.  Gilders,  carvers,  upholsterers,  and  picture- 
cleaners  are  labouring  at  their  several  forges,  and  I  do  not  love  to 
trust  a  hammer  or  a  brush  without  my  own  supervisal.  This  will 
make  my  stay  very  short,  but  it  is  a  greater  compliment  than  a 
month  would  be  at  another  season ;  and  yet  I  am  not  profuse  of 
months.  Well,  but  I  begin  to  be  ashamed  of  my  magnificence; 
Strawberry  is  growing  sumptuous  in  its  latter  day ;  it  will  scarce  be 
any  longer  like  the  fruit  of  its  name,  or  the  modesty  of  its  ancient 
demeanour,  both  which  seem  to  have  been  in  Spenser's  prophetic 
eye,  when  he  simg  of 


the  blufihing  strawberries 


Which  lurk,  close-shrouded  from  high-looking  eyes, 
Showing  that  sweetness  low  and  hidden  lies. 

In  truth,  my  collection  was  too  great  already  to  be  lodged  himibly ; 
it  has  extended  my  walls,  and  pomp  followed.  It  was  a  neat,  small 
house ;  it  now  will  be  a  comfortable  one,  and,  except  one  fine 
apartment,  does  not  deviate  from  its  simplicity.  Adieu !  I  know 
nothing  about  the  world,  and  am  only  Strawberry's  and  yours 
sincerely. 

859.    TO  SIR  DAVID  DALRYMPLE. 

Strawberry  HiU,  July  1, 1763. 

Perhaps,  Sir,  you  have  wondered  that  I  have  been  so  long  silent 
about  a  scheme  that  called  for  despatch.  The  truth  is,  I  have  had 
no  success.  Your  whole  plan  has  been  communicated  to  Mr.  Gren- 
ville  by  one  whose  heart  went  with  it,  going  always  with  what  is 
humane.  Mr.  Grenville  mentions  two  objections ;  one,  insuperable 
as  to  expedition  ;  the  other,  totally  so.  No  Crown  or  public  lands 
could  be  so  disposed  of  without  an  Act  of  Parliament.     In  that  case 

^  In  Northamptonshire,  the  scat  of  the  Earl  of  Halifax. — Cunhinqhaii. 
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tho  scheme  should  be  digested  during  a  war,  to  take  place  at  the 
ooDclusion,  and  cannot  be  adjastcd  in  time  for  recei\Tng  the  dis- 
banded. But  what  is  worse,  he  hints,  Sir,  that  your  good  heart  has 
only  considered  the  practicability  with  regard  to  Scotland,  where 
there  are  no  poor's  rates.  Here  every  parish  would  object  to  such 
settlers.  This  is  the  sum  of  his  reply ;  I  am  not  master  enough  of 
the  subject  or  the  nature  of  it,  to  answer  either  difficulty.  If  you 
can.  Sir,  I  am  ready  to  continue  the  intermediate  negociator ;  but 
you  must  furnish  me  with  answers  to  these  obstacles,  before  I  could 
hope  to  make  any  way  even  with  any  private  person.  In  truth, 
I  am  little  versed  in  the  subject ;  which  I  own,  not  to  excuse  myself 
&om  pursuing  it  if  it  can  be  made  feasible,  but  to  prompt  yon,  Sir, 
to  instruct  me.  Except  at  this  place,  which  cannot  bo  called  the 
country,  I  have  scarce  ever  lived  in  the  country,  and  am  shamefully 
ignorant  of  the  police  and  domestic  laws  of  my  own  country.  Zeal 
to  do  any  good,  I  have;  but  I  want  to  be  tutored  when  tho  operation 
is  at  all  complicated.  Tour  knowledge,  Sir,  may  supply  my  defi- 
deocies ;  at  least  you  are  sure  of  a  sohcitor  for  your  good  intentions 
in  your,  &c. 

at).    TO  THli   REV.    WILLIAM   COLE. 
Duft  S«  :  Slraii^terrii  IIUI,  Juli/  1, 17113. 

As  you  have  given  mc  leave,  I  propose  to  pass  a  day  with  you 
fat  Bletchley],  on  my  way  to  Mr.  Montagu's.  If  you  have  no 
engagement,  I  will  be  with  you  on  the  16th  of  this  month,  and  if 
it  is  not  inconvenient,  and  yon  will  tell  me  truly  whether  it  is  or 
not,  I  shall  bring  my  friend  Mr,  Chute  with  me,  who  is  destined  to 
the  same  place.  I  will  beg  you  too  to  let  me  know  how  far  it  is 
to  Bletchley,  and  what  road  I  must  take :  that  is,  how  far  from 
London,  or  how  far  from  Twickenham,  and  the  road  from  each, 
■s  I  am  uncertain  yet  fix)m  which  I  shall  set  out.  If  any  pai't  of 
this  proposal  does  not  suit  you,  I  trust  you  will  own  it,  and  I  will 
take  some  other  opportunity  of  calling  on  you,  being  most  truly, 
dear  Sir,  &c.' 


1 


^^L      '  HoTTj  in  itken  up  with  nuning  hia  niece,  nha  bore  a  most  paitiriil  opcratiui 
^^■•m    her   bra«t   vurj    heruieailj.—GiUi/    Williamt    lu   S'luryn,   JjUij   6,    17U3.- 
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.     S61.    TO  THE  EEV.  WILLIAM  COLE. 
DEiB  Sib;  Straniberry  HiU,  Juli/ 12,  1783, 

Upon  consultiiig  maps  and  roads  and  the  knowing,  I  find  it  will 
be  my  best  way  tu  call  on  Mr.  Montagu  first,  before  I  eomc  to  you, 
or  I  must  go  the  same  road  twice.  This  will  make  it  a  few  days 
later  than  I  intended  before  I  wait  on  you,  and  will  leave  you  time 
to  complete  your  hay-harvest,  a^  I  gladly  embrace  your  offer  of 
bearing  ma  company  on  the  tour  I  meditate  to  Burleigh,  Drayton, 
Peterborough,  Ely,  and  twenty  other  places,  of  all  which  you  shall 
take  as  much  or  as  little  as  you  please.  It  will,  I  f-hinlt,  be 
Wednesday  or  Thursday  se'nnight  before  I  wait  on  you,  that  is 
the  20th  or  2l8t,  and  I  fear  I  shall  come  alone ;  for  Mr.  Chute  is 
confined  with  the  gout :  but  you  shall  hear  again  before  I  set  out. 
Kemember  I  am  to  see  Sir  Kenclm  Digby's.' 

I  thank  you  much  for  your  informations.  The  Countess  of 
Cimibcrland  is  an  acquisition,  and  quite  new  to  me.  With  the 
Countess  of  Kent  I  am  acquainted  since  my  last  edition. 

Addison  certainly  changed  soic9  in  the  epitaph  to  indicabit  to  avoid 
the  jingle  with  die* :  though  it  is  possible  'liat  the  thought  may 
have  been  bon'owed  elsewhere.     Adieu,  Sir ! 


8(i2.     TO   THE   REV.   WILLIAM   COLE. 


Wednesday  is  the  day  I  propose  waiting  on  you ;  what  time 
of  it  the  Lord  and  the  roads  know;  so  don't  wait  for  me  any 
part  of  it.  If  I  should  be  ^-iolently  pressed  to  stay  a  day  longer  at 
Mr.  Montagu's,  I  hope  it  will  be  no  disappointment  to  you  :  but  I 
love  to  be  uncertain,  rather  than  make  myself  cipected  and  fail. 


8(i3,    TO   OEOUGE   MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Sta^nford,  SiUurday  nighl.  July  23, 1763. 

"  Thus  far  our  arms  have  with  success  been  crowned,"  bating  a 
few  mishaps,  which  will  attend  long  marches  like  ours.     We  have 


k 


a  Buirkirigliam^Lre. — Cusni 
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H  conquered  as  many  towns  as  Louis  Quatorzc  in  tho  campaign  of 
^F  eeventy-two :  that  is,  seen  them,  for  he  did  little  more,  and  into 
tiie  bargain  he  had  much  hotter  roads,  and  a  dryer  summer.  It  h 
rained  perpetually  till  to-day,  and  made  us  experience  the  rich  soil 
of  Jiorthamptonahirc,  which  is  a  clay-pudding,  stuck  full  of  villagtfs. 
After  we  parted  with  you  on  Thursday,  wo  saw  Castle  Asliby  [Lord 
Northampton's]  and  Easton  Mauduit  [Lord  Sussex's].  The  first  is 
most  magnificently  triste,  and  has  all  the  formality  of  the  Comptons. 
I  should  admire  it  if  I  could  ace  out  of  it,  or  anything  in  it,  but 
there  is  scarce  any  furniture,  and  the  bad  httle  frames  of  glass 
exclude  all  objects.  Easton  is  miserable  enough ;  there  are  many 
modem  portruitM,  and  one  I  was  glad  to  see  of  tho  Duchess  of 
Bhrewsbury.  We  lay  at  Wellingborough — pray  never  he  there — 
the  beasUiest  inn  upon  earth  is  there !  We  wore  carried  into  a  vast 
bedchamber,  which  I  suppose  is  the  club-room,  for  it  stunt  i 
tobacco  Uke  a  justice  of  peace.  I  desired  some  boihng  water  for 
tea ;  they  brought  me  a  sugar-dish  of  hot  water  in  a  pewter  plate. 
Yesterday  morning  we  went  to  Bonghton  [Lord  Montagu's],  where 
we  were  scarce  lauded,  before  the  Cardigans,  in  a  coach  and  six  a 
three  chaises,  arrived  with  a  cold  dinner  in  their  pockets,  on  their 
way  to  Deone ;  for  as  it  is  in  dispute,  they  never  reside  at  Eoughton. 
This  was  most  imlncky,  that  we  should  pitch  on  the  only  hour  in  the 
year  in  which  they  are  there.  I  was  so  disconcerted,  and  so  afraid 
of  falling  foul  of  the  Countess  and  her  caprices,  that  I  hurried  from 
chamber  to  chamber,  and  scarce  knew  what  I  saw,  but  that  the 
boose  is  in  the  grand  old  French  style,  that  gods  and  goddesses  lived 
over  my  head  in  everj-  room,  and  that  there  was  nothing  but 
pwKgrcoe  all  aroimd  me,  and  under  my  feet,  for  there  is  hterally  a 
ooat  of  arms  at  the  end  of  every  step  of  the  stairs :  did  tho  Duke 

Imean  to  pun,  and  intend  this  for  the  descent  of  the  Montagus  ? 
"Well !  we  hurried  away  and  got  to  Drayton  '  an  hour  before  dinner. 
Oh !  the  dear  old  place !  you  would  be  transported  with  it.  In  the 
first  place,  it  stands  in  as  ugly  a  hole  as  Boughton  :  well !  that  is 
not  its  beauty.  The  front  is  a  brave  strong  castle  wall,  embattled 
and  loop-holed  for  defence.     Passing  the  great  gate,  you  come  to  a 

Ifiumptuous  but  narrow  modern  court,  behind  which  rises  the  old 
mansion,  all  towers  and  turrets.  The  house  is  excellent ;  has  a  vast 
'  Horry  hu  gone  a  progrega  lalo  Kortbamplonabire,  to  Lady  Betty  Gennune'g. 
It  it  not  tnrpruiiig  how  he  moves  from  aid  Suffolk  on  the  Thamea  to  another  old 
good*  oti  the  Tync,  and  doca  not  gte  the  ridicule  which  he  would  eo  stroiiftly  paint  in 
■Of  other  character^     GUtg  Wiliiaini  to  StSwyn,  Jidy  IS,  1763. — ^OcHMinoHdi. 


r 


160  HORACE   WALPOLE'S   LETTEES.  tl763. 

hall,  ditto  dining-room,  king's  chamber,  trunk  gallery  at  the  top  of 
the  house,  handsome  chapel,  and  seven  or  eight  distinct  apartments, 
besides  closets  and  conveniences  without  end.  Then  it  is  covered 
with  portraits,  crammed  with  old  china,  fiimished  richly,  and  not  a 
rag  in  it  under  forty,  fifty,  or  a  thousand  years  old ;  but  not  a  bed  or 
chair  that  has  lost  a  tooth,  or  got  a  grey  hair,  so  well  are  they  pre- 
served. I  rummaged  it  from  bead  to  foot,  examined  every  spangled 
bed,  and  enamelled  pair  of  bellows,  for  such  there  are ;  in  short,  I  do  not 
beheve  the  old  mansion  was  over  better  pleased  with  an  inhabitant, 
since  the  days  of  Walter  de  Drayton,  except  when  it  has  received  its 
divine  old  mistress.'  If  one  could  honour  her  more  than  one  did 
before,  it  would  be  to  see  with  what  religion  she  keeps  up  the  old 
dwelling  and  customs,  as  well  as  old  servants,  who  you  may  imagine 
do  not  love  her  less  than  other  people  do.  The  garden  is  just  as  Sir 
John  Germain  *  brought  it  from  Holland  ;  pyramidiol  yews,  treillages, 
and  square  cradle  walks  with  windows  chpped  in  them.  Nobody 
was  there,  but  Mr.  Beauclcrc '  aud  Lady  Catherine,'  and  two 
parsons :  the  two  first  suffered  ns  to  ransack  and  do  as  we  would, 
and  the  two  last  assisted  us,  informed  us,  and  carried  us  to  every 
tomb  in  the  neighbourhood.  I  have  got  every  circumstance  by 
heart,  and  was  pleased  beyond  my  expectation,  both  witli  the  place 
and  the  comfortable  way  of  seeing  it.  We  stayed  here  till  afl«r 
dinner  to-day,  and  saw  Fotheringhay  in  our  way  hither.  The  castle 
is  totally  ruined.*  The  mount,  on  which  the  keep  stood,  two  door- 
cases, and  a  piece  of  the  moat,  ore  all  the  remains.  Near  it  la  a 
front  and  two  projections  of  an  ancient  house,  which,  by  the  arms 
about  it,  I  suppose  was  part  of  the  palace  of  Richard  and  Cicely, 
Duke  and  Duchess  of  York.  There  are  two  pretty  tombs  for  them 
and  their  uncle  Duke  of  York  in  the  church,  erected  by  order  of 
Queen  Elizabeth.  The  church  has  been  very  fine,  but  is  now 
intolerably  shabby  ;  yet  many  large  saints  remain  in  the  windows, 
two  entire,  and  all  the  heads  well  painted.  You  may  imagine  we 
wore  civil  enough  to  the  Queen  of  Scots,  t«  feel  a  feel  of  pity  for 
her,  while  wo  stood  on  the  very  spot  where  she  was  put  to  dealli ; 

'  Lady  Beltj  Ocimam,  the  Inaai  and  correapondeiil  of  Bwifl.     See  toL  I.  p.  95.-^ 

'  See  TOL  i.  p,  BS.^CojijinroHiii. 

'  Aabrey  Beswclerk.  Esq.,  membur  Tor  Tholforf.  He  auoceoded  to  the  dokeJom  o! 
BLAtbKEu,  u  fifth  duke,  in  1T8T.  and  died  in  1SU2.— Waianr 

*  I*dy  Cilharioe  Ponaonby,  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Besborongh. — Wriuht. 

*  James  I.  is  uid  ta  have  ordered  it  to  be  destroyed,  In  eoiueqaence  of  Ita 
having  been  the  scene  of  the  trial  and  exeuation  of  his  mother,  H&rr,  Queen  of  Scoti, 
Whcaded  there  ia  Fcbrairv,  1587.-WiiioHt. 


I 


17H3.]  TO  mh.  montaou. 

my  companion  [Mr.  Cole],  I  believo.-'yto"  is  a  better  royalist  than 
I  am,  felt  a  little  more.  There,  I  Lavu  ohcyoi^you.  To-morrow  we  * 
see  Burleigh  and  Peterborough,  and  lie  at  Ely'^.-'tm  Monday  1  hope 
tjt  be  in  town,  and  on  Tuesday  I  hope  much-'mbio  to  he  in  the 
gailorj-  at  Strawberry  Hill,  and  to  find  the  gilders  laying"  on  the  last  ' 
leaf  of  gttld.     Good  night !  '•.   -''_•'•, 


86J.     TO   GEORGE   MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Hockerill,  Monday  night,  Jvly  25,  17i)3. 

I  coNTivrE.  Tou  must  know  we  were  drowned  on  Saturday 
night  It  rained,  as  it  did  at  Grcatworth  on  "yTodnosday,  all  niglit 
and  all  next  morning,  so  we  could  not  look  even  at  the  outeido  of 
Burleigh  ;  but  wo  saw  the  inside  pleasantly ;  for  I^ord  Exeter,  whom 
I  had  prepared  for  our  intentions,  t^ame  to  us,  and  mado  every  door 
and  every  lock  fly  open,  even  of  his  magazines,  yet  nnrangcd.  He 
is  goii^  through  the  liouse  by  degroes,  furnishing  a  room  every  year, 
and  has  already  made  several  most  sumptuous.  One  is  a  little  tired 
of  Carlo  Maratti  and  Luca  GHordano,  yet  still  these  are  treasures. 
The  ehina  and  japan  are  of  the  finest ;  miniatures  in  plenty,  and  a 
shrine  fidl  of  crystal  vases,  filigrcoj  enamel,  jewels,  and  the  trinkets 
of  taste,  that  have  belonged  to  many  a  noble  damo.  In  return  for 
his  civilities,  I  made  my  Lord  Exeter  a  present  of  a  glorious  cabinet, 
whose  drawers  and  sides  are  all  painted  by  Itubens.  This  present 
you  must  know  is  his  own,  but  he  knew  nothing  of  the  hand  or  the 
value.  Just  so  I  have  given  I..ady  Betty  Germain  a  very  fine 
portrait,  that  I  discovered  at  Drayton  in  the  woodhouse. 

I  was  not  much  pleased  with  Peterborough ;  the  front  is  adorable, 
but  the  inside  has  no  more  beauty  than  consists  in  vastnesa.  By  the 
way,  I  have  a  pen  and  ink  that  will  not  form  a  letter.  We  were 
now  sent  to  Huntingdon  in  our  way  to  Ely,  as  wo  found  it  imprac- 
ticable, from  the  rains  and  floods,  to  cross  the  country  thither.  We 
landed  in  the  heart  of  the  assizes,  and  almost  in  the  middle  of  the 
races,  both  which,  to  the  astonishment  of  the  virtuosi,  wo  eagerly 
quitted  this  morning.  Wo  were  hence  sent  south  to  Cambridge, 
still  on  our  way  northward  to  Ely ;  but  when  wo  got  to  Cambridge 
we  were  forced  to  abandon  all  thoughts  of  Ely,  there  being  nothing 
but  lamentHblo  stories  of  inundations  and  escapes.  However,  I  made 
myself  amends  with  the  University,  which  I  have  not  seen  these 
foor-and-twonty  years,  and  which  revived  many  youthful  soenos. 
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wliich,  merely  from  theuc^^ioXKlg  youthfril,  are  forty  times  pleasanter 
than  any  other  ideas....* YHii*  know  I  always  long  to  live  at  Oxford : 
I  felt  that  I  coui[9.*UI^e  to  live  even  at  Cambridge  again.  The 
colleges  are  mo^jete&ned  and  improved  since  my  days,  and  the  trees 
and  groves  "^ore'  Venerable ;  but  the  town  is  tumbling  about  their 
6^^^-  /^^  surprised  Gray  with  our  appearance,  dined  and  drank 
tea  S^jSihim.,  and  are  come  hither  within  sight  of  land.  I  always 
,  ^d,  it' worth  my  while  to  make  jourmes^  for  the  joy  I  have  in 
\  '.•Iptting  home  again.     A  second  adieu ! 


865.    TO  THE  REV.  WILLIAM  COLE. 
Dbar  Sir  :  Strawberry  ffiU,  Aug.  S,  1763. 

You  judge  rightly,  I  am  very  indifferent  about  Dr.  Shorten,  since 
he  is  not  Dr.  Shorter.  It  has  done  nothing  but  rain  since  my 
return  ;  whoever  wants  hay,  must  fish  for  it ;  it  is  all  drowned,  or 
swimming  about  the  country.  I  am  glad  our  tour  gave  you  so  much 
pleasure ;  you  was  so  very  obliging,  as  you  have  always  been  to  me, 
that  I  should  have  been  grieved  not  to  have  had  it  give  you  satis- 
faction.    I  hope  your  servant  is  quite  recovered. 

The  painters  and  gilders  quit  my  Gallery  this  week,  but  I  have 
not  got  a  chair  or  a  table  for  it  yet ;  however,  I  hope  it  will  have  all 
its  clothes  on  by  the  time  you  have  promised  me  a  visit. 


866.    TO  DR.  DUCAREL. 
Sib  :  Strawberry  HiU,  Aug.  8, 1763. 

I  HAVE  been  rambling  about  the  country,  or  should  not  so  long 
have  deferred  to  answer  the  favour  of  your  letter.  I  thank  you  for 
the  notices  in  it,  and  have  profited  of  them.  I  am  much  obliged  to 
you  too  for  the  drawings  you  intended  me ;  but  I  have  since  had 
a  letter  frt)m  Mr.  Churchill,  and  he  does  not  mention  them. 


867.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  S.  CONWAY. 

Strawberry  HOI,  Aug.  9, 1763. 

My  Gallery  claims  your  promise  ;  the  painters  and  gilders  finish 
to-morrow,  and  next  day  it  washes  its  hands.     You  talked  of  the 
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15th ;  shall  I  expect  you  then,  and  the  Countess  [of  Ailesbury], 
and  the  Contessina  [their  daughter],  and  the  Baroness  [Lytteiton]  P 
Ixrd  Digby '  is  to  ho  married  immediately  to  the  pretty  Miss 
Feflding ;  and  Mr.  Boothby,  they  say,  to  Lady  Mary  Douglas. 
What  more  news  I  know  I  cannot  send  you ;  for  I  have  had  it  from 
Lady  Denbigh  and  Lady  Blandford,  who  have  so  confounded  names, 
genders,  and  circumstances,  that  I  am  not  sure  whether  Prince 
Ferdinand  is  not  going  to  ho  married  to  the  hereditary  Prince. 
Adieu! 


I 


P.S,  If  you  want  to  know  more  of  me,  you  may  read  a  whole 
column  of  ahu.?e  upon  me  in  '  The  Public  Ledger '  of  Thursday  last; 
where  they  inform  me  that  the  Scotch  cannot  bo  so  sensible  as  the 
English,  because  they  have  not  such  good  writers,  Alack !  I  am 
afraid  the  most  sensible  men  in  any  country  do  not  write. 

I  had  writ  this  last  night.  This  morning  I  receive  your  paper  of 
erasions,  perfide  qiie  roiw  ifes !  Tou  may  let  it  alone,  you  will  never 
see  anything  like  my  Gnllcry — and  then  to  ask  me  to  leave  it  the 
instant  it  is  finished  !  I  never  heard  such  a  request  in  my  days  ! — 
Why,  all  the  earth  is  begging  to  come  fo  see  it :  as  Edging  says,  I 
hare  had  offers  enough  from  blue  and  green  ribands  to  make  me  a 
Cilbala- apron.  Then  I  have  just  refused  to  let  Mrs,  Keppel  and  her 
Bishop  [of  Exeter]  bo  in  the  house  with  me,  because  I  expected  all 
you — it  is  mighty  well,  mighty  fine  ! — No,  sir,  no,  I  shall  not  come; 
nor  am  I  in  a  humour  te  do  anj-thing  else  you  desire :  indeed, 
without  your  provoking  me,  I  should  not  have  come  into  the  pro- 
poeal  of  paying  Giardini.  We  have  been  duped  and  cheated  every 
winter  for  these  twenty  years  by  the  undertakers  of  operas,  and  I 
never  will  pay  a  farthing  more  till  the  last  moment,  nor  can  he 
terrified  at  their  puffs ;  I  am  astonished  you  are.  So  far  from 
frightening  me,  the  kindest  thing  they  could  do  would  he  not  te  let 
one  have  a  box  to  hear  their  old  threadbare  voices  and  frippery 
thefts  ;  and  as  for  Giardini  himself,  I  would  not  go  cross  the  room 
to  hear  him  play  to  eternity.  I  should  think  he  could  frighten 
nobody  but  Lady  Bingloy  by  a  refusal. 


L 


Xiori  Dighy  bu  rmtit  to  town 
A  Dpoa  lU,  uid  ibut  UK  ool  of  & 
o«t*cl(M  muiy  »  eixl  and  oyntcr  ai 
Aug.  i.  1783.— CDKiri»nn»ii. 


Ijclipro  to  con!<iimmat«.  He  haa  stole  thie 
ry  comfortable  house,  where  we  had  promiiwd 
;e  for  the    winter.     GUly  Williams  fo  Srlayn, 
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868.    TO  THE  EARL  OF  STRAFFORD. 
Mt  Dsab  Lokd  :  Strawberry  H%a,  Aug.  10,  1763. 

I  HAVE  waited  in  hopes  that  the  world  would  do  something  worth 
telling  you :  it  will  not,  and  I  cannot  stay  any  longer  without  asking 
you  how  you  do,  and  hoping  you  have  not  quite  forgot  me.  It  has 
rained  such  deluges,  that  I  had  some  thoughts  of  turning  my  Gallery 
into  an  ark,  and  began  to  pack  up  a  pair  of  bantams,  a  pair  of  cats, 
in  shorty  a  pair  of  every  living  creature  about  my  house  :  but  it  is 
gTi>wn  fine  at  last,  and  the  workmen  quit  my  Gallery  to-day  without 
hoisting  a  sail  in  it.  I  know  nothing  upon  earth  but  what  the 
ancient  ladies  in  my  neighbourhood  knew  threescore  years  ago ;  I 
write  merely  to  pay  you  my  pepper-corn  of  affection,  and  to  inquire 
after  my  lady,  who  I  hope  is  perfectly  welL  A  longer  letter  would 
not  have  half  the  merit :  a  line  in  return  will  however  repay  all  the 
merit  I  can  possibly  have  to  one  to  whom  I  am  so  much  obliged. 

869.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

ArlingUm  Street,  Aug.  11, 1763. 

I  AM  never  so  fruitful  in  summer,  you  know,  as  in  winter.  This 
year  I  am  particularly  barren.  Your  letter  of  July  23rd  has  given 
mo  a  little  fillip,  or  I  don't  know  when  I  should  have  written,  for  I 
have  not  a  single  circumstance  to  tell  you,  but  that  you  will  soon 
sec  a  greater  prince  than  him  of  Lichtenstein.  The  Duke  of  York 
is  going  to  take  a  Mediterranean  tour  with  Augustus  Hervey,'  and, 
when  at  Leghorn,  will  certainly  see  Florence.  You  will  find  him 
civil,  condescending,  and  good-natured  to  a  great  d^ree ;  and  hro 
tccelbmze,  the  Daif^e  Ihrenfine  will  like  him  still  better,  for  he  is 
very  galant  and  very  generous. 

I  am  very  sorry  for  Lord  Northampton,  and  yet  I  could  not  help 
smiling  at  his  ph}*sician's  expression,  that  he  seemed  to  go  alpeUibolo 
i$^  f/fi/<i.  lia  Condamine,  I  believe,  is  departed;  I  have  heard 
notliiug  of  him  this  month  or  six  weeks.  The  French  do  not  arrive 
in  such  shoals  as  we  do  at  Paris ;  there  are  no  fewer  than  five 
Knglish  Duchesses  there,  Ancaster,  Bichmond,  Bridgewater,  Ham- 
ilton, and  Douglas:  the  two  last^  indeed,  upon  an  extraordinary 

>  Captain  of  a  man-of-war,  and  afienrarda  Earl  of  BriatoL— Walpolb. 
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r 

H  law-stut,  which  is  vastly  too  long  far  a  letter,  and  ourious  enough  for 
H  the  Cqmsm  CeUbres.  It  is  a  contest  about  the  Douglas  estate,  to 
H  ■wliich  the  ITamiltons  think  a  pretender  has  been  set  up,  and  whom 
H  they  say  they  shall,  or  have  detected.  This  suit  is  not  more  extra- 
^  ordinary  than  the  taste  of  the  French,  who  prefer  the  Duchess  of 
Ancaster'  to  either  the  Hamilton  or  the  Richmond,  The  last,  (Lady 
Aileshury's  daughter,)  is  in  all  the  bloom  of  youth  and  beauty,  but 
awkward  and  unfashioned ;  the  second  is  sadly  changed  hy  ill  health 
frum  that  lovely  figure  which  disputed  with  her  sister  Coventry ;  and 
yet  one  is  surprised  that  what  was  so  charming,  or  what  coidd  ho  so 
charming,  should  not  he  preferred  t«  the  first,  the  Ducheea  of 
Ancaster,  who  ia  not  young,  was  at  best  n  pretty  figure,  is  now 
repaired  by  very  evident  art,  and  is  a  heap  of  miuatidcrks  and 
affectations  which  have  not  even  the  stamp  of  a  woman  of  quaHty ; 
but  taste  seems  as  much  extinguished  in  France  as  spirit  or  parts. 
Adieu ! 

870.    TO  OEOHOB   MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

iSfraioJerry  IIUI,  Avg.  IB,  ]763. 
The  most  important  piece  of  news  I  have  to  toll  you  is,  that  the 
Gallei^'  ia  finished ;  that  is,  tho  workmen  have  quitted  it.  For  chairs 
aud  tables,  not  one  is  arrived  yet.  Well,  how  you  will  tramp  up 
and  down  in  it !  Mcthinks  I  wish  you  would.  Wc  are  in  the  per- 
fection of  beauty ;  verdure  itself  was  never  gi'een  till  this  summer, 
thanks  to  the  deluges  of  rain.  Our  complexion  used  to  be  mahogany 
in  August.  Nightingales  and  ro'sea  indeed  are  out  of  blow,  hut  the 
season  is  celestial.  I  don't  know  whether  we  have  not  even  had  an 
earthquake  to-day.  Lady  Buckingham,  Lady  Waldegrave,  the 
Bishop  of  Exeter,  and  Mrs.  Kcppcl,  and  the  little  Hotham  dined 
here ;  between  six  and  seven  we  were  sitting  in  the  great  parlour ; 
I  sat  in  tho  window  looking  at  the  river :  on  a  sudden  I  saw  it 
violently  agitated,  and,  as  it  were,  lifted  up  and  down  by  a  thousand 
hands.  I  called  out,  they  all  ran  to  the  window ;  it  continued  ;  we 
hurried  into  tho  garden,  and  all  saw  the  Thames  in  the  same  violent 
commotion  for  I  suppose  a  hundred  yards.  AVe  fancied  at  first  there 
must  bo  some  barge  rope ;  not  one  was  in  sight.  It  lasted  in  this 
mamier,  and  at  the  farther  end,  towards  Teddiugton,  even  to  dashing. 
It  did  not  cease  before  I  got  to  tho  middle  of  the  terrace,  between 


H     ltd 


'  Dsughter  of  Hr.  Pinton  of  Nevmarkct. — Wilpole, 
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the  fence  and  the  hill.  Tet  this  is  nothing  to  what  is  to  come.  The 
Bishop  and  I  walked  down  to  my  meadow  hj  the  riyer.  At  this 
end  were  two  fishermen  in  a  boat,  but  their  backs  had  been  tamed 
to  the  agitation,  and  they  had  seen  nothing.  At  the  farther  end  of 
the  field  was  a  gentleman  fishing,  and  a  woman  by  him ;  I  had  per- 
ceived him  on  the  same  spot  at  the  time  of  the  motion  of  the  waters, 
which  was  rather  beyond  where  it  was  terminated.  I  now  thought 
myself  sure  of  a  witness,  and  concluded  he  could  not  have  recoyered 
his  surprise.  I  ran  up  to  him ;  ''  Sir,''  said  I,  "  did  you  see  that 
strange  agitation  of  the  waters?"  "When,  Sir?  when.  Sir?" 
"  Now,  this  yery  instant,  not  two  minutes  ago."  He  replied,  wifli 
the  phlegm  of  a  philosopher,  or  of  a  man  that  can  love  fishing, 
"  Stay,  Sir,  let  me  recollect  if  I  remember  nothing  of  it."  "  Pray, 
Sir,"  said  I,  scarce  able  to  help  laughing,  "you  must  remember 
whether  you  remember  it  or  not,  for  it  is  scarce  oyer."  "  I  am 
trying  to  recollect,"  said  he,  with  the  same  coolness.  "  Why,  Sir," 
said  I,  "six  of  us  saw  it  from  my  parlour  window  yonder."  "  Per- 
haps," answered  he,  "  you  might  perceiye  it  better  where  you  were, 
but  I  suppose  it  was  an  earthquake."  His  nymph  had  seen  nothing 
neither,  and  so  we  returned  as  wise  as  most  who  inquire  into  natural 
phenomena.  We  expect  to  hear  to-morrow  that  there  has  been  an 
earthquake  somewhere ;  unless  this  appearance  portended  a  state- 
quake.  You  see,  my  impetuosity  does  not  abate  much ;  no,  nor  my 
youthfdllity,  which  bears  me  out  eyen  at  a  sabat.  I  dined  last  week 
at  Lady  Blandford's,  with  her,  the  old  Denbigh,  the  old  Litchfield, 
and  Methuselah  knows  who.  I  had  stuck  some  sweet  peas  in  my 
hair,  was  playing  at  quadrille,  and  singing  to  my  sorci^ea.  The 
Duchess  of  Argyle  and  Mrs.  Young  came  in ;  you  may  guess  how 
they  stared ;  at  last  the  Duchess  asked  what  was  the  meaning  of 
those  flowers  ?  "  Lord,  Madam,"  said  I,  "  don't  you  know  it  is  the 
fashion  ?  The  Duke  of  Bedford  is  come  over  with  his  hair  full.'* 
Poor  Mrs.  Young  took  this  in  sober  sadness,  and  has  reported  that 
the  Duke  of  Bedford  wears  flowers.  You  will  not  know  me  less  by 
a  precipitation  of  this  morning.  Pitt  *  and  I  were  busy  adjusting 
the  Gallery.  Mr.  Elliot  came  in  and  discomposed  us ;  I  was  horridly 
tired  of  him.  As  he  was  going,  he  said,  "  Well,  this  house  is  so 
charming,  I  don't  wonder  at  your  being  able  to  liye  so  much  alone." 
I,  who  shudder  at  the  thought  of  anybody's  Uying  with  me,  replied 
yery  innocently,  but  a  little  too  quick,  "No,  only  pity  me  when  I 

*  Thomaa  Pitt,  afterwards  (1784)  the  first  Lord  Camelford.—CuHNiNOHAM. 
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I  dcm't  live  alone,"     Pitt  was  shocked,  and  said,  "To  be  sure  lie  will 

I  never  forgive  you  as  long  as  lio  lives."     Mrs.  Leneve  used  often  to 

I  advise  me  never  to  begin  being  civil  to  people  I  did  not  care  for ; 
"For,"  says  she,  "  you  grow  weary  of  them,  and  can't  help  showing 

I  itt  and  so  make  it  ten  times  worse,  than  if  you  had  never  attempted 

1  b>  pleaae  thorn." 

I  suppose  you  have  read  in  the  papers  the  massacre  of  my  inno- 

I  eeuts.     Every  one  of  my  Turkish  sheep,  that  I  have  been  nursing 

I  up  these  fourteen  years,  torn  to  pieces  in  one  night  by  three  strange 
dogs !     They  killed  sixteen  outright,  and  mangled  the  two  others  in 

[  mch  a  manner,  that  I  was  forced  to  have  them  knocked  on  the  head. 
Tcr,  I  bore  tbLi  better  than  an  interruption. 
I  have  scrawled  aud  blotted  this  letter,  so  I  don't  know  whether 
you  can  read  it ;  hut  it  is  no  matter,  for  I  perceive  it  is  all  about 
myself;  bnt  what  has  one  else  in  the  dead  of  summer  P  In  return, 
"1  me  as  much  as  you  please  about  yourself,  which  you  know  is 
always  a  most  welcome  subject  to  me.  One  may  preserve  one's 
i^irits  with  one's  juniors,  hut  I  defy  anybody  to  care  but  about  their 

'  ooUrmporaries.  One  wants  to  know  about  one's  predecessors,  but 
irho  has  the  least  curiosity  about  their  successors  ?  This  is  ahomi- 
twhle  ingratitude :  one  takes  wondrous  pains  to  consign  one's  own 
memory  to  them  at  the  same  time  that  one  feels  the  most  perfect 

I  indifference  to  whatever  relates  to  them  themselves.     Well,  they 

■  will  behave  just  sjj  in  tlioir  turns.     Adieu  I 


an.    TO  .silt  HOBACB  MANH. 

Strawberry  HUi,  Sept.  1, 1763. 
My  letters  are  like  the  works  of  Vertot ;  I  write  nothing  but  lex 
M^roiutiotm  d' Angieterre.  Indeed,  the  present  history  is  like  some 
former  I  have  sent  you, — a  revolution  that  has  not  taken  plara,  and, 
resembling  Lord  Granville's,'  begun  and  ended  in  three  days.  I 
could  have  despatched  it  last  Tuesday  with  regard  to  the  termi- 
natioQ  of  it;  hut,  though  I  heard  it  was  begun,  even  on  the  Saturday 
while  it  was  beginning,  my  curiosity  did  not  carry  me  to  town  till 
Tueeday,  when  I  found  it  all  addled,  Still,  I  knew  too  little  to 
detail  it  to  you ;  and,  even  now,  I  can  teil  you  Uttlc  more  than 
the  outlines  and  general  report — but  have  patience ;  this  is  one  of 


'  In  irifl.— Wat, POLE 


r 


IDS  HORACE  WALPOLE'S  LETTERS.  [1783. 

the  events  wliicli  in  this  country  will  produce  paper-war  enough, 
and  between  attacks  and  defences  one  comes  pretty  near  to  the  truth 
of  the  whole. 

Last  Sunday  was  sc'nnight  Lord  Egremont'  died  suddenly, 
though  everybody  knew  he  would  die  suddenly:  ho  used  no 
exercise,  and  could  not  ho  kept  from  eating,  without  which  pro- 
digious bleedings  did  not  suffice.  A  day  or  two  before  he  died, 
he  said,  "  Well,  I  have  hut  three  turtle-dinners  to  come,  and  if  I 
survive  them  I  shall  be  immortal."  He  was  writing,  as  my  lady 
breakfasted,  complained  of  a  violent  pain  in  hia  head,  asked  twice  if 
he  did  not  look  very  particularly,  grow- speechless,  and  expired  that 
evening.  He  has  left  eighteen  thousand  pounds  a-year,  and,  they 
say,  an  hundred  and  seventy  thousand  pounds  in  money,  I  hope 
you  have  as  much  philosophy  as  I  have,  or  you  will  lose  patience  at 
those  circumstances,  when  you  are  eager  to  hear  the  revolution. 
That  week,  you  may  be  sure,  was  passed  by  the  public  in  asking 
who  was  to  be  Secretary  of  State  ?  It  seemed  to  he  between  your  old 
friend.  Lord  Sandwich,  and  Lord  Egmont.  Lord  Sholbume,  a  young 
aspirer,  who  intends  the  world  shall  hear  more  of  him,  el  quipostak 
le  mitiklire,  was  in  the  mean  time  one  of  the  candidates  to  succeed 
Lord  Egremont,  Somebody  said,  "  It  ought  to  be  given  to  hini 
as  you  marry  boys  under  age,  and  then  send  them  to  travel  till  they 
arc  ripe."  While  this  vacancy  was  the  public's  only  object,  behold 
Mr.  Pitt,  in  his  chair,  with  two  servants  before  it,  goes  openly, 
at  nine  o'clock  on  Saturday  morning,  through  the  Park  to  Buck- 
ingham House.  You  rub  your  eyes ;  so  did  the  mob,  and  thought 
they  did  not  see  clear,  Mr.  Pitt,  of  all  men  ahve,  except  Lord 
Temple  and  Mr.  Wilkca,  the  most  proscribed  there,  Mr.  Pitt  to 
Huckingbam  House  1  Otit,  vi'ritablnneiit !  What !  to  ask  to  be 
Secretary  of  State  P  By  no  means :  sent  for ;  desired  to  accept  the 
Administration.  Well,  but  do  you  know  who  stared  more  than  the 
mob  or  you  ;  the  Ministers  did ;  for  it  seems  this  was  the  act  and 
deed  of  Lord  Bute,  who,  though  he  had  giveu  the  present  Admi- 
nistration letters  of  attorney  to  act  for  liim,  has  thought  better  of 
it,  and  retained  the  sole  power  himself;  the  consequence  of  which 
was,  as  it  was  before,  that  he  grew  horridly  frightened,  and  advised 
this  step,  which  has  done  him  more  hurt  than  all  he  had  done 
before. 

Mr.  Pitt  stayed  with  the  King  three  hours ;  is  said  not  to  have 

'  Sir  Charlei  Wjndham,  first  Earl  of  Egremont.— Wjii polk. 
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demanded  more  than  might  well  bo  expected  that  he  would  demand; 
simI  had  all  granted.  The  next  day,  Sunday,  the  Opposition  were 
JDnch  pleased,  looking  on  their  desires  as  obtained ;  the  Ministers, 

much  displeased,  thinking  themselves  betrayed  by  Ixird  Bute. 
On  Monday,  Mr,  Pitt,  who  the  day  before  had  soon  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle  and  the  Lord  Mayor  Beckford, — the  one  or  the  other 
of  whom  is  supposed  to  have  advised  what  follows, — went  again  to 
Ihe  King,  with  a  largo  increase  of  demands,  Wliat  those  wore  are 
Tariously  stated,  nor  do  I  protend  to  tell  you  how  far  the  particulars 
are  exact  The  general  purport  is,  though  I  dare  say  not  to  the 
extent  given  out,  that  he  insisted  on  a  general  dismission  of  all  who 
had  voted  for  the  Peace ;  and  that  he  notified  Hs  intention  of 
attacking  the  Peace  itself;  that  he  particularly  proscribed  Lord 
Bollond,  Lord  Halifax,  Lord  Sandwich,  Lord  Harrington,  and  Lord 
Shelbume ;  named  himself  and  Charles  Townshend  for  Secretaries  of 
Stutv,  Lord  Temple  for  tho  Treasurj',  Pratt  for  Chancellor;  pro- 
posed some  place,  not  of  business,  for  the  Duke  of  Newcastle,  forgot 
Mr.  Leggc,  and  desired  the  Duke  of  Cumberland  for  the  head  of  the 
Army.  They  tell  you,  that  the  King  a,^ked  him,  "  Mr.  Pitt,  if  it 
is  right  for  you  to  stand  by  your  friends,  why  is  it  not  as  right  for 
me  to  stand  by  mine?"  and  that  the  treaty  broke  off,  on  his 
Majesty's  refusing  to  give  np  his  friends.  Broken  off  the  negociation 
certainly  is.  Why  broken,  I  shall,  as  I  told  you  before,  wait  a 
little  before  I  settle  my  belief.  The  Ministers  were  sent  for  again  ; 
Jtr.  Pitt  and  Lord  Temple,  according  to  tho  modem  woll-brcd 
iisag:o,  were  at  the  Icv^e  yesterday,  had  each  their  Drawing  R«om 
question ;  and  there  ended  this  interlude. 

It  is  said  Lord  Sandwich  kisses  hands  to-morrow  for  Secretary 
of  State.  If  a  President  of  the  Council  is  named  too,  I  shall  thijik 
they  mean  to  stand  it :  if  not,  I  shall  conclude  a  door  is  still  left 
0]>cn  for  treating. 

There  was  a  little  episode,  previous  to  this  more  dignified  drama, 
which  was  on  the  point  of  employing  the  attention  of  the  public, 
if  it  had  not  been  overlaid  by  tlie  revolution  in  question-  The 
femous  Mr.  Wilkes  was  challenged  at  Paris,  by  one  Forbes,  an 
outlawed  Scot  in  the  French  aerviec,  who  could  not  digest  ihe  North 
BriloM.  Wilkes  would  have  joked  it  off,  but  it  would  not  do.  He 
then  insisted  on  seconds ;  Forbes  said,  duels  were  too  dangerous  in 
France  for  such  extensive  proceedings.  Wilkes  adhered  to  his 
demand.     Forbes  pulled  him  by  the  nose,  or,  as  Lord  Mark  Kerr,' 

'  Brother  of  the  Marqniii  of  T.ofhUn,  a  very  bt»»e  but  remRitalily  forraul  man.— 


110  HOBACE  WALPOLKS  LETTERS.  [1763. 

in  his  well-bred  fonnality,  said  to  a  gentleman,  "  Sir,  you  are  to 
suppose  I  hare  thrown  this  glass  of  wine  in  your  face."  Wilkes 
cried  out  murder!  The  lieutenant  de  police  was  sent  for,  and 
obliged  Forbes  to  promise  that  he  would  proceed  no  farther. 
Notwithstanding  the  present  discussion,  you  may  imagine  the 
Scotch  will  not  let  this  anecdote  be  still-bom.  It  is  cruel  on 
Lord  Talbot,  whom  Wilkes  ventured  to  fight 

Other  comical  passages  have  happened  to  us  at  Paris.  Their 
^^gy  yo^  know,  IS  wondrous  shy  to  strangers,  awkward  at  a 
question,  or  too  familiar.  For  instance,  when  the  duke  of  Rich- 
mond was  presented  to  him,  he  said,  "  Monsieur  le  Due  de  Cumber- 
land boude  le  Hoi,  n'est-ce  pas?''  The  duke  was  confounded. 
The  King  persisted,  "II  le  fidt,  n'est-il  pas  vraiP"  The  duke 
answered  very  properly,  "  Ses  ministres  quelquefois,  Sire,  jamais 
sa  Majesty."  This  did  not  stop  him:  "£t  vous,  milord,  quand 
aurez-vous  le  cordon  bleu?"  Gteorge  Selwyn,  who  stood  behind 
the  duke,  said  softly,  "  Answer  that  if  you  can,  my  lord."  To  Lord 
Holland,  the  King  said,  "  Yous  avez  fait  bien  du  bruit  dans  votre 
pays,  n*est-co  pas  P "  His  answer  was  pretty  too :  "  Sire,  je  fais 
tout  mon  possible  pour  le  fedre  cesser."  Lord  Holland  was  better 
diverted  with  the  Duchess  d'Aiguillon;  she  got  him  and  Lady 
Holland  tickets  for  one  of  the  best  boxes  to  see  the  fireworks  on  the 
Peace,  and  carried  them  in  her  coach.  When  they  arrived,  he  had 
forgot  the  tickets;  she  flew  into  a  rage,  and,  sans  marchandery 
abused  him  so  grossly  that  Lady  Holland  coloured,  and  would  not 
speak  to  her.  Not  content  with  this,  when  her  footman  opened  the 
diX)r  of  the  coach,  the  duchess,  before  all  the  mob,  said  aloud, 
"  C*e«t  uno  dos  meilleures  t^tes  de  I'Angleterre,  et  void  la  b^tise 
qu^il  a  fait ! "  and  repeated  it.  He  laughed,  and  the  next  day  she 
recollected  her^^elf,  and  made  an  excuse. 

Mrs.  l\mitz  *  is  em  cofMe  de  fa  gfdre  at  Versailles ;  she  has  cured 
Madame  Victoire  of  the  stone,  by  Mrs.  Stephens's  medicine.  When 
Mrs,  Poynti  ti>ok  leave  of  them  for  Spa,  they  shut  the  door,  and 
the  whole  Royal  Family  kissed  her ;  for  the  King  is  so  fond  of  his 
chililren  that,  they  say,  it  was  visible  every  day  in  his  countenance 
whether  his  daughter  was  better  or  worse. 

We  sent  >\iu  Sir  WUliiun  Stjmhope^'  and  my  lady,  a  fond  couple  ; 

^  Anua  yimk  MonUant.  wife  of  Stephen  PotiiU,  govern^^r  of  William,  Dake  of 
Cumberland,  Slie  had  been  a  $nts*t  beauiv :  Uie  poem  of  '  The  Fur  Cinmasian '  was 
wiitteu  ^ui  her.     She  wa.<  Maid  of  llonoiir  lo  Qocea  CftioUne.    [VoLiL  p.  233].— 

*  A  maa  of  wil,  and  hi\>UMtr  of  the  ^mo«»  Lord  ChteteiMJ.  His  Uurd  wife  was 
sul«r  of  Sir  PrMeis  DelaTal~Wau\>UL 
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yoa  have  returned  thetn  to  us  very  difforent.  When  they  came  to 
Blackheath,  he  got  out  of  the  chaise  to  go  to  his  brother  Lord 
Chesterfield's,  made  her  a  low  bow,  aud  said,  "  Madame,  I  hope 
I  shall  never  see  your  face  again."  She  replied,  "  Sir,  I  wii!  take 
all  the  care  I  can  that  you  never  shall,"  He  lays  no  gallantry  to 
hor  charge. 

We  are  sending  you  another  couple,  the  famous  Garrick,  and  his 
onoe  &unous  wife.  He  will  make  you  laugh  as  a  mimic,  and  as  he 
knows  we  are  great  friends,  will  affect  great  partiality  to  me ;  but 
bo  a  htUc  upon  your  guard,  remember  he  is  au  actor. 

My  poor  niece  [Lady  Waldegravo]  has  declared  herself  not 
breeding:  you  will  be  charmed  with  the  delicacy  of  her  manner  in 
breaking  it  tu  General  Waldegravo.  She  gave  him  her  Lord's  seal 
with  the  coronet.  You  will  be  more  charmed  with  her.  On  Sunday 
the  Bishop  of  Exeter  [hor  brother-in-law]  and  I  were  talking  of 
this  new  convidsion  in  politics — she  burst  out  in  a  flocxl  of  tears, 
refloctiug  on  the  great  rank  which  her  Lord,  if  living,  would  naturally 
attain  on  this  occasion. 

I  think  I  have  nothing  more  to  tell  you,  but  a  bon-mot  of  my 
Lady  Townshend  [Harrison].  She  has  taken  a  strange  httle  villa 
at  Poddington,  near  Tyburn.  People  were  wondering  at  her  choosing 
such  a  situation,  and  asked  her,  in  joke,  what  sort  of  neighbourhood 
f.he  had ;  "  Oh,"  said  she,  "  one  that  can  never  tire  me,  for  they 
are  hanged  every  week."  Good  night.  This  would  be  a  furious 
loi^  letter,  if  it  was  not  short  by  cuntaining  a  whole  revolution. 


872.    TO   GEOKGE   MONTAGU,  KSQ. 

Slrawbtn-y  Hill,  Sfpl.  3,  iTfiS. 
I  HAVE  but  a  minute's  time  for  answering  your  letter ;  my  house 
is  fill!  of  people,  and  has  been  so  from  the  instant  1  breakfasted, 
sod  more  are  coming;  in  short,  I  keep  an  inn;  the  sign,  "The 
Gothic  Castle."  Since  my  Gallery  was  finished  I  have  not  been 
In  it  a  quarter  of  an  hour  together ;  my  whole  time  is  passed  in 
giving  tickets  for  seeing  it,  and  hiding  mj'self  while  it  is  seen. 
Take  my  advice,  never  build  a  charming  house  for  yourself  between 
Lindon  and  Hampton-court :  everj'body  will  live  in  it  hut  you.  I 
fear  you  must  give  up  all  thoughts  of  the  Vino  for  this  year,  at  least 
for  some  time.  The  poor  master  is  on  the  rack  ;  I  left  him  the  day 
heforo  yesterday  in  bod,  where  he  had  been  ever  since  Monday  with 
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I  the  gout  in  both  knees  and  one  foot,  and  suffering  martyrdom  ever^'^H 

W  night.     I  go  to  see  him  again  on  Monday.     He  has  not  had  so  bad'^^ 

a  fit  these  four  years,  and  ho  has  probably  the  other  foot  still  to 
come.  Tou  must  come  to  me  at  least  in  the  mean  time,  before  he 
is  well  enough  to  receive  you.  After  next  Tuesday  I  am  unengaged, 
except  on  Saturday,  Sunday,  and  Monday  following ;  that  is,  the 
tenth,  eleventh,  and  twelfth,  when  the  family  from  Park-place 
are  to  be  with  mo.  Settle  your  motions,  and  let  me  know  them 
as  soon  as  you  can,  and  give  me  as  much  time  as  you  can  spare. 
I  flatter  myself  tho  General '  and  Lady  Grandison  will  keep  thttfl 
kind  promise  they  made  me,  and  that  I  shall  see  your  brother  John  m 
and  Mr,  Miller  too. 

My  niece  is  not  breeding.  You  shall  have  the  auction  books  a 
Boon  as  I  can  get  them,  though  I  question  if  there  is  anything  ii 
your  way ;  however,  I  shall  see  you  long  before  tho  sale,  and  ^ 
will  talk  on  it. 

There  has  been  a  revolution  and  a  re-revolution,  but  I  must  def 
the  history  till  I  see  you,  for  it  is  much  too  big  for  a  letter  written  1 
in  sudi  a  hmry  as  this.     Adieu  I 


873.     TO   OEOBQE  MONTAGU.  ESQ. 

SlTairbtmj  Hill,  Sfpt.  7, 1TG3.    * 

As  I  am  sure  the  house  of  Conway  will  not  stay  with  me  beyond 
Monday  next,  I  shall  rejoice  to  see  tho  house  of  Montagu  this  day 
se'nnight  (Wednesday),  and  shall  think  myself  highly  honoured  by 
a  visit  from  Ijady  Beauhcu ; '  I  know  nobody  that  has  a  better 
taste,  and  it  would  flatter  me  exceedingly  if  she  should  happen  to 
like  Strawberry.  I  knew  you  would  be  pleased  with  Mr.  lliomas 
Pitt ;  he  is  very  amiable  and  very  sensible,  and  one  of  the  very  few 
that  I  reckon  quite  worthy  of  being  at  home  at  Strawberry.  I 

I  have  again  been  in  town  to  seo  Mr,  Chute ;  be  thinks  the  worsfc"* 
over,  yet  be  gets  no  sleep,  and  is  still  confined  to  his  bed :   hut  his 
spirits  keep  up  surprisingty.     As  to  your  gout,  so  far  from  pitying 
you,  'tis  the  best  thing  that  can  happen  to  you.     All  that  claret  and 

'  Genera!  Montagu,  who,  in  the  preceding  Febnmry,  hul  marriDd  the  ConntoM 
dowagcc  ot  Orandiaon.— Wrioht. 

'  laahella,  eldest  d»ughtflr  and  coheir  of  John,  Duka  of  MontaRU,  died  174».  and 
relict  of  William,  DqIilo  of  Moncheatcr,  died  ITSn  ;  miirried,  aecondty  (174')),  Edward 
HuBMy.  Esq.,  afterwaiik  Lord  Beaulieu.  Bbe  ia  the  heroine  of  Sir  Charlc«  Haobory 
Willianu'a  poem,  'iMbellft,  or  the  Momlng.'     gee  vol  iL  p.  33,  and  port,  p.  117.— 
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port  are  very  kind  to  you,  wlien  they  prefer  the  shape  of  lameness 
to  that  of  apoplexies,  or  dropsies,  or  fevers,  or  pleurisies. 

Let  me  have  a  line  certain  what  day  I  may  expect  your  party, 
that  I  may  pray  to  the  sun  to  illuminate  the  cahinet.     Adieu  ! 


874.    TO  THB  RIGHT  HON.   GEORGE  GRENVILLB.» 
I>«A»  Snt :  Strawberry  HiU,  8epL  7, 1768. 

Though  I  am  sensihle  I  have  no  pretensions  for  asking  you  a 
favour,  and,  indeed,  should  be  very  unwilKng  to  trespass  on  your 
good  nature,  yet  I  flatter  myself  I  shall  not  be  thought  quite  imper- 
tinent in  interceding  for  a  person,  who  I  can  answer  has  neither  been 
to  blame,  nor  any  way  deserved  punishment,  and  therefore,  I  think 
you.  Sir,  will  be  ready  to  save  him  from  prejudice.  The  person  is 
my  deputy,  Mr.  Qrosvenor  Bedford,  who,  above  five-and-twenty 
years  ago,  was  appointed  Collector  of  the  Customs  in  Philadelphia 
by  my  father. 

I  hear  he  is  threatened  to  be  turned  out.  If  the  least  fault  can 
be  laid  to  his  charge,  I  do  not  desire  to  have  him  protected.  If 
there  cannot,  I  am  too  well  persuaded,  Sir,  of  your  justice  not  to  be 
sure  you  will  be  pleased  to  protect  him. 

When  I  have  appealed  to  your  good  nature  and  justice,  it  would 
be  impertinent  to  say  more  than  that  I  am,  &c.  &c. 

Horace  Walpole. 


875.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Strawberry  HiU,  Sept,  18, 1768. 

Thb  Administration  is  resettled :  the  Opposition  does  not  come  in; 
and  the  old  Ministers  have  resumed  their  functions.  The  Duke  of 
Bedford,  who  had  formerly  advised  to  invite  Mr.  Pitt  to  court, 
finding  himself  omitted  in  Mr.  Pitt's  list,  is  cordially  united,  nay, 
incorporated  with  the  Administration;  he  has  kissed  hands  for 
President  of  the  Council.  Lord  Sandwich  is  the  new  Secretary  of 
State,  Lord  Egmont  the  new  head  of  \hQ  Admiralty,  and  Lord 
Hikborough  the  new  First  Lord  of  Trade,  for  Lord  Shelbume,  whom 
I  mentioned  to  you  in  my  last,  has  resigned  in  the  midst  of  these 
bustles.     Many  reasons  are  given,  but  the  only  one  that  people 

^  Now  first  collected. —CuNninoHAM. 
▼ot.  ir.  1 
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choose  to  take  is,  that,  thinking  Mr.  Pitt  must  be  Minister,  and 
finding  himself  tolerably  obnoxious  to  him,  he  is  seeking  to  make 
his  peace  at  any  rate. 

This  concussion  has  produced  one  remarkable  event,  the  total 
removal  of  Lord  Bute,  which  Mr.  Grenville  and  Lord  Halifax  made 
the  absolute  sine  qud  nan  of  their  re-acceptanoe.  The  favourite 
Earl  has  given  it  under  his  hand  that  he  will  go  abroad.  Thus  ends 
his  foolish  drama — ^not  its  consequences,  for  the  flames  he  has 
lighted  up  will  not  be  extinguished  soon. 

I  could  tell  you  a  great  deal  of  what  is  reported  of  the  dialogue  in 
the  closet,  but  not  a  circumstance  which  is  not  denied  on  one  side  or 
the  other,  for  though  there  were  but  two  interlocutors,  there  is  a 
total  disagreement  in  the  relation.  Parties  will  not  meet  in  better 
humour  next  session  for  this  abortive  negotiation :  the  paper-war  is 
rekindled  with  violence,  but  produces  no  wit ;  nay,  scarce  produces 
the  bulk  of  a  pamphlet,  for  the  fashionable  warfare  at  present  is 
carried  on  by  anonymous  *  letters  in  the  daily  newspapers,  which 
die  as  suddenly  as  other  lies  of  the  day.  This  skirmishing  is  sharp 
and  lively,  but  not  very  entertaining. 

I  have  not  a  syllable  of  other  news  to  send  you.  You  must  take 
this  rather  as  a  codicil  to  my  last  letter,  than  as  pretending  to  be  a 
letter  itself.  The  Parliament,  I  suppose,  will  not  meet  till  after 
Christmas,  and  till  then  little  material  is  likely  to  happen ;  unless 
some  notable  death  should  intervene,  which,  considering  the  tottering 
condition  of  some  principal  performers,  is  not  unlikely.  An  old 
statesman  who  has  November  to  pass  through  in  his  way  to  prefer- 
ment, may  chance  never  to  arrive  at  it.    Adieu ! 


876.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Strawberry  HiU,  Oct.  8, 1763. 

I  WAS  just  getting  into  my  chaise  to  go  to  Park-place,  when 
I  received  your  commission  for  Mrs.  Crosbjr's  pictures ;  but  I  did  not 
neglect  it,  though  I  might  as  well,  for  the  old  gentlewoman  was  a 
little  whimsical,  and  though  I  sent  my  own  gardener  and  farmer 
with  my  cart  to  fetch  them  on  Friday,  she  would  not  deliver  them, 
she  said,  till  Monday ;  so  this  morning  they  were  forced  to  go  again. 

*  It  U  certain  that  from  this  time,  when  anonymous  writers  oonld  get  their  letters 
printed  in  the  daily  newspapers,  pamphlets  grew  exceedingly  rare. — Walpolk. 
Walpole  himself  hecame  a  frequent  contributor. — Curkihqbam. 


17«a.]  TO   MR.   MONTAGU. 


^B   I7«3 

^P  They  are  now  all  safely  lodged  in  my  cloister ;  when  I  say  safely, 
^P  you  understand,  that  two  of  them  have  large  holes  in  them,  aa 
TvHlness  this  bill  of  lading  signed  hy  your  aunt.  There  are  eleven  in 
all,  besides  Lord  Halifax,  seven  half-lengths  and  four  heads ;  the 
former  arc  all  desirable,  and  one  of  the  latter ;  the  three  others 
■woftil.  Mr.  Wicks  is  now  in  the  act  of  pai-king  them,  for  we  have 
changed  our  minds  about  sending  them  to  London  by  water,  as  your 
waggoner  told  Louis  last  time  I  was  at  Greatworth,  that  if  they 
were  left  at '  the  Old  Hat,'  near  Acton,  he  would  take  them  up  and 
convey  them  to  Qreatworth ;  so  my  cart  carries  them  thither,  and 
they  will  set  out  towards  you  next  Saturday. 

I  felt  shocked,  as  you  did,  to  think  how  suddenly  the  prospect  of 
joy  at  Osferly  was  dashed  after  our  seeing  it.  However,  the  young 
lover '  died  handsomely.     Fifty  thousand  pounds  will  dry  tears,  that 

fat  most  could  be  but  two  months  old,  His  brother,  I  heard,  has 
behaved  still  more  handsomely,  and  confirmed  the  legacy,  and  added 
from  himself  the  diamonds  that  had  been  prepared  for  her.  Here  is 
a  charming  wife  ready  for  anybody  that  likes  a  sentimental 
situation,  a  pretty  woman,  and  a  large  fortune.' 

I  have  been  often  at  Bulstrode  from  Chalfont,  but  I  don't  like  it. 
It  is  Dutch  and  triste.  The  pictures  you  mention  in  the  gallery 
would  be  curious  if  they  knew  one  from  another  ;  but  the  names  are 
lost,  and  they  are  only  sure  that  they  have  so  many  pounds  of 

I  ancestors  in  the  lump.  One  or  two  of  them  indeed  I  know,  aa  the 
Earl  of  Southampton,'  that  was  Lord  Essex's  friend. 
The  works  of  Park-place  go  on  bravely  ;  the  cottage  will  be  very 
pretty,  and  the  bridge  sublime,  composed  of  loose  rocks,  that  will 
appear  to  have  been  tumbled  together  there  the  very  wreck  of  the 
deluge.  One  stone  is  of  fourteen  hundred  weight.  It  will  be  worth  a 
hundred  of  Palladio's  bridges,  that  are  only  fit  to  be  used  in  an  opera. 
I  had  a  ridiculous  adventure  on  my  way  hither.  A  Sir  Thomas  Reeves 
wrote  to  me  last  year,  that  he  had  a  great  quantity  of  heads  of 
painters,  drawn   by  himself  fi'om  Dr.  Mciid'e  collection,  of  which 

'  Fnoeii  Child,  Esq.,  tbe  banker  at  Temple  bar.  and  member  for  Binhop'a  Caatto, 
»ho  died  OD  the  SSrd  af  Sep'«mber.  He  waa  to  hare  been  married  in  a  few  days  to 
the  ootj  daughter  of  the  Hon.  Bobcrt  Trevor  Hampden,  one  of  the  postmasters- 
ftaenL— WaioBi. 

*  Him  HampdeD  wu  married  in  tlM  May  follawiog  to  Henry,  Ltrelfth  Earl   of 

Boflblk.— WaiQHT. 

H  >  A  balf-lenslb,  with  his  cat,  his  campanioD  In  the  Tower.      This  picture  is  now 

K  (1S5T>  at  Welbock.    Among  the  additional  MSS.  in  the  British  Miueum  lea  liatof 

H  UieBntatrodepietureammmunicatedto  Sir  WilliomMpsgiSTe  in  1TS2,  bj  the  Dacheu 

^L  of  PoKland. — CtmniDaitK. 
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many  were  English,  and  offered  me  fhe  use  of  fhem.  This  was  one 
of  the  numerous  unknown  correspondents  which  my  books  have 
drawn  upon  me.  I  put  it  off  then,  but  being  to  pass  near  his  door 
[at  Holyport],  for  he  lives  but  two  miles  from  Maidenhead,  I  sent 
him  word  I  would  call  on  my  way  to  Park-place.  After  being 
carried  to  three  wrong  houses,  I  was  directed  to  a  very  ancient 
mansion  [Filberts],  composed  of  timber,  and  looking  as  unlike 
modem  habitations,  as  the  picture  of  Penderel's  house  in  Clarendon. 
The  garden  was  overrun  with  weeds,  and  with  difficulty  we  found  a 
bell.  Louis  came  riding  back  in  great  haste,  and  said,  "  Sir,  the 
gentleman  is  dead  suddenly."  You  may  imagine  I  was  surprised ; 
however,  as  an  acquaintance  I  had  never  seen  was  a  very  endurable 
misfortune,  I  was  preparing  to  depart ;  but  happening  to  ask  some 
women,  that  were  passing  by  the  chaise,  if  they  knew  any  circum- 
stance of  Sir  Thomas's  death,  I  discovered  that  this  was  not  Sir 
Thomas's  house,  but  belonged  to  a  Mr.  Mecke,'  a  fellow  of  a  college 
at  Oxford,  who  was  actually  just  dead,  and  that  the  antiquity  itself 
had  formerly  been  the  residence  of  Nell  Gwyn.  Pray  inquire  after 
it  the  next  time  you  are  at  Frogmore.  I  went  on,  and  after  a  mis- 
take or  two  more  found  Sir  Thomas,  a  man  about  thirty  in  age,  and 
twelve  in  understanding ;  his  drawings  very  indifferent,  even  for  the 
latter  calculation.  I  did  not  know  what  to  do  or  say,  but  commended 
them,  and  his  child,  and  his  house ;  said  I  had  all  the  heads,  hoped 
I  should  see  him  at  Twickenham,  was  afraid  of  being  too  late  for 
dinner,  and  hurried  out  of  his  house  before  I  had  been  there  twenty 
minuter.  It  grieves  one  to  receive  civilities  when  one  feels  obliged, 
and  yet  finds  it  impossible  to  bear  the  people  that  bestow  them. 

I  have  given  my  assembly,  to  show  my  Gallery,  and  it  was 
glorious ;  but  happening  to  pitch  upon  the  feast  of  tabernacles,  none 
of  my  Jews  could  come,  though  Mrs.  Clive  proposed  to  them  to 
change  their  religion ;  so  I  am  forced  to  exhibit  once  more.  For 
the  morning  spectators,  the  crowd  augments  instead  of  diminishing. 
It  is  really  true  that  Lady  Hertford  called  here  t'other  morning,  and 
1 1R1W*  reduced  to  bring  her  by  the  back  gate  into  the  kitchen ;  the 
house  was  so  full  of  company  that  came  to  see  the  Gtdlery,  that 
1  had  nowhere  else  to  carry  her.     Adieu ! 

P.  S.  I  hope  the  least  hint  has  never  dropped  from  the  Beaulieus 

*  The  Rev.  Mr.  Mecke,  of  Pembroke  College.    He  died  on  the  26th  of  September. 
•    WiuaiiT. 
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of  that  terrible  picture  of  Sir  Charles  Williams,  that  put  me  into 
such  confusion  the  morning  they  breakfasted  here/  If  they  did 
obsenre  the  inscription,  I  am  sure  they  must  have  seen  too  how  it 
distressed  me.  Your  collection  of  pictures  is  packed  up,  and  makes 
two  large  cases  and  one  smaller. 

My  next  assembly  will  be  entertaining ;  there  will  be  five, 
countesses,  two  bishops,  fourteen  Jews,  five  papists,  a  doctor  of 
physic,  and  an  actress  [Mrs.  CUve]  ;  not  to  mention  Scotch,  Irish, 
East  and  West  Indians. 

I  find  that,  to  pack  up  your  pictures,  Louis  has  taken  some  paper 
oat  of  a  hamper  of  waste,  into  which  I  had  cast  some  of  the  Conway 
Papers,  perhaps  only  as  useless ;  however,  if  you  find  any  such  in 
the  packing,  be  so  good  as  to  lay  them  by  for  me. 


877.    TO  THE  BEV.   WILLIAM   COLE. 
Dkae  8» :  Strawberry  HiU,  OdL  8, 1768. 

You  are  always  obliging  to  me  and  always  thinking  of  me 
kindly ;  yet  for  once  you  have  forgotten  the  way  of  obliging  me 
most.  You  do  not  mention  any  thought  of  coming  hither,  which 
you  had  given  me  cause  to  hope  would  be  about  this  time.  I  flatter 
myself  nothing  has  intervened  to  deprive  me  of  that  visit.  Lord 
Hertford  goes  to  France  the  end  of  next  week ;  I  shall  be  in  town 
to  take  leave  of  him  ;  but  after  the  15th,  that  is,  this  day  se'nnight, 
I  shall  be  quite  unengaged,  and  the  sooner  I  see  you  after  the  15th, 
the  better,  for  I  should  be  sorry  to  drag  you  across  the  country  in  the 
badness  of  November  roads. 

I  shall  treasure  up  your  notices  against  my  second  edition ;  for  the 
volume  of  Engravers  is  printed  off,  and  has  been  some  time  ;  I  only 
wait  for  some  of  the  plates.  The  book  you  mention  I  have  not 
seen,  nor  do  you  encourage  me  to  buy  it.  Some  time  or  other 
however  I  will  get  you  to  let  me  turn  it  over. 

As  I  will  trust  that  you  will  let  me  knowr  soon  when  I  shall  have 
flie  pleasure  of  seeing  you  here,  I  will  make  this  a  very  short  letter 
indc^.     I  know  nothing  new  or  old  worth  telling  you. 

»  The  portrait  of  Sir  Charles  Hanhury  Williams,  holding  a  paper  inscribed 
*  Isabella  or  the  Morning.'    See  p.  112.— CuHiriKaHAM. 
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878.    TO   SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Strawberry  HiU,  Oct.  17, 1768. 

I  don't  know  how  long  it  is  since  I  wrote  to  you, — ^I  fear  a  great 
while  ;  but  I  think  my  fidelity  to  you  as  a  correspondent  is  so  proved, 
that  you  may  be  sure  not  an  incident  worthy  of  a  paragraph  has 
happened  when  you  do  not  hear  from  me.  The  very  newspapers 
have  subsisted  only  on  the  price  of  stocks,  horse-races,  the  arrival  of 
the  good  ship  Charming  Nancy,  and  such  anecdotes,  with  the  assis- 
tance of  the  heroic  controversy  between  Mr.  Wilkes  and  Mr.  Forbes, 
of  which  one  is  heartily  sick.  But  the  campaign  draws  near,  and 
will  be  hot  enough.  Methinks  I  wish  we  had  some  fresh  generals  ;  I 
am  rather  tired  of  the  old  ones,  all  of  whom  I  have  seen  so  often 
both  on  the  offensive  and  defensive,  that  I  €un  incredibly  incurious 
about  their  manoeuvres. 

The  press  for  soldiers  is  so  warm  that  Augustus  Hervey  could  not  be 
spared  to  attend  the  Duke  of  York,  who  has  sailed  some  time.  I  shall  be 
very  impatient  to  hear  of  the  Duke's  arrival  at  Florence ;  tell  me  the 
whole  history.  You  will  be  very  anxious,  but  you  will  acquit  your- 
self perfectly  well.  Lord  Hertford  set  out  on  his  embassy  last 
Thursday,  and  by  this  time  I  suppose  Monsieur  de  Guerchy  is  in 
London.  Most  of  our  Parisian  English  are  come  back.  The  news- 
papers have  given  the  rage  of  going  to  Paris  a  good  name  ;  they  call 
it  the  French  disease.  I  shall  be  a  little  ashamed  of  having  it  so  late; 
but  I  shall  next  spring.  Having  Lord  Hertford  there  will  be  so 
agreeable  a  way  of  seeing  Paris,  that  one  cannot  resist,  especially  as 
I  took  such  pains  to  see  so  little  of  it  when  I  was  there  before.  I 
don't  expect  to  like  it  much  better  now,  though  having  a  particular 
friend  Minister  goes  a  great  way  in  reconciling  one  to  a  country  not 
one's  own ;  I  don't  believe  I  should  have  been  quite  so  fond  of 
Florence  if  I  had  lived  with  nothing  but  Florentines.  This  time  I 
ai»  determined  to  ascertain  what  I  have  always  doubted  of,  whether 
there  is  any  such  thing  as  a  lively  Frenchman ;  the  few  I  knew,  and 
all  those  I  have  seen  here,  have  had  no  more  vivacity  than  a  German. 
You  see  I  do  not  go  prejudiced. 

Have  you  got  Mr.  Garrick  yet  ?  If  you  have,  you  may  keep  him; 
there  is  come  forth  within  these  ten  days  a  young  actor,  who  hos 
turned  the  heads  of  the  whole  town.  The  first  night  of  his  appear-, 
ance  the  audience,  not  content  with  clapping,  stood  up  and  shouted. 


1T63.]  TO  SIB  HOllACE   MANN. 

His  name  is  Powell ; '  lie  was  clerk  to  Sir  Robert  Lodbroke,  aud  so  I 

clerer  in  business  that  his  master  would  have  taken  him  in  as  a  ] 

partner,  but  he  had  an  impulao  for  the  stage,  was  a  Heaeen-born  hero,  ] 

as  Mr.  Pitt  called  my  Lord  Clive.     ilia  figure  is  fine  and  voice  most  i 

sonorous,  as  they  say,  for  I  wait  for  the  rebound  of  his  fame,  and  till  ! 
I  can  get  in,  for  at  present  all  the  boxes  are  taken  for  a  month.     Aa 

the  reputation  of  this  prodigy  could  not  have  reached  France,  where  I 

they  have  the  English  disease,  they  were  content  with  slioworing  \ 
honours  on  Mr.  Garrick ;  appointed  a  bos  for  liim,  revived  their  best 

plays,  and  recalled  their  veteran  actors.     Their  Hclvetius,  whose  i 
book  has  drawn  such  persecution  on  him,  and  the  persecution  such 
fame,  is  coming  to  settle  here,  and  brings  two  Miss  Helvetinses,  with 
fifty  thousand  pounds  a-piece,  to  bestow  on  two  immaculate  members 
of  our  most  august  and  incorruptible  senate,  if  he  can  find  two  in 

ithis  virtuous  age  who  will  condescend  to  accept  his  money.      Well,  ^^H 

we  may  bo  dupes  to  French  follies,  but  they  are  ten  times  greater  ^H 

fools  to  be  the  dupes  of  our  virtue.     Good  night.  ^^| 

Ariiagton  Street,  Oct.  13.  ^^M 

I  flROCGHT  this  to  town  to-day  for  the  Secretary's  office,  and  found  ^^| 

yours  of  October  1st,     Marshal  Botta's  advice  of  ceding  your  palace  ^H 

to  the  Duke  of  York  may  be  very  proper,  but  his  Royal  Highness,  ^H 

who  is  all  good-breeding  and  good-humour,  will  certainly  not  suffer  ^H 

it.     Yet,  I  am  not  averse  to  your  making  the   offer,  if  it  is  still  to  ^^| 


Yet,  I  am  not  averse  to  your  making  the  offer,  if  it  is  still  to 
make.  Do  you  know,  my  national  pride  is  wonderfully  gratified  by 
the  Pope's  humility  and  respect  for  whom  we  please  to  have  Duke  of 
York.  An  hundred  and  fifiy  years  ago  an  English  Protestant  dared 
not  own  himself  for  such  at  Rome ;  now  they  invite  the  very  son  of 
a  family  that  has  turned  out  their  Stuarts,  under  the  nose  of  those 
very  Stuarts,  nay,  when  the  Stuart  Duke  of  York  is  oven  a  cardinal. 
I  trust  it  is  not  only  the  Papal  chair  that  has  sunk,  but  the  crown  of 
England  that  has  risen.  Tliink  of  the  mighty  Elizabeth  excommuni- 
cated by  Sistus  V.  and  the  brother  of  George  III.  invited  to  Rome 
hy  Clement  XIII. !  If  the  honours  I  have  toldyuuMr.  Garrickhas 
received  in  France  do  not  obtain  bim  a  chair  in  a  Florentine 
ameereazione,  I  think  you  must  threaten  them  with  the  thunder  of  the 
Vatican,  which  you  see  we  have  at  command  ;  but  to  he  serious,  I 
would  not  have  you  get  into  a  squabble  about  him ;  he  is  not  worth 
that 

'  WItlikiD  Powell,  SQ  actor  of  gnat  promise,  boni  at  Herefoid  in  ITSE,  died  at 
Briatol  JdI;  3,  I7fi8,  ftt  tho  age  °^  thlity-four.  Ilia  first  appearance  wai  in  Philaalec. 
— Cetrataitut. 


I 
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We  hear  the  King  of  Poland  is  dead ;  is  that  to  be  the  source  of 
a  new  war  ?  You  will  see  by  the  Gazette,  that  without  such  an 
event  we  had  a  nest  egg  for  another  war.  There  have  been  half-a- 
dozen  battles  in  miniature  with  the  Indians  in  America.  It  looked 
80  odd  to  see  a  list  of  killed  and  wounded  just  treading  on  the  heels 
of  the  Peace. 


879.    TO  THE  EARL  OF  HERTFORD.' 
Mt  Dkab  Lord  :  Arlington  Street,  OcL  18,  1763. 

I  AM  very  impatient  for  a  letter  from  Paris,  to  hear  of  your  outset, 
and  what  my  Lady  Hertford  thinks  of  the  new  world  she  is  got  into, 
and  whether  it  is  better  or  worse  than  she  expected.  Pray  tell  me 
all :  I  mean  of  that  sort,  for  I  have  no  curiosity  about  the  family 
compact,  nor  the  harbour  of  Dunkirk.  It  is  your  private  history — 
your  audiences,  reception,  comforts  or  distresses,  your  way  of  life, 
your  company — that  interests  me ;  in  short,  I  care  about  my  cousins 
and  friends,  not,  like  Jack  Harris,  about  my  Lord  Ambassador.'  Con- 
sider you  are  in  my  power.  You,  by  this  time,  are  longing  to  hear 
from  England,  and  depend  upon  me  for  the  news  of  London.  I  shall 
not  send  you  a  tittle,  if  you  are  not  very  good,  and  do  not  (one  of  you, 
at  least)  write  to  me  punctually. 

This  letter,  I  confess,  will  not  give  you  much  encouragement,  for  I 
can  absolutely  tell  you  nothing.  I  dined  at  Mr.  Grenville's  to-day, 
where,  if  there  had  been  anything  to  hear,  I  should  have  heard  it ; 
but  all  consisted  in  what  you  will  see  in  the  papers — some  diminu- 
tive •  battles  in  America,  and  the  death  of  the  King  of  Poland,*  which 
you  probably  knew  before  we  did.  The  town  is  a  desart ;  it  is  like 
a  vast  plain,  which,  though  abandoned  at  present,  is  in  three  weeks 
to  have  a  great  battle  fought  upon  it.  One  of  the  colonels,  I  hear,  is 
to  be  in  town  to-morrow,  the  Duke  of  Devonshire.  I  came  myself 
but  this  morning,  but  as  I  shall  not  return  to  Strawberry  till  the  day 

^  Wa]pole*8  cousin ;  and  the  first  of  the  published  series  of  letters  which  Walpole 
addressed  to  him  daring  his  embassy  in  Paris.  See  Mr.  Cr(Aer  s  Prefooe  to  the  Cor- 
respondence in  vol.  i.  of  this  edition. — Cuhhinobam. 

'  Lord  Hertford  was  Lord  Ambassador  from  England  to  France,  and  Walpole*s 
cousin  and  friend.    Jack  Harris  was  Lord  Hertford's  brother-in-law. — CunHiHQHAM. 

*  The  actions  at  Detroit  and  Edge  Hill,  on  the  Slst  of  July  and  5th  and  6th  of 
August,  between  the  British  and  the  Indians.  In  the  former  the  British  were 
defeated,  and  their  leader,  captain  Dalyell,  killed ;  in  the  latter  engagements,  under 
Colonel  Bouguet,  they  defeated  the  Indians. — Crokkr. 

*  Stanislaus  Augustus,  Elector  of  Saxony  and  King  of  Poland.  He  died  at  Dresden, 
on  the  5th  of  October. — Crokkr. 
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after  to-morrow,  I  shall  not  seal  iny  letter  till  then.  In  the  mean  time, 
it  is  but  fair  to  give  you  some  more  particular  portioulars  of  vhat  I 
expect  to  know.  For  instance,  of  Monsieur  de  Nivemois's  coiiiiality; 
of  Madame  Dusson's  affection  for  England ;  of  my  Lord  Hollimd's 
joy  at  seeing  you  in  France,  especially  without  your  secretary ; '  of 
all  my  Lady  Hertford's '  cousins  at  St.  Gemiains ;  and  I  should  not 
dislike  a  little  anecdote  or  two  of  the  late  embassy,'  of  which  I  do  not 
doubt  you  will  hear  plenty.  I  must  trouble  you  with  many  compli- 
ments to  Madame  de  Boufflers,  and  with  still  more  to  the  Duchesse 
de  Mirepoix,'  who  is  always  so  good  as  to  remember  me.  Her  brother, 
Prince  de  Beauvau,"  I  doubt  has  foi^gotteii  me.  In  the  dis- 
agrecableness  of  taking  leave,  I  omitted  mentioning  these  messages. 
Good  night  for  to-night — Oh !  I  forgot — pray  send  mo  some  caff^  au 
lait :  the  Due  de  Picquigny '  (who  by  the  way  is  somebody's  son,  as 
I  thought)  takes  it  for  snutf,  and  says  it  is  the  new  fashion  at  Paris ; 
I  suppose  they  drink  rappee  after  dinner. 

Wedntiday  nigld. 

I  might  as  well  have  finished  last  night ;  for  I  know  nothing 
more  than  I  did  then,  but  that  Lady  Mary  Coke  arrived  this  evening. 
She  has  behaved  very  honourably,  and  not  stolen  the  Hereditary 
Prince,' 

'  What  is  Dieant  by  Yutjoij  at  seeing  Lord  HertfoH  in  France  is  aot  clear ;  but  llie 
■lltuion  to  the  ntcreiary  proleblf  refers  to  the  absence  of  Sir  Charles,  then  Mr,  Bua- 
liar^,  who  oiu  nominHted  Becretary  to  the  emluway.  but  who  had  Dot  afcompinleil 
Lord  Hertford  to  Paris :  lu  Mr.  Banliur.v  had  married  Lsdy  HoUaud'a  niece,  there 
in»j  hare  been  Bome  familf  rKason  for  thia  allusion. — Cbokkb. 

*  Lmdj  Hertford  wiu  a  grand-daughter  of  Charlea  II.,  and  therefore  cousin  to  the 
rnlmder.  who,  however,  wua  at  this  period  in  Italj ;  aud  the  aouniti  alluded  to  vere 
probabl;  the  lamilj  of  Fiti-Jamea. — Cmukeh. 

*  John,  fourth  Duke  of  Bedford,  waa  Lord  Hertford's  predecessor.  Mr.  Walpole 
kail  been  on  lerma  of  personal  and  political  iatimac;  at  Redrord-houHe ;  but  ]>aliticul 
■nd  prirste  diffcrenecH  had  occurred  lo  sliarpcD  his  rceeDtment  agaitut  the  Duke,  and 
ercn  aeeasionally  againBt  the  Duchess  of  Bedford. — CROEEa. 

*  The  Usr^Bchale  de  Mirepoix  was  a  elever  woman,  vho  was  at  the  head  of  one 
ela«  of  French  society.  She,  however,  qusnelied  with  her  family,  aod  lost  the  respect 
of  the  public  b;  the  meanneu  of  omntcnnneing  Madame  du  Burri. — Ckoker. 

*  Son  of  the  Prince  de  Craon :  he  was  born  in  1720;  Eerred  with  great  disUnction 
tnto  Ura«BrUost  age,  and  wss  created,  in  1782,  marshal  of  France.  His  conduct  in 
diamnntenancing  the  faTonritism  of  the  hiat  years  of  Louis  XV.  was  very  honourable, 
a*  WW  hia  deration  to  Louis  XVI.  in  the  first  years  of  the  revolution.  The  marshal 
cnrrived  bia  nnrortunate  sovereign  hot  three  months.— Cnouta, 

'  Son  of  the  Duke  de  Chanlnes.— Wriout. 

'  The  Hereditary  Prince  of  Brunswick  wag  at  this  time  betrothed  to  the  Kind's 
elddt  slater ;  and  Mr.  Walpole. a  consUnt friend  and  admirer  of  Lady  Mary,  affat.-t.slo 
think  that  her  beauty  and  viiacity  might  have  seduced  his  Serene  Highness  from  his 
royal  bride. — Ch.ieil  There  is  a  farther  meaning.  Lady  Mary  Coke  (a  vlvaeioos  widow) 
wa*  trying  to  steal  the  hand  of  the  Duke  of  Yoi^,  brother  of  Oeorge  IIL— Cuxkihouih. 
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Mr.  Bowman  *  called  on  me  yesterday  before  I  came,  and  left  word 
that  he  would  come  again  to  day,  but  did  not.  I  wished  to  hear  of 
you  from  him,  and  a  little  of  my  old  acquaintance  at  Bheims.  Did 
you  find  Lord  Beauchamp  *  much  grown  ?  Are  all  your  sons  to  be 
like  those  of  the  Amalekites  ?  who  were  I  forget  how  many  cubits 
high. 

Pray  remind  Mr.  Hume '  of  collecting  the  whole  history  of  the 
expulsion  of  the  Jesuits.  It  is  a  subject  worthy  of  his  inquiry  and 
pen.     Adieu !  my  dear  lord. 

880.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Strawberry  HiU,  Nov.  1%  1763. 

I  SEND  you  the  catalogue  as  you  desired ;  and  as  I  told  you,  you 
will,  I  think,  find  nothing  to  your  purpose :  the  present  lord  [Wal- 
degrave]  bought  all  the  furniture  pictures  at  Navestock  [in  Essex]  : 
the  few  now  to  be  sold  are  the  very  fine  ones  of  the  best  masters, 
and  likely  to  go  at  vast  prices,  for  there  are  several  people  deter- 
mined to  have  some  one  thing  that  belonged  to  Lord  Waldegrave. 
I  did  not  get  the  catalogue  till  the  night  before  last,  too  late  to  send 
by  the  post,  for  I  had  dined  with  Sir  Richard  Lyttelton  at  Bichmond, 
and  was  forced  to  return  by  Kew-bridge,  for  the  Thames  was  swelled 
so  violently  that  the  ferry  could  not  work.  I  am  here  quite  alone 
in  the  midst  of  a  deluge,  without  Mrs.  Noah,  but  with  half  as  many 
animals.  The  waters  are  as  much  out  as  they  were  last  year,  when 
her  vice-majesty  of  Ireland  [Countess  of  Northumberland],  that 
now  is  sailed  to  Newmarket  with  both  legs  out  at  the  fore  glass,  was 
here.  Apropos,  the  Irish  court  goes  on  ill ;  they  lost  a  question  by 
forty  the  very  first  day  on  the  address.  The  Irish  not  being  so 
absurd  or  so  complimental  as  Mr.  Allen,  they  would  not  suffer  the 
word  adequate  to  pass.*  The  Prime  Minister  is  so  unpopular  that 
they  think  he  must  be  sent  back.  His  patent  and  Rigby's  are  called 
in  question.     You  see  the  age  is  not  favourable  to  Prime  Ministers : 

1  ThiB  gentleman  was  travelling  tutor  to  Lord  Hertford's  eldest  son,  and  had  been 
lately  residing  with  him  at  Rheims. — Croksr. 

>  Francis,  afterwards  second  Marqnis  of  Hertford,  who  died  in  the  year  1822. — 
Wrioht. 

'  David  Hume,  the  historian.  He  was  at  first  private  secretary  to  Lord  Hertford, 
and  afterwards  secretary  of  embassy. — Wriobt. 

*  To  prevent  the  presentation  of  a  more  objectionable  address  from  the  corporation 
of  Bath,  in  favour  of  the  peace,  Mr.  Allen  had  secured  the  introduction  of  the  word 
adeqwoUe  into  the  one  agreed  to ;  which  gave  such  offence  to  Mr.  Pitt  that  he  refused 
to  present  it.— Wrioht. 


TO  THE   EARL   OF   UEKTFORD, 

well  I  I  am  going  amidst  it  all,  very  unii-illingly ;  I  liad  rather  stay 
here,  for  I  am  sick  of  tlie  storms,  that  once  loved  them  so  cordially : 
over  and  above,  I  am  not  well ;  this  is  the  third  winter  my  nightly 
fever  has  returned  ;  it  comes  like  the  bellman  befoi'e  Christmas,  to 
put  me  in  mind  of  my  mortality. 

Sir  lilichael  Foster '  is  dead,  a  "WTiig  of  the  old  roek :  he  is  a 
greater  loss  to  his  country  than  the  prim  Attorney-General  [Charles 
Yorke],  who  has  resigned,  or  than  the  Attorney's  father  [Lord 
Hardwicke],  who  is  dying,  will  be. 

My  Gallery  is  still  in  such  request,  that,  though  the  middle  of 
November,  I  gave  out  a  ticket  to-day  for  seeing  it.     I  see  little  of  it 
myself,  for  I  cannot  sit  alone  in  Euch  state ;  I  should  think  myself   , 
like  the  mad  Duchess  of  Albemarle,'  who  fancied  herself  Empress  of 
China.    Adieu ! 


881,    TO   THE   EAKL   OF   HEKTFOKD, 

Arlington  Street,  Nov.  IT,  ITBS. 
If  the  winter  keeps  up  to  the  vivacity  of  its  debut,  yon  will  have 
noTcasoD  to  ''j^j" plain  of  the  sterility  of  my  letters.  I  do  not  say 
this  from  the  spirit  of  the  House  of  Commons  on  the  first  day,'  which 
was  the  most  fatiguing  and  dull  debate  I  over  heard,  dull  as  I  have 
heard  many ;  and  yet  for  the  first  quarter  of  an  hour  it  looked  as  if 
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I     we  were  met  to  choose  a  King  of  Poland,  imd  that  all  our  namea  ^| 

ended  in  Uly.     Wilkes,  the  night  before,  had  presented  himself  at  ^H 

the  Cockpit :  as  he  was  listening  to  the  Speech,'  George  Selwyn  said  ^H 

'  SirUiehael  FoBler,  one  of  Ihe  judges  ia  tlie  court  of  KJ^g'e  Beacb,  died  Nov.  7i  ^H 

1T63.     He  ii  made  imroorUl  t>j  the  lioaciad: —  ^H 

Ai  M&tiGfiGld  wi«e.  sod  ta  old  Foster  jaiit.—CtDrlitlfaaiil.  ^H 

'  Elimbeth  Caieailidi,  widow  of  I'liiistapher  Duko  of  Albemule.  uud  wiio  of  Ralph  ^H 

Dnke  of  Monlaga.    S«e  tlie  slxnj  to  vhicL  Wal]H>1e  ntetf,  toid  in  &  nolo  to  Qranger,  ^H 

e<L  17TS,  roL  it.  I&S.   Grangeraddg  [hat  heoneg  tbe  Dole  to  Mr.  Horace  Wotpole.^  ^H 

'  Parliament  met  on  the  I61I1  of  troTeiii1>er.  Tbe  public  mind  w&b  at  thia  moment 
in  a  miuidenlile  feiment.and  the  King's  Hpeech  invited  Piu-liunent  "  to  discourags 
Uiat  licentiona  ipiril  which  is  repnguant  Lo  the  true  principles  of  libert]'  and  of  this 
htppjr  eowiiiutioD."  It  was  expected  that  these  words  would,  from  their  being  under- 
txooA  as  a  direct  attack  on  Mr.  Wilkes,  have  opened  a  debate  on  bis  qaestiun,  which 
*■■  then  uppermost  in  every  mind;  but  <he  opposition  were  anvilling  to  put  Ihein- 
ulrea  nader  the  disadTantnge  of  opposiDg  the  address  and  of  excepting  against 
irarili^  which,  in  their  general  meaning,  were  unexceptionable ;  they,  Ihc'refore,  h«d 
reoouTH  to  tbe  proceeding*  so  welt  described  in  Ihia  letter,— Crokkr.  ^H 

*  I'he  King's  (.pccch,  wliich  Is  now  read  at  the  honso  of  the  minLiter,  to  a  selection  ^^| 
"f  lb<<  friends  of  govcmnioDt,  was  fonnerlj'  read  at  the  Cockpit  [at  Whitehall,  when  ^^H 
tteSoerctar;  of  StAte'soffice  was],  and  all  who  choee  atlendnl. — CaoKia.  ^^H 
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to  liim,  in  the  words  of  the  Dunciad,  "  May  Heaven  preserve  the 
ears  you  lend  !  " '  We  lost  four  hours  debating  whether  or  not  it 
was  necessary  to  open  the  session  with  reading  a  bill.  The  opposite 
sides,  at  the  same  time,  pushing  to  get  the  start,  between  the  King's 
message,  which  Mr.  Grenville  stood  at  the  bar  to  present,  and  which 
was  to  acquaint  us  with  the  arrest  of  Wilkes  and  all  that  affair,  and 
the  complaint  which  Wilkes  himself  stood  up  to  make.  At  six  we 
divided  on  the  question  of  reading  a  bill.  Young  Thomas  Town- 
shend  *  divided  the  House  injudiciously,  as  the  question  was  so  idle  ; 
yet  the  whole  argument  of  the  day  had  been  so  complicated  with 
this  question,  that  in  eflfect  it  became  the  material  question  for  trying 
forces.  This  will  be  an  interesting  part  to  you,  when  you  hear  that 
your  brother  [Mr.  Conway]  and  I  were  in  the  minority.  You  know 
him,  and  therefore  know  he  did  what  he  thought  right ;  and  for  me, 
my  dear  lord,  you  must  know  that  I  would  die  in  the  House  for  its 
privileges,  and  the  liberty  of  the  press.  But  come,  don't  be  alarmed: 
this  will  have  no  consequences.  I  don't  think  your  brother  is  going 
into  opposition  ;  and  for  me,  if  I  may  name  myself  to  your  affection 
after  him,  nothing  but  a  question  of  such  magnitude  can  carry  me  to 
the  House  at  all.  I  am  sick  of  parties  and  factions,  and  leave  them 
to  buy  and  sell  one  another.  Bless  me  !  I  had  forgot  the  numbers  : 
they  were  300,  we  111.  We  then  went  upon  the  King's  message ; 
heard  the  '  North  Briton '  read ;  and  Lord  North,'  who  took  the 
prosecution  upon  hini  and  did  it  very  well,  moved  to  vote  it  a  scan- 
dalous libel,  &c.  tending  tofotnent  treasonable  insurrections.  Mr.  Pitt 
gave  up  the  paper,  but  fought  against  the  last  words  of  the  censure. 
I  say  Mr.  Pitt,  for  indeed,  like  Almanzor,  he  fought  almost  singly, 
and  spoke  forty  times :  the  first  time  in  the  day  with  much  wit, 
afterwards  with  little  energy.  He  had  a  tough  enemy  too ;  I  don't 
mean  in  parts  or  argument,  but  one  that  makes  an  excellent  bull-dog, 
the  Solicitor-General  Norton.  Legge  was,  as  usual,  concise ;  and 
Charles  Townshend,  what  is  not  usual,  silent.     We  sat  till  within 


'  Yet  oh,  my  sons !  a  father'a  words  attend ; 
So  may  the  Fates  preserve  the  ears  you  lend. — Pope,  The  Dunciad. 

— Wriqht. 

'  Afterwards  [1788]  Lord  Sydney  [of  Chisleshurst  and  St.  Leonards,  died  June  18, 
1800].  The  Townshends  were  supposed  to  be  very  unsteady,  if  not  fickle,  in  their 
political  conduct ;  a  circumstance  which  gives  point  to  Goldsmith's  mention  of  this 
Mr.  Townshend  in  his  character  of  Burke : — 


yet  straining  his  throat 


To  persuade  Tommy  Townshend  to  lend  him  a  vote. — Cboker. 
'  Lord  North  was  at  this  time  one  of  the  junior  lords  of  the  Treasury. — Wright. 
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few  minutes  of  two,  after  dividing  again;  we,  our  exact  former 
number,  111 ;  they,  273 ;  and  then  we  adjourned  to  go  on  the  point 
of  privily  the  next  day ;  but  now 

Listen,  lordings,  and  hold  yoa  still ; 
Of  doughty  deeds  tell  yoa  I  will. 

Martin,'  in  the  debate,  mentioned  the  '  North  Briton,'  in  which  he 
himself  had  been  so  heavily  abused ;  and  he  said,  **  whoever  stabs 
a  reputation  in  the  dark,  without  setting  his  name,  is  a  cowardly, 
malignant,  and  scandalous  scoimdrel."     This,  looking  at  Wilkes,  he 
repeated  twice,  with  such  rage  and  violence,  that  he  owned  his 
passion  obliged  him  to  sit  down.     Wilkes  bore  this  with  the  same 
indifference  as  he  did  all  that  passed  in  the  day.     The  House  too, 
who  firom  Martin's  choosing  to  take  a  public  opportutiity  of  resent- 
ment, when  he  had  so  long  declined  any  private  notice,  and  afber 
Wilkes's  courage  was  become  so  problematic,  seemed  to  think  there 
was  no  danger  of  such  champions  going  further ;  but  the  next  day, 
when  we  came  into  the  House,  the  first  thing  we  heard  was  that 
Martin  had  shot  Wilkes :  so  he  had ;  but.  Wilkes  has  six  lives  still 
good.     It  seems  Wilkes  had  writ,  to  avow  the  paper,  to  Martin,  on 
which  the  latter  challenged  him.    They  went  into  Hyde-park  about 
noon ;   Humphrey  Cotes,  the  wine-merchant,   waiting  in  a  post- 
chaise  to  convey  Wilkes  away  if  triumphant.     They  fired  at  the 
distance  of  fourteen  yards :  both  missed.     Then  Martin  fired  and 
lodged  a  ball  in  the  side  of  Wilkes ;  who  was  going  to  return  it,  but 
dropped  his  pistol.     He  desired  Martin  to  take  care  of  securing 
himself,  and  assured  him  he  would  never  say  a  word  against  him, 
and  he  allows  that  Martin  behaved  well.     The  wound  yesterday  was 
thought  little  more  than  a  flesh-wound,  and  he  was  in  his  old  spirits. 
To-day  the  account  is  worse,  and  he  has  been  delirious :  so  you  will 
think  when  you  hear  what  is  to  come.     I  think,  from  the  agitation 
his  mind  must  be  in,  from  his  spirits,  and  from  drinking,  as  I  sup- 
pose he  will,  that  he  probably  will  end  here.     He  puts  me  in  mind 
of  two  lines  of  Hudibras,*  which,  by  the  arrangement  of  the  words 
combined  with  Wilkes's  story,  are  stronger  than  Butler  intended 
them: — 

But  he  that  fights  and  rnns  away 
May  live  to  fight  another  day. 


'  Wilket'  and  Walpole's  Samnel  Martin,  ante,  p.  69.— Curhiroham. 
'  These  lines,  and  two  others,  nsnally  appended  to  them — 

"  He  that  is  in  battle  slain 
Can  never  rise  to  fight  again," 
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His  adTenture?!  witb  Lord  Talbot,'  ForljGS,'  and  Martin,  make  theett] 
lines  history. 

Now  for  Part  the  Second.  On  the  first  day,  in  your  House, 
where  tho  address  was  moved  by  Lord  Hillsborough  sad  Lord 
Suflblk,  after  some  wrangling  between  liOrd  Temple,  Lord  Halifax, 
the  Duke  of  Bedford,  and  Lord  Gower  ;  Lord  Sandwich'  laid  before 
the  House  the  most  blasphemous  and  indecent  poem  that  ever  wa.i 
composed,  called  "  An  Essay  on  Woman,  with  notas,  by  Dr.  War- 
burton.'"  I  will  tell  you  none  of  the  particulars :  they  were  so 
exceedingly  bad,  that  Lord  Lyttelton  bcf^ed  the  reading  mi^iij 
be  stopped.  The  House  was  amazed ;  nobody  ventured  even 
ask  a  question :  so  it  was  easily  voted  everything  you  please, 
a  breach  of  privilege  into  tho  bargain.  Lord  Sandwich  thi 
informed  your  Lordships  that  Mr.  Wilkes  was  the  author.*  Four-" 
teen   copies   alone  were   printed,   one  of  which  the  ministry  had" 

*rc  not  la  Hndibma.     Botler  has  tbe  same  thought  in  two  Uneu — 
"  For  those  thut  fly  ma}*  figbl  Bignin, 
Which  he  can  never  do  that's  aUin." 

Pari  111.  Card.  3,  243.— Caoiu. 

'  At  the  coronstioD,  T.oril  Talbot,  as  lord  steward,  appeared  on  hoiscback  in  Whi- 
mineler-hall.  His  horse  had  been,  at  numerous  reheaniaU,  bo  osaidaoiuly  trained  to 
perTorm  vhat  van  thought  the  most  difficalt  part  of  iiis  duty,  namelj.  the  retiriog 
boukwiuda  from  the  rojal  table,  that,  at  the  ceremony  itself,  no  art  of  hia  rider  eonld 
prevent  the  too  docile  animal  from  making  liis  approaches  to  the  rojol  presence  (^ 
foremost.  This  ridiculous  incident  was  tbe  occasion  of  some  lareaatie  remsrka  in  the 
'  North  Briton,'  of  the  21iit  Angnst,  which  led  to  a  correspoDiIence  between  Lord 
Talbot  and  Mr.  WUkes,  and  ultimately  to  a  duel  in  the  garden  of  the  Rod  Lion  Inn, 
at  BagshoL— CaoEKB. 

'  A  yonng  Scotch  officer,  of  tho  name  of  Forbes,  fastened  a  qoairel  on  Mr.  Wilkea, 
in  Paris,  for  having  written  ogainat  Scottand,  oud  insisted  on  hia  fighting  him.  Wilkea 
declined  nntil  he  ihould  haie  settled  an  engagement  of  the  eame  nature  nhich  he  had.  J 
with  Lord  Egrcmont.    Just  at  this  lime  Lord  F^gremont  died,  and  Wilkes  immedial«lj^  f 
offered  to  meet  Captain  Forbes  at  Menin.  in  Flander?.     By  some  mistake  Forbes  didj  I 
not  appear,  and  the  afTuir  blew  over.     A  long  controversy  was  kept  np  on  liie  suhjeol    j 
by  partisans  in  the  newspapers;  but  on  the  whole  it  Is  impossible  to  deny  that  Forbes'i 
oondact  was  ha«ty  and  foolish,  and  that  Wilkes  behaved  himseir  like  a  man  of  temper 
and  honour. — Caoaia. 

*  At  this  time  secretary  of  state.  "  It  is  a  great  mercy."  anys  Lord  Chesterfield,  in 
a  letter  to  his  son,  of  the  3rd  of  December,  "  tbnt  Mr.  Wilkes,  the  intrepid  defender  of 
our  righU  and  liberties,  U  out  of  danger;  and  it  is  no  less  a  mercy,  that  Ood  haa 
rained  up  the  Earl  of  Sandwich,  to  vindicate  and  promote  true  religion  and  moratitj. 
These  two  blessings  will  justly  makean  ep«ch  in  the  annals  of  this  cauntry."— Waiaai. 

'  The  Bishop  of  Gloucester,  whose  laborious  commanlaries  on  Pope's  Esaay  on  Man   ■ 
(cave  Wilkes  the  idea  of  fathering  on  bim  the  notes  on  the  Essay  on  Womon.-—^ 

'  The  author  of  this"  indecent  patchwork  "  as  Wslpole  himself  afterwards  dtscover«4l 
was  not  Wilkes,  but  Thomiis  Potter,  son  of  the  late  Archbishop  of  Conterbuiy.     ~ 
Wnlpolf'*  George  III.,  vo\.i.j>.  SIO— 312,  and  Churchill's  Dedication  of  hia  &rni 
to  Warbnrton.    See  al»o  NoUt  and  Queria  for  July,  1857.    For  Potter,  who  died  Ih.1 

17S9,  see  vol,  JL  p.  SB, — ConaiKOBt*. 
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H  bribed  the  printer  to  give  wp.  Lord  Temple  then  objected  to  the 
9  manner  of  obtaining  it ;  and  Bishop  Warburton,  aa  much  shocked 
at  infidelity  as  Lord  Sandwich  had  been  at  obscenity,  said,  "the 
blacitest  fiends  in  hell  would  not  keep  company  with  Wilkea  when 
he  Ehnnid  arrive  there."  Lord  Sandwich  moved  to  vote  Wilkes  the 
author ;  but  this  Lord  Mansfield  stopped,  advertising  the  House 
that  it  waa  necessary  first  to  hear  what  Wilkes  coidd  say  in  his 
defence.  To-day,  therefore,  was  appointed  for  that  purpose;  but 
_  it  has  been  put  off  by  Martin's  ludghtg  a  caveat?  This  bomb  was 
certainly  well  cooducted,  and  the  secret,  though  known  to  many, 
well  kept.  The  management  is  worthy  of  Lord  Sandwich,  and  lite 
him.  It  may  sound  odd  for  me,  with  my  principles,  to  admire  Lord 
Sandwich ;  but  besides  that  ho  has  in  several  instances  been  very 
obliging  to  me,  there  is  a  good  humour  and  an  industry  about  him 
that  are  verj'  uncommon.  I  do  not  admire  politicians  ;  but  when  they 
are  excellent  in  their  way,  one  cannot  help  allowing  them  their  due. 
Nobody  but  ho  could  have  struck  a  stroke  like  this. 

Testerday  we  sat  till  eight  on  the  address,  which  yet  passed 
without  a  negative :  we  had  two  very  long  speeches  from  Mr.  Pitt 
and  Mr.  GrenviUe ;  many  fine  parts  in  each.  Mr.  Pitt  has  given 
the  latter  some  strong  words,  yet  not  so  many  as  were  expected.' 
To-morrow  we  go  on  the  great  question  of  privilege ;  but  I  must 
send  this  away,  as  we  have  no  chance  of  leaving  the  House  before 
midnight,  if  before  next  morning. 

This  long  letter  contains  the  history  of  but  two  days ;  yet  if  two 
days  fiimish  a  history,  it  is  not  my  fault.     The  Ministry,  I  think, 

'  Dr.  Birch,  in  k  letter  to  Lord  Koyston,  gives  the  followiog  account  ofKhat  pawed 
in  the  Hoow  of  Lords  on  thU  a«s>ioD  :■  "  The  iteuinn  coniinenced  with  h  <!ompUint 
nude  b;  Lord  Sandwich  sgainst  Mr.  Wilkeii  for  a  breach  of  privilege  in  being  the 
BQlhor  of  •  poem  foil  of  obscenitj  and  btaaphem;,  intitnled  '  An  Euaj  on  Woman,' 
with  note*,  ander  the  name  of  the  Biehop  of  Qloneester.  HiBleltem,  which  diecovered 
the  piece  wu  his.  hul  been  ecixed  at  KeBnilej'i  the  bookseller,  when  the  latter  -wta 
taken  up  for  publishing  No.  i5  of  the  '  North  Briton.'  Lord  Temple  and  LoidSandjs 
objected  to  the  reading  letlers,  till  the  eeoretary  of  Blato'e  warrant,  bj  which  Kearslej 
had  been  arretted,  had  been  produced  and  shown  to  be  a  legal  act ;  but  this  objection 
being  DTerrulrd,  the  l^orda  voted  the  Eiuiaj  a  most  acandalouB,  obeccne,  and  implons 
libel,  and  adjonmed  the  farther  consi deration  of  the  subject,  as  &r  aa  cODcerued  the 
asUior,  Ull  the  Thursday  following," — Wkioht. 

*  Lord  Barringlon,  in  a  letter  to  Sir  Andrew  Mitchell,  gives  the  following  acconnt 
of  ICr.  I^tt'ii  Ipeecb  :—"  He  spokewlth  great  ability,  and  the  utmoat  degree  of  temper; 
)m  ^wke  eirijiy,  and  not  unfairly,  of  the  mlaisleTs ;  but  of  the  King  he  said  everything 
vbidi  duty  and  alTection  could  inapire.  The  effect  of  this  was  a  vote  for  an  addreu, 
■OH.  ton.  I  think,  if  fijly  Oimuand  pmtnils  had  been  given  for  that  speecb,  it  would 
have  been  well  expended.  ItBecnresusaquiet  sesaioo.''  iee  ChBlham  Corrc^iondeiiet, 
Tol.  iL  p.  263.     "■ 
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may  do  whatever  they  please.  Three  hundred,  that  will  give  up 
their  own  privileges,  may  be  depended  upon  for  giving  up  anything 
else.  I  have  not  time  or  room  to  ask  a  question,  or  say  a  word 
more. 

Nov.  18,  Friday, 

I  have  luckily  got  a  holiday,  and  can  continue  my  despatch,  as 
you  know  dinner-time  is  my  chief  hour  of  business.  The  Speaker 
[Cust],  unlike  Mr.  Onslow,  who  was  immortal  in  the  chair,  is  taken 
very  ill,  and  our  House  is  adjourned  to  Monday.  Wilkes  is  thought 
in  great  danger :  instead  of  keeping  him  quiet,  his  friends  have 
shown  their  zeal  by  visiting  him,  and  himself  has  been  all  spirits 
and  riot,  and  sat  up  in  his  bed  the  next  morning  to  correct  the  press 
for  to-morroVs  'North  Briton.'  His  bon-mots  are  all  over  the 
town,  but  too  gross,  I  think,  to  repeat ;  the  chief  are  at  the  expense 
of  poor  Lord  George.'  Notwithstanding  Lord  Sandwich's  masked 
battery,  the  tide  runs  violently  for  Wilkes,  and  I  do  not  find  people 
in  general  so  inclined  to  excuse  his  lordship  as  I  was.  One  hears 
nothing  but  stories  of  the  latter's  impiety,  and  of  the  concert  he  was 
in  with  Wilkes  on  that  subject.  Should  this  hero  die,  the  Bishop 
of  Gloucester  may  doom  him  whither  he  pleases,  but  Wilkes  will 
pass  for  a  saint  and  a  martyr. 

Besides  what  I  have  mentioned,  there  were  two  or  three  passages 
in  the  House  of  Lords  that  were  diverting.  Lord  Temple  dwelled 
much  on  the  Spanish  Ministry  being  devoted  to  France.  Lord 
Halifax  replied,  "Can  we  help  that?  We  can  no  more  oblige 
the  King  of  Spain  to  change  his  ministers,  than  his  lordship  can 
force  his  Majesty  to  change  the  present  administration."  Lord 
Gower,'  too,  attacking  Lord  Temple  on  want  of  respect  to  the 
King,  the  Earl  replied,  "  he  never  had  wanted  respect  for  the  King: 
he  and  his  family  had  been  attached  to  the  House  of  Hanover  full 
08  long  as  his  lordship's  family  had." 

You  may  imagine  that  little  is  talked  of  but  Wilkes,  and  what 
relates  to  him.     Indeed,  I  believe  there  is  no  other  news,  but  that 

^  Probably  Lord  Qeorge  Sackrille,  bo  disagreeably  celebrated  for  his  conduct  at 
Minden ;  afterwards  a  peer,  by  the  title  of  Lord  Sackville,  and  secretary  of  state 
In  the  '  North  Briton '  whidi  was  in  preparation  when  Wilkes  was  taken  up,  he  advised 
that  Lord  George  should  carry  the  sword  before  the  King  at  an  intended  thanksgiving. 
— Croker. 

3  Qranville  Leveson  Oower,  first  Marquis  of  Stafford  (died  1808),  son  of  the  JcuxHnU 
Lord  Qower  (died  1754).  See  vol  i.  p.  176,  and  Ryder's  reply  to  the  Jacobite  Lord 
Gower,  in  vol.  ii  p.  141.— Cumkikoham. 
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^ft   Sir  George  Warren  marries  Miss  Bishop,'  tho  Maid  of  Hononr. 

^M    The  Duchess  of  Grafton  is  at  Eueton,  and  hopes  to  stay  there  till 

H     ttft<>r  Christmas.     Operas  do  not  "begiu  till   to-morrow  se'nnight; 

H    but  the  Mingotti  is  to  sing,  and  that  contents  me.     I  forgot  to  tell 

^    you,  and  you  may  wonder  at  hearing  nothing  of  the   Reverend 

Mr.  Charles  Pylades  [Cliurchill],  while  Mr.  John  Orestes  [Wilkes] 

is  making  such  a  figure :  but  Dr.  Pylades,  the  poet,  has  forsaken 

his  consort  and  the  Muses,  and  is  gone  off  with  a  stone-cutter's 

^K     daughter.     If  ho  should  come  and  offer  himself  to  you  for  chaplain 

^ft  tu  the  embassy ! 

H        The  Countess  of  Harrington  [Caroline  Fitzroy]  was  extremely 

^B   alarmed  last  Sunday,  on  seeing  the  Due  de  Perquigny  enter  her 

^1    assembly  :  she  forbade  Lady  Caroline'  speaking  to  such  a  debauched 

^^   yonng   man,    and    communicated  her   fright   to   everybody.     The 

^H  Duche-ss  of  Bedford  observed  to  nae  that  as  Lady  Berkeley'  and 

^H  come  other  matrons  of  the  same  stamp  were  there,  she  thought 

^P  there  was  no  danger  of  any  violence  being  committed.     For  my 

part,  the  sisters  are  so  difl'erent,  that  I  conclude  my  Lady  Hertford 

has  not  found  any  young  man  in  France  wild  enough  for  her.     Your 

counterpart,  M.  do  Guerchy,  takes  extremely.     I  have  not  yet  seen 

»his  wife. 
I  this  minute  received  your  charming  long  letter  of  the  lldi,  and 
give  yon  a  thousand  thanks  for  it.  I  wish  next  Tuesday  was  past, 
SoT'  Xttdy  Hertford's  sake.  You  may  depend  on  my  letting  you 
.:|^Hh»if  I  hear  the  least  rumour  in  your  disfavour,  I  should  do  so 
"flBHnt  your  orders,  for  I  could  not  bear  to  have  you  traduced  and 
OtA  advertise  you  to  defend  yourself.  I  have  hitherto  not  heard 
a  sj'llable ;  but  the  newspapers  talk  of  your  magnificence,  and  I 
a[^)roTe  extremely  your  intending  to  support  their  evidence ;  for 
tbodgh  I  do  not  think  it  necessary  ta  scatter  pearls  and  diamonds 
about  the  streets  like  their  vice-majesties '  of  Ireland,  one  owes  it  to 
one's  self  and  to  the  King's  choice  to  prove  it  was  well  made. 

The  colour  given  at  Paris  to  Bunbury's'  stay  in  England  has 

'  Thej  were  married  Fob.  4, 17B4.~Co»!'iJ'oaAii. 

'  L*dj  Caroline  Stanhope,  her  eldest  daugbter,  aflcrwardi  ViaiMnintess  Fortroie. 
Shadieil  in  1767,  at  theige  of  Iwentf.—WKioHT. 

*  EluabetbDrax.wlfeof  Augnaliu.fourtli  Earl  Herketej:  gbe  bad  been  ladj  of  the 
bulrbsmber  to  the  Priiicesa.doiragec. — Whioeit. 

*  Ilngh,  tail  and  aflerwards  Duke  of  Kcrthumborland,  and  bis  lady,  Elizabeth 
Srttaant.  oolj  Burrmng  child  of  Algernon  Diilto  of  Soineraot,  and  heiresa,  bj  her 
gram! mother,  of  the  Percies. — Whiofit. 

*  Sir  Charies  Bnnhurj,  Bart.  The  roaaon  evidentlj  wb«,  thai  be  remained  la  ¥olc 
io  tbu  IIouw  of  Commoni.— CiuKXR. 
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beai  given  out  here  too.  Tou  need  not,  I  think,  trouble  yourself 
about  that ;  a  majority  of  three  hundred  will  soon  show,  that  if  he 
was  detained,  the  reason  at  least  no  longer  subsists. 

Hamilton  [Single -Speech]  is  certainly  returning  from  Ireland. 
Lord  Shannon's'  son  is  going  to  marry  the  Speaker's  daughter, 
and  the  Primaf«  has  begged  to  have  the  honour  of  joining  their 
hands. 

This  letter  is  woefully  blotted  and  ill-written,  yet  I  must  say  it  is 
print  compared  to  your  lordship's.  At  first  I  thought  you  had  forgot 
that  you  was  not  writing  to  the  Secretary  of  State,  and  had  put  it 
into  cipher.  Adieu!  I  am  neither  dead  of  my  fever  nor  apoplexy, 
nay,  nor  of  the  House  of  Commons.  I  rather  think  the  violent  heat  of 
the  latter  did  mc  good.  Lady  Aylesbury  was  at  court  yesterday, 
and  benignly  received  ;'  a  circumstance  you  will  not  dislike. 

P.S.  If  I  have  not  told  you  all  you  want  to  know,  interrogate  me, 
and  I  will  answer  the  next  post. 


882.    TO  SIB   HORACE   MANN.  ^M 

ATlingl^m  Street,  Nov.  17,  17flS. 
The  campaign  is  opened,  hostilities  begun,  and  blood  shed. 
Now  you  think,  my  dear  Sir,  that  all  this  is  metaphor,  and  mere 
eloquence.  You  are  mistaken :  our  diets,  like  that  approaching  in 
Poland,  use  other  weapons  than  the  tongue ;  ay,  in  ^od  truth,  and 
they  who  use  the  tongue  too,  and  who  perhaps  you  are  under  the 
common  error  of  thinking  would  not  fight,  have  signalised  their 
prowess.  But  stay,  I  will  tell  you  my  story  more  methodically ; 
perhaps  you  shall  not  know  for  these  two  pages  what  member  of  the 
British  Senate,  of  that  august  divan  whose  wisdom  influences  the 
councils  of  all  Europe,  as  its  incorrupt  virtue  recalls  to  mind  the 

'  Richard  Lord  Boylo,  eldest  ion  or  the  first  Eul  of  Shannon,  Enarried,  in  the  fol- 
lowing month.  Catharine,  eldest  danghter  of  the  Riirht  Hon.  John  PoBwnby,  Speaker 
of  the  Irish  HoQBe  of  Commons,  by  Lady  Ellen  CarendUh,  second  ilauchter  of  tba 
third  Duke  of  Devonnhire.  Lord  Shannon.  Mr.  Fonsonby,  and  the  Primata.  Dr. 
George  Stone,  Archhiahop  of  Armagh,  were  the  ruling  triumvirate  nt  Ireland.  Thej 
were  four  limes  declared  lords  justicea  of  Ibal  kiuKdom.  Some  differences  had.  how- 
ever, occnrred  between  theea  great  leadem,  which  Mr.  Walpole  inainoatta  that  this 
maninge  was  likely  to  heal— Caoaia. 

The  benignity  of  her  rereplionat  oonrl  ie  noticed,  bacanse  Oenaral  Conway'a  l»l« 
«  agsinat  the  minister  might  natarally  haTe  diapleaied  the  Eing,  to  whom  he  waa 
groom  of  the  bedchamber. — Cbobeii. 
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purest  ages  of  Rome,  was  shot  in  a  duel  yesterday  in  Hyde  Park. 
The  Parliament  met  on  Tuesday.  We — for  you  know  I  have  tha 
honour  of  being  a  senator — sat  till  two  in  the  morning ;  and  had  it 
not  been  that  there  la  always  more  oratory,  more  good  sense,  more 
knowledge,  and  more  sound  reasoning  in  the  House  of  Commons, 
than  in  the  rest  of  the  universe  put  together,  the  House  of  Lords 
only  excepted,  I  should  have  thought  it  as  tedious,  dull,  and  un- 
entertaming  a  debate  as  ever  I  heard  in  my  days.  The  business 
was  a  complaint  made  by  one  King  George  of  a  certain  paper  called 
'  the  North  Briton,'  No.  45,  which  the  said  King  asserted  was 
written  by  a  much  more  famous  man  called  Mr.  Wilkes. — Well ! 
and  so  you  imagine  that  Mr.  Wilkes  and  King  Geoige  went  from 
the  House  of  Commons  and  fought  out  their  quarrel  in  Hyde-Park  P 
And  which  do  you  guess  was  killed  ?  Again  you  are  mistaken. 
Mr.  Wilkes,  with  all  the  impartiality  in  the  world,  and  with  the 
phl^m  of  an  Areopagite,  sat  and  heard  the  whole  matter  discussed, 
and  now  and  then  put  in  a  word,  as  if  the  oflhir  did  not  concern 
Aim.  The  House  of  Commons,  who  would  be  wisdoni  itself,  if  they 
could  but  all  agree  on  which  side  of  a  question  wisdom  lies,  and 
who  are  sometimes  forced  to  divide  in  order  to  find  this  out,  did 
diWde  twice  on  this  affair.  The  first  time,  one  hundred  and  eleven, 
of  whioh  I  had  the  misfortune  te  be  one,  had  more  curiosity  te  hear 
Mr.  Wilkes's  story  than  King  George's ;  but  three  hundred  being  of 
the  contrary  opinion,  it  was  plain  they  were  in  the  right,  especially  as 
Ihey  had  no  prirnte  motives  to  guide  them.  Again,  the  individual 
one  hundred- and-eleven  could  not  see  that '  the  North  Briton  ' 
tended  to  foment  treasonable  insurrections,  though  we  had  it 
Vgomeatatively  demonstrated  to  us  for  seven  hours  together :  but 
tbe  moment  we  heard  two  hundred  and  seventy-five  gentlemen 
oovotod,  it  grew  as  plain  to  us  as  a  pike-staff,  for  a  syllogism  carries 
leGS  conviction  than  a  superior  number,  though  that  number  does 
not  use  the  least  force  upon  earth,  but  only  walk  peaceably  out  of 
the  house  and  into  it  again.  The  next  day  wo  were  to  be  in  the 
aoioe  nutaerical  way  convinced  that  we  ought  to  be  but  one  hundred 
and  tsDi  for  that  we  ought  to  expel  Mr.  Wilkes  out  of  the  house  : 
and  the  majority  were  to  prove  to  us  (for  we  are  slow  of  compre- 
hension, and  imbibe  instruction  very  deliberately)  that  in  order  to 
hare  all  London  acquainted  with  the  person  and  features  of 
Mr.  Wilkes,  it  would  be  necessary  to  set  him  on  a  high  place  called 
the  piUory,  where  everybody  might  see  him  at  leisure.  Some  were 
even  almost  ready  to  think  that,  being  a  very  ugly  man,  he  would 
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look  better  without  his  eara ;  and  poor  Sir  William  Stanhope,  who 
endeavoured  all  day  by  the  help  of  a  trumpet  to  listen  to  these  wise 
debatf  s  and  found  it  to  iio  purpose,  said,  "  If  they  want  a  pair  of 
ears  they  may  take  mine,  for  I  am  sure  they  are  of  no  use  to  me."  ' 
The  regularity,  however,  of  these  systematic  proceedings  has  been  a 
little  interrupted.  One  Mr.  Slartin,  who  has  much  the  same 
quarrel  with  Mr,  Wilkes  as  King  George,  and  who  chose  1o 
6»ispend  his  resentment  like  his  Majesty,  till  with  proper  digmty  he 

t  could  notify  his  wrath  to  Parliament,  did  express  bis  indignation 

with  rather  less  temper  than  the  King  had  done,  calhng  Mr,  Wilkes 
to  his  face  cowardly  scounrirel,  which  you,  who  represent  monarchs, 
know,  ia  not  royal  language.  Mr.  Wilkes,  who,  it  seems,  whatever 
may  have  been  thought,  had  rather  die  compendiously  than  piece- 
meal, inquired  of  Mr,  Martin  by  letter  next  morning,  if  he, 
Mr.  Wilkes,  was  meant  by  him,  Mr.  Martin,  under  the  periphrasis 
coteardli/  scoundrel.  Mr.  Martin  replied  in  the  affirmative,  and 
accompanied  his  answer  with  a  challenge.  They  immediately  went 
into  Hyde-Park ;  and,  at  the  second  fire,  Mr.  Wilkes  received  a 
bullet  in  his  body.  Don't  be  frightened,  the  wound  was  not  mortal 
— at  least  it  was  not  yesterday.  Being  corporally  delirious  to- 
day, as  he  has  been  mentally  some  time,  I  cannot  tell  what  to 
say  to  it.  However  the  breed  will  not  be  lost,  if  he  should  die. 
You  have  still  countrymen  enough  left :  we  need  not  despair  of 
amusement. 

Now,  would  not  you  think  that  this  man  had  made  noise  enough, 
and  that  he  had  no  occasion  to  bum  a  temple  to  perpetuate  his 
name  P  Alas,  alas !  there  is  nothing  like  having  two  strings  to 
one's  bow.  The  verj-  day  in  which  the  scene  I  have  mentioned 
passed  in  the  House  of  Commons,  Lord  Sandwich  produced  to  the 
Lords  a  poem,  called  an  Essay  on  Woman,  written  by  the  same 
Mr,  Wilkes,  though  others  say,  only  enlarged  by  him  from  a  sketch 
drawn  by  a  late  son '  of  a  late  archbishop.  It  is  a  parody  on  Pope's 
"  Essay  on  Man ;  "  and,  like  that,  pretending  to  notes  by  Dr.  War- 
burton,  the  present  holy  and  orthodox  Bishop  of  Gloucester.  The 
piece,  indeed,  was  only  printed,  and  onlj'  fourteen  copies,  hut  never 

'  The  gnait  Lord  CheaterGeld,  Sir  WlllUin'j  brother,  was,  it  will  be  remembered. 
eqaally  denf,    "  Here  ia  a  pIienonieiioD  come  in  to  dinner,  the  Earl  of  Cbeslerfiett), 
looking  ae  veil  as  I  hare  seen  him  Uieac  many  years.     He  nays  be  «1iaI]  not  be  per- 
fectly BO  till  H&utrd  comes  in.    He  ig  m  deaf  as  the  dicboi,"    Jiigby  to  lltt  DuJct  o/' 
_  Bt4ford.  n.  rf.— CDHranaiM. 

^  -Thomai  Potter  [died  175S].  hdd  of  Dr,   Potter,  Archbishop  of  CanlerboiT^-fl^H 

■  WiLrDLK.    See  vol  ii.  p.  9B.~Ciii(iriHaiiiif.  -^H 
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^m    published.'     Mr.  WUkea  complains  tliat  ho  never  read  it  but  to  two 

^1    persons,  who  both  approved  it  highly,  Lord  Sandwich  and  Lord 

^M    Despencer.'     The  fitj'Ie,  to  bo  sure,  is  at  least  not  unliko  that  of  the 

H    last.     The   wicked  even  affirm,  that  very  lately,  at  a  club'  with 

^    Mr,  Wilkes,  held  at  the  top  of  the  playhouse  in  Drury  Lano,  Lurd 

Sandwich  talked  so  profanely  that  he  drove  two  harlequins  out  of 

company.     You  will  allow,  however,  that  the  production  of  this  poem 

8o  critically  was  masterly  r  the  seci'et  too  was  well  kept ;  nor  till  a 

I  vote  was  passed  against  it,  did  even  Lord  Temple  suspect  who  was 
the  author.  If  Mr.  Martin  has  not  killed  him,  nor  should  we,  you 
eee  here  arc  fagots  enough  in  store  for  him  still.  The  Bishop  of 
Gloucester,  who  shudders  at  abuse  and  infidehty,  has  been  raeasuring 
out  ground  in  Smithiield  for  his  execution ;  and  in  his  speech  bogged 
file  devil's  pardon  for  comparing  him  to  Wilkes. 
Well,  now  !  after  all,  do  you  with  your  plain  Florentine  under- 
standing comprehend  one  word  of  what  I  have  been  saying  ?  Do 
you  think  me  or  your  countrymen  quite  distracted  ?  Go,  turn  to 
your  Livy,  to  your  history  of  Athens,  to  yonr  hfe  of  Sacheverel.  Find 
upon  record  what  mankind  has  been,  and  then  you  will  believe  what 
it  is.  We  are  poor  pigmy,  short-lived  animals,  but  we  are  comical, 
— I  don't  think  the  curtain  fallen  and  the  drama  closed.  Three 
handred  is  an  omnipotent  number,  and  may  do  whatever  it  will ; 
and  yet  I  think  there  are  some  single  men,  whom  three  hundred 

teaunot  convince.     Well,  but  then  they  may  cut  their  ears  off;  I 
don't  see  what  could  hinder  it.     Adieu ! 


TO   OEOEOE   MONTAQU,   ESa 


ArlingUm  Stre-U,  Nov.  20,  17G3. 
You  are  in  the  wrong  ;  heheve  me  you  are  in  the  wrong  to  stay 
in  the  country ;  London  never  was  so  entertaining  since  it  had  a 
liteople  or  a  mad-house.     Cowards  tight  duels  ;  Secretaries  of  State 
tarn  Methodists  on  the  Tuesday,  and  are  expelled  the  playhouse  f 
blasphemy  on  Friday.     I  am  not  turned  Methodist,  but  patriot,  and 

'  A  eopj  in  not  now  known  W  txUt.  It  oommpntod,  "  Awaka  my  Fanny,"  mcBning 
Tuinj  Mumy  (ral  li.  p.  36  aad  p.  133),  the  mUtreaa  of  Jack  Spencer,  and  aflcr  his 
detUl  in  IT14,  mistreaa  of  Bean  Nuah.  Sbe  married  a  Mr.  Itosa,  and  died  in  ITTO. 
Sm  yoia  and  Qarrien  for  Julj,  1S5T.— CDflnINaiitii, 

'  Sir  Fr»ncia  Da»hwood,  Lord  Doapencer. — Walpolb. 

*  The  Baaf-«teak  Club,  now  (1S5T)  located  over  Ibe  Lycenm,  sad  called '  Tbe  Steaks.' 
For  IhebealaccoDDt  orihudnbaeeMr.  Tom  Taylor's  article,  -  The  Clubs  of  London.' 
in  '  TL«  Natioull  Review  '  Tor  April  185T,— CcMBisoniii. 
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what  is  more  extraordinary,  am  not  going  to  have  a  place.  What 
is  more  wonderfdl  still,  Lord  Hardwicke  has  made  two  of  his  sons 
resign  their  employmente.  I  know  my  letter  sounds  as  enigmatic 
as  Merlin's  almanack ;  hut  my  events  have  really  happened.  I  had 
almost  persuaded  myself  like  you  to  quit  the  world  ;  thank  my  stars 
I  did  not.  Why,  I  have  done  nothing  hut  laugh  since  last  Sunday ; 
though  on  Tuesday  I  was  one  of  a  hundred  and  eleven,  who  were 
outvoted  hy  three  hundred  ;  no  laughing  matter  generally  to  a  true 
patriot,  whether  he  thinks  his  country  undone  or  himself.  Nay,  I 
am  still  more  absurd ;  even  for  my  dear  country's  sake  I  cannot 
bring  myself  to  connect  with  Lord  Hardwicke,  or  the  Duke  of  New- 
castle, though  they  are  in  the  minority — an  unprecedented  case,  not 
to  love  everybody  one  despises,  when  they  are  of  the  same  side.  On 
the  contrary,  I  fear  I  resemble  a  fond  woman,  and  dote  on  the  dmr 
betrayer.  Li  short,  and  to  write  something  that  you  can  understand, 
you  know  I  have  long  had  a  partiality  for  your  cousin  Sandwich,  who 
has  out-Sandwiched  himself.  He  has  impeached  Wilkes  for  a  blas- 
phemous poem,  and  has  been  expelled  for  blasphemy  himself  by  the 
Beef-steak  Club  at  Covent-garden.  Wilkes  has  been  shot  by 
Martin,  and  instead  of  being  burnt  at  an  auto  dafe^2&  the  Bishop  of 
Gloucester  [.Warburton]  intended,  is  reverenced  as  a  saint  by  the 
mob,  and  if  he  dies,  I  suppose,  the  people  will  squint  themselves  into 
convulsions  at  his  tomb,  in  honour  of  his  memory.  Now,  is  not  this 
better  than  feeding  one's  birds  and  one's  bantams,  poring  one's  eyes 
out  over  old  histories,  not  half  so  extraordinary  as  the  present,  or 
ambling  to  Squire  Bencow's  on  one's  padnag,  and  playing  at  crib- 
bage  with  one's  brother  John  and  one's  parson  P  Prithee  come  to 
town,  and  let  us  put  oflF  taking  the  veil  for  another  year  :  besides,  by 
this  time  twelvemonth  we  are  sure  the  world  will  be  a  year  older 
in  wickedness,  and  we  shall  have  more  matter  for  meditation.  One 
would  not  leave  it  methinks  till  it  comes  to  the  worst,  and  that  time 
cannot  be  many  months  off.  In  the  mean  time,  I  have  bespoken  a 
dagger,  in  case  the  circumstances  should  grow  so  classic  as  to  make 
it  becoming  to  kill  oneself ;  however,  though  disposed  to  quit  the 
world,  as  I  have  no  mind  to  leave  it  entirely,  I  shall  put  off  my 
death  to  the  last  minute,  and  do  nothing  rashly,  till  I  see  Mr.  Pitt 
and  Lord  Temple  place  themselves  in  their  curule  chairs  in 
St.  James's  market,  and  resign  their  throats  to  the  victors.  I  am 
determined  to  see  them  dead  first,  lest  they  should  play  me  a  trick, 
and  be  hobbling  to  Buckingham-house,  while  I  am  shivering  and 
waiting  for  them  on  the  banks  of  Lethe.    Adieu  !    Yours, 

HORATTCTS. 


[ 


TO  THE   EARL  OF   HERTFORD. 


TO   THE  EARL   OP   HERTFORD. 

ArlingUm  Strat,  Nov.  35,  ITBS. 


Tou  tell  me,  my  dear  lord,  in  a  letter  I  have  this  moment 
received  from  you,  that  you  have  tad  a  comfortable  one  from  me  ; 
I  fear  it  was  not  the  last :  you  will  not  have  been  fond  of  your 
brother's  [Mr.  Conway's]  voting  against  the  Court.  Since  that,  he 
has  been  told  by  different  ohanuels  that  they  think  of  taking  away 
regimente  from  opposers.  He  heard  it,  as  he  would  the  wind 
whittle  :  while  in  the  shape  of  a  threat  he  treats  it  with  contempt ; 
if  put  into  esecution,  his  scorn  would  subside  into  indifference. 
Tou  know  he  has  but  one  object — doing  what  is  right ;  the  rest  may 
betide  as  it  wilL  One  or  two  of  the  ministers,'  who  are  honest  men, 
would,  /  hare  reaaott  to  believe,  he  heartily  concerned  to  have  such 
measures  adopted ;  but  they  are  not  directors.  The  little  favour 
they  possess,  and  the  desperateness  of  their  situation,  oblige  them  to 
swallow  many  things  they  disapprove,  and  which  ruin  their  character 
with  the  nation ;  while  others,  who  have  no  character  to  lose,  and 
whose  situation  is  no  less  desperate,  care  not  what  inconveniences 
they  bring  on  their  master,  nor  what  confusion  on  their  country, 
in  which  they  can  never  prosper,  except  when  it  is  con^idsed.  The 
nation,  indeed,  seem  thoroughly  sensible  of  this  truth.  They  are 
nupopular  beyond  conception ;  even  of  those  that  vote  with  them 
there  are  numbers  that  express  their  aversion  without  reserve. 
Indeed,  on  Wednesday,  the  23rd,  this  went  farther :  we  wore  to 
debate  the  great  point  of  privilege  :  Wilbraham'  objected,  that 
Wilkes  was  involved  in  it,  and  ought  tn  be  present.  On  this, 
though,  as  you  see,  a  question  of  slight  moment,  fiftj'-seven  left 
tbaa  at  once :  they  were  but  243  to  166.'  As  we  had  sat,  however, 
tin  eight  at  night,  the  debate  was  postponed  to  next  day.  Mr. 
Pitt,  who  had  a  fever  and  the  gout,  came  on  crutches,  and  wrapped 
in  flannels :  so  he  did  yesterday,  but  was  obliged  to  retire  at  ten  at 

'  There  is  reBBon  to  think  that  at  this  moment  Mr.  GrenTille  nnd  Lord  Halifu 
were  those  to  whom  Mr.  Walpole  gave  credit  for  honest  iiiH:ntionB  and  a  dispoBiUon 
W  modente  and  conciliate.  Thia  opinion,  though  probably  correct,  Walpole  aoon 
duDged,  ai  to  Mr,  Grenvillc. — CioKta. 

'  Handle  Wilbraham,  LL.  D.  a  barrisler,  deputy  aleward  of  the  Univeraity  of  Oxford, 
Md  Bember  for  Newton,  in  Lacciahire. — Wbioeit. 

*  The  qncatioa  wu,  "  That  privilege  of  Purliuineat  does  not  extend  t«  the  caie  of 
writing  and  pohliahing  Beditioo*  libeU,  nor  ought  to  be  allowed  to  obitniot  the 
ndinary  eonne  of  the  lawi  in  the  Rpeady  and  effectual  proaeeution  of  80  heinous  and 
daogetnu  au  offence.  "—Caoa eh. 
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night,  after  making  a  speech  of  an  hour  and  fifty  minutea ;  the 
worst,  I  think,  I  ever  heard  him  make  in  my  life.  For  onr  parts, 
we  sat  till  within  ten  minutes  of  two  in  the  morning ;  yet  we  had 
hut  few  speeches,  all  were  so  long.  Hussey,'  solicitor  to  the 
Princess  of  Wale-s,  was  against  the  Court,  and  spoke  with  great 
spirit,  and  true  Whig  spirit.  Charles  Torke '  shone  exceedingly. 
He  had  spoke  and  voted  with  us  the  night  before  ;  but  now  main- 
tained his  opinion  against  Pratt's.'  It  was  a  most  able  and  learned 
performance,  and  the  latter  part,  which  was  oratorio,  uncommonly 
beautiful  and  eloquent.  You  find  I  don't  let  partiality  to  the  Whig 
cause  blind  my  judgment.  That  speech  was  certainly  the  master- 
piece of  the  day.  Norton  would  not  have  made  a  figure,  even  if 
Charles  Torke  had  not  appeared;  but  gi^ng  way  to  hia  natural 
brutality,  he  got  into  an  ugly  scrape.  Having  so  little  delicacy  or 
decency  as  to  mention  a  cause  in  which  he  had  prosecuted  Sir 
John  Rushout '  (who  sat  just  under  him)  for  perjury,  the  tough  old 
knight  (who  had  been  honourably  acquitted  of  the  charge)  gave 
the  House  an  account  of  the  affair ;  and  then  added,  "  I  was  assured 
the  prosecution  was  set  on  foot  by  that  hoited  gentleman ;  I  hope  I 
don't  call  him  out  of  his  name — and  that  it  was  in  revenge  for  my 
haying  opposed  him  in  an  election."  Norton  denied  the  charge,  upon 
hia  honour,  which  did  not  seem  to  persuade  everj'hody.  Immedi- 
ately after  this  we  bad  another  episode,  EJgby,*  totally  unprovoked 
either  by  anything  said  or  by  the  complexion  of  the  day,  which  was 

*  Kchard  Hiusej,  member  Tor  St.  Uavoa.  He  vu  coansel  to  the  luivj,  as  veil  u 
golicltor  to  the  Queen,  not,  m  Mr,  Walpole  rajs,  to  tha  Princess.  He  WM  iflerwBrd* 
her  M^'esty'a  ntlornej-generak — Cbokbb. 

*  Charlee  Yoike,  secoad  con  of  Lord  ChaacGlIor  Hgrdwieke.  He  had  been  attome]-- 
BGneral,  but  resigned  on  the  Slat  of  October.  He  agreed  with  the  minlBtr;  on  the 
question  of  privilege,  bat  differed  from  them  on  general  warrants.  Tbia  last  diffcranoa 
maj  haTe  accelerated  his  resigoatioo ;  but  the  event  itself  \aA  been  determined  on, 
ever  gince  the  failure  of  a  negociatiou,  which  tool  place  towards  the  end  of  the  pre- 
ceding August,  through  Mr.  Pitt  and  Lord  Uardtricke,  to  form  a  new  admiuiHtration 
on  a  Whig  basis. — Crokir. 

'  Chief  Justice  of  the  Common  Pleas,  afterwards  Lord  Camden.  He  had  diacharged 
Wilkes  out  of  confinement  on  the  ground  of  pririlege.— Wriobt. 

'  Sir  John  Rushout,  of  Northnick,  the  fourtb  baronet,  died  1TT5.  He  had  sat  io 
ten  Parliamenla  ;  in  the  three  first  for  Malraebary,  and  in  the  rest  for  Eveaham.  See 
Tol.  i.  p.  12T  and  ]2S.— CnNsiMOHiM. 

*  The  Right  Hon.  Richard  Rigby,  inaat«r  of  the  rolls  in  Ireland,  afterwards  psj' 
master  of  the  forces  :  a  Btate.tmui  of  the  second  class,  and  a  6on  vivaat  of  the  firtt. 
Mr.  Rigby  vim  at  one  time  a  ehief  friend  and  favourite  of  Hr.  Walpole's,  but  became 
involved  in  Mr.  Walpole  s  dislike  to  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  to  whom  Mr.  Rigbj  was 
sincerely  and  constantly  atiached,  sod  over  whom  he  was  supposed  to  have  great 
influence.— Caoiaa.  SeevoL  L  p.MS.  His  letters  are  vary  lively,  and  deserrecolleclion. 

— CuKSIHOHAlt. 
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(grave  and  argumentative,  fell   upon  Lord  Temple,   and  descriljed 
tehariour  nu  the  commitment  of  Wilkes.      James  Grenville, 
wlio  sat  behind  him,  rose  in  all  the  acrimony  of  resentment :  drew 
'  B  very  favourable  picture  of  liis  brother,  and  then  one  of  Rigby, 
[  Gonjoring  up  the  bitterest  words,  epithets,  and  circtmistances  that  he 
I  could  amass  together:  told  bim  how  iutereeted  he  was,  and  how 
ignorant :  painted  hia  journey  to  Ireland  to  get  a  law-place,  for 
I  which  he  was  so  tmqualified ;  and  concluded  with  affirming  he  had 
fled  from  thence  to  avoid  the  vengeance  of  the  people.     The  passive 
Bpeaker  suffered  both  painters  to  finish  their  works,  and  would  have 
let  them  carry  their  colours  and  brushes  into  Hyde-pork  the  next 
moming,  if  other  people   had  not   represented   the    necessity    of 
I   demanding  their  paroles  that  it  should  go  no  fartlier.     They  were 
I  both  imwilling  to  rise :  Rigby  did   at  last,   and  put  an  end  to  it 
with  humour '  and  good-humour.     The  numbers  were  258  to  133. 
The  best  speech  of  all  those  that  were  not  spoken  was  Charles 
Townishend's,'     lie  has  for  some  time  been  informing  the   world 
I  Qiat  for  the  last  three  months  he  had  constantly  employed  six  clerks 
to  search  and  transcribe  records,  journals,  precedents,  &c.     The  pro- 
duction of  all  this  mountain  of  matter  was  a  mouse,  and  that  mouse 
,   still-bom :  he  has  voted  with  us,  but  never  uttered  a  word. 

We  shall  now  repose  for  some  time ;  at  least  I  am  sure  I  shall. 

It  has  been  hard  service :  and  nothing  but  a  AVhig  point  of  this 

'  magnitude  could  easily  have  carried  me  to  the  House  at  all,  of 

which  I  have  so  long  been  sick.     Wilkes  will  live,  but  is  not  likely 

I  to  he  in  a  situation  to  come  forth  tor  some  time.     The  blasphemous 

I  book  [Wilkes's  '  Essay  on  Woman  '  ]has  fallen  ten  times  heavier  on 

■  Ladj  Snfiolk,  in  >  letter  to  tbe  Earl  of  Diickinghnm,  of  the  SDUi  of  IfoTember, 
"  Jemmj  QrenviUe  Rnd  Mr,  Rigby  were  ao  violcut  Bgainst  each  other,  one  in  his 
ler  of  treating  Lord  Temple,  who  was  in  the  House,  and  the  brother  ia  hia  juatl- 
leatioD  of  bis  brother,  that  (he  House  waa  obliged  to  iDt«rfere  to  prevent  mischief. 
Lord  Temple  comes  lo  me ;  but  politics  ia  tbe  b&ne  uf  frieadabip,  and  vben  penonal 
KsonUnents  join,  the  man  becomes  uiotber  creature, " — Waiaar. 

'  Aa  Hr.  Walpole  seems  to  impote  Mr.ChaTlea  TownshoDd'a  silence  on  the  question 
•f  privilege  to  fickleness,  or  Bome  worse  caoae,  it  is  but  just  to  state  that  be  never 
k  qoilc  approved  that  question.  This  will  be  acen  from  the  followiiig  cxlrai:t  from  one 
(rfkia  ooDfidentia1lell«TBla  Dr.  Brockleabj,  written  two  months  bcforo  the  Parlisincnt 
"You  know  I  neverapprovedof 'No.  45,'  or  engaged  in  anj  of  the  eonsequen- 
Ual  ncasiirea.  As  to  the  question  of  privilege,  it  is  an  lutricali:  matter.  The 
aBthorilies  are  con  trad  ictorj,  and  the  dislinctiooa  to  be  reasonably  made  on  the  pre- 
(vdcata  are  plausible  and  endless."  Mr.  Townahend  gave  a  good  deal  of  further  con- 
ddermtion  to  the  suliject,  and  his  sUeoea  in  the  debate  onlj  proves  that  hia  first  im- 
|i  1 1  Ml  II  III!  were  confirmeid.      Mr.   Burke'a  beautiful,    but,    perhaps,   too  favourable 
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Sandwich's  OTrahead  than  on  Wilkes's :  it  has  brought  forth  such  a 
catalogue  of  anecdotes  as  is  iueredible  !  Lord  Hardwicte  fluctuates 
between  hfe  and  death.  Lord  Effingham  is  dead  suddenly,  and 
Lord  Cantelupe '  has  got  his  troop. 

These  are  all  our  news  ;  I  am  glad  yours  go  on  so  smoothly,  I 
take  care  to  do  you  jnsticD  at  M.  de  Guerch)-'s  for  all  the  justice 
you  do  to  France,  and  particularly  to  tho  house  of  NiYemois.  D'Eon  ' 
is  here  still :  I  know  nothing  more  of  him  but  that  the  honour  of 
having  a  hand  in  the  peace  overset  his  poor  brain.  This  was 
evident  on  the  fatal  night  *  at  Lord  Halifax's :  when  they  told  him 
his  behaviour  was  a  breach  of  the  peace,  he  was  quite  distracted, 
thinking  it  was  the  peace  between  his  country  and  this. 

Our  operas  begin  to-morrow.  The  Duchess  of  Grafton  is  come 
for  a  fortnight  only.  My  compliments  to  the  embassadress,  and  all 
your  court. 

'  Joha  Weat,  sfUrwirdB  second  Earl  of  DelawiuT,  vice-chiunberl&io  to  tlie  Queen, 
died  1777. — ConsiBaajii. 

'  This  aingular  person  had  been  secrelary  to  the  Duke  de  Nivornois's  embassy,  »nd 
in  the  interval  helireen  that  ambaasado  Ka  departure  and  the  arrival  of  M.  de  Giiercbv, 
the  Preach  miuion  to  nnr  court  devi>tved  apoa  hlia.  This  honoar,  as  Mr.  Walpoie 
intimates,  seems  to  hare  turned  iiis  head,  and  he  was  so  absnrdl;  eluperated  al  being 
snpeniedcd  by  M,  dc  Guarch;,  that  he  refused  to  deliver  hia  letters  of  recall,  set  his 
comt  at  defiance,  >ad  pablished  a  volume  of  libels  on  M.  de  Qnerch;  and  the  French 
minUtera.  As  he  persisted  in  wilhholdiDg  the  letters  of  recall,  the  two  courts  vers 
obliged  to  notify  in  the  LandoD  Qoxetle  that  his  mission  was  at  au  end  i  and  the 
French  garemment  desired  thai  he  might  be  given  Qp  to  them.  This,  of  course,  could 
not  be  done  ;  bnt  he  waa  proceeded  against  by  criminal  information,  and  fioali]'  con- 
victed of  Uie  libols  BgaioBt  M.  de  Guerchy.  D'l^n  asserted  that  the  French  ministry 
bad  ■  deaign  to  carry  him  off  privately  :  and  it  has  been  said  that  he  was  apprised  of 
this  scheme  bj  Loui!i  XV.,  who.  it  Bccmii,  had  entertained  eome  kind  of  secret  and 
eiLra^ffidal  communication  with  this  adrenturer.  He  afterirards  conlianed  in 
obscurity  till  1777,  nhon  the  public  was  astoniibcd  by  the  trial  of  an  action  before 
Lord  Uansfiuld.  for  money  lost  ona  wager  respecting  his  sex.  On  that  trial  it  seemed 
proved  beyond  all  doubt,  that  the  person  wu  a  female.  Proceedings  in  the  Parlii' 
merit  of  Paris  bad  a  aimilar  result,  and  the  soldier  and  the  minister  was  condemned  to 
wear  woman's  attire,  which  D'Eon  did  for  many  years.  He  emigrated  at  tbc  revolu- 
tion, and  died  in  London  in  May  1610.  On  examination,  after  death,  the  body  proved 
to  be  thatora  male.  This  circumalance,  attested  by  the  most  respectable  authorities, 
is  so  strongly  at  variance  with  all  the  former  evidence,  that  the  French  biographers 
have  been  indaced  to  doubt  whether  the  original  Chevalier  D'Eon  and  the  person  who 
died  in  1810  were  the  same,  and  they  even  endeavoar  l«  show  that  the  real  person,  the 
Chtndiirc,  aa  they  term  it,  ilied  in  1760  ;  but  we  cannot  admit  this  solution  of  the 
dttScnUy,  for  one,  at  least,  of  the  aurgeoTis  who  examined  the  body  in  1810.  had  known 
D'Eon  in  bis  female  habiliments,  and  he  bad  for  ten  years  lived  unquestioned  under 
the  name  of  D'Eon.— Cioiia. 

■  On  the  26th  of  Oetobar,  D'Eon.  meeting  M.  de  Guercliy  and  a  M,  de  Vcrgj  at 
Lord  Hnlifia'a,  in  Oreal  George-street,  burst  out  into  such  violence  on  some  obserw 

ktion  rnade  by  De  Vergy.  that  it  becune  necewuy  to  call  in  the  guard.     His  whotellj 
behaTiour  in  this  affair  looks  like  insanity.— Cboees,  ^HI 
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836.  TO  THE  EAKL  OF  HERTFORD 

Arlington  Street,  Dtc.  2,  1763. 
T  HAVE  been  eipecting  a  letter  all  day,   as  Friday  is  the  day  I 
have  generally  received  a  letter  from  you,  but  it  is  not  yet  arrived, 
■nd  I  begin  mine  without  it.     M.  de  Guerchy  has  given  us  a  pros- 
perous account  of  my  Lady  Hertford's  audience  :  still  I  am  impatient 
to  hear  it  from  yourselves.     I  want  to  know,  too,  what  you  say  to 
your  brother's  being  in  the  minority.     I  have  already  told  you  that 
imless  they  use  him  ill,  I  do  not  think  him  likely  to  take  any  warm 
part.     With  regard  to  dismission  of  officore,  I  hear  no  more  of  it : 
I  snch  a  violent  step  would  but  spread  the  flames,  which  are  already 
fierce  enough.    I  will  give  you  an  instance :  last  Saturday,  Lord  Com- 
I  wallis '  and  Lord  Allen  *  came  drunk  to  the  Opera  :  the  former  went 
\  np  to  Righy  in  the  pit,  and  told  liim  in  direct  words  that  Lord 
'  Sandwich  was   a  pickpocket.     Then   Lord  Allen,  with  looks  and 
gestures  no  less  expressive,  advanced  close  to  him,  and  repeating 
this  again  in  the  passage,  would  have  provoked  a  quarrel,  if  George 
West  *  had  not  carried  him   away  by  force.     Lord  ComwaUis,  the 
next  morning  in  Hyde-park,  made  an  apology  to  Iligby  for  his 
behaviour,  but  the  rest  of  the  world  is  not  so  complaisant.     His 
pride,    insolence,    and  over-bearingnesa,  have    made  him   so  many 
enemies,  that  they  are  glad  to  tear  him  to  pieces  for  his  attack  on 
Lord   Temple,  so  unprovoked,  and  so  poorly  performed.     It  was 
well  that  with  his  spirit  and  warmth  he  had  the  sense  not  to  resent 
the  behaviour  of  those  two  drunken  young  fellows. 

On  Tuesday  your  Lordship's  House  sat  till  ten  at  night,  on  the 
resolutions  we  had  communicated  to  you  ;  and  you  agreed  to  them 
by  114  to  35  :  a  puny  minoritj-  indeed,  considering  of  what  great 
namee  it  was  composed  !  Even  the  Duke  of  Cumberland  voted  in 
it ;  bnt  Mr.  Yorke's  speech  in  our  House,  and  Lord  Mansfield's  in 
yonrs,  for  two  hours,  carried  away  many  of  the  opposition,  particu- 
larly Lord  Lyttclton,  and  the  greater  part  of  the  Duke  of  New- 
caetle's  Bishops.'     The  Duke  of  Grafton  is  much  commended.     The 

'  Cbatlei,  Snl  ilnrquiB  of  Contw&llu  :  bom  Id  1738,  succeednd  hU  &tber,  the  fatl 
EkI,  ta  1782,  »nd  died  in  India  In  1806.— WttiOHT. 
'  Jothua,  fifth  Viscount  Allen,  of  Ireland,  born  in  1738.— Wrioht. 
*  Oeorgc,  second  ion  of  the  Gnt  Earl  of  Delmnur, — Wriqkt. 
'  Blibopi  Duwle   during  the  Dnke  of  Nevoutles  Bdminiatratian,  aud  wbo  irere 
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Duke  of  Portland  commenced,  but  -was  too  much  (rightened.  There 
was  no  wannth  nor  event ;  but  Lord  Shelbume,  who  they  say  spoke 
well,  and  against  the  Court,  and  aa  his  friends  had  voted  in  our 
House,  has  produced  one,  the  great  Mr.  Calcraft '  being  turned  out 
yesterday,  from  some  must«r-mastership  ;  I  don't  know  what. 

Lord  Sandwich  is  canvassing  to  succeed  Lord  Hardwicke,  as  High 
Steward  of  Cambridge;  another  egg  of  animosity.  We  shall,. 
however,  I  believe,  be  tolerably  quiet  till  after  Christmas,  as  Mr- 
Wilkes  will  not  be  able  to  act  before  the  holidays.  I  rejoice  at  it  i) 
I  am  heartily  sick  of  all  this  folly,  and  shall  be  glad  to  get  to  Straw- 
berry again,  and  hear  nothing  of  it.  The  ministry  have  bought  off' 
Lord  Clive  with  a  bribe  that  would  frighten  the  King  of  France 
himself:  they  have  given  him  back  his  25,000/.  a-year.  Walsh  has 
behaved  nobly :  he  said  he  could  not  in  conscience  vote  with  the 
administration,  and  would  not  vote  against  Lord  CHve,  who  chose 
him  :  he  has  therefore  offered  to  resign  his  seat.  Lady  Augusta's 
fortune  was  to  be  vot«d  fo-day,  and  Lord  Strange  talked  of  opposing 
it ;  but  I  had  not  the  curiosity  to  go  down.  This  is  all  our  politic^ 
and  indeed  all  our  news ;  we  have  none  of  any  other  kind.  So  &r 
you  will  not  regret  England.  For  my  part,  I  wish  myself  with  youc 
Being  perfectly  indifferent  who  is  minister  and  who  is  not,  and  weary 
of  laughing'  at  both,  I  shall  take  hold  of  the  first  spring  to  make' 
you  my  visit. 

Our  Operas  do  not  succeed.  Qiardini,  now  become  minuter,  and 
having  no  exchequer  to  buy  an  audience,  is  grown  unpopular.  The 
Mingotti,  whom  he  has  forced  upon  the  town,  is  aa  much  disliked  as 
if  he  had  insisted  on  her  being  first  lord  of  the  treasuiy.  The  first 
man,  though  with  sweet  notes,  has  so  weak  a  voice  that  he  might  as 
well  hold  his  tongue  like  Charles  Townshend.  The  figurantes  are 
very  pretty,  hut  can  dance  no  more  than  Tommy  Pelham.'  The 
first  man  dancer  is  handsome,  well  made,  and  strong  enough  to  make 
his  fortune  any  tckere :  but  you  know,  fortunes  made  in  private  are 

tbanfore  Buppoged  likely  M  be  of  his  opinian.  The  Dnlco  of  Ncwatstle,  after  beisg 
Daul;  half  u  century  la  office,  iriu  bow  in  opposition. — Cbuber. 

'  John  Cttlcreft,  Esq.  wui  deputy .oammiKssry-geiieral  of  musters^  he  v&a  partien. 
Urly  KtbKhed  to  Mr.  Foi ;  which  ia,  perhaps,  one  reason  why  Mr.  Walpole.  who  bad 
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DOW  qnurelled  with  Mr.  Fox.  speftks  ao  alightingiy  of  Mr.  CalcratV — Cboxib.  ^H 

'  Mr.  Waipolo  aSbcted  indifference  to  politics,  but  the  tone  of  Ida  corrcspondeiMa  ^^M 

doei  not  quite  justify  the   eipreaaion   of  laughing  at  either  party;  he  »u  wannlf  ^^U 

intereated  in  the  one.  and  bitterly  hostile  lo  the  other,  and  for  a  coniiderable  penod  ^^M 

_              took  a  deep  and  Bctive  inlenwl  in  political  party.— Can kir.  ^H 

K                 '  Thomaa  Pelham,  member  for  Susiex,afterwardB  comptroller  of  tbo  houshold,  and  ^H 

■            fint  lilBrI  of  Chicheiiter.-WRiaHT.  ^M 
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seldom  agreeable  to  the  public'  In  short,  it  will  not  do ;  there  waa 
not  a  souj  in  the  pit  the  second  night. 

Lady  Mary  Coke  has  received  her  gown  hy  the  Prince  de 
llasseran,  and  is  exceedingly  obliged  to  you,  though  much  disap- 
pointed ;  this  being  a  slight  gown  made  up,  and  not  the  one  she 
expected,  which  is  a  fine  one  bought  for  her  by  Lady  Holland,'  and 
which  you  must  send  somehow  or  other  :  if  you  cannot,  you  must 
despatch  an  ambassador  on  purpose.  I  dined  with  the  Prince  de 
Mosseran,  at  Guerchy's  the  day  after  his  arrival ;  and  if  faces  speak 
truth,  he  will  not  be  our  min.  Oh  !  but  there  is  a  ten  times  more 
delightful  man — the  Austrian  minister  : '  he  is  so  stiff  and  upright, 
that  yon  would  think  all  his  mistress's  diadems  were  upon  his  head, 
and  that  he  was  afraid  of  their  dropping  off. 

I  know  so  little  of  Irish  pohtics,  that  I  am  afraid  of  misinforming 
yon ;  hut  I  bear  that  Hamilton  [Single-Speech]  who  has  come  off 
with  honour  iu  a  squabble  with  Lord  Newfon,'  about  the  latter's 
wife,  speaks  and  votes  with  the  opposition  against  the  Castle."  I 
don't  know  the  meaning  of  it,  nor,  except  it  had  been  to  tell  you, 
should  I  have  remembered  it. 

Well !  your  letter  will  not  come,  and  I  must  send  away  mine. 
Kemember,  the  holidays  are  coming,  and  that  I  shall  he  a  good  deal 
out  of  town.  I  have  been  charming  hitherto,  but  I  cannot  make 
brick  without  straw.  Encore,  you  are  almost  the  only  person  I  ever 
write  a  line  to.  I  grow  so  old  and  so  indolent  that  I  hate  the  sight 
of  a  pen  and  ink. 

888.    TO  THE  KEV.  WILLIAM  COLE. 
DiiR  8»  :  Arlington  Strtet,  Dte.  S,  1763. 

AcTORDiSG  to  custom  I  am  excessively  obliged  to  you ;  you  are 

ccmtinually  giving  me  proofs  of  your  kindness.     I  have  now  three 

'  Th«  reader  will  obwrve,  in  this  descriptioD  of  Ihe  Ojiera,  an  smaafng  BJtniian  to 
public  alTun ;  the  Is»t  sentence  refers,  no  donbt,  to  Lord  Bute. — Cboekk. 

*  Ladf  Oeorgina  Cirotinc  Lenox,  eldest  daughter  of  (.'harlee,  eeeond  Duke  or  Rich- 
noiid.     She  bad  been,  in  1T62,  croal^d  Bnruacsa  Holland  in  her  odd  risht. — Choier. 

'  Prohabl;  tlie  Count  de  Seleim,  minister  from  the  KmpreKs-Qneen,  Maria  Theresa. 

*  BrinaU;  Lord  Ncoton,  afl«rirards  Becaod  Earl  of  Laaesborongb,  married  Lad; 
Jane  Knt^fart,  eldest  dsughMr  of  tbe  first  Earl  of  Belridere.  In  the  aOur  here 
alluded  to.  Lord  Newton  exhibited  at  Gmt  an  extreme  jealoun]'  and  sabsequently  what 
*aa  ihovght  an  extreme  facility  iu  admitting  Mr.  Hamilton's  exculpatory  asBuraDces. 

*  This  is  not  iiiiita  true  ;  bat  Mr  Hamilton  iras  on  very  bad  terms  •rith  ths  Lord 
Lirnl«iuuit.  and  certainly  did  not  take  that  prominent  part  in  the  Honite  of  Common* 
of  Ireland  which  his  station  s4  chief  itecretsi^  seemed  to  require.— C bo k in. 
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piickets  to  thank  you  for,  full  of  infoimatioD,  and  have  only  lamented 
the  trouble  you  have  given  yourself. 

I  am  glad  for  the  tomb's  sake  and  my  own,  that  Sir  Giles 
Allington's  monument  is  restored. '  The  draught  you  have  sent 
very  perfect-  The  account  of  your  ancestor  Tuer '  shall  not  be 
forgotten  in  my  next  edition.  The  pedigree  of  Allington  I  had  from 
Collins  before  hia  death,  hut  I  think  not  so  perfect  aa  yours.  Ton 
have  made  one  little  slip  in  it :  my  mother '  was  grand-daughter,  not 
daughter  of  Sir  John  Shorter,  and  was  not  heiress,  having  three 
brotliers,  wbi»  all  died  after  her,  aud  we  only  quarter  the  arms  of 
Shorter,  which  I  fancy  occasioned  the  mistake,  by  their  leaving  do 
children.  The  verses  by  Sir  Edward  "Walpole  [grandfather  of  Sii 
Robert  Walpole],  and  the  translation  by  Blond,  are  publi^ed  in 
my  Description  of  Houghton. 

I  am  como  late  from  the  House  of  Lords,  and  am  just  going  to  the 
Opera ;  so  you  will  excuse  me  saying  more  than  that  I  have  a  print 
of  Arohbishop  Hutton  for  you  (it  is  Dr.  Ducarel's),  and  a  little  plate 
of  Strawberry ;  but  I  do  not  send  them  by  the  post,  as  it  would  crease 
them  ;  if  you  will  tell  me  how  to  convey  them  otherwise,  I  will.  I 
ropeat  many  thanks  to  you. 


8S7.    TO   THE   EAHL  OF  HEBTFOUD. 

Friday,  Dec.  9,  176S. 
YouH  brother  has  sent  you  such  a  full  account  of  his  traQsacti<»i 
with  Mr.  Grenville,"  that  it  is  not  necessary  for  me  to  add  a  syllable, 
tiKwpt,  what  your  brother  will  not  have  said  himself,  that  he  has  J 
n(St<Hl  as  iisuEil  with  the  strictest  honour  and  firmness,  and  has  tume4  I 
tliia  negotiation  entirely  to  his  own  credit.     He  lias  learned  the  ill  J 

'  IlorUtrt  Tuar,  the  pHloler.  AlUr  the  death  of  Charlea  I.  he  withdrew  into  Hol- 
Unil.iind  It  In  Wlnveil  that  he  died  at  lltrecbt. — Wtiiqbt. 

*  Walpob'i  mother  "wm  the  daogbteroraDaiiiihtimbermerchaiit,  anduihoneat, 
Hntlbld  Wlilit."      Walpole  lo  Maton.  April  13, 1782— Cu  km  ma  hah. 

'  ThI*  tnLDWcUaD  wM  an  endeaTonr  od  the  part  of  Mr.  Greavillo  lo  obtain  frem 
(lansisl  Oonwaj'  a  deolanillon  that  "  hU  diBpotition  was  not  averec  frani  a  genenl 
■Ut>|>urt  of  lh(  penona  and  mwauna  of  those  now  employ ed,"  and  permiauoa  "  to  uy 
*u  niiivh  when  he  mliitit  have  oocaaioii  to  speak  of  him."  ThiB  declaration  General 
Unuwajr  doolliitd  to  give,  although  Mr.  QrciiTlllfl  teemed  lo  uk  it  only  to  enable  him 
to  Ml*  Uonwaji  froiu  dIuuiiMl  on  aooouni  of  hi«  late  vou.  There  is  reaiioii  lo  bcUerg 
Ihftl  at  Ihll  ouiifuano*  (at  which  the  Duka  of  Richmond  vas  present,  as  Conwa/a 
fHtnil]  aodia  ovsrlurwi  uf  a  more  intimate  connexion  with  the  admiiiistration  were 

Liiiadtt  lull  Ounwuy  dedaroil  hliitolcrtnluation  to  adhere  to  the  polilics  of  his  friend*,  ^^ 
Ihe  DukM  lit  Derunihira  and  QralWa.  "  At  iMat,"  he  said,  "  if  be  ahonld  hereafter  ^H 
iRIipau  lu  ilinW  from  thou,  he  shnuld  ao  staar  hia  oondnct  ai  not  to  be,  in  any  waj  of  ^H 
mi»  or  eiiiolumout,  the  hettar  ht  it"— CaoKca.  ^H 
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wishes  of  his  enemies,  and  what  is  more,  knows  who  they  are :  he 
has  lanphed  at  them,  and  found  at  last  that  their  malice  was  much 
big^r  than  their  power.  Mr,  Grenville,  as  you  would  wish,  has 
proved  how  much  he  disliked  the  violence  of  his  associates,  as  I 
tmst  he  will,  whenever  he  has  an  opportunity,  and  has  at  last  con- 
tented himself  with  so  little  or  nothing,  that  I  am  sure  you  will  feel 
yourself  obliged  to  him.  For  the  measui'e  itself,  of  turning  out  the 
officers  in  general  who  oppose,  it  has  been  much  pressed,  and  what 
is  still  sillier,  openly  threatened  by  one  set ;  but  they  dare  not  do  it, 
and  having  notifieil  it  without  effect,  are  ridiculed  by  the  whole 
town,  as  well  as  by  the  persons  threatened,  particularly  by  Lord 
Albemarle,  who  has  treated  their  menaces  with  the  utmost  contempt 
and  spirit.  This  mighty  storm,  like  another  I  shall  tell  you  of,  has 
Tented  itself  on  Lord  Shelbume  and  Colonel  Barr4,'  who  were  yes- 
terday turned  out ;  the  first  from  aid-de-camp  to  the  Kbig,  the  latter 
from  adjntant^general  and  governor  of  Stirling.  Campbell,'  to  whom 
it  was  promised  before,  has  got  the  last ;  Ned  Harvey,'  the  former. 
My  present  expectation  is  an  oration  from  Barr^,'  in  honour  of  Mr. 

'  Jmmc  Burt  ira£  a  native  of  trel&nd,  luid  bom  in  1728  :  he  entered  the  army  early 
in  life,  add  nxe  errsdustly  fa  the  rank  of  colonel.  Ho  was  in  1T63  made  adjnianir 
f-eneni  and  Ibe  governor  of  Stirling  Cietle.  but  vas  turned  oat  on  Ihia  occadon.  anit 
cuen  mignedhia  hair-pay.  He  eoiitiiiiicil  to  make  a  coniiderable  figure  iatheHoniw 
of  CommoDB  ;  in  ITS2  he  became  a  priTy-roonr;iIlor  and  Ireasurer  of  the  navy,  which 
Utter  office  be  unon  excbanged  for  paymaster  of  the  forcea :  bat  on  the  change  of 
pxcranenl  he  retired  on  a  penaion  of  3200/.,  which  his  political  friends  bad  previously 
Mcnred  for  him.  From  this  time  Ms  aight  fuiled  him,  and  he  was  blind  for  many 
yean  previonn  to  his  death  in  1B02. — Choker. 

*  Ctpts in  James,  aflvrwarda  Sir  Junes  Campbell,  of  Ardkinglaas:  a  captun  in  tha 
amy.  and  member  for  (he  county  of  Stirling.^ — Wkioht. 

*  Major-Oeneral  Edwanl  Harvey,  lieutenant-general  Id  1779. — Wmont. 

'  "Would  yoQ  knowallttloof  thehnmourof  Parliament,  and  particularly  with  regard 
to  Mr.  PiUI  I  matt  then  tell  yon  that  Colonel  Barr£.  a  soldier  of  fortune,  a  yonng 
man  bom  in  Dnhlin,  of  parenin  of  a  mean  condition,  his  father  and  motbcr  from 
FraoM,  and  estAblisbed  in  a  little  grofer'a  shop  by  the  patronage  of  the  Bishop  of 
Clogber;  a  child  of  whom  the  mother  nnraed;  thi«  young  man  (a  man  of  address 
and  parU\  fonnd  out,  puahed,  and  bronght  into  Farliament  by  Lord  Shelbume.  had 
not  aat  two  dayi  in  the  House  of  Commons  before  he  attacked  Mr.  Pitt.  1  shall  give 
you  a  »pecimen  of  his  philippics.  Talking  of  the  manner  of  Mr.  Pitt's  speaking,  he 
aaid.  'There  he  would  stand,  tnming  up  his  eyes  to  heaven,  that  witnessed  his 
potjniiM.  and  laying  his  hand  in  a  solemn  manner  upon  the  table,  that  sacrilegious 
band,  that  had  been  emploved  in  tearing  out  the  bowels  of  his  mother-country  I ' 
Wonid  yon  think  that  Mr.  Pitt  would  beai  this  and  be  silent;  or  would  you  think 
thiX  the  House  would  suffer  a  respectable  member  to  be  so  treated  I  Yet  so  it  was." 
tfr.  Symmert  lo  Sir  Aailirw  Witn/irll,  29  January,  1762.— Wkidbt.  Ton  have  no 
dovU  heard  of  the  mde  and  fonl-monthed  attack  made  on  Hr.  Pitt  In  the  House  uf 
Cominoni,  by  one  Colonel  Barrf,  wham  all  the  world  blames  most  extremely,  so  that 
I  (Oppose  the  gentleman  will  lie  mutiled  for  Ihe  future.  Lord  Bath  to  Cobtuui. 
IS  Dre.  1761.  Sue  al«>  Afr.  Milhanke  la  lb>-  iIaT',uig  of  Hodan^ham.  28  Drc,  ITfll. 
for  a  elerer  report  of  Bsrr^s  speech  and  hearing  on  this  ocouion.— CcMnaaniH. 
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Pitt;  for  those  are  scenes  that  make  the  world  so  enteTtaining. 
After  that,  I  shall  demand  a  satire  on  Mr.  Pitt,  from  Wilkes ;  and 
I  do  not  believe  I  shall  be  balked,  for  Wilkea  has  already  expressed 
his  resentment  on  being  given  up  by  Pitt,  who,  says  Wilkes,  ought 
to  be  expelled  for  an  impostor.'  I  do  not  know  whether  the  Duke 
of  Newcastle  does  not  expect  a  palinodia  from  me.'  T'other  morning 
at  the  Duke's  lev4e  be  embraced  me,  and  hoped  I  would  come  and 
eat  a  bit  of  Sussex  mutton  with  bim.  I  had  such  difficulty  to  avoid 
laughing  in  his  face  that  I  got  from  him  as  fast  as  I  could.  Do  yoiL 
think  me  very  likely  to  forget  that  I  have  been  laughing  at  bim  theafti 
twent>'  years  P  ' 

Well !  but  we  have  had  a  prodigious  riot :  are  not  you  impatient 
to  know  the  parbcnlars  ?  It  was  so  prodigious  a  tumult,  that  I 
verily  thought  half  the  administration  would  have  run  away  to 
Harrowgaf«.  '  The  North  Britftn  '  was  ordered  to  be  burned  by  the 
hangman  at  Cbeapside,  on  Saturday  last.  The  mob  rose;  the 
greatest  mob,  says  Mr.  Sheriff  Blunt,  that  be  has  known  in  forty 
years.  They  were  armed  with  that  most  bloody  instrument,  the 
mud  out  of  ilie  kennels  :  they  hissed  in  the  most  murderous  manner ; 
broke  Mr.  Sheriff  Harley's  coach-glass  in  the  most  fraugcnt  manner ; 
scratched  his  forehead,  so  that  he  is  forced  to  wear  a  little  patch  in 
Hie  most  becoming  manner ;  and  obhgod  the  hangman  to  bum  the 
paper  with  a  liuk,  though  fagots  were  prepared  to  execute  it  in  a 
more  solemn  manner.  Numbers  of  gentlemen,  from  windows  and 
balconies,  encouraged  the  mob,  who,  in  abfiut  an  hour  and  half,  were 
so  undutiftil  to  the  ministry,  as  to  retire  without  doing  any  mischief, 
or  giving  Mr.  Carteret  Webb'  the  opportumty  of  a  single  informa- 
tion, except  against  an  ignorant  lad,  who  bad  been  in  town  but 
ten  days.  ,  | 

'  Id  the  Route  of  Cornmoni,  t,  few  iayg  before.  Mr.  Pitt  hid  condemned  the  irbole 
mKcs  of '  North  Brifone,'  and  called  Ibem  illibetrti,  tmnianly,  and  detestable  :  "  be  ab- 
horred," he  said,  "  all  nntional  rcflectioiiB  ;  the  King's  eubjede  irere  one  people  ;  who- 
ever divided  them  was  gnilt;  of  ledition ;  his  U^e«ty'a  complaint  was  well-founded  ; 
it  wBi  just ;  it  wcu  nefiwsat? :  the  author  did  not  deecrtc  to  be  raoked  atnong  the 
bnniKii  species ;  be  was  the  blasphemer  of  his  God  and  the  libGller  of  iho  King." — 

'  This  improbable  event  a  few  weeks  brought  about.      We  ahall  see  that  iti. 
Waipole  did  ling  his  palinodia.  and  went  down  to  Claremont  to  eat  b  bit  of  matloti 
with  the  man  in  the  world  whom  (aa  all  his  writioga,  bnt  especially  bis  lately  pub-     !■ 
liihed  Atemoirra,  show)  hebul  most  heaitil;  haled  and  despised.— Ckoei a.  ^IH 

'  Philip  Carteret  Webb,  Esq.,  Solicitor  to  the  Treasury  and  M.P.  for  HaalemcHb^^l 
Sm  p.  183.]—  ^H 

k"  Whilst  UartJn  Sattera  only  to  betray,  ^^H 

And  Webbgiveanp  his  dirty  soul  for  pay."  ^^H 

ChurdiiU  Jip.  tu  IfogarOi. — CtiHNiin)tu^^^| 
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This  terrible  uproar  ha8  employed  us  four  days.  The  Sheriffs 
e  called  before  your  House  on  Monday,  and  made  tbeir  narrative, 
My  brother  Cholmondeley,'  in  the  taost  pathetic  manner,  and  suitably 
to  the  occasion,  recommended  it  to  your  lordshipa,  to  search  for 
precedents  of  what  he  believed  never  happened  since  the  world 
1.  Lord  Egraont,'  who  knows  of  a  plot,  which  he  keeps  to 
himself,  though  it  has  been  carrying  on  these  twentj'  years,  thought 
more  vigoroua  measures  ought  to  be  taken  on  such  a  crisis,  and 
moved  to  summon  the  mistress  of  the  Union  Coffee-house.  The 
Ihike  of  Bedford  thought  all  this  but  piddling,  and  at  once  attacked 
Lord  Mayor,  Common  Council,  and  charter  of  the  City,  whom,  if  he 
had  been  supported,  I  believe  he  would  have  ordered  to  be  all  burned 
by  the  hangman  nest  Saturday,  Unfortunately  for  such  national 
justice,  Lord  Mansfield,  who  delights  in  every  opportunity  of  exposing 
and  mortifying  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  and  Sandwich,  interposed  for 
the  magistracy  of  London,  and,  after  much  squabbling,  saved  them 
from  immediate  execution-  The  Duke  of  Grafton,  with  infinite 
shrewdness  and  coolness,  drew  from  the  witnesses  ,that  the  whole 
mob  was  of  one  mind;  and  the  day  ended  in  a  vote  of  general 
censure  on  the  rioters.  This  was  communicated  to  us  at  a  conference, 
I  and  yesterday  we  acted  the  same  farce ;  when  Eigby  trying  to  revive 
I  the  imputation  on  the  Lord  Mayor,  &c.  (who,  by  the  by,  did  sit  most 
1  tranquilly  at  Guildhall  during  the  whole  tumult),  the  ministry 
'  disavowed  and  abandoned  him  to  a  man,  vindicating  the  magistracy, 
and  plainly  discovering  their  own  fear  and  awe  of  the  City,  who  feel 
tlie  insult,  and  will  from  hence  feel  their  own  sb'ength.  In  short,  to 
finish  this  foolish  storj',  I  never  saw  a  transaction  in  which  appeared 
BO  little  parts,  abilities,  or  conduct ;  nor  do  I  think  there  can  be  any- 
thing weaker  than  the  administration,  except  it  is  the  opposition : 
bnt  an  opposition,  bed-rid  and  tongue-tied,  is  a  most  ridiculous  body. 
J£r.  Pitt  is  laid  up  with  the  gout ;  Lord  Hardwicke,  though  much 
I  idieved  by  a  quack  medicine,  is  still  very  ill ;  and  Mr.  Charles 
Townahend  is  as  silent  as  my  Lord  Abercom ' — that  they  two  should 
ever  be  alike ! 

'  Oeors«.  third  Earl  Cholmondeley ;  bora  in  1T03 :  married  Mr.  Walpole's  onlj 
kgitinule  «)B(er,  who  died  >t  Aii  in  1T31  ;  &iid  a»  all  Sir  Robert  Walpole'g  sods  died 
vithoQl  [logitimaM]  ianue,  Lord  Cliolmondeloj'a  famllj  succeeded  to  Houghloa,  sad 
Um  ml  of  the  WaJ  polo  property ,  u  hcira-at-lBV  of  Sir  Roburt.— Ceiokib. 

*  JohD,  Mcoad  Earl  of  EgiDont.  at  thi«  iJmD  first  lord  of  the  Admiralty.  Lord 
SgilioDt  had  been  in  the  Hoasc  of  Commomi  what  Coie  calls  "  *■  Hueal  and  pUa»ib1e 
debater ; "  bat  he  had  some  peculiaritieB  of  mind,  to  which  Walpole  here  and  elsewhero 
allndea.— CaoKKK. 

'  Junn,  eighth  E»rl  of  Ahcrcom,  "  a  nobleman,"  aajB  bia  panegyrigt,  "  whone 
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This  is  not  all  our  political  news ;  Wilkes  is  an  inexliaiistible 
fund  :  on  Monday  was  heard,  in  the  Common  Fleas,  his  suit  against 
Mr.  Wood/  when,  after  a  trial  of  fourteen  hours,  the  jury  gave  him 
damages  of  one  thousand  pounds ;  but  this  was  not  the  heaviest 
part  of  the  blow.  The  Solicitor-general*  tried  to  prove  Wilkes 
author  of  *  The  North  Briton,'  and  failed  in  the  proof.  You  may 
judge  how  much  that  miscarriage  adds  to  the  defeat.  Wilkes  is  not 
yet  out  of  danger :  they  think  there  is  still  a  piece  of  coat  or  lining 
to  come  out  of  the  wound.  The  campaign  is  over  for  the  present, 
and  the  troops  going  into  country  quarters.  In  the  mean  time,  the 
house  of  Harrington  has  supplied  us  with  new  matter  of  talk.  My 
Lord  was  robbed  about  three  o'clock  in  the  night  between  Saturday 
and  Sunday  last,  of  money,  bills,  watches,  and  snuff-boxes,  to  the 
amount  of  three  thousand  pounds.  Nothing  is  yet  discovered,  but 
that  the  guard  in  the  Stable-Tard '  saw  a  man  in  a  great-coat  and 
white  stockings  come  from  thereabouts,  at  the  time  I  have  named. 
The  servants  have  all  been  examined  over  and  over  to  no  purpose. 
Fielding  *  is  all  day  in  the  house,  and  a  guard  of  his  at  night.  The 
bureau  in  my  lord's  dressing-room  (the  little  red  room  where  the 
pictures  are)  was  forced  open.  I  fear  you  can  guess  who  was  at  first 
suspected.*  • 

I  have  received  yours,  my  dear  lord,  of  Nov.  30th,  and  am  pleased 
that  my  Lady  Hertford  is  so  well  reconciled  to  her  ministry.  You 
forgot  to  give  me  an  account  of  her  audience,  but  I  have  heard  of 
the  Queen's  good-natured  attention  to  her. 

Tlio  anecdotes  about  Lord  Sandwich  are  numerous  ;  but  I  do  not 
repeat  them  to  you,  because  I  know  nothing  how  true  they  are,  and 
because  he  has,  in  several  instances,  been  very  obliging  to  me ;  and 
1  have  no  reason  to  abuse  him.  Lord  Hardwicke's  illness,  I  think, 
is  a  rupture  and  consequences. 

chartoter  wm  bnt  little  known,  or  rather  but  little  onderBtood ;  bnt  who  poaMflsed 
ilnipilar  vigour  of  mind,  integrity  of  conduct,  and  patriotic  yiewB."  Mr.  Walpole 
f  iHOwhore  laughs  at  hia  lordship's  dignified  aversion  to  throwing  away  hia  worda. — 
Cmokbr. 

^  An  action  brought  by  Wilkes  against  Robert  Wood,  Esq.,  late  under-secretaiy  of 
state,  for  selling  Wilkea's  papers,  ka.  It  was  tried  before  Chief  Justice  Pratt^  and 
under  hU  direction  the  jury  found  for  the  plaintiff. — Ckoker. 

*  Hlr  Fletcher  Norton  was  not  made  attorney -general  till  after  this  Uial. — Weight. 

*  In  St.  Jnmcs's  Palace,  where  the  Earl  of  Harrington  lived. — Cuhviitghax. 

<  Hlr  John  Fielding,  chief  police  magistrate,  and  half-brother  of  the  novelist— 

(JUMMINUIIAM. 

*  The  robbery  was  committed  by  one  Bradley,  a  discharged  footman,  and  one  John 
Wijiket.  The  former  was  admitted  a  witness  for  the  crown,  and  the  latter  was  hanged 
on  his  evidence,  In  Dec.  1761— Caoaia. 


1763.]  TO  SIR  HOEACB  MANN.  U7 

I  hope  to  hear  that  your  little  boy  is  reeoyered,  Adieu !     I 

haye  filled  my  gazette,  and  exhausted  my  memory.  I  am  glad 

sach  gazettes  please  you :  I  can  have  no  other  excuse  for  sending 
such  tittle-tattle. 


888.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Arlington  Street,  Dec  12, 1763. 

Mr  last  journal  was  dated  the  18th  of  last  month.  Since  that 
period  we  have  been  solely  employed  upon  Mr.  Wilkes,  or  events 
flowing  from  him  ;  for  he  is  an  inexhaustible  source.  I  shall  move 
r^^ularly,  and  tell  you  his  history  in  order. 

In  the  first  place,  he  is  not  dead  of  his  wound,  though  not  yet  out 
of  danger,  for  they  think  another  piece  of  his  coat  is  to  come  away, 
as  two  have  already. 

On  the  23rd  we,  the  Commons,  had  a  debate  that  lasted  late, 
whether  we  should  proceed  to  the  question  on  privilege,  as  Wilkes 
could  not  attend.  There  was  a  great  defection  among  the  royal 
troops,  and  the  minority  amounted  to  166  :  but  the  next  day,  on  the 
question  itself,  it  sunk  to  133,  when  we  resigned  our  privilege  into 
the  hands  of  any  messengers  that  should  be  sent  for  it.  Mr.  Pitt 
was  brought  thither  in  flannels,  and  spoke  for  two  hours,  but  was 
forced  to  retire  four  hours  before  we  came  to  the  question. 

These  debates  were  followed  by  a  curious  acooimt  of  the  famous 
blasphemous  and  indecent  poem,  the  *  Essay  on  Woman,'  published 
by  one  Kidgell,  a  Methodist  parson,  who  had  been  employed  to  hunt 
it  out.  The  man  has  most  deservedly  drawn  on  himself  a  torrent  of 
indignation  and  odium,  which  I  suppose  he  will  forget  in  a  deanery.* 

The  next  proceeding  was  in  the  Lords,  who  sat  till  ten  at  night 
on  the  question  of  agreeing  to  our  resolutions.  The  Duke  of  Cum- 
berland, who  voted  at  the  head  of  the  minority,  was  as  unsuccessful 
as  he  has  been  in  other  engagements,  and  was  beaten  by  114  to  35. 

So  much  for  within  doors.  But  without,  where  the  minority  is 
flie  majority,  the  event  was  very  different.  *  The  North  Briton  ' 
was  ordered  to  be  burned  by  the  hangman  at  Cheapside  on  the  third 
of  this  month.  A  prodigious  riot  ensued  ;  the  Sheriff  were  mobbed, 
the  constables  beaten,  and  the  paper  with  much  difficulty  set  on  fire 
by  a  link,  and  then  rescued.     The  Ministry,  some  in  a  panic  and 

^  Kidgell  was  forced  to  leave  England  for  debt,  and  died  abroad. — Walpolx.  He 
waa  Chaplain  "  to  the  Scotcn  Earl  of  March  "  afterwards  Duke  of  Qaeensbury.  See 
WalvMa  Oearge  III.,  Yol.  L  p.  811.— Cukkihoham. 
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some  in  a  rage,  fetched  the  SherifEb  before  both  Houses ;  but,  after 
examinations  and  conferences  for  four  days,  the  whole  result  was, 
that  all  the  world  had  appeared  to  be  on  the  same  side,  that  is, 
not  well  disposed  to  the  administration.  This  dissatisfSEU^tion  has 
been  increased  by  a  violent  attack  made  by  the  Duke  of  Bedford  on 
the  Lord  Mayor,  Aldermen,  and  Common  Coimcil,  for  not  discoun- 
tenancing and  suppressing  the  riot ;  and  though  he  was  abandoned 
by  the  rest  of  the  Ministry,  who  paid  court  to  the  City  at  his  grace's 
expense,  they  were  so  exasperated,  that  a  motion  being  made  to 
thank  the  SherijBfe  for  their  behaviour,  and  to  prosecute  one  of  the 
rioters,  who  is  in  prison,  it  was  rejected  on  a  division  by  the  casting 
vote  of  the  Lord  Mayor. 

The  Ministry  have  received  a  still  greater  mortification :  the 
Under-Secretary,  Mr.  Wood,  has  been  cast  in  the  Common  Pleas  in 
damages  of  a  thousand  pounds  to  Mr.  Wilkes ;  the  printers  too  have 
recovered  four  hundred;  and,  what  is  still  more  material,  the 
Solicitor-General  could  not  make  out  his  proof  of  Wilkes  being 
author  of  the  *  North  Briton.' 

The  last  scene  has  been  an  attempt  to  assassinate  Wilkes.  A 
sea-lieutenant,  called  Alexander  Dunn,  got  into  his  house  on  Thursday 
night  last  for  that  purpose  ;  but  he  is  not  only  mad,  but  so  mad  that 
he  had  declared  his  intention  in  a  cofifee-house  some  nights  before  ; 
and  said  that  twelve  more  Scotchmen,  for  he  is  one,  were  engaged  in 
the  same  design. 

I  have  told  you  all  this  briefly,  but  you  may  imagine  what  noise 
so  many  events  have  made  in  the  hands  of  some  hundred  thousand 
commentators. 

The  famous  Lord  Shelbume,  and  the  no  less  famous  Colonel  Barr^ 
— I  don't  know  whether  their  fame  has  reached  you — are  turned  out 
for  joining  the  Opposition. 

The  approaching  holidays  will  suspend  farther  hostilities  for  some 
time,  or  prepare  more.  We  have  scarce  any  other  kind  of  news 
than  politics.  The  interlude  of  Princess  Augusta's  wedding  will  be 
of  very  short  duration. 

You  have  seen  some  mention  in  the  papers  of  Monsieur  D'Eon, 
who,  from  secretary  to  Monsieur  de  Nivemois,  became  Plenipo- 
tentiary ;  an  honour  that  turned  his  brain.  His  madness  first  broke 
out  upon  one  Vergy,  an  adventurer,  whose  soul  he  threatened  to 
put  into  a  certain  vessel  and  make  him  drink  it.  His  rage  was  car- 
ried so  far  one  night  at  Lord  Halifax's,  that  he  was  put  under 
arrest.     Being  told  that  his  behaviour  was  a  breach  of  the  peace. 
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he  thought  it  meant  tho  peace  he  had  signed,  and  grew  ten  timea 
more  mad.  This  idea  he  has  thrust  into  a  wild  book  that  he  has 
pubhahed,  the  title-page  of  which  would  divert  you ;  he  states  all 
his  own  names,  titles,  and  offices  :  Noble  Claude,  Genc^neve,  Louis, 
Auguste,  Cawar,  Alexandre,  Hercule,  and  I  don't  know  what, 
Docteur  en  Droit :  tho  ckule  from  CsEsar  to  Master  Doctor  : 
admirable.  The  conclusion  of  the  story  is,  that  the  poor  creature 
has  all  the  papers  of  the  negotiation  in  his  hands,  and  threescore 
thousand  IJ^Toa  belonging  to  tho  Comto  de  Guerchy,  and  will  deliver 
Doithcr  one  nor  the  other.  He  b  recalled  from  home,  and  forbidden 
the  Court  here,  but  enjoys  the  papers,  and  Uves  on  the  money,  and 
they  don't  know  how  to  recover  either,  Monsieiir  de  Guerchy  has 
behaved  with  the  utmost  tenderness  and  humanity  to  him.  This 
Minister  is  an  agreeable  man,  and  pleases  much. 

I  have  received  your  long  letter  of  November  12th,  with  your 
expectations  of  the  Duke  of  York,  the  Woronzows,  and  the  Garricks, 
mo^  of  whom  are  I  suppose  arrived  by  this  time.  The  Chelsea 
cbina,  as  you  guessed,  was  a  present  from  the  Duchess  of  Grafton : 
I  told  her  how  pleased  you  were  with  it,  and  that  you  flattered 
yourself  it  was  her  present.  She  thought  you  knew  it,  for  she  e 
ahe  had  written  to  you  two  letters. 

Adieu !  Ynu  must  live  upon  tliis  letter  for  some  time.  ( 
vliUggiatura  b^ins  when  yours  ends.  The  town  will  be  quite  empty 
hi  a  week,  till  the  18tb  or  20th  of  January,  unless  folks  come  to 
stare  at  the  Prince  of  Brunswick  ;  hut  I  don't  know  when  he  is  to 
be  here.  Nay,  you  will  not  want  English  news,  while  you  have 
English  Princes,  Russian  Chancellors,  and  English  players. 


889.    TO   THE   EARL   OF    HERTFORD. 

Arlinglon  Street,  Dec  16,  1763. 
Ob  the  very  day  I  wrote  to  you  last,  my  dear  lord,  an  extra- 
f  event  happened,  which  I  did  not  then  know.     A  motion 
in   the  Common  Council,   to   thank    the    Sheriffs    for 
laviour  at  the  riot,  and  ti)  prosecute  the  man  who  was  appre- 
hended for  it.     This  waa  opposed,  and  the  previous  question  being 
put,  the  numbers  were  equal ;    but  the  casting  vote  of  the  Lord 
Mayor '  was  given  against  putting  tho  first  question — a  pretty  strong 


'  William  BriJguE^  Esq.— ffm 
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proceeding ;  for  ihough,  in  consequenoe  and  in  resentment  of  the 
Duke  of  Bedford's  speech,  it  seemed  to  justify  his  grace,  who  had 
accused  the  Mayor  and  magistracy  of  not  trying  to  suppress  the 
timiult ;  if  they  will  not  prosecute  the  rioters,  it  is  not  very  unfair 
to  surmise  that  they  did  not  dislike  the  riot.  Indeed,  the  City  is  so 
inflamed,  and  the  Ministry  so  obnoxious,  that  I  am  very  apprehensiye 
of  some  violent  commotion.  The  court  have  lost  the  Essex  election,' 
merely  from  Lord  Sandwich  interfering  in  it,  and  from  the  Duke  of 
Bedford's  speech  ;  a  great  number  of  votes  going  from  the  City  on 
that  account  to  vote  for  Luther.  Sir  John  GriflSn,*  who  was  dis- 
obliged by  Sandwich's  espousing  Conyers,  went  to  Chelmsford  at 
the  head  of  five  hundred  voters. 

One  of  the  latest  acts  of  the  Ministry  will  not  please  my  Lady 
Hertford:  they  have  turned  out  her  broths,  Colonel  Fitzroy:' 
Fitzherbert,*  too,  is  removed,  and,  they  say.  Sir  Josej^  Yorke 
recalled.*  I  must  do  Lord  Halifax  and  Mr.  Grenville  the  justice  to 
say  that  these  violences  are  not  imputed  to  them.  It  is  certain  that 
the  former  was  the  warmest  opposer  of  the  measure  for  breaking  the 
officers ;  and  Mr.  Qrenville's  friends  take  every  opportunity  of 
throwing  the  blame  on  the  Duke  of  Bedford  and  Lord  Sandwich. 
The  Duchess  of  Bedford,  who  is  too  fond  a  wife  not  to  partake  in 
all  her  husband's  fortunes,  has  contributed  her  portion  of  indis- 
cretion. At  a  great  dinner,  lately,  at  Lord  Halifax's,  all  the  servants 
present,  mention  being  made  of  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury* 
[Seeker],  M.  de  Guerchy  asked  the  Duchess,  "Est-il  de  fitmille?  " 
She  replied,  "  Oh !  mon  Dieu,  non,  il  a  ^t^  sage-femme."  The 
mistake  of  aagc'femme  for  accoucheur ,  and  the  strangeness  of  the 
pn^position,  confounded  Guerchy  so  much,  that  it  was  necessary  to 
explain  it :  but  think  of  a  minister's  wife  telling  a  foreigner,  and  a 

^  John  TiUther,  Esq.,  was  returned  for  Essex,  on  the  popoUr  interest,  after  a  severe 
and  most  expensive  contest — Croker. 

*  Sir  John  Griffin  Qriffin,  K.  B.,  m^jor-general,  and  colonel  of  the  88rd  regiment  ; 
member  for  Andover.  He  established,  in  1784,  a  claim  to  the  barony  of  Howard  de 
Walden.  and  was  created,  in  1788,  Baron  Braybrook,  with  remainder  to  A.  A.  NeviUe, 
F>q.     Ho  dieil  in  1797.— Croker. 

'  Colonel  Charles  Fitiroy,  member  for  Bury,  afterwards  Lord  Southampton.  It 
seems  strange  that  Mr.  Walpole  should  be  mistaken  in  such  a  point ;  but  Colonel 
Fltsroy  was  not  Lady  Hertford's  brother,  but  her  brother's  son.^ — Croker. 

*  William  Fitihorbert,  Esq.,  member  for  Derby :  a  lord  of  trade. — Croker. 

*  The  rumour  mentioned  in  the  text  was  unfounded.  Sir  Joseph  continued  at  the 
llatfuotui  l7H8.-rROKER. 

*  Tho  gn»untl«  for  this  strange  story  (which  Walpole  was  fond  of  repeating)  was, 
that  tho  Ari'hblHhop  had,  In  early  youth,  been  intended  for  the  medical  profession,  and 
liad  attended  some  hospitals. — Croker.    See  vol.  L  p.  174. — Cunningham. 
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Citthulic,  that  the  primate  of  her  own  church  had  been  bred  a  man- 
midwiie  I 

The  day  after  my  last,  another  verdict  was  given  in  the  Common 
Pleas,  of  four  hundred  pounds  to  the  printers ;  and  another  episode 
liappened,  relating  to  Wilkes :  one  Dunn,  a  mad  Scotchman,  was 
seized  in  Wilkes's  house,  whither  he  had  gone  intending  to  assassinate 
him.  This  was  complained  of  in  the  House  of  Commons,  but  the 
map's  phreosy  was  verified ;  it  was  even  proved  that  he  had  notified 
his  design  in  a  uoiFee- house,  some  days  before.  The  mob,  however, 
who  are  determioed  that  Lord  Sandwich  shall  answer  for  every- 
body's faults,  as  well  as  his  own,  believe  that  ho  employed  Dunn. 
I  wish  the  recess,  which  begins  next  Monday,  may  cool  matters  a 
little,  for  indeed  it  grows  very  serious. 

Nothing  ia  discovered  of  Lord  Ilarrington's  robbery,  nor  do  I  know 
any  other  news,  bat  that  George  West'  is  to  marry  Lady  Mary 
Grey.  The  Hereditary  Prince's  wound  is  broken  out  again,  and 
will  defer  his  arrival.  We  have  had  a  new  comedy,"  written  by 
Mrs.  Sheridan,  and  admirably  acted ;  but  there  was  no  wit  in  it, 
and  it  was  so  vulgar  that  it  ran  but  three  nights. 

Poor  Lady  Hervey  desires  you  will  tell  Mr.  Hume  how  incapable 

I   she  is  of  answering  his  letter.    She  has  been  terribly  afflicted  for  these 

L  six  weeks  with  a  complication  of  gout,  rheumatism,  and  a  nervous 

I  complaint.     She  cannot  lie  down  in  her  bed,  nor  rest  two  minutes  in 

her  chair,     I  never  saw  such  continued  suffering. 

Ton  say  in  your  last,  of  the  7th,  that  you  have  omitted  to 
inrite  no  Enghshman  of  rank  or  name.  This  gives  me  an  oppor- 
tanity,  my  dear  lord,  of  mentioning  one  Englishman,  not  of  great 
rank,  but  who  is  very  unhappy  that  you  have  taken  no  notice  of 
liim,  Tou  know  how  utterly  averse  I  am  to  meddle,  or  give  imper- 
tinent advice ;  hut  the  letter  I  saw  was  expressed  with  so  much 
report  and  esteem  for  you,  that  you  would  love  the  person.  It  la 
Mr.  Selwyn,  the  banker.  He  says,  he  expected  no  favour ;  but  the 
great  regard  he  has  for  the  amiableness  of  your  character,  makes 
I  him  miserable  at  being  totally  undistinguished  by  you.  He  has  so 
good  a  character  himself,  and  is  so  much  beloved  by  many  persons  here 
I  that  you  know,  that  I  think  you  will  not  dislike  my  putting  you  in 


'  Mr.  W«»t  married,  in  Fvhromrj,  17(14,  Lady  Mary  Orej,  danghtcr  of  tha  Earl  of 
SUmfonl :  b«  died  without  Isaue,  in  ITTS. — Wriobt. 

*  ""Hie  Dape,"  b;  Mn.  Sberidan,  mother  of  Richard  Brinsle;  Sheridan.  Ttie 
BlagnpbiB  Dramatica  taya  it  wan  comtFmncd.  "oa  account  of  a  few  [laasi^es,  whioli 
the  uiUence  Ihoogbt  too  indelicate,"— Wriq  kt. 
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mind  of  him.  The  letter  was  not  to  me,  nor  to  any  firiend  of  mine ; 
therefore,  I  am  sure,  unaffected.  I  saw  the  whole  letter,  and  he 
did  not  even  hint  at  its  being  communicated  to  me. 

I  have  not  mentioned  Lady  Holdemesse's  presentation,  though  I 
by  no  means  approve  it,  nor  a  Dutch  woman's  lowering  the  peerage 
of  England.  Nothing  of  that  sort  could  make  me  more  angry, 
except  a  commoner's  wife  taking  such  a  step ;  for  you  know  I  have 
all  the  pride  of 


A  citken  of  Borne,  while  Borne  BomTee : 


In  that  respect  my  name  is  thoroughly 

HOBATTCS. 
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Arlington  Street,  Dee.  29, 1768. 

You  are  sensible,  my  dear  lord,  that  any  amusement  firom  my 
.letters  must  depend  upon  times  and  seasons.  We  are  a  very  absurd 
nation  (though  the  French  are  so  good  at  present  as  to  think  us  a 
very  wise  one,  only  because  they,  themselves,  are  now  a  very  weak 
one) ;  but  then  that  absurdity  depends  upon  the  almanac.  Posterity^ 
who  will  know  nothing  of  our  intervals,  will  conclude  that  this  age 
wivM  a  stiocossion  of  events.  I  could  tell  them  that  we  know  as  well 
wluni  lui  ovoiit,  oa  when  Easter,  will  happen.  Do  but  recollect  these 
Iiwt  tt>n  yoara.  The  beginning  of  October,  one  is  certain  that 
i^vorybody  will  bo  at  Newmarket,  and  the  Duke  of  Cumberland  will 
lo«o,  luul  Shafto  *  win,  two  or  three  thousand  pounds.  After  that, 
whilo  iHM)|)lo  nro  preparing  to  come  to  town  for  the  winter,  the 
MiiUHtry  \\^  Huddouly  changed,  and  all  the  world  comes  to  learn  how 
\i  hnpponiMl,  a  fortnight  sooner  than  they  intended  ;  and  fully  per- 
Kuudod  that  the  now  arrangement  cannot  last  a  month.  The 
ISirliamout  0{Hni8  ;  everybody  is  bribed;  and  the  new  establishment 
in  porooivod  b>  Ih>  composed  of  adamant  November  passes,  with 
two  or  tlm»o  solf-ttuirdors,  and  a  new  play.  Christmas  arrives; 
ovorybody  gtuv^  out  of  U^wn ;  and  a  riot  happens  in  one  of  the 
iluMiti'oii.  Tbo  Purlianiont  moots  again ;  taxes  are  warmly  opposed ; 
luul  nonio  imUkimi  maki^s  his  fortune  by  a  subscription.*    The  opposi- 

«  Uotwirl  SluHo,  Kmi.,  of  Whltworth,  member  for  Durham,  well  known  on  the  tort 
<  To  A  loan.  -OHoaKa. 
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tion  languishes ;  balls  aud  QEsemblics  bc^ ;  some  master  and  zaiis 
b^jiu  to  get  togetber,  are  talked  of,  and  give  occaaion  to  forty  more 
matches  being  invented ;  an  uncxpectM  debate  starts  up  at  the  end 
of  the  session,  that  makes  more  noise  than  anything  that  was 
designed  to  make  a  noise,  aud  subsides  again  in  a  new  peerage  or 
two.  Ranelagh  opens  and  Vaushall ;  one  produces  scandal,  and 
t'other  a  drunken  quarrel.  People  separate,  some  to  Tunbridge, 
and  some  to  all  the  horse-races  in  England ;  and  so  the  year  comes 
again  to  October.  I  dare  to  prophesy,  that  if  you  keep  this  letter, 
you  will  find  that  my  future  correspondence  will  be  but  an  illustra- 
tion of  this  text ;  at  least,  it  is  an  excuse  for  my  having  very  Httle 
to  tell  you  at  present,  and  was  the  reason  of  my  not  writing  to  you 
last  week. 

Before  the  ParHament  adjourned,  there  was  nothing  but  a  trifling 
debate  in  an  empty  House,  occasioned  by  a  motion  from  the  Minis- 
trj-,  to  order  another  phj-sician  and  surgeon  to  attend  Wilkes :  it 
was  carried  by  about  seventy  to  thirty,  and  was  only  memorable  by 
producing  Mr.  Charles  Townshend,  who,  having  sat  silent  through 
the  question  of  privilege,  found  himself  interested  in  the  defence  of 
Dr.  Brocklesby ! '  Charles  ridiculed  Lord  North  extremely,  and 
had  warm  words  with  George  Orenville.  I  do  not  look  upon  tbi's 
as  productive  of  consequential  speaking  for  the  opposition  ;  on  the 
oontrary,  I  should  expect  him  sooner  in  place,  if  the  Ministry  could 
be  fools  enough  to  restore  weight  to  him,  and  could  be  ignorant  that 
he  can  never  hurt  them  so  much  as  by  being  with  them.  Wilkes 
refused  to  see  Ileberdcn  and  Hawkins,  whom  the  House  commis- 
sioned to  visit  him ;  and  to  laugh  at  us  more,  sent  for  two  Scotch- 
men, Duncan  and  Middleton.  Well !  but  since  that,  he  is  gone 
off  himself:  however,  as  I  did  in  D'Eon's  case,  I  can  now  only  aak 
news  of  him  from  you,  not  tell  you  any ;  for  you  have  got  him-  I 
do  not  bcHeve  you  will  invite  him,  and  make  so  much  of  him,  as 

'  Dr.  Richud  Brocklesby,  sn  eminent  physician.  He  had  been  examined  b«fonj 
tilt  Haiue  of  Commaiu,  aa  to  Mr.  Wilkei'a  iDcapaclty  to  attend  in  hia  place.  Hia 
Whig  pulilici.  vbiuh  prapabi;  indaced  Mt.  Wilkes  to  send  for  him,  indaced  the 
majaritf  of  the  House  to  diatruet  his  report,  and  to  order  two  other  medical  men  to 
tUU  tlie  patient.  This  proi^eeding  implied  a  iluuht  of  Dr.  Brockleebj'a  veracity, 
vhich  certainly  called  for  the  interference  a!  Mr.  Charles  Townshend,  who  wis  a 
private  ai  well  as  a  poliLical  friend  of  the  doctor's.  Dr.  Bracklesby,  besides  being  oas 
of  the  Snt  physicians  of  his  time,  iraa  a  man  of  literature  and  taste,  and  did  not 
frae  hla  aociety  dot  his  beneliconce  to  those  <rho  agreed  with  him  in  politics.  Hi 
the  friend  and  physician  of  Or,  Johnson  ;  and  nben,  towarda  the  dose  of  that  great 
(Ban's  life,  it  was  supposed  that  his  circumstances  were  not  quite  easy,  Dr.  Brocklesby 

>D>ly  pressed  him  to  accept  an  annuity  of  one  hundred  pounds,  and  he  attended 

>hi«  death  with  unremitted  affection  and  care.  — C'uoasa. 
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the  Dake  of  Bedford  did.  Both  sides  pretend  joy  at  his  being 
gone ;  and  for  once  I  can  believe  both.  You  will  be  diverted,  as  I 
was,  at  the  cordial  esteem  the  ministers  have  for  one  another; 
Lord  Wald^;rave  *  told  my  niece  [Lady  Waldegrave],  this  morn- 
ing, that  he  had  offered  a  shilling,  to  receive  an  hundred  pounds 
when  Sandwich  shall  lose  his  head !  what  a  good  opinion  they  have 
of  one  another !  apropos  to  losing  heads,  is  Lally  beheaded  ? 

The  East  India  Company  have  come  to  an  unanimous  resolution 
of  not  paying  Lord  Clive  the  three  hundred  thousand  pounds,  which 
the  Ministry  had  promised  him  in  lieu  of  his  Nabobical  annuity. 
Just  after  the  bargain  was  made,  his  old  rustic  of  a  jEsither  was  at 
the  Eang's  lev^e ;  the  King  asked  where  his  son  was  ;  he  replied, 
"Sire,  he  is  coming  to  town,  and  then  your  Majesty  will  have 
another  vote."  If  you  like  these  franknesses,  I  can  tell  you  another. 
The  Chancellor  [Northington]  is  chosen  a  governor  of  St.  Bartho- 
lomew's Hospital :  a  smart  gentleman,  who  was  sent  with  the  staff, 
carried  it  in  the  evening,  when  the  Chancellor  happened  to  be 
drunk.  "  Well,  Mr.  Barilemy,"  said  his  lordship,  snuffing,  "  what 
have  you  to  say?"  The  man,  who  had  prepared  a  formal 
harangue,  was  transported  to  have  so  fedr  opportunity  given  him 
of  uttering  it,  and  with  much  dapper  gesticulation  congratulated  his 
lordship  on  his  health,  and  the  nation  on  enjoying  such  great 
abilities.  The  Chancellor  stopped  him  short,  crying,  "By  Ood, 
it  is  a  lie !  I  have  neither  health  nor  abilities ;  my  bad  health 
has  destroyed  my  abilities."  The  late  Chancellor  [Hardwicke]  is 
much  better. 

The  last  time  the  King  was  at  Drury-lane,  the  play  given  out  for 
next  night  was  '  All  in  the  Wrong : '  the  galleries  clapped,  and  then 
cried  out,  "Let  u^  be  all  in  the  right!  Wilkes  and  Liberty!" 
When  the  King  comes  to  a  theatre,  or  goes  out,  or  goes  to  the 
House,  there  is  not  a  single  applause ;  to  the  Queen  there  is  a  little : 
in  short,  Louis  le  bienaim^  is  not  French  at  present  for  King  George. 

The  town,  you  may  be  sure,  is  very  empty ;  the  greatest  party  is 
at  Wobum,  whither  the  Comte  de  Guerchy  and  the  Due  de 
Pecquigny  are  going.  I  have  been  three  days  at  Strawberry,  and 
had  George  Selwyn,  Williams,  and  Lord  Ajshbumham ;  *  but  the 
weather  was  intolerably  bad.     We  have  scarce  had  a  moment's 

*  John,  third  Earl  of  Waldegrave,  and  brother-in-law  of  Walpole's  niece  (died  1784). 

— CUKKIKQHAM. 

*  John,  second  Earl  of  Ashbumham ;  one  of  the  lords  of  the  bedchamber,  and 
keeper  of  the  parks,  succeeded  his  father  in  1737,  and  died  in  1812.  He  was  a  collector 
of  pictures,  and  bought  with  taste  and  liberality. — Cuhxihghjlm. 
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drought  siiice  you  went,  no  more  than  for  so  many  months  before. 
The  town  and  the  roads  are  beyond  measure  dirty,  and  everything 
else  under  water.  I  was  not  well  neither,  nor  am  yet,  with  pains  in 
my  stomach  :  however,  if  I  ever  used  one,  I  could  afford  to  pay  a 
physician.  Toother  day,  coming  from  my  Lady  Townshend's 
[Harrison's]  it  came  into  my  head  to  stop  at  one  of  the  lottery 
offices,  to  inquire  after  a  single  ticket  I  had,  expecting  to  find  it  a 
blank,  but  it  was  five  hundred  pounds — ^Thank  you !  I  know  you 
wish  me  joy.  It  wlQ  buy  twenty  pretty  things  when  I  come  to 
Paris. 

I  re^,  last  night,  your  new  French  play,  *  Le  Comte  de  Warwic,'* 
which  we  hear  has  succeeded  much.     I  must  say,  it  does  but  con- 
firm the   cheap  idea  I  have   of  you  French :  not  to  mention  the 
preposterous  perversion  of  history  in  so  known  a  story,  the  Queen's 
ridiculous  preference  of  old  Warwick  to  a  yoimg  King ;  the  omis- 
sion of  the  only  thing  she  ever  said  or  did  in  her  whole  life  worth 
recording,  which  was  blinking   herself  too  low  for   his  wife,  and 
too  bigli  for  his  mistress ;  *  the  romantic  honour  bestowed  on  two 
such  savages  as  Edward  and  Warwick  :  besides  these,  and  forty  such 
glaring  absurdities,   there  is  but  one  scene  that  has  any  merit, 
that  between  Edward  and  Warwick  in  the  third  act.      Indeed, 
indeed,   I  don't  honour  the  modem  French:    it  is  making  yoiu: 
son  but  a  slender  compliment,  with  his  knowledge,  for  them  to 
say  it  is  extraordinary.     The  best  proof  I  think  they  give  of  their 
taste,   is   liking  you  all  three.     I  rejoice  that  your  Kttle  boy  is 
recovered.     Your  brother  has  been  at  Park-place  this  week,  and 
stays  a  week  longer :  his  hill  is  too  high  to  be  drowned. 

Thank  you  for  your  kindness  to  Mr.  Selwyn  :  if  he  had  too  much 
impatience,  I  am  sure  it  proceeded  only  from  his  great  esteem 
for  you. 

I  will  endeavour  to  learn  what  you  desire ;  and  will  answer,  in 
another  letter,  that  and  some  other  passages  in  your  last.  Dr. 
Hunter  is  very  good,  and  calls  on  me  sometimes.  You  may  guess 
whether  we  talk  you  over  or  not.     Adieu ! 

PS.   There  has  not  been  a  death,  but  Sir  William  Maynard's, 

^  By  La  Harpe.  This  play,  written  when  the  author  was  only  twenty-three  years 
old,  raised  him  into  great  celebrity  ;  and  is,  in  the  opinion  of  the  French  critics,  his 
first  work  in  merit  as  well  as  date. — Croksr. 

'  This  phrase  has  been  also  attributed  to  Mademoiselle  de  Montmorency,  afterwards 
Princess  d»  Cond6,  in  reply  to  the  solicitations  of  Henry  IV. ;  and  is  told  also  of 
Mademoiselle  de  Bohan,  afterwards  Duchess  of  Detcc  Fonts. — Cboksb. 
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who  is  come  to  life  again ;  or  a  marriage,  but  Admiral  KnoUys's, 
who  has  married  his  divorced  wife  again. 


891.    TO  THE  REV.  WILLIAM  MASON.» 
SiE :  Arlington  Street,  Dec  29,  *1768. 

Your  bookseller  has  brought  me  the  volume  of  your  Works,*  for 
which  I  give  you  a  thousand  thanks  :  I  have  read  them  again  in 
this  form  with  great  satisfaction.  I  wish  in  return  that  I  had  any 
thing  literary  to  tell  you  or  send  you,  that  would  please  you  half  as 
much.  I  should  be  glad  to  know  how  to  convey  to  you  another 
volume  of  my  Anecdotes  and  a  volume  of  Engravers,  which  will 
be  published  in  a  fortnight  or  three  weeks — ^but  they  will  be  far 
from  amusing  you.  If  the  other  volumes  were  trifling,  these  are 
ten  times  more  so  ;  nothing  but  my  justice  to  the  pubKc,  to  whom  I 
owed  them,  could  have  prevailed  over  my  dissatisfSeu^tion  with  them, 
and  have  made  me  produce  them.  The  painters  in  the  third  volume 
are  more  obscure,  most  of  them,  than  those  in  the  former ;  and  the 
facts  relating  to  them  have  not  even  the  patina  of  ambiguity  to  hide 
and  consecrate  their  insignificance.  The  tome  of  Engravers  is  a 
mere  list  of  very  bad  prints.  You  wiU  find  this  account  strictly  true 
and  no  affectation.  To  make  you  some  amends,  it  will  not  be  long 
before  I  have  the  pleasure  of  sending  you  by  far  the  most  curious 
and  entertaining  book  that  my  press  has  produced ;  if  it  diverts  you  as 
much  as  it  does  Mr.  Gbay  and  me,  you  will  think  it  the  most 
delightful  book  you  ever  read ;  and  yet,  out  of  160  pages,  you  had 
better  skip  the  fifty  first.  Are  not  you  impatient  to  know  what  this 
curiosity  is  and  to  see  it  P  It  is  the  life  of  the  famous  Lord  Herbert 
of  Cherbury,  and  written  by  himself — of  the  contents  I  will  not 
anticipate  one  word.  I  address  this  letter  to  Aston,  upon  the 
authority  of  your  book.'  I  should  be  sorry  if  it  miscarried  only  as 
it  is  a  mark  of  my  gratitude. 

I  am,  Sir,  your  much  obliged  humble  servant, 

HoR.  Walpole. 

1  This  U  the  first  of  Walpole's  letters  to  Mason  the  poet.  As  the  intimate  fnend  of 
Gray,  Walpole  was  prepared  to  think  weU  of  Mason.  In  a  few  years  firom  this 
they  became  pretty  constant  correspondents,  wrote  poetical  and  political  squibs 
together,  and  then  quarrelled.  Mason  outUved  Walpole  only  a  few  months,  dying 
April  7, 1797.  When  their  correspondence  commenced  Mason  was  rector  of  Aston, 
near  Botherham  in  Yorkshire,  and  chaplain  in  ordinary  to  the  King. — CcMHnraHAK. 

'  Poems  by  William  Mason,  M.A.,  London,  Syo.,  1764. — Cunvihohak. 

^  The  Dedicatory  Sonnet  to  Lord  Holdemesse,  dated  "May  12, 1763"  refers  to 


TO   SIR   HOBACE  MANN. 


P.8,  Have  you  read  Mrs.  Macauley  P  I  am  glad  again  to  have 
Mr.  Gray's  opinion  to  corroborate  mine,  that  it  la  the  most  sensible, 
onaffected,  and  best  history  of  England  that  wc  have  had  yet.' 


892.    TO   SIR  HORACE   MANN. 

Slrawberrg  HiB,  Jan.  8, 176^. 
My  dear  Sir,  it  does  not  rain  histories  as  it  did  the  first  week  of 
the  Session.  I  am  very  faithful  to  you,  and  never  omit  a  material 
event.  The  Parliament  has  been  adjourned  these  three  weeks,  and 
party  been  to  keep  its  Christmas  in  the  conntry.  To-morrow 
ee'nnight  we  meet  again,  and  some  of  our  passions  will  revive,  though 
a  good  quantity  probably  will  subside,  as  Sir.  Wilkes,  the  hero  of  the 

"  AiUi&'g  wcret  shade  " — the  liriag  in  Torbahire,  to  which  Muon  liad  boen  preannted 
'    1TS4  b;  Itobert,  Kail  of  HoldemeeBe.^Cniii'inosjlii. 
'  MMon'a  reply  dewnea  ii 


})> :  Allan,  Jan.  B,  IT64. 

Tbi  hkd  Wfalher  which  hu  canlined  me  a  fortnight  longer  in  tbii  phet  than  I  in- 
tended, hu  given  me  in  opportanity  of  receiving  your  most  obliging  letter  in  due 
lime,  I  coDDOthelp,  however,  Bnimidverting  an  yoarrekson  Tor  directing  it  to  Aston, 
■hich  ;ou  uj  wat  on  the  anthority  of  my  Book,  thit  is  to  say,  "  beciase  I  bad  written 
a  tonuet  here  the  12th  of  iut  May,  yon  concluded  1  shoald  be  here  also  in  the  very 
depth  of  one  of  the  wont  winters  in  the  memory  of  Uui."  A  condaBion  this  which 
I  vonld  only  become  >  Bishop  to  make,  uid  he  too  ought  to  be  one's  diocesan.  I  know 
I  Aobody  elie  that  ihould  erpect  a  poor  rector  to  be«p  such  strict  parochial  residence. 
The  fiict,  bowerer,  is  on  your  side ;  but  I  must  own  I  am  here  much  against  my  will. 
mid  ihali  therefore  more  southward,  wbcnerer  I  can  nuslcr  np  courage  sufficient — to 
«sde  lerea  mile  to  a  turnpike, 

I  am  Tery  highly  obliged  to  you  for  your  intention  of  sending  me  the  concluding 
Toloine*  of  joor  Anecdote*  of  Painting,  but  hope  to  be  in  town  soon  enough  to  receire 
them  there.  Should  they  prove  to  be  merely  what  you  say  they  are  I  shall  read  them 
with  great  pleasnre,  for  though  I  am  no  antiquarian  I  have  as  gross  an  appetite  as  any 
of  them  in  mattcfi  where  painting  is  conFeraed.  I,.ord  Herbert's  Life  wil  1  be  a  feast 
Indeed. 

I  ihoold  as  soon  have  thought  orpurchasing  AnUy  Macanlay'a  Short  Hand.ns&Ir.i. 
Haeaoley'a  BIsUiry,  on  seeiag  them  both  advertised.  1  shall  now  however  lead  the 
Udy  iats  my  library  very  speedily,  where  she  will  find  no  competition,  for  I  never 
met  with  ft  HUt«ry  of  England  yet  that  I  thought  worth  buying,  nor  indeed  could  [ 
erw  read  one  hli\j  Ihroogb.  eicept  David  Home's.  I  wich  you  bad  told  me  whether 
she  waa  •  tn^d,  wife,  or  widow ;  not  that  I  have  any  inMntions  of  making  my  addressee 
to  her,  but  that  I  might  have  known  whether  she  be  bom  of  English  parents,  a  fact 
which  I  am  Dational  enough  to  be  ver}'  anxious  about.  I  shall  learn  this  I  hope  when 
I  SM  Mr.  Gray  at  Cambridge,  where  I  mean  to  stay  a  week  or  two  before  1  come  to 
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times,  haa  preferred  France  to  martyrdom.  This  excuses  me  firoarJ 
what,  by  the  way,  I  would  have  excused  myself  some  how  or  other, 
the  entering  with  you  into  a  discussion  of  the  controversy  on  hig 
subject.  I  have  no  objection  to  tlie  opinion  you  have  formed,  while 
you  are  at  such  a  distance ;  I  am  no  maker  of  converts,  and  you  and 
I  shall  never  love  one  another  the  less  for  thinking  differently,  I 
will  have  the  famous  '  No.  4o  '  written  out  for  you,  for  it  is  not  to 
he  had  now  but  in  the  collection  printed  together.  The  '  Essay  on 
Woman  '  I  do  not  wonder  you  concluded  had  been  reprinted,  but  it 
haa  not ;  nor  have  I  ever  seen  it,  though  it  lies  in  the  House  of 
Lords.'  The  public  attention  was  instantly  diverted  from  the  piece 
itself  to  indignation  at  the  manner  in  which  it  was  obtained.  Then 
there  was  a  dirty  parson,  one  Kidgell,  who,  not  content  with  being 
the  procurer,  published  such  an  indecent  account  of  it, 
satisfied  the  curiosity  of  the  town,  and  provoked  them  to  abhorrenos' 
of  the  wretched  tool  himself.  He  has  been  pelted  in  every  news- 
paper, whUo  the  work  itself  was  forgotten.  Wbether  the  ministers 
will  be  so  weak  as  to  revive  this  clamour  now  Wilkes  is  gone,  I  don't 
know, — ^judgment  is  not  their  bright  side ! 

Don't  think  I  disapprove  your  magnificence  for  your  Russian 
guests ;  and  yet,  my  dear  Sir,  the  generosity  of  your  temper  is  fond 
of  catfihing  at  a  command  to  be  expensive.  I  can  excuse  it  too,  as  I 
conclude  the  Muscovite  Chancellor  hates  his  mistress,  the  murderess  j 
one  can't  help  being  civil  to  anybody  who  wishes  her  dead.  We 
on  the  eve  of  a  Royal  wedding,  but  not  a  very  sumptuous  one.  ■  The 
Hereditary  Prince  is  expected  every  hour,  and  if  arrived,  is,  thef' 
say,  to  be  married  on  the  12th.  You  see  I  talk  of  it  with  Iit6«: 
certainty.  I  shall  satisfy  my  curiosity  by  seeing  him  at  the  Opera 
a  glimpse  of  a  hero  will  content  me.  ite  is  to  take  away  his  bride 
almost  as  soon  as  possible  after  the  nuptials. 

There  is  a  wedding  in  embryo  that  touches  you  much  nearer  thsit- 
the  Princess  Augusta's.  Your  nephew  Horace  is  to  marry 
of  the  Earl  of  Gainsborough.  I  believe  it  is  quite  fixed,  though  not 
to  be  perfected  till  he  is  of  age.  She  has  little  beauty,  I  hear,  and 
less  fortune,  but  the  boy  likes  her,  and  the  alliance  is  very  credit- 
able. He  is  a  most  amiable,  gentle,  good-natured  lad  ;  I  grieve  that 
this  business  will  prevent  your  seeing  him,  but  I  recollect  that 
were  not  fond  of  having  him  at  Florence. 


1 

4 


I 


'  See  p.  133.     My  friend  Mr.  Burtt,  of  the '  Publio  Record  Office,'  made 
fruitless  le&rcb  amoDg  the  papere  of  the  Solicitor  to  the  Treasury  for  ■  copy 
casay. — CosJUJiOHAst, 


it  yoa^^H 


I 
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ir«.J  TO   MR.   MONTAGU.  !M 

Thuraday  night,  latt,  bat  not  the  vxddinQ-nighl. 
We  have  heard,  hut  since  six  this  evening,  that  the  Hereditary  J 
Prince  has  landed ;  the  wedding,  I  fancy,  will  scarcely  be  sooner  J 
than  Monday.    Next  week  will  be  the  reign  of  gold  and  silver  stiife, 
for  besides  the  marriage,  there  is  the  Queen's  birth-day ;  but  Mr.   ' 
Wilkes  will  spoil  half  the  solemnity,  if  he  does  not  return  to  be 
sacrificed.     Bishop  Warburton  has  whetted  ready  a  classic  knife, 
which  he  would  swear  came  from  Diana's  own  altar  in  the  Cherso- 
nesus,  whose  religion  he  believes  as  much   as  that  ho   professes, 
except  that  the  archbishopric  of  Tauris  is  at  present  in  parfibits 
injidelium;  and  the  Turks  have  stsquestered  the  revenues.     Adieu. 

803.     TO   GEORGE   MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Arlington  Street,  Jan.  11,  1734. 

It  is  an  age,  I  own,  since  I  wrote  to  you :  but  except  politics, 
what  was  there  to  send  you  ?  and  for  politics,  the  present  are  too 
L-ontemptible  to  be  recorded  by  anybody  but  journalists,  gazetteers, 
and  such  historians !  The  ordinary  of  Newgate,  or  Mr.  ••••,' 
who  write  for  their  monthly  half-crown,  and  who  are  indifferent 
whether  Lord  Bute,  Lord  Melcombe,  or  Maclean  [the  highwayman], 
is  their  hero,  may  swear  they  find  diamonds  on  dunghills  ;  but  you 
will  excuse  mc,  if  I  let  our  aorrespondcnco  lie  donnant  rather 
than  deal  in  such  trash.  I  am  forced  to  send  Lord  Hertford 
and  Sir  Horace  Mann  such  garbage,  because  they  are  out  of 
England,  and  the  sea  softens  and  makes  palatable  any  potion,  as  it 
does  claret ;  but  unless  I  can  divert  yon,  I  had  rather  wait  till  we 
can  laugh  together ;  the  best  emploj-ment  for  friends,  who  do  not 
mean  to  pick  one  another's  pocket,  nor  make  a  property  of  either's 
frunkness.  Instead  of  politics,  therefore,  I  shall  amuse  yon  to-day 
with  a.  fairy  tale. 

I  was  desired  to  bo  at  my  Lady  Suffolk's  on  New-year's  mom, 
where  I  found  Lady  Temple  and  others.  On  the  toilet  Miss  Hotham ' 
spied  a  small  round  box.  She  seized  it  with  all  the  eagerness  and 
curiosity  of  eleven  years.  In  it  was  wrapped  up  a  heart-diamond 
ring,  and  a  paper  in  which,  in  a  hand  as  small  as  Buckinger's,'  who 

'  In  tlM  original  lelMr  tlie  anme  U  obliterated  bef  ond  recovery,— CoKHiiraHi: 

*  UiM  Uotham,  gre&t  aXeix  of  Henrietta  Hobu't,  Connteu  DaTHger  of  Soffblk.— 

'  M»l[heir  Booklnger,  born  1671,  withool  bauds  or  feet,  died  1722.  There  'a  a  print 
of  htm  dnwl)  and  written  b;  bimBelf,  with  the  book  of  Psalma  cngiaTed  on  the  eurl* 
of  bia  I»rg8  flowing  periwig.    Sao  Mm.  Pioiai'a  Auecdota  of  Dr.  Johiuan,  p,  91. 
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used  to  write  the  Lord's  Prayer  in  the  compass  of  a  silver  penny, 
were  the  following  lines : — 

Sent  by  a  sylpb,  anheftrd,  niuseeii, 

A  new-year's  gift  from  Mab  onr  queen  : 

But  tell  it  not,  for  if  you  do, 

Tou  will  be  pinch'd  all  black  and  blue. 

Consider  well,  what  a  disgrace. 

To  show  abroad  your  mottled  hce  : 

Then  seal  your  lips,  put  on  the  ring. 

And  sometimes  think  of  Ob.  the  king. 

You  wlQ  easily  guess  that  Lady  Temple  was  the  poetess,  and  that 
we  were  delighted  with  the  gentleness  of  the  thought  and  execution. 
The  child,  you  may  imagine,  was  less  transported  with  the  poetry 
than  the  present.  Her  attention,  however,  was  hurried  backwards 
and  forwards  from  the  ring  to  a  new  coat,  that  she  had  been  trjring 
on  when  sent  for  down  ;  impatient  to  revisit  her  coat,  and  to  diow 
the  ring  to  her  maid,  she  whisked  up  stairs ;  when  she  came  down 
again,  she  found  a  letter  sealed,  and  lying  on  the  floor — new  excla- 
mations I     Lady  Suffolk  bade  her  open  it :  here  it  is  : — 

Tour  tongue,  too  nimble  for  your  sense. 

Is  guilty  of  a  high  offence ; 

Hath  introduced  unkind  debate, 

And  topsy-turvy  tum'd  our  state. 

In  gallantry  I  sent  the  ring. 

The  token  of  a  love-sick  king : 

Under  fair  Mab's  auspicious  name 

From  me  the  trifling  present  came. 

Tou  blabVd  the  news  in  Suffolk's  ear ; 

The  tattling  zephyrs  brought  it  here ; 

As  Mab  was  indolently  laid 

Under  a  poppy's  spreading  shade. 

The  jealous  queen  started  in  rage ; 

She  kick'd  her  crown,  and  beat  her  page  : 

"  Bring  me  my  magic  wand,*'  she  cries ; 

"  Under  that  primrose,  there  it  lies ; 

ril  change  the  silly,  saucy  chit, 

Into  a  flea»  a  louse,  a  nit, 

A  worm,  a  grasshopper,  a  rat. 

An  owl,  a  monkey,  hedge-hog,  bat. 

But  hold,  why  not  by  fairy  art 

Transform  the  wretch  into — 

Ixion  once  a  cloud  embraced. 

By  Jove  and  jealousy  well  placed ; 

What  sport  to  see  proud  Oberon  stare, 

And  flirt  it  with  a  pet  en  Vair!  " 

Then  thrice  she  stamp'd  the  trembling  ground. 

And  thrice  she  waved  her  wand  around; 

When  I,  endowed  with  greater  skill. 

And  less  inclined  to  do  you  ill, 

Mutter'd  some  words,  withheld  her  arm. 

And  kindly  stopp'd  the  unfinish'd  charm. 
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Bnt  tbongb  not  changed  lo  owl  or  bat, 

Or  something  more  iadelicate ; 

Tet,  w  jour  tongae  hiia  run  too  fsat. 

Yonrbouted  beaut;  miut  not  luat. 

No  mai«  ■hall  frolic  Cupid  lie 

In  ambntcade  in  either  eye, 

From  UiCDce  to  aim  hU  keenest  dart 

To  caplirate  each  joutlifal  heart : 

Ifo  more  ehall  enTJoua  miaceB  pine 

At  charms  now  floffu,  that  once  Tere  thine : 

No  more,  eiuce  you  bo  ill  behave, 

Shall  injured  Oberon  be  jour  slave. 

There  is  one  word  which  I  coulJ  wish  had  not  been  there, 
though  it  is  prettily  excused  afterwards.  The  next  day  my  Lady 
Suffolk  desired  I  would  write  her  a  patent  for  appointing  Lady 
Temple '  poet  laureate  to  the  fairies.  I  was  excessively  out  of 
order  with  a  pain  in  my  stomach,  which  I  had  had  for  ten  days, 
and  was  fitter  to  write  verses  like  a,  Poet  Laureate,  than  for  making 
one ;  however,  I  was  going  home  to  dinner  alone,  and  at  six  I 
eent  her  some  lines,  which  you  ought  to  have  seen  how  sick  I 
was,  to  excuse ;  but  first  I  must  tell  you  my  tale  methodically. 
The  next  morning  by  nine  o'clock  Miss  Hotham  (she  must  forgive 
me  twenty  years  hence  for  saying  she  was  eleven,  for  I  recollefit  she 
i|  hut  ten),  arrived  at  Lady  Temple's,  her  face  and  neck  all  spotted 
with  saffron,  and  limping.  "Oh,  Madam!"  said  she,  "1  am 
undone  for  ever  if  yon  do  not  assist  me  !  "  "  Lord,  child,"  cried  my 
Lady  Temple, "  what  is  the  matter  ?  "  thinking  she  had  hurt  herself, 
or  lost  the  ring,  and  that  she  was  stolen  out  before  her  aunt  was  up. 
"  Oh,  Madam,"  said  the  girl,  "nohody  but  you  can  assist  me  !  " 
My  Lady  Temple  protests  the  child  acted  her  part  so  well  as  to  deceive 
her.  "  What  can  I  do  for  you  ?  "  "  Dear  Madam,  take  this  load 
from  my  back ;  nohody  but  you  can."  Lady  Temple  turned  her 
roond,  and  upon  her  back  was  tied  a  child's  waggon.  In  it  were 
three  tiny  purses  of  blue  velvet ;  in  one  of  them  a  silver  cup,  in 
another  a  crown  of  laurel,  and  in  the  third  four  new  silver  pennies, 
with  the  patent,  signed  at  top, "  Oberon  Imperator ;  "  and  two  sheets 
of  warrante  strung  together  with  blue  silk  according  to  form ;  and 
at  top  an  office  seal  of  wax  and  a  chaplet  of  cut  paper  on  it. 
The  Warrants  were  these : — 

From  the  Eoyal  Mews  : 

A  waggon  with  the  draught  horses,  delivered  by  command  with- 
out fee. 

'  Lwl]' Tempi e'4  letter  of  thanks  to  Walpnle  i»  printed  in  the  arenvilU  Paper' 
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From  the  Lord  Chamberlain's  Office  : 
A  warrant  with  the  royal  sign  manual,  delivered  by  command 
without  fee,  being  first  entered  in  the  office  books. 
From  the  Lord  Steward's  Office  : 
A  butt  of  sack,  delivered  without  fee  or  gratuity,  with  an  order 
for  returning  the  cask  for  the  uso  of  the  office,  by  command. 
From  the  Great  Wardrobe : 
Three  velvet  bags,  delivered  without  fee,  by  command. 
From  the  Treasurer  of  the  Household's  Office : 
A  year's  salary  paid  free  from  land-tax,  poundage,  or  any  other 
deduction  whatfiver,  by  command. 

From  the  Jewel  Office : 
A  silver  butt,  a  silver  cup,  a  wreath  of  bays,  by  command  witli- 
out  fee. 


Then  came  the  Patent : 

By  these  presents  be  i(  knoiTD, 

To  all  who  bend  befora  oar  thrane. 

Fays  and  fairies,  elrei  and  sprites, 

Beautooos  dames  and  galhuit  ki^f^ti. 

That  ire,  Oberon  the  grand, 

Emperor  of  foiiy  land, 

King  oF  moonshine,  prince  of  dreama. 

Lord  of  Aganippe's  sU-eams, 

Baron  of  the  dimpled  iiles 

That  lie  in  pretty  maiden's  smiles, 

Arch-treasurer  of  all  the  graces 

Dispersed  through  fifty  lovely  laces. 

Sovereign  of  the  slipper'a  order, 

Witb  all  the  rites  thereon  that  border. 

Defender  of  the  aylphic  faith. 

Declare — and  thus  your  monarch  sailb  : 

Whereas  there  is  a  noble  dame. 

Whom  mort&le  Countess  Temple  same. 

To  vhom  oar^elf  did  eral  impart 

The  thoiceat  secrets  of  oar  art, 

Taught  ber  to  tune  the  harmonious  tina 

To  oar  onn  melody  divine. 

Taught  her  the  graccfal  negligence, 

WUch.  acoroing  art  and  veiling  sense. 

Achieves  that  conquest  o'er  the  heart 

Sense  seldom  gains,  and  never  art ; 

This  lady,  'tis  our  royal  will 

Oar  laureate's  vacant  seat  should  611 : 

A  chaplct  of  immortal  bSiys 

Shall  crown  her  brow  and  guard  lier  lays 

Of  nectar  sack  an  acoro  cup 

Be  at  hor  board  each  year  filled  up ; 

And  as  each  quarter  feasl  cornea  round 

A  Hilver  penny  shall  be  found 

Within  the  compajw  of  her  shoe — 

And  80  we  bid  you  all  adieu  t 
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Given  at  our  palace  of  Cowslip  Castle,  the  shortest  night  of  the 
year.  Oberon. 

And  underneath, 
HOTHAMINA. 
How  stall  I  tell  you  the  greatest  curiosity  of  the  story  ?  The 
whole  plan  and  execution  of  the  second  act  was  laid  and  adjusted  by 
my  Lady  Suffolk  herself  and  "Will,  Chetwynd,  Master  of  the  Mint, 
Lord  Boliugbroke's  Oroonoko-Chetwynd;'  he  fourscore,  she  past 
seventy-six ;  and,  what  is  more,  much  worse  than  I  was,  for,  added 
to  her  dea&css,  she  has  been  confined  these  three  weeks  with  the 
gout  in  her  eyes,  and  was  actually  then  in  misery,  and  had  been 
without  sleep.  What  spirits,  and  cleverness,  and  imagination,  at 
that  age,  and  under  those  afflicting  circumstances !  You  recon- 
noitre her  old  court  knowledge,  how  charmingly  she  has  applied  it ! 
Do  you  wonder  I  pass  so  many  hours  and  evenings  with  her? 
Alas !  I  had  like  to  have  lost  her  this  morning !  They  had  poulticed 
her  feet  to  draw  the  gout  downwards,  and  began  to  succeed  yesterday, 
but  to-day  it  flew  up  into  her  bead,  and  she  was  almost  in  con- 
vulsions with  the  agony,  and  screamed  dreadfully ;  proof  enough 
hnw  ill  she  was.  for  her  patience  and  good  breeding  makes  her  for 
ever  sink  and  conceal  what  she  feels.  This  evening  the  gout  has 
been  driven  back  to  her  foot,  and  I  trust  she  ia  out  of  danger.  Her 
loss  will  be  irreparable  to  me  at  Twickenham,  where  she  is  by  far 
the  most  rational  and  agreeable  company  I  have. 

I  don't  tfcll  you  that  the  Hereditary  Prince  [of  Brunswick]  ia  still 
expected  and  not  arrived.  A  royal  wedding  would  be  a  flat  episode 
after  a  real  fairy  tale,  though  the  bridegroom  is  a  hero.  I  have  not 
Been  your  brother  General  yet,  but  have  called  on  him.  When 
fx>me  you  yourself?  Never  mind  the  town  and  its  filthy  politics  ; 
wc  can  go  to  the  Gallery'  at  Strawberry — stay,  I  don't  know  whether 
we  can  or  not,  my  hill  is  almost-  drowned,  I  don't  know  how  your 
mountain  is — well,  we  can  take  a  boat,  and  always  be  gay  there ; 
I  wish  we  may  be  so  at  seventy-sis  and  eighty !  I  abominate 
pohtice  more  and  more  ;  we  had  glories,  and  would  not  keep  them  : 
well !  content,  that  there  was  an  end  of  blood ;  then  perks  pre- 
rogative its  ass's  ears  up;  wo  are  always  to  be  saving  our  liberties, 
and  then  staking  them  again  !  "Tis  wearisome !  I  hate  the  dis- 
cussion, and  yet  one  cannot  always  eit  at  a  gaming-table  and  never 
make  a  bet.     I  wish  for  nothing,  I  care  not  a  straw  for  the  ins  or 

'  See  ToLi.p.  138.-~Ci)iim«(ibaii. 
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the  outs ;  I  determine  never  to  think  of  them,  yet  the  contagion 
catches  one;  can  you  tell  anything  that  will  prevent  infection? 
Well  then,  here  I  swear, — no,  I  won't  swear,  one  always  breaks 
one's  oath.  Oh,  that  I  had  been  bom  to  love  a  court  like  Sir 
William  Breton  !  I  should  have  hved  and  died  with  the  comfort 
of  thinking  that  conrts  there  will  be  to  all  etemitj',  and  the  liberty 
of  my  country  would  never  once  have  ruffled  my  smile,  or  spoiled 
my  bow.     I  envj'  Sir  William.     Good  night ! 

894.    TO  srB   HORACE  HANN.  % 

Arli/u/fon  S'.reft,  Job.  18.  17«4. 

Shall  I  tell  you  of  all  our  crowds,  and  balls,  and  embroideries  P 
Don't  I  grow  too  old  to  describe  drawing-rooms  P  Surely  I  do, 
when  I  find  myself  too  old  to  go  into  them.  I  forswore  puppet- 
shows  at  the  last  coronation,  and  have  kept  my  word  to  myself- 
However,  being  bound  by  a  prior  vow,  to  keep  up  the  acquaintance 
between  you  and  your  own  country,  I  will  show  you,  what  by  the  way 
I  have  not  seen  myself,  the  Prince  of  Brunswick.'  He  arrived  at 
Somerset  House  last  Friday  evening;  at  Chelmsford  a  quaker  walked 
into  the  room,  did  pull  off  his  hat,  and  said,  "  Friend,  my  religion 
forbids  me  to  fight,  but  I  honour  those  that  fight  well."  The 
Prince,  though  he  does  not  speak  English,  understands  it  enough 
to  be  pleai^d  with  the  comphment.  He  received  another,  verj' 
flattering.  As  he  went  next  morning  to  St.  James's,  he  spied  in 
the  crowd  one  of  Elliot's  Kght-horse  and  kissed  his  hand  to  the  man. 
"  What !  "  said  the  populace,  "  does  he  know  you  ?  "  "  Tea," 
rephed  the  man ;  "  he  once  led  me  into  a  scrape,  which  nothing  but 
himself  could  have  brought  me  out  of  again."  You  may  guess  how 
much  this  added  to  the  Prince's  popularity,  which  was  at  high- 
water- mark  before. 

When  he  had  visited  the  King  and  Queen,  he  went  to  the 
Princess  Dowager  at  Leicester  House,  and  saw  his  mistress.  He 
is  very  galant,  and  professes  great  satisfaction  in  his  fortune,  for 
he  had  not  even  seen  her  picture.  He  carries  his  good-breeding 
so  far  as  to  declare  he  would  have  returned  unmarried,  if  she  had 
not  pleased  him.  He  has  had  levies  and  dinners  at  Somerset 
House ;  to  the  latter,  company  was  named  for  him.  On  Monday 
evening  they  were  married  by  the  Archbishop  in  the  great  drawing- 
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H  room,  with  little  ceremony ;  supped,  and  lay  at  Leicester  House. 
^1  Testerday  morning  was  a  drawing-room  at  St.  James's,  and  a  ball 
H  at  night;  both  repeated  to-day,  for  the  Queen's  birthday.  On 
■  Thursday  they  go  to  the  play ;  on  Friday  the  Queen  gives  them 
^  a  ball  and  dinner  at  her  house ;  on  Saturday  they  dine  with  the 
Princess  at  Kew,  and  return  for  the  Opera ;  and  on  Wednesday — 
why,  they  make  their  bow  and  curtsy,  and  sail. 

The  Prince  has  pleased  every  body ;  his  manner  is  thought 
sensible  and  engaging ;  his  person  slim,  genteel,  and  handsome 
enongh ;  that  is,  not  at  all  handsome,  but  martial,  and  agreeably 
weather-worn.  I  should  be  able  to  .swear  to  all  this  on  Saturday, 
when  I  intend  t»  see  him ;  but,  alas !  the  post  departs  on  Friday, 
and,  however  material  my  testimony  may  be,  he  must  want  it. 

By  the  aubaequeut  post  I  shall  have  forgotten  him.  A  new  hero, 
or  rather  a  revived  hero,  was  to  have  taken  his  place.  To-morrow 
is  the  day  appointed  by  the  House  of  Commons  for  the  appearance 
of  Mr.  Wilkes.     He  had  ordered  a  dinner  for  to-day,  and  company 

tto  bo  invited ;  nay,  he  sent  word  he  should  certainly  be  here — and 
who  do  you  think  was  the  messenger  ?  only  Mr.  Martin,  who  was  at 
Paris  for  murdering  him.  Wilkes  made  Martin  a  visit  there,  sat 
with  him  an  hour,  joked  as  usual,  told  hira  ho  had  really  come 
thither  only  to  see  his  daughter ; '  that,  concluding  ho  should  be  shut 
up  in  prison  for  six  or  twelve  months,  he  could  not  bear  the  thoughts 
of  not  seeing  her  before  that ;  that  this  passion  was  as  strong  as  the 
tnaladie  du  pays  of  the  Swiss — very  well:  we  had  no  doubt  but 
we  should  see  him.  Cards  were  sent  to  the  mob  to  invite  them 
to  meet  him  —  alas!  last  night  came  a  letter  of  excuse  to  the 
Speaker,  pleading  the  impediment  of  his  wound,  and  accompanied 
by  certificates  of  French  surgeons.  Paris  seems  very  fatal 
Wilkes's  courage !  If  he  had  sent  an  insulting  message  to  the 
House  of  Commons,  or  even  profossud  ha\-ing  fled  from  persecution, 
it  might  pass, — all  that,  or  either,  would  have  coupled  very  well 
with  his  patriotism,  I  cannot  possibly  honour  this  paltry  medium. 
However,  I  am  very  glad  he  is  not  come.  But  he  must  fight  the 
Parliament  of  Paris  to  retrieve  his  character,  or  at  least  be  sent 
to  the  Bastille,  to  excuse  his  not  being  in  Newgate.  For  our  parts, 
we  have  no  occasion  to  practise  at  a  target ;'  we  may  do  what  we 

'  "  Kary,  Ibe  ««»mplished  and  only  child  of  John  Wilkes,  E*c|.,  died,  Mawh  12, 
IW2,  JEl  63."  T'AUt  in  South  Audley  Sinet  Chaprl  She  wm  Tery  beauUfui :  Sea 
Alpkonto  Hatey'g  Life,  p.  ISO.— CdisibobaM, 

'  Mr.  Mutin  pnctLaed  ihooling  %%  a.  t&r;get  for  soma  moathi  before  he  foaght 
Wilkea.     Boo  Churchill'* '  DneUi»t.'~-WAi.nn,». 
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will  with  him,  now  we  can  do  nothing ;  expel  him,  send  his  writings 
to  gaol,  and  execute  his  excuses — nay,  we  may  bum  his  memory  ; 
nobody  will  say  a  word  for  it ;  I  expect  very  brave  invectives 
against  bim  to-morrow. 

Friday  evening,  2WA. 

Yesterday  was  different  from  what  I  expected ;  but  I  never  guess 
right  I  Who  could  have  expected  that  a  hundred  and  two  men 
would  have  defended  Wilkes,  who  would  not  defend  himself,  till 
four  in  the  morning  ?  Yet  this  was  the  case  of  at  least  fifty,  the 
rest,  of  which  I  was  one,  retired  at  eleven  at  night.  He  was 
expelled  at  last,  after  six  divisions.  But  we  have  not  yet  done 
with  him ;  his  '  Essay  on  Woman '  is  to  he  tried  next  Tuesday  in 
the  House  of  Lords. 

The  crowds  of  this  week  have  proved  the  goodness  of  our  con- 
stitutions ;  that  on  the  Queen's  birthday  was  immoderate ;  but  last 
night,  to  see  the  Prince  of  Brunswick  at  the  play,  exceeded  all 
belief.  Your  brother  James  told  me  this  morning,  that  he  went 
to  Covent  Garden  at  two  in  the  afternoon,  to  wait  till  the  doors  of 
the  playhouse  should  be  opened.  He  soon  found  himself  buried 
in  such  a  mob,  that  he  could  not  even  lift  his  hand  to  his  head,  and 
so  remained  for  five  hours,  without  getting  in  at  last ;  and  though 
ho  had  stood  in  the  open  Piazza,  he  perspired  so  violently  that  at 
his  return  he  was  forced  to  change  every  thread  ho  had  on.  The 
shouts,  claps,  and  huzzas,  to  the  Prince  were  immoderate  ;  he  sat 
behind  his  Princess  and  her  brothers ;  the  galleries  called  him  to 
oome  forward.  In  the  middle  of  the  play,  he  went  to  be  electa! 
a  member  of  the  Royal  Society,  and  returned  to  the  theatre,  when 
the  applause  was  renewed.  This  was  the  stronger,  as  there  were 
other  folkn  '  present,  who  had  no  share  in  the  triumph.  When  he 
had  gone  out,  he  returaed,  presented  himself  in  the  front  of  the  box, 
and  made  a  most  respectful  bow  to  the  audience,  who  returned  it 
with  the  loudest  acclamations.  Do  you  think  he  will  not  go  on 
Wednesday  P    Adieu ! 


SflS.    TO   THE  BARL  OP  HERTFORD. 

AHington  Street,  Jan.  22, 1784  ^ 

MoNsiEtTt  MoNiN,  who  will  deliver  this  to  you,  my  dear  lord,  i| 

the  particular  friend  I  mentioned  in  my  last,'  and  is,  indeed,  o 

'  The  King:  and  Qneen.— Wilpoi*.  '  This  letfer  doe»  not  appear. — CftOEn 
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particular  friend  of  mine  at  all,  but  I  had  a  mind  to  mislead  my 
liord  Simdwicli,  and  »end  you  one  letter  whicli  he  should  not  open. 
This  I  writs  in  peculiar  confidence  to  you,  and  insist  upon  your 
keeping  it  entirely  to  yourself  from  every  living  creature.  It  will 
be  an  answer  to  several  passages  in  your  letters,  to  wbicb  I  did  not 
care  to  reply  by  the  post. 

Your  brother  was  not  pleased  with  your  laying  the  stopping  your 
bills  to  his  charge.'  To  tell  you  the  truth,  he  thinks  you  as  too 
much  inclined  to  courts  and  ministers,  as  you  think  him  too  Uttle 
So  fer  from  upbraiding  biiri  on  that  bead,  give  me  leave  to  say 
yon  have  no  reason  to  be  concerned  at  it.  You  must  be  sensible, 
my  dear  lord,  that  you  ai-e  far  from  standing  well  with  the  Oppo- 
ntion,  and  should  any  change  happen,  your  brother's  being  well 
with  them,  would  prevent  any  appearance  that  might  be  disagreeable 
to  you.  In  truth,  I  cannot  think  you  have  abundant  reason  to  be 
fond  of  the  Administration.  Lord  Bute '  never  gave  you  the  least 
real  mark  of  friendsliip.  Tho  Bodfords  certainly  do  not  wish  you 
Well :  Lord  Holland  has  amply  proved  himself  your  enemy :  for  a 
man  of  your  morals,  it  would  be  a  disgrace  to  you  to  be  connected 
•■ilh  Lord  Sandwich :  and  for  GJeorgo  Grenville,  he  has  shown 
himself  the  falsest  and  most  contemptible  of  mankind.  He  is  now 
the  intimate  tool  of  the  Bedforda,  and  reconciled  to  Lord  Bute, 
whom  he  has  served  and  disserved  just  as  occasion  or  interest 
directed.  In  this  situation  of  things,  can  you  wonder  that  paiticular 
marks  of  favour  are  withheld  from  you,  or  that  the  expenses  of 
your  journey  are  not  granted  to  you  as  they  were  to  the  Duke  of 
Bedford? 

Yoa  ask  me  how  your  letters  please :  it  is  impossible  for  me  to 

'  Lord  Herlford  had  cliimed  certun  expeMsa  or  hiijonrne;  to  Puis  which  had 
been  allowed  to  bia  predcceasors,  bnl  whidi  were  refused  lo  him ;  he  therefore  may 
haie  eipreased  hiu  iiuH[ikiDD  that  his  brother'g  opposition  in  Fariiameot  rendered  the 
minigtera  at  home  tesa  faToarable  to  him  ;  but  there  uerer  waa  an;  difference  or  cold- 
aeat  between  the  brathen  in  their  private  relations.  This  appears  froui  their  private 
lct(«i8  at  this  porifNl.— CsoKEtt. 

*  In  April,  1763,  Lord  Bute  eiarpriawJ  both  hia  frienda  and  his  opponenta  by  a 
radden  ncignation.  The  motive  of  this  resolution  is  slill  a  mystery.  Some  have 
•aid.  that  faaring  concluded  the  peace,  his  patriotic  views  and  ambition  were  satis- 
Ged ;  others  that  ha  resigned  in  disgust  at  the  fiLlsehood  and  Ingtatltncle  of  public 
men  ;  other*  that  he  wa«  driven  from  his  elation  by  libels  ond  an  popularity.  None 
of  lhe«  reaions  seem  consistent  with  a  desire  which  Lord  Bute  appears  to  liave  eoler- 
Uincd,  to  wtum  to  office  with  a  new  administration,  k  climour  was  long  kept  up 
a^tul  Lord  Bale's  secret  and  irresponsible  infloence :  bat  it  is  now  generally  ad- 
mitted that  no  such  influence  exisl«d.  and  that  Lord  Bute  soon  ce&sed  lo  have  any 
weight  Id  public  affairs.— CnaEin.  Fear,  and  with  reason,  for  Me  personal  safety 
hod  ■  great  AttX  lodo  with  l-ord  Bute's  sudden  resignation,-  " 
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learn,  now  I  am  so  disconnected  with  ererything  ministerial.    I  wish  I 
you  not  to  make  them  please  too  much.     The  negotiations  with  ' 
France  must  be  the  great  point  on  which  the  nation  will  fix  its 
eyes :  with  France  we  must  break  sooner  or  later.     Tour  letters 
will  be  strictly  canvassed :  I  hope  and  firmly  believe  that  nothing  , 
will  appear  in  them  but  attention  to  the  honour  and  interest  of  the  1 
nation ;  points,  I  doubt,  little  at  the  heart  of  the  present  Adminis- 
tration, who  have  gone  too  far  not  to  be  in  the  power  of  France,  and 
who  must  bear  anjiiing  rather  than  quarrel,     I  would  not  take  the 
liberty  of  saying  ao  much  to  you,  if,  by  being  on  the  spot,  I  was  not 
a  judge  how  very  serious  affaira  grow,  and  how  necessary  it  is  for 
yoQ  to  be  upon  your  guard. 

Another  question  you  ask  is,  whether  it  is  true  that  the  Oppositioi 
is  disunited.     I  will  give  you  one  very  necessarj'  direction,  which  ia,  J 
not  to  credit  any  court  stories.     Sandwich  is  the  father  of  lies,'  and  I 
every  report  is  tinctured  by  him.     The  Administration  give  it  out,  4 
and  trust  to  this  disunion.     I  will  tell  you  very  nearly  what  truth  ' 
there  is  or  is  not  in  this.     The  party  in  general  is  as  firmly  and 
cordially  united  as  ever  party  was.     Consider,  that  without  any 
heads  or  leaders  at  all,  102*  men  stuck  to  Wilkes,  the  worst  cause 
they  coidd  have  had,  and  with  all  the  weight  of  the  Yorkes  t^ainst 
them.     With  regard  to  the  leaders  there  is  a  difference.     The  old 
Chancellor  [Hardwicke]  is  violent  against  the  Court :  but,  I  believe, 
displeased  that  his  son  was  sacrificed'  to  Pratt,  in  the  case  of  privi-   ^h 
lege.   Charles  Yorke  resigned,'  against  his  own  and  Lord  Royston'a*  ^H 
inclination,  la  particularly  angry  with  Newcastle  for  complying  with  ^^| 
Pitt  in  the  affair  of  privilege,  and  not  less  displeased   that  Pitt    ^* 
prefers  Pratt  to  him  for  the  seals ;  hut  then  Norton  is  Attorney- 
General,  and  it  would  not  be  graceful  to  return  to  Court,  which  he 
has  quitted,  while  the  present  mini-sters  remain  there.     In  short,  as 

'  Lord  Saodnich  was  %a  able  minister,  and  so  important  a  memlwr  of  the  adminia- 
liation  to  which  Mr.  Walpole  wax  now  opposed,  that  we  must  read  all  that  he  aaja  at 
thia  lord  wilh  some  "  grains  o^lloirance," — Croeer.  ^^^ 

*  On  the  ISthof  Jaanarf,  when  the  ministers  were  abont  to  proceed  t«  vote  Wilkoi'^^^^ 
in  contempt,  and  expel  liim,  a  motion  was  made  by  Wilkes's  friends  to  postpone  tte^^^f 
conriderafion  oflbe  affair  till  neit  day;  this  wailoBtbj  239  to  lOa.—CaoaKa.  ^^H 

*  He  meani  that  the  opposition  had  adopted  Pratt's  vieir  instead  of  Mr.  YorkelL   ^^B 

'  This  ii  aot  true  :  the  real  cause  of  his  resignatioa  is  stated  ante,  p.  298  ;  he  cer. 
tainly  disagreed  from  the  Duke  arNewcaatlo  and  others  of  hia  friends,  who  made  the 

matter  of  privilege  a  party  question  instead  of  treating  it  m  a  legnl  one,  as  Mr.  ToricB    ' 

K  did.-CaoEER.  ^m 

■  *  Philip.  Lord  Royston.  aftenrards  second  Earl  of  Hardwicke,  elder  brother  of  Ur.-^^l 

■  Charles  Torke.-WaianT.  ^H 
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^^■■w  the  affair  of  Wilkes  and  privilege  is  at  an  end,  it  is  much 

^^BI^SiBd  that  the  Yorkes  will  take  part  with  the  Opposition.     It  is 

for  that   declaration  that  Charles  Townshend  aays  he  waits.     He 

s^ain   broke   out    strongly   on   Friday   last   against   the  Ministry, 

attacking  George  Grenville,  who  seems  his  object.     However,  the 

Itiiildlsh  fluctuation  of  his  temper,  and  the  vehemence  of  his  brother 
George'  for  the  Court,  that  ia  for  himself,  will  for  ever  make  Charles 
httlfs  to  be  depended  on.  For  Mr.  Pitt,  yon  know,  he  never  will 
Bct  like  any  other  man  in  Opposition,  and  to  that  George  Grenville  ■ 
busts ;  however,  here  are  such  materials,  that  if  tbey  could  once  be 
put  in  operation  for  a  fortnight  together,  the  present  Administration 
would  be  blown  up.  To  this  you  may  throw  in  dissensions  among 
themselves :  Lord  Halifax  and  Lord  Talbot  are  greatly  dissatisfied. 
Lord  Bute  is  reconcQed  to  the  rest ;  sees  the  King  continually ;  and 

I  will  soon  want  more  power,  or  will  have  more  jealousy  than  is  ^H 
eonsisb^Dt  with  their  union.  Many  single  men  are  ill-disposed  to  ^H 
them,  particularly  Lord  George  Sackville :  indeed,  nobody  is  with  ^H 
tjiem,  but  as  it  is,  farther  off  from,  or  nearer  to,  quarter-day :  the  ^H 
nation  is  unanimous  against  them  :  a  disposition,  which  their  own  ^H 
foolish  conduct  during  the  episode  of  the  Frinco  of  Brunswick,'  to  ^H 
which  I  am  now  coming,  has  sufficiently  manifested.  ^H 

The  fourth  question  put  to  him  on  his  arrival  was,  "  When  do  you         ^H 
go  ?  "     The  servants  of  the  King  and  Queen  were  forbid  to  put  on        ^H 


their  new  clothes  for  the  wedding,  or  drawing-room  next  day,  and 
ordered  to  keep  them  for  the  Queen's  birth-day.  Such  pains  were 
taken  to  keep  the  Prince  from  any  intercourse  with  any  of  the 
Opposition,  that — he  has  done  nothing  but  take  notice  of  them.  He 
not  only  wroto  to  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  and  Mr.  Pitt,  but  has  been 

'  Oeor^  first  Atsrqnia  of  Tan-Dsbend,  at  Ihia  time  a  major  general  ia  the  army.  In 
the  i'liniota  oa  bntuches  of  the  Wilkes  queatioa,  ire  sometimes  fiai  General  Towns- 
htoil  a  Uller  an  one  lido,  and  &ti.  Townshenil  oa  the  other. — Cruekr. 

'  The  Hereditary  PrincB,  who  came  lo  England  to  marry  Iho  Princees  Augusts, 
ddtst  a»ttt  of  George  HI.,  [whose  birth  at  SL  James's  in^itend  of  Hampton 
Court  »»»  the  finn!  and  fetal  cause  of  her  father'*  quarrel  with  her  grandfather 
and  pandmother].  Ho  landed  at  Harwiub  on  the  12th  of  Janua:?.  and  arrived 
llw  same  evening  at  SomeraetrhouM  nhcre  he  was  lodged.  Lady  Chatham,  in  a 
letter  lo  Mr.  Pitt,  relates  the  following  anecdote  i—"  Mrs.  Bosoawen  tclts  tne.  Ihiit 
while  the  Prince  was  at  Harwich,  the  people  aliDa»t  pulled  down  the  house  in 
which  be  was.  in  order  to  see  him.  A  subatantial  Quaker  Innlatedno  strongly  upon 
ttriag  him,  that  he  was  allowed  lo  come  into  the  room  :  he  pulled  ofT  his  hat  to  him, 
■nd  Mid,  '  Noble  friend,  give  roe  thy  hand  I '  which  was  given,  and  he  kiimed  it ; 
'  althongh  I  do  not  Ijghl  myself,  1  love  a  brave  man  that  will  Gght ;  thou  art  a  valiant 
Prince,  and  art  to  be  married  lo  a  lovely  Princess  ^  love  her,  make  her  a  good  hua. 
land,  And  the  Lord  bless  joo  both  ! '"      See  ChatKam  Corre*poniltncr,  vol.  ii.  p.  273. 

— WlIOBT. 
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at  Hayes  to  see  the  latter,  and  has  dined  tipi'ce  with  the  Duke  of 
Cumberland  ;  the  first  time  on  Friday  last,  when  he  was  appointed 
to  be  at  St.  James's  at  half  an  hour  after  seven,  to  a  concert.  As 
the  time  drew  near,  F^ronce  '  pulled  out  his  watch  ;  the  Duke  took 
the  hint,  and  said,  "  I  am  sorry  to  part  with  you,  but  I  fear  your 
time  is  come."  He  replied,  "  N'importe  ;  "  sat  on,  drajik  coffee,  and 
it  was  half  an  hour  after  eight  before  he  sat  out  fixim  Upper 
Ghosrenor-street  for  St,  James's.  He  and  Princess  Augusta  have 
.  felt  and  shown  their  disgusts  eo  strongly,  and  his  suite  have  com- 
plained so  much  of  the  neglect  and  disregard  of  hira,  and  of  the 
very  quick  dismission  of  him,  that  the  people  have  caught  it, 
and  on  Thursday,  at  the  play,  received  the  Xing  and  Queen  withoat 
the  least  symptom  of  applause,  hut  repeated  such  outrageous  accla- 
mations to  the  Prince,  as  operated  very  visibly  on  the  King's  coun- 
tenance. Not  a  gun  was  fired  for  the  marriage,  and  Prineess 
Augusta  asking  Lord  Gower'  about  some  ceremony,  to  which  he 
replied,  it  could  not  be,  as  no  such  thing  had  been  done  for  the  Prince 
of  Orange  ; '  she  said,  it  was  estraordinary  to  quote  that  precedent 
to  her  in  one  case,  which  had  been  followed  in  no  other.  I  could 
tell  you  ten  more  of  these  stories,  hut  one  shall  suffice.  The  Royal 
Family  went  to  the  Opera  on  Saturday :  the  crowd  not  to  be 
described  :  the  Duchess  of  Leeds,  Lady  Denbigh,  Lady  Scarborough, 
and  others,  sat  on  chairs  between  the  scenes :  the  doors  of  the  front 
boxes  wore  thrown  open,  and  the  passages  were  all  filled  to  the  back 
of  the  stoves  ;  nay,  women  of  fashion  stood  on  the  very  stairs  till 
eight  at  night.  In  the  middle  of  the  second  act,  the  Hereditary 
Prince,  who  sat  with  bis  wife  and  her  brothers  in  their  box,  got  up, 
turned  his  back  to  King  and  Quoen,  pretending  to  offer  his  place 
to  Lady  Tankerville '  and  then  to  Lady  Susan.  Yon  know  enough 
of  Germans  and  their  stiffness  to  etiquette,  to  be  sure  that  this  could 
not  be  done  inadvertently ;  especially  as  he  repeated  this,  only 
without  standing  up,  with  one  of  his  own  gentlemen,  in  the 
third  act. 

'  The  Prince's  chief  secretary. —WuoHi. 

'  QrauTillc,  Hccond  lilarl  Oiiiiei,  aflerwarda  Gnt  Marquia ;  groom  of  the  stole  [died 
180.U— WWOBT, 

•  William  Chirles  Hcnrf,  Prince  of  Orsnge,  who,  in  1734,  married  Anne,  eldeet 
daughter  at  Qeorge  I  [. — Wa:aBt, 

*  Alicia  Ashley,  vife  of  Charles,  third  Earl  of  T&nkerTille.  lady  of  the  bedchamber 
to  PriDi:ess  Augusta.  Nothing  but  Mr.  Watpole'a  &cetlaus  iogenaitj  could  have  tor- 
tured the  Prince's  little  atlenlion  to  lAdj  Tankervilte  into  a  daaiie  to  inult  the 
King.— CaoiaiL 
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I  saw  him,  without  any  difficulty,  from  the  Duchess  of  Grafton's 
box.  He  is  estremely  slender,  and  looks  many  years  older  than  be 
is ;  in  short,  I  suppose  it  is  his  manner  with  which  every  mortal  is 
captivated,  for  though  he  is  well  enough  for  a  man,  he  is  far  from 
having  anything  striking  in  his  person.  To-day  (this  is  Tuesday) 
there  was  a  drawing-room  at  Leicester- house,  and  to-night  there  is 
a  subscription  ball  for  him  at  Carlisle-house,  Soho,  made  chiefiif  by 
the  Dukes  of  Devonshire  and  Grafton.  I  was  invited  to  be  of  it, 
hut  not  having  been  to  wait  on  him,  did  not  tliink  it  civil  to  meet 
him  there.  The  court,  by  accident  or  design,  had  foi^t  to  have  a 
bill  passed  for  naturalising  him.  The  Duke  of  (Jrofton  undertook 
it,  on  which  they  adopted  it,  and  the  Duke  of  Bedford  moved  it ; 
but  the  Prince  sent  word  to  the  Duke  of  Grafton,  that  he  should 
not  have  liked  the  compliment  half  so  well  if  he  had  not  owed  it 
to  his  grace.  You  may  judge  how  he  will  report  of  us  at  his 
return! 

With  regard  to  your  behaviour  to  Wilkes,"  I  think  yon  observed 
the  just  medium :  I  have  not  heard  it  mentioned :  if  they  sliould 
choose  to  blame  it,  it  will  not  be  to  me,  known  as  your  friend  and  no 
friend  of  thcii-s.  They  vcrj'  likely  may  say  that  yuu  did  too  much, 
though  the  Duke  of  Bedford  did  ton  times  more.  Churchill  has 
published  a  new  satire,  called  '  The  DueUiat,'  the  finest  and  bitterest 
of  his  works.  The  poetry  is  glorious  ;  somo  lines  on  Ixird  Holland, 
hemlock  :  charming  abuse  on  that  scurrilous  mortal.  Bishop  War- 
burton  ;  an  ill-drawn,  though  deserved,  character  of  Sandwich  ;  and 
one,  us  much  deserved,  and  better,  of  Norton. 

Wcdneiday,  ajltr  dinner. 
The  Lord  knows  when  this  letter  will  he  finished ;  I  have  been 
vritmg  it  this  week,  and  believe  I  shall  continue  it  till  old  Moniu 
icta  out.  Encore,  the  Prince  of  Brunswick.  At  the  ball,  at 
Buckingham-house,  on  Monday ;  it  had  began  two  hours  before  he 
arrived.  Except  the  Eing  and  Queen's  servants,  nobody  was  there 
but  the  Duchesses  of  Marlbbrough  and  Ancaster,  and  Lord  Bute's  two 
daughters.  No  supper.  On  Sunday  evening  the  Prince  had  been 
to  Newcastle-bouse,  to  visit  the  Duchess.  His  speech  to  the  Duke 
of  Bedford,  at  first,  was  by  no  means  so  strong  as  they  gave  it  out : 
ho  only  said,  "  Milord,  nous  avons  fait  deux  metiers  bien  differens ; 

'  Mr.  Wilkei  fakd  Ihaaglit  It  pmclenl  to  r«tir«  to  Paiia,  under  circumBt&acDs  wbkh 
eerUJnl;  readers'l  it  anlikuly  tli&l  th«  King's  Ambasudor  should  pa;  him  anj  kind  of 
(i*U  st(«iitioa.^CkuKsit. 
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le  Totre  a  et^  le  plus  agr^able :  j'ai  fait  couler  du  sang,  vous  I'avez 
fait  cesser."  His  whole  behaviour,  so  much  a  la  minorUS,  makes  this 
much  more  improbable.  His  Princess  thoroughly  agrees  with  him. 
When  Mr.  Gronville  objected  to  the  greatness  of  her  fortune,  the 
King  said,  "  Oh !  it  will  not  be  opposed,  for  Augusta  is  in  the 
opposition."  ' 

The  ball,  last  night,  at  CarUsle-housc,  Soho,  was  most  magnificent  r-fl 
one  hundred  and  fifty  men  subscribed,  at  five  guineas  each,  and  ha.d 
each  three  tickets.  All  the  beauties  in  town  were  there,  that  is,  of 
rank,  for  there  was  no  bad  company.  The  Duke  of  Cumberland  was 
there  too ;  and  the  Hereditary  Prince  so  pleased,  and  in  such  spirits, 
that  he  stayed  till  five  in  the  morning.  He  is  gone  to-day,  heartily 
Borry  to  leave  everj'thing  but  St.  James's  and  Leicester-house.  They 
lie  to-night  at  Lord  Abercom's,'  at  Withaiu  [iu  Essex],  who  does 
not  st^p  from  his  pedfsial  to  meet  them.  Lady  Strafford  said  to  him, 
"  Sob !  my  lord !  I  hear  your  house  is  to  be  royally  filled  on 
Wednesday." — "And  serenely,"  '  he  replied,  and  closed  his  mouth 
again  till  next  day. 

Our  pohtica  have  been  as  follow,  Last  Friday  the  Opposition 
moved  for  Wilkes's  complaint  of  breach  of  privilege  to  be  heard  as 
to-day :  Grenville  objected  to  it,  and  at  last  yielded,  after  receiving 
some  smart  raps  from  Charles  Townshcnd  and  Sir  George  Saville. 
On  Tuesday  the  latter,  and  Sir  William  Meredith,  proposed  to  put  it 
off  to  the  13th  of  February,  that  Wilkes's  servant,  the  most  material 
evidence,  might  be  here.  George  Grenville  again  opposed  it,  was  not 
supported,  and  yielded.  Afterwards  Dowdeswell  moved  for  a  com- 
mittee on  the  Cider-bill ;  and,  at  last,  a  committee  was  appointed  for 
Tuesday  next,  with  powers  te  report  the  grievances  of  the  bill,  and 
suggest  amendments  and  redress,  but  with  no  authority  to  repeal  it 
This  the  administration  carried  but  by  167  to  125.  Indeed,  many 
of  their  people  were  in  the  House  of  Lords,  where  the  Court 
triumphed  stiU  less.  They  were  upon  the  '  Essay  on  Woman,' 
Sandwich  proposed  two  questions  ;  1st,  that  Wilkes  was  the  author 
of  it ; '  2dly,  to  order  the  Black  Rod  to  attach  him.     It  was  much 

*  ilr.  Walpole.  bf  one  of  Ihoae  happ;  expreagions  which  m&ke  Ihe  chief  chnrm  ot 
hi»  writings,  obaraEtcriMB  the  stolely  formality  of  this  noble  lord.  His  honse  it 
Wilhum  ii  close  to  the  greal  v>lA,  b  little  beyond  the  tovn  of  Wilhun.  Qacea 
CharlotlB  slept  thera  on  her  way  to  London,  in  1761. — Cborsh- 

*  Mr.  Wttlpole  probably  nnderslood  bis  lordship  to  mean  that  a  Striae  Highneaa 
■-  not  Bnfficienllj  imporlant  to  require  hia  attendance  at  Witham.— Chohh. 

Wilkea  WHS  coQYicled,  in  tba  Court  of  King's  Bench,  on  the  21it  of  January,  the 
day  before  thia  letter  was  begun,  of  hiring  written  the  ■  Eaaay  on  Woman,' — Ckoku. 
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objected  by  the  Dukes  of  Devonshire,  Grafton,  Newcastle,  and  eyen 
Eichmond,  that  the  first  was  not  proved,  and  might  affect  him  in  the 
courts  below.  Lord  Mansfield  tried  to  explain  this  away,  and  Lord 
Marchmont  and  Lord  Temple  had  warm  words.  At  last  Sandwich, 
artfully,  to  get  something,  if  not  all,  agreed  to  melt  both  questions 
into  one,  which  was  accepted ;  and  the  vote  passed,  that  ii  appearing 
Wilkes  was  the  author,  he  should  bo  taken  into  custody  by  the 
usher.  It  appearing,  was  allowed  to  mean  as  far  as  appears.  Then 
a  committee  was  appointed  to  seareh  for  precedents  how  to  proceed 
on  his  being  withdrawn.  That  dirty  dog  Kidgel '  had  been  summoned 
by  the  Duke  of  Grafton,  but  aa  they  only  went  on  the  breach  of 
privilege,  he  was  not  called.  The  new  Club,'  at  the  house  that 
was  the  late  Lord  "Waldegravc's,  in  Albemarle-street,  makes  the 
mini.stry  very  uneasy ;  but  they  have  worse  grievances  to  appre- 
hend ! 

Sir  Robert  Eich '  is  extremely  angry  with  my  nephew,  the  Bishop 
of  Exeter,  who,  like  his  own  and  wife's  family,  is  tolerably  warm. 
They  were  talking  together  at  St.  James's,  when  A'Court'  came  in. 
"There's  poor  A'Court,"  said  the  Bishop.  "Poor  A'Court!" 
replied  the  Marshal,  "  I  wish  all  those  fellows  that  oppose  the  King 
were  to  be  turned  out  of  the  army  !  "  "I  hope,"  said  the  Bishop, 
"  they  will  first  turn  all  the  old  women  out  of  it !  " 

The  Due  de  Pecquigny  was  on  the  point  of  a  duel  with  Lord 
Garlies,"  at  Lord  Milton's'  ball,  the  former  banding  the  letter's 
partner  down  to  supper.  I  wish  you  had  this  Duke  again,  lest  you 
shoold  have  trouble  with  him  from  hence :  he  seems  a  genius  of  the 
wrong  sort.  His  behaviour  on  the  visit  to  Wobum  was  very  wrong- 
headed,  tliough  their  treatment  of  him  was  not  more  right.  Lord 
Sandwich  fiung  him  down  in  one  of  their  horse-plays,  and  almost 
put  hia  shoulder  out.  He  said  the  next  day  there,  at  dinner,  that 
for  the  rest  of  his  life  he  should  fear  nothing  so  much  as  a  lettre  de 
cachet  from  a  French  secretary  of  state,  or  a  coup  d'^paule  from  an 

'  Mr.  Kiilgcl,  a  cUrgjman,  had  abtsined  from  a  ] 
'Wotatu,'  which  he  faid  he  felt  it  hia  dnly  to  denauD 
Inmed  oat  to  be  far  from  respectable. —  Choeer. 

*  The  OppoaitioD  club  'toe  in  Albemarle-atreet,  aad  Ibe  Ministerial  at  the  Cocoa- 
tree;  aDd  the  papenof  the  da;  hadBeveral  political  lettrrsaddreBsed  to  aodftom  theie 
datni. — CaoEtn. 

■  The  oldest  field-matshal  in  the  nnn;.— Chokkr. 

*  U^or-generat  A'Court  had  a  Utile  before  resigned,  or  rather  been  diemisud,  for 
bia  parliamentarj  oppoBition,  from   the  cammand  of  (he  second  regiment  of  fool- 


J^n.  aflorwardB  neveolh  Earl  of  QalloirRj.— C(uik»« 
JoMpb  Duller,  first  Lord  Milton.— Choker. 
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English  one.  After  this  he  bad  &  pique  with  the  Duchof«,  with 
whom  be  had  been  playing  at  whifik.  A  shilling  and  sixpence  were 
left  on  the  table,  which  nohody  claimed.  He  was  asked  if  it  wa:^ 
his,  and  eaid  no.  Then  they  said,  let  us  put  it  to  the  cards  :  there 
was  already  a  guinea.  Tbe  Ducbeas,  in  an  air  of  grandeur  said,  as 
there  was  gold  for  tbe  Groom  of  tbe  Chambers,  the  sweeper  of  the 
room  might  have  the  silver,  and  brushed  it  off  tbe  table.  The 
Pecquigny  took  this  to  himself,  tboiigb  I  don't  believe  meaned; 
and  complained  to  tbe  whole  town  of  it,  with  large  comments,  at  his 
return.  It  is  silly  to  teU  you  such  silly  stories,  but  in  your  situa- 
tion it  may  grow  neces-sary  for  you  to  know  tbe  truth,  if  you  should 
hear  them  repeated.  I  am  content  to  have  you  call  me  gossip,  if  I 
prove  but  of  the  least  use  to  you. 

Here  have  I  tapped  the  ninth  page !  Well !  I  am  this  moment 
going  to  M.  de  Guercby's,  to  know  when  Monin  sets  out,  that  I  may 
finish  this  eternal  letter.  If  I  tire  you,  tell  me  so :  I  am  sure  I  do 
myself.  If  I  speak  with  too  much  freedom  to  you,  tell  me  so ;  I  have 
done  it  in  consequence  of  your  questions,  and  mean  it  most  kindly. 
In  short,  I  am  ready  to  amtnd  anything  you  disapprove  ;  so  don't 
take  anything  iU,  my  dear  lord,  unless  I  continue  after  yon  have 
reprimanded  me.  The  safe  manner  in  which  this  goes,  bas  made  me, 
too,  more  explicit  than  you  know  1  have  been  on  any  other  oocasiou. 
Adieu ! 

Wedneaday-nigkt,  tote. 

Well,  my  letter  will  be  finished  at  last.  M.  Monin  sets  out  on 
Friday ;  so  does  my  Lord  Holland :  but  I  affect  not  to  know  it,  for 
he  is  not  just  tbe  person  that  you  or  I  should  choose  to  be  the  bearer 
of  this.  You  will  be  diverted  with  a  story  they  told  me  to-nigbt  at 
tbe  French  Ambassador's.  When  they  went  to  supper,  at  Sobo,' 
last  night,  the  Duke  of  Cumberland  placed  himself  at  tbe  bead  of  tbe 
table.  One  of  tbe  waiters  tapped  him  on  the  shoulder,  and  said, 
"Sir,  your  Koyal  Highness  can't  sit  there;  that  place  is  designed 
for  the  Hereditary  Prince."  You  ought  to  have  seen  how  everj-- 
body's  head  has  been  turned  with  this  Prince,  to  make  this  story 
credible  to  you.  My  Lady  Roekingham,  at  Leicester-house,  yester- 
day, cried  great  sobs  for  his  departure.     Yours  ever, 

P.40E  THE  Ninth.  , 

'  At  Cwliale  Hoiae.— Cm 


TO  THE  COUNTESS  TEMPLE. 


8S6.     TO   THE   C0UNTE3S   TEMPLE.' 

[Jnnuarji],  1764. 

Mr.  TVaipole  cannot  express  how  much  lie  is  obliged  and  honoured 
I  by  the  trust  Lady  Temple '  is  so  good  as  to  put  in  him,  nor  will  her 
I  Iiadyship's  modesty  let  her  be  a  proper  judge  how  great  that  is.  He 
[  will  say  no  more  but  that,  more  than  slight  corrections  in  measure 
[  would  destroy  the  chief  merit  of  the  poems,  which  consists  in  the 
I  beautiful  ease  and  neghgence  of  the  composition — a  merit  which  cor- 
I  rection  may  take  away,  but  can  never  bestow.  I  do  real  justice  to 
Siese  poems :  they  should  be  compared  with  the  first  thoughts  and 
[  sketches  of  other  great  poets.  Mr.  Addison,  with  infinite  labour, 
I  accomplished  a  few  fine  poems ;  but  what  does  your  Ladyship  think 
I  were  his  rough  draughts  ? 


897.    TO   THE  COUNTESS   TEMPLE." 

January  2S,  ITfll. 

I  BAvv.  now.  Madam,  very  carefully  studied  your  Ladyship's 
poems,  in  which,  as  I  told  you,  I  can  find  no  faults  but  in  the  longer 
metre.  This  I  have  tried  to  supply  here  and  there  by  a  syllable,  or 
by  little  inversions  which  mend  the  cadence  ;  and  these  I  submit  to 
your  ladyship's  judgment  as  mere  mechanic  corrections,  and  not  at 
all  as  improving  the  ease  and  natural  grace  of  the  original,  much  less 
(he  poetiy,  which  perhaps  suffers  by  my  dull  criticisms. 

Your  Ladyship  will  probably  improve  on  my  hints,  for  your  own 
genteel  pen  is  much  more  likely  to  strike  out  proper  alterations  than 
I,  who  work  by  dull  rules,  can  do-  One  thing  I  am  sure  of,  that 
larger  changes  than  I  have  ventured  to  make,  would  entirely  preju- 
dice the  agreeable  air  of  your  verses,  which  is  so  much  and  so 
peculiarly  your  own. 

When  I  have  the  honour  of  seeing  you,  I  will  hope  for  fiirther 
orders  as  to  the  impression,  which  I  trust  will  not  be  so  rigidly  con- 
fined SB  you  first  proposed.  I  am,  Madiun,  your  most  obedient  and 
most  sensibly  obUged  humble  servant, 

HoR.  'Walfole. 

'  How  fint  colleolcd. — CnHKiuaHAii. 

*  Anne  Ctuuab«r,  daughter  of  Thomut  Chamber,  of  Hanworth,  b^  I^dj  Mary, 
daoglimnrthe  t^arl  of  Beikelej,  married  1T3T,  St  the  Connteas  of  Suffolk's,  St  Marble 
Hill,  to  Richard  Orenville,  Earl  Temple  Thijiwag  the  CoontCM  Temple  whose  Potms 
■ere  prialed  in  1764  at  Stravtbetr]'  Hil!.— Cdhbihobah. 

•  Sow  fint  ooilecteiL— CcmiiBoiiiM. 
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898.    TO  THE  REV.   WILLIAM  COLK 
Dbab  Sib  :  Arlington  Street,  Jan,  81, 1764. 

Several  weeks  ago  I  be^ed  you  to  tell  me  how  to  convey  to  you 
a  print  of  Strawberry  Hill,  and  another  of  Archbishop  Hutton.  I 
must  now  repeat  the  same  request  for  two  more  volumes  of  my  Anec- 
dotes of  Painting,  which  are  on  the  point  of  being  published.  I  hope 
no  illness  prevented  my  hearing  from  you. 


899.    TO  THE  REV.  WILLIAM  COLE. 
Dbab  Sib: 

I  AM  impatient  for  your  manuscript,  but  have  not  yet  received  it. 
You  may  depend  on  my  keeping  it  to  myself,  and  returning  it  safely. 

I  do  not  know  that  history  of  my  father,  which  you  mention  by  the 
name  of  Musgrave.  If  it  is  the  critical  history  of  his  administration, 
I  have  it ;  if  not,  I  shall  be  obliged  to  you  for  it. 

Tour  kindness  to  your  tenants  is  like  yourself  and  most  humane. 
I  am  glad  your  prize  rewards  you,  and  wish  your  fortune  had  been 
as  good  as  mine,  who  with  a  single  ticket  in  this  last  lottery  got  five 
hundred  pounds. 

I  have  nothing  new,  that  is,  nothing  old  to  tell  you.  You  care 
not  about  the  present  world,  and  are  the  only  real  philosopher  I 
know. 

I  this  winter  met  with  a  very  large  lot  of  English  heads,  chiefly  of 
the  reign  of  James  I.,  which  very  nearly  perfects  my  collection. 
There  were  several  which  I  had  in  vain  hunted  for  these  ten  years. 
I  have  bought  too,  some  very  scarce,  but  more  modem  ones  out  of  Sir 
Charles  Cottrell's  collection.  Except  a  few  of  Faithome's,  there  are 
scarce  any  now  that  I  much  wish  for. 

With  my  Anecdotes  I  packed  up  for  you  the  head  of  Archbishop 
Hutton,  and  a  new  little  print  of  Strawberry.  If  the  volumes,  as  I 
understand  by  your  letter,  stay  in  town  to  be  bound,  I  hope  your 
bookseller  will  take  care  not  to  lose  those  trifles. 
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900.    TO  SIR  DAVID  DALRYMPLE. 

Arlington  Street,  Jan,  31,  1764. 

I  AM  very  sorry,  Sir,  that  your  obliging  corrections  of  my  '  Anec- 
dotes of  Painting '  have  come  so  late,  that  the  first  volimie  is  actually 
reprinted.  The  second  shall  be  the  better  for  them.  I  am  now 
publishing  the  third  volume,  and  another  of  Engravers.  I  wish  you 
would  be  so  kind  as  to  tell  me  how  I  may  convey  them  speedily  to' 
you :  you  waited  too  long  the  last  time  for  things  that  have  little 
merit  but  novelty.  These  volimies  are  of  still  less  worth  than  the 
preceding;  our  latter  painters  not  compensating  by  excellence  for  the 
diarms  that  antiquity  has  bestowed  on  their  antecessors. 

I  wish  I  had  known  in  time  what  heads  of  Nanteuil  you  want. 
There  has  been  a  very  valuable  sale  of  Sir  Clement  Cottrell's  prints,  the 
impressions  most  beautiful,  and  of  which  Nanteuil  made  the  capital 
part.  I  do  not  know  who  particularly  collects  his  works  now,  but  I 
have  ordered  my  bookseller  Bathoe,*  who  is  much  versed  in  those 
fhingSy  to  inquire  ;  and  if  I  hear  of  any  purchaser.  Sir,  I  will  let  you 
know. 

I  have  not  bought  the  'Anecdotes  of  Polite  Literature,' '  suspecting 
ihem  for  a  bookseller's  compilation,  and  confirmed  in  it  by  never 
hearing  them  mentioned.  Our  booksellers  here  at  London  disgrace 
literature  by  the  trash  they  bespeak  to  be  written,  and  at  the  same 
time  prevent  everything  else  from  being  sold.  They  are  little  more 
or  lees  than  upholsters,  who  sell  sets  or  bodies  of  arts  and  sciences  for 
fbrniture ;  and  the  purchasers,  for  I  am  sure  they  are  not  readers, 
buy  only  in  that  view.  I  never  thought  there  was  much  merit  in 
reading :  but  yet  it  is  too  good  a  thing  to  be  put  upon  no  better  foot- 
ing than  damask  and  mahogany. 

Whenever  I  can  be  of  the  least  use  to  your  studies  or  collections, 
you  know,  Sir,  that  you  may  command  me  freely. 

^  This  very  inielligcnt  bookseller,  who  lived  near  Exeter  'Change,  in  the  Strand, 
died  in  1768.— Wright. 

'  This  was  a  very  amusing  and  judicious  selection,  in  five  small  volumes,  very 
neatly  printed.  — Wwoht. 
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901.    TO  THE  EARL  OP  HERTFORD. 

Arlingion  Street,  Feb,  6,  1764. 

You  have,  I  hope,  long  before  this,  my  dear  lord,  received  the 
immense  letter  that  I  sent  you  by  old  Monin.  It  explained  much, 
and  announced  most  part  of  which  has  already  happened  :  for  yon 
will  observe  that  when  I  tell  you  anjihing  very  positively,  it  is  on 
good  intelligence.  I  have  another  much  bigger  secret  for  you,  but 
that  will  be  delivered  to  you  by  word  of  mouth.  I  am  not  a  little  im- 
patient for  the  long  letter  you  promised  me.  In  the  mean  time 
thank  you  for  the  accoimt  you  give  me  of  the  King's  extreme  civility 
to  you.  It  is  like  yourself  to  dwell  on  that,  and  to  say  little  of 
M.  de  Chaulnes's  dirty  behaviour ;  but  Monsieur  and  Madame  de 
Guerchy  have  told  your  brother  and  me  all  the  particulars. 

I  was  but  too  good  a  prophet  when  I  warned  you  to  expect  new 
extravagances  from  the  Due  do  Chaulnes's  son.  Some  weeks  ago  he 
lost  five  hundred  pounds  to  one  Virette,  an  equivocal  being,  that  you 
remember  here.  Paolucci,  the  Modenese  minister,  who  is  not  in  the 
odour  of  honesty,  was  of  the  party.  The  Due  de  Pecquigny  said  to 
the  latter,  "  Monsieur,  no  jpucz  plus  avec  lui,  si  vous  n'Stes  pas  de 
moiti^."  So  far  was  very  well.  On  Saturday,  at  the  Maccaroni 
Club '  (which  is  composed  of  all  the  travelled  young  men  who  wear 
long  curls  and  spying-glasses),  they  played  again  :  the  Due  lost,  but 
not  much.  In  the  passage  at  the  Opera,  the  Due  saw  Mr.  Stuart 
talking  to  Virette,  and  told  the  former  that  Virette  was  a  coquin,  a 
fripon,  &c.  &c.  Virette  retired,  saying  only,  "  VoilA  un  fou."  The 
Due  then  desired  Lord  Tavistock  to  come  and  see  him  fight  Virette, 
but  the  Marquis  desired  to  be  excused.  After  the  Opera,  Virette 
went  to  the  Due's  lodgings,  but  found  him  gone  to  make  his  com- 
plaint to  Monsieur  de  Guerchy,  whither  he  followed  him ;  and 
farther  this  deponent  knoweth  not.  I  pity  the  Count  [De  Guerchy], 
who  is  one  of  the  best-natured  amiable  men  in  the  world,  for  having 
this  absurd  boy  upon  his  hands  ! 

Well !  now  for  a  little  politics.     The  Gder-bill  *  has  not  answered 

*  The  "maccaroni"  of  1764  was  nearly  synonymous  with  the  term  "dandy*'  at 
present  in  vogue,  and  even  become  classical  by  the  use  of  it  by  Lord  Byron. — Wright. 

'  A  bill,  passed  in  the  last  sessiim,  for  an  additional  duty  on  cider  and  perry,  which 
was  violently  opposed  by  the  cider  counties  and  taken  up  as  a  general  opposition 
question.  This  measure  was  considered  as  a  great  error  on  the  part  of  Lord  Bute,  and 
the  unpopularity  consequent  upon  it  is  said  to  have  contributed  to  his  resignation. — 
Crokxr. 
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to  the  minority,  though  they  ran  the  ministry  hard;*  but  last 
Friday  was  extraordinary.  George  Grenville  was  pushed  upon  some 
Navy-bills.  I  don't  understand  a  syllable,  you  know,  of  money 
and  accounts ;  but  whatever  was  the  matter,'  he  was  driven  from 
entrenchment  to  entrenchment  by  Baker '  and  Charles  Townshend. 
After  that  affair  was  over,  and  many  gone  away.  Sir  W.  Meredith 
moved  for  the  depositions  on  which  the  warrant  against  Wilkes  had 
been  granted.  The  Ministers  complained  of  the  motion  being  made 
80  late  in  the  day  ;  called  it  a  surprise  ;  and  Rigby  moved  to  adjourn, 
which  was  carried  but  by  73  to  60.  Had  a  surprise  been  intended, 
you  may  imagine  the  minority  would  have  been  better  provided  with 
numbers ;  but  it  certainly  had  not  been  concerted :  however,  a 
majority,  shrunk  to  thirteen,  frightened  them  out  of  the  small  senses 
they  possess.  Heaven,  Earth,  and  the  Treasury,  were  moved  to 
recover  their  ground  to-day,  when  the  question  was  renewed.  For 
about  two  hours  the  debate  hobbled  on  very  lamely,  when  on  a 
sadden  your  brother  rose,  and  made  such  a  speech  * — ^but  I  wish 
anybody  was  to  give  you  the  account  except  me,  whom  you  will 
think  partial :  but  you  will  hear  enough  of  it,  to  confirm  anything 
I  can  say.  Imagine  fire,  rapidity,  argument,  knowledge,  wit,  ridi- 
cule, grace,  spirit ;  all  pouring  like  a  torrent,  but  without  clashing. 
Imagine  the  House  in  a  tumult  of  continued  applause :  imagine  the 
Ministers  thunderstruck ;  lawyers  abashed  and  almost  blushing,  for 
it  was  on  their  quibbles  and  evasions  he  fell  most  heavily,  at  the  same 
time  answering  a  whole  session  of  arguments  on  the  side  of  the 
court.  No,  it  was  unique;  you  can  neither  conceive  it,  nor  the 
exclamations  it  occasioned.  Ellis,  the  Forlorn  Hope,  EUis  presented 
himself  in  the  gap,  till  the  ministers  could  recover  themselves,  when 

'  On  a  motion  for  a  committee  on  the  Cider-bill  on  the  24th  of  January.  Mr. 
Jamet  Grenyille  in  a  letter  to  his  sister.  Lady  Chatham,  speaking  of  this  debate,  says, 
**  I  ihoold  make  yon  as  old  a  womaa  as  either  Sandys  or  Rushout,  if  I  were  to  state 
all  the  jargon  that  arose  in  this  debate.  It  was  plain  the  Court  meant  to  preclude 
ID  J  repeal  of  the  bill;  the  cider  people  coldly  wished  to  obtain  it  Sir  Richard  Bam- 
(yide,  at  the  head  of  them,  spoke,  not  his  own  sentiments,  as  he  declared,  but  those 
which  the  instructions  and  petitions  of  his  constituents  forced  him  to  maintain.  We 
dirided  127  with  us ;  against  us,  167."  Chatham  Correspondence,  voL  ii.  p.  282. — 
WmioBT. 

*  It  was  a  proposal  for  conycrtiag  certain  outstanding  navy  bills  into  annuities  at 
four  per  cent. — CnoRBa. 

*  Sir  William  Baker,  member  for  Plympton ;  an  aldonnan  of  London.  He  married 
the  eldest  daughter  of  the  second  Jacob  Ton>*on,  the  bookrteller. — Wrioht. 

*  There  \^  no  other  account  of  this  remarkable  speech  to  be  found;  and  indeed  we 
hare  little  notice  of  General  Conway's  parliamentary  efforts,  except  Mr.  Burke  s 
general  and  brilliant  description  of  his  conduct  as  leader  of  the  House  of  Commons 
in  the  Rockingham  administration.  — Croker. 

H  1 
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on  a  sudden  Lord  George  Sackville  led  up  the  Blues; '  spoke  with  as 
much  warmth  as  your  brother  had,  and  with  great  fojce  continued 
the  attack  which  he  had  begun.  Did  not  I  tell  you  he  would  take 
this  part  ?  I  was  made  privy  to  it ;  but  this  is  far  from  all  you  are 
to  expect.  Lord  North  in  vain  rumbled  about  his  mustard-bowl, 
and  endeavoured  alone  to  outroar  a  whole  party:  him  and  Forrester, 
Charles  Townshend  took  up,  but  less  well  than  usual.  His  jealousy 
of  your  brother's  success,  which  was  very  evident,  did  not  help  him 
to  shine.  There  were  several  other  speeches,  and,  upon  the  whole, 
it  was  a  capital  debate  ;  but  Plutus  is  so  much  more  persuasive  an 
orator  than  your  brother  or  Lord  George,  that  we  divided  but  122 
against  217.  Lord  Strange,  who  had  agreed  to  the  question,  did 
not  dare  to  vote  for  it,  and  declared  off;  and  George  Townshend,  who 
had  actually  voted  for  it  on  Friday,  now  voted  against  us.  Well ! 
upon  the  whole,  I  heartily  wish  this  administration  may  last :  both 
their  characters  and  abilities  are  so  contemptible,  that  I  am  sure  we 
can  be  in  no  danger  from  prerogative  when  trusted  to  such  hands  ! 

Before  I  have  done  with  Charles  Townshend,  I  must  tell  you 
one  of  his  admirable  bon-mots.  Miss  Draycote,*  the  great  fortime, 
is  grown  very  fat:  he  says  her  tonnage  is  become  equal  to  her 
poufidage. 

There  is  the  devil  to  pay  in  Nabob-land,  but  I  understand  Indian 
histories  no  better  than  stocks.  The  council  rebelled  against  the 
Governor,*  and  sent  a  deputation,  the  Lord  knows  why,  to  the 
Nabob,  who  cut  off  the  said  deputies*  heads,  and  then,  I  think,  was 
dis-Nabob'd  himself,  and  Clive's  old  friend  reinstated.  There  is 
another  rebellion  in  Minorca,  where  Johnston  has  renounced  his 
allegiance  to  viceroy  Dick  Lyttelton,  and  set  up  for  himself.  Sir 
Eichard  has  laid  the  affair  before  the  King  and  Council ;    Charles 

'  Mr.  Walpole  tinges  his  approbation  of  Lord  George's  politics  by  this  allosion  to 
Minden,  where  his  lordship  had  not "  led  ap  the  Blues." — Cbokxb. 

*  Miss  Anna  Maria  Dray  cote,  married,  in  April,  1768,  to  Earl  Pomfret  To  taste 
Mr.  Townshend's  jest,  one  must  recollect,  that  in  the  finance  of  that  day  the  duties  of 
tonnage  and  poundage  held  a  principal  place. — Croker. 

'  Goyemor  Yansittart,  contrary  to  the  advice  of  his  conncil,  had  deposed  the  Nabob 
Meer  Jaffier,  and  transferred  the  sovereignity  to  his  son-in-law,  Cossim  Ali  Cawn. 
The  latter,  however,  soon  forgot  his  obligations  to  the  English  ;  and,  in  consequence 
of  some  aggressions  on  his  part,  a  deputation,  consisting  of  Messrs.  Amyatt  and  Hay, 
members  of  council,  attended  by  half  a  dozen  other  gentlemen,  was  sent  to  the  new 
Nabob.  While  this  deputation  was  on  its  return,  hostilities  broke  out,  and  these 
gentlemen  were  put  to  death  as  they  were  passing  the  city  of  Moreshedabod.  About 
the  same  time  the  English  council  at  Patna  and  their  attendants  were  made  prisoners, 
and  afterwards  cruelly  massacred.  These  events  necessitated  the  deposition  of  Cossim, 
and  Jaffier  was  accordingly,  after  a  short  campaign,  restored.— Crokib. 
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Townshend  first,  and  then  your  brother,  (you  know  why  I  am  sorry 
they  should  appear  together  in  that  cause,)  have  tried  to  deprecate 
Sir  Bichard's  wrath  :  but  it  was  then  too  late.  The  silly  fellow  has 
brought  himself  to  a  precipice. 

I  forgot  to  tell  yeu  that  Lord  George  Sackville  carried  into  the 
minority  with  him  his  own  brother*  Lord  Middlesex;  Lord 
Milton's  brother ; "  young  Beauclerc ;  Sir  Thomas  Hales ;  and 
Colonel  twine. 

We  have  not  heard  a  word  yet  of  the  Hereditary  Prince  and 
Princess.  They  were  sent  away  in  a  tempest,  and  I  believe  the  best 
one  can  hope  is,  that  they  are  driven  to  Norway.' 

Good  night,  my  dear  lord ;  it  is  time  to  finish,  for  it  is  half  an 
hour  after  one  in  the  morning :  I  am  forced  to  purloin  such  hours 
to  write  to  you,  for  I  get  up  so  late,  and  then  have  such  a  perpetual 
succession  of  nothings  to  do,  such  auctions,  politics,  visits,  dinners, 
suppers,  books  to  publish  or  revise,  &c.,  that  I  have  not  a  quarter  of 
an  hour  without  call  upon  it ;  but  I  need  not  toll  you,  who  know 
my  life,  that  I  am  forced  to  create  new  time,  if  I  will  keep  up  my 
correspondence  with  you.  You  seem  to  like  I  should,  and  I  wish 
to  give  you  every  satisfaction  in  my  power. 

Tuesday,  February  7^  Four  o*dock. 

I  tremble  whilst  I  continue  my  letter,  having  just  heard  such  a 
dreadful  story !  A  captain  of  a  vessel  has  made  oath  before  the 
Lord  Mayor,  this  morning,  that  he  saw  one  of  the  yachts  sink  on 
the  coast  of  Holland ;  and  it  is  believed  to  be  the  one  in  which  the 
Prince  was.  The  City  is  in  an  uproar ;  nor  need  one  point  out  all 
such  an  accident  may  produce,  if  true  ;  which  I  most  fervently  hope  it 
is  not.  My  long  letter  will  help  you  to  comments  enough,  which 
will  be  made  on  this  occasion.  I  wish  you  may  know,  at  this 
moment,  that  our  fears  are  ill-placed.  The  Princess  was  not  in  the 
same  yacht  with  her  husband.  Poor  Fanshawe,*  as  Clerk  of  the 
Ghneen  Cloth,  with  his  wife  and  sister,  was  in  one  of  them. 

Here  is  more  of  the  Due  de  Pecquigny's  episode.  An  officer  was 
sent  yesterday  to  put  Virette  under  arrest.     His  servant  disputed 

*  Charles,  afterwards  second  Duke  of  Dorset. — Wright. 

'  John  Darner,  member  for  Dorchester.  Lord  Milton  had  married  Lord  Qeorge*s 
yoangest  sister.  Lady  Caroline. — Wright. 

'  The  Dnke  and  Dachess  landed  safely  at  Helvoet  on  the  2nd  of  Febmary. — 
WaioHT. 

^  Simon  Fanshawe,  Esq.,  member  for  Qrampound.  lie  had  married  a  lady  of  his 
own  name.— CaouuL 
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with  the  officer  on  his  orders,  till  his  master  made  his  escape. 
Viretto  sent  a  friend,  whom  he  ordered  to  deliver  his  letter  in  person, 
and  see  it  read,  with  a  challenge,  appointing  the  Due  to  meet  hiTn  at 
half  an  hour  after  seven  this  morning,  at  Buckingham-gate,  where 
he  waited  till  ten  to  no  purpose,  though  the  Due  had  not  been  put 
imder  arrest.  Virette  absconds,  and  has  sent  M.  de  Pecquigny 
word,  that  he  shall  abscond  till  he  can  find  a  proper  opportunity  of 
fighting  him.  Your  discretion  will  naturally  prevent  your  talking 
of  this  ;  but  I  thought  you  would  like  to  be  prepared,  if  this  affair 
should  anyhow  happen  to  become  your  business,  though  your  late 
discussion  with  the  Due  de  Chaulnes  will  add  to  your  disinclination 
from  meddling  with  it. 

I  must  send  this  to  the  post  before  I  go  to  the  Opera,  and  there- 
fore shall  not  be  able  to  tell  you  more  of  the  Prince  of  Brunswick 
by  this  post. 

902.    TO  THE  EARL   OF  HERTFORD. 
Mr  DsAR  Lord  :  Arlington  Street,  Wednesday,  Feb,  15, 176i. 

You  ought  to  be  witness  to  the  fatigue  I  am  suffering,  before  you 
can  estimate  the  merit  I  have  in  being  writing  to  you  at  this 
moment.  Cast  up  eleven  hours  in  the  House  of  Commons  on 
Monday,  and  above  seventeen  hours  yesterday, — ay,  seventeen  at 
length, — and  then  you  may  guess  if  I  am  tired !  nay,  you  must  add 
seventeen  hours  that  I  may  possibly  be  there  on  Friday,  and  then 
calculate  if  I  am  weary.*  In  short,  yesterday  was  the  longest  day 
ever  known  in  the  House  of  Commons — ^why,  on  the  Westminster 
election  at  the  end  of  my  father's  reign,'  I  was  at  home  by  six.  On 
Alexander  Murray's^  affair,  I  believe,  by  five— on  the  militia,  twenty 
people,  I  think,  sat  tiU  six,  but  then  they  were  only  among  them- 
selves, no  heat,  no  noise,  no  roaring.     It  was  half  an  hour  after 

^  The  important  debate  on  the  question  of  General  Warrants,  which  is  the  subject 
of  the  following  able  and  interesting  letter,  has  never  been  reported.  There  are, 
indeed,  in  the  parliamentary  history,  a  letter  from  Sir  Qeorge  Tonge,  and  two  state- 
ments by  Sir  William  Meredith  and  Charles  Townshend,  on  the  subject,  but  they 
relate  chiefly  to  their  own  motives  and  reasonings,  and  give  neither  the  names  nor  the 
arguments  of  the  debaters,  and  fall  very  short  indeed  of  the  vigour  and  vivacity  of  Mr. 
Wal pole's  animated  sketch. — Crokbb. 

'  On  the  22nd  December,  1741.  This  was  one  of  the  debates  that  terminated  Sir 
Robert  Walpole's  adminiatration :  the  numbers  on  the  division  were  220  against  216. 
— Crokkr. 

'  The  proceedings  on  the  6th  of  February,  1751,  against  the  Honourable  A.  Murray, 
for  impeding  the  Westminster  election ;  but  Walpole,  in  his  '  Memoiies,'  states  that 
the  House  adjourned  at  two  in  the  morning. — Caoker. 
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seven  tliis  morning  before  I  was  at  homo.  Think  of  that,  and  then 
brag  of  your  French  parliaments  !  ' 

"What  18  ten  times  greater,  Leonidas  and  the  Spartan  mitioritjf 
did  not  make  such  a  stand  at  Thormopylffi,  as  we  did.  Do  yoa 
know,  we  had  Uke  to  have  been  the  majoriiy  ?  Xerxes,'  is  inghtened 
out  of  his  senses ;  Sysigambis '  has  sent  an  espress  to  Luton  to 
forbid  Fhraatos '  coming  to  town  to-mori-ow :  Norton's '  impudence 
has  forsaken  him  ;  Bishop  Warburton  is  at  this  moment  rcinstatuig 
Mr.  Pitt's  name  in  the  dedication  lo  his  Sermons,  which  he  had 
expunged  for  Sandwich's ; '  and  Sandwich  himself  is — at  Paris, 
perhaps,  by  this  time,  for  the  first  thing  I  expect  to  hear  to-morrow 
is,  that  he  is  gone  off. 

Now  are  you  mortally  angry  with  me  for  trifling  with  you,  and 
not  telling  you  at  once  the  particulars  of  this  almost-rewlution. 
You  may  be  angry,  but  I  shall  take  my  own  time,  and  shall  give 
mj'Belf  what  airs  I  please  both  to  you,  my  Lord  Ambassador,  and  to 
you,  my  Lord  SeCTetary  of  Stato,  who  will,  I  suppose,  open  this 
letter — if  you  have  courage  enough  left.  In  the  first  place,  I  assume 
all  the  impertinence  of  a  prophet, — aye,  of  that  great  curiosity,  a 
prophet,  who  really  prophesied  before  the  event,  and  whose  pro- 
dictions  havo  been  accomplished.  Have  I,  or  have  I  not,  announced 
to  you  the  unexpected  blows  that  would  be  given  to  the  adminis- 
tration?— come,  I  will  lay  aside  my  dignitj',  and  satisfy  your 
impationce.     There's  moderation. 

We  sat  all  Monday  hearing  evidence  against  Mr.  Wood,'  that 
dirty  wretch  Webb,"  and  the  messengers,  for  their  illegal  proceedings 

I  The  dUpnles  betweea  l^uia  XV.  &nd  hU  parlUimeDls,  vhicli  prepared  the  rcvolu- 
lion,  were  *t  ttia  period  asinmlug  a  wrioos  sppaanince.^CaoRiB. 

*  The  King. — Cbokeh.  '  The  Princess  Dowager. — Cboub. 

*  Lori  Bato.     Luton  wm  hU  seat  in  Bedfordihire-^CMKiK. 

*  Hr.  Walpote  was  hxi  sanguine  :  Sir  Fletcher  had  not  oven  lost  lils  io{<In«w  ;  for 
is  the  Anther  pragresi  of  the  adjoarned  debate  ne  Bboll  find  that  ho  told  the  Houw 
that  he  would  r^ard  their  resolution  of  no  more  value  (in  7101111  0/  law,  i 
nndentood)  than  the  vrKiferationa  of  so  mui;  dnmhrn  portfre. — CaoEtn. 

'  Lord  Sandwich  waa  an  agreeable  companion  and  an  able  miaisler ;  but  one  whose 
moral  character  did  not  point  him  out  as  eiacllj  the  fittest  patron  for  a  volume  of 
■crmoDs;  and  he  was  at  this  moment  so  unpopular,  that  Mr.  Walpulc  affects  to 
IfaiDk  he  may  Iiave  been  intiTnidated  to  Sy. — Croerk. 

'  Robert  Wood,  Esq.,  an<Ior  tecretar;  of  state ;  against  whom,  for  his  official  share 
in  tbe  affair  of  the  Qeneral  ^VarT.tnts,  Mr,  Wilkes's  complaint  was  made.— Ckoe 

'  Philip  Carteret  Webb,  Esq.,  Holicitor  to  the  treasury,  compldned  of  on  the 
groaitd.  Hr,  Walpolc  probably  applies  these  injnrioas  terms  to  Mr.  Wei: 
te«onnt  of  a  supposed  error  in  his  evidence  on  l^e  trial  in  the  Common  Pleas,  for 
which  he  was  afterwards  indicted  for  pedurj,  but  he  was  full;  acquitted.  The  point 
w*a  of  little  importance— whether  he  had  or  had  not  had  a  key  in  his  band.  He« 
p.  U4,— Caoiaa. 


I 


184  HORACE  WALP0LF3  LETTERS.  [1764. 

against  Mr.  Wilkes.  At  midnight,  Mr.  Grenville  offered  us  to 
adjourn  or  proceed.  Mr.  Pitt  humbly  begged  not  to  eat  or  sleep 
till  so  great  a  point  should  bo  decided.  On  a  division,  in  which 
though  many  said  aye  to  adjourning,  nobody  would  go  out  for  fear 
of  losing  their  seats,  it  was  carried  by  379  to  31,  for  proceeding — 
and  then — ^half  the  House  went  away.  The  ministers  representing 
the  indecency  of  this,  and  Fitzherbert  saying  that  many  were  within 
call,  Stanley  observed,  that  after  voting  against  adjournment,  a  third 
part  had  adjourned  themselves,  when,  instead  of  being  within  co//, 
they  ought  to  have  been  within  hearing  :  this  was  imaoswerable,  and 
we  adjourned. 

Yesterday  we  fell  to  again.  It  was  one  in  the  morning  before 
the  evidence  was  closed.  Carrington,  the  messenger,  was  alone 
examined  for  seven  hours.  This  old  man,  the  cleverest  of  all  minis- 
terial terriers,  was  pleased  with  recoimting  his  achievements,  yet 
perfectly  guarded  and  betraying  nothing.  However,  the  arcana 
imperii  have  been  wofully  laid  open. 

I  have  heard  Garrick,  and  other  players,  give  themselves  airs  of 
fatigue  after  a  long  part — think  of  the  Speaker,  nay,  think  of  the 
clerks  taking  most  correct  minutes  for  sixteen  hours,  and  reading 
them  over  to  every  witness ;  and  then  let  me  hear  of  fatigue !  Do 
you  know,  not  only  my  Lord  Temple,* — ^who  you  may  swear  never 
budged  as  spectator, — ^but  old  Will  Chetwynd,"  now  past  eighty,  and 
who  had  walked  to  the  House,  did  not  stir  a  single  moment  out  of  his 
place,  from  three  in  the  afternoon  till  the  division  at  seven  in  the 
morning.  Nay,  we  had  patriotesseSy  too,  who  stayed  out  the  whole : 
Lady  Rockingham  and  Lady  Sondes  the  first  day ;  both  again  the 
second  day,  with  Miss  Mary  Pclham,  Mrs.  Fitzroy,'  and  the  Duchess 
of  Richmond,  as  patriot  as  any  of  us.  Lady  Mary  Coke,  Mrs. 
George  Pitt,  and  Lady  Pembroke,  came  after  the  Opera,  but  I 
think  did  not  stay  above  seven  or  eight  hours  at  most. 

At  one.  Sir  W.  Meredith  moved  a  resolution  of  the  illegality  of 
the  Warrant,  and  opened  it  well.  He  was  seconded  by  old  Darling- 
ton's brother,*  a  convert  to  us.     Mr.  Wood,  who  had  shone  the  pre- 

'  Lord  Temple  was,  as  every  one  knows,  a  very  keen  politician,  and  took  in  aU  this 
matter  a  most  prominent  part ;  indeed,  he  was  the  prime  mover  of  the  whole  affair, 
and  bore  the  expense  of  all  Wilkes's  law  proceedings  out  of  his  own  pocket — Cbokbb. 

'  See  vol  L  p.  168,  and  vol.  iv.  p.  163.— CuNNuraHAM. 

'  Probably  Anne,  daughter  of  Admiral  Sir  Peter  Warren ;  married,  in  1758,  to 
Colonel  Charles  Fitzroy,  afterwards  first  Lord  Southampton. — Cbokkb. 

*  Gilbert,  youngest  brother  of  Henry,  first  Earl  of  Darlington,  who  waa  so  weU 
known  in  »Sir  Robert  Walpole's  and  Mr.  Pelham's  time  as  "Hariy  Vane."     Mr. 
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ceding  day  by  great  modesty,  decency,  and  ingenuity,  forfeited  these 
merits  a  gt>od  deal  by  atarting  up,  (according  fo  a  Ministeiinl  plan,) 
and  very  arrogantly,  and  repeatedly  in  tbe  night,  demanding  justice 
and  a  preWous  acquittal,  and  telling  the  House  be  scorned  to  accept 
being  merely  excused ;  to  which  Mr.  Pitt  replied,  that  if  he  disdained 
to  be  txcuied,  be  would  deserve  to  bo  censured.  Mr,  Charlea  Yorke 
(who,  with  bis  family,  have  come  roundly  to  us  for  support  against 
the  Duke  of  Bedford  on  the  Marriage-bill ')  proposed  to  adjourn. 
Orcnvillo  and  the  ministry  would  have  agreed  to  adjourn  the  debate 
on  the  great  question  itself,  but  declared  they  would  push  this 
acquittal.  This  they  announced  haughtily  enough — for  as  yet,  they 
did  not  doubt  of  their  sti-ength.  Lord  Frederick  Campbell'  was  the 
most  impetuous  of  all,  so  tittle  he  foresaw  how  much  wiser  it  would 
he  to  follow  your  brother.  Pitt  made  a  short  speech,  excellently 
argumentative,  and  not  bombast,  nor  tediou.s,  nor  deviating  from  the 
question.  He  was  supported  by  your  brother,  and  Charles  Towna- 
hend,  and  Lord  George ; '  the  two  last  of  whom  are  strangely  firm, 
now  they  are  got  under  the  cannon  of  your  brother: — Charles,  who, 
as  he  mu.'it  bo  extraordinary,  is  now  so  in  romantic  nicety  of  honour. 
His  father,'  who  is  djing,  or  dead,  at  Bath,  and  from  whom  he  hopes 
two  thousand  a  year,  has  sent  for  him.  He  has  refused  to  go — lest 
his  Kkadiness  should  bo  questioned.  At  a  quarter  after  four  we 
divided.  Our  cry  was  so  loud,  that  both  wo  and  the  ministers 
thought  we  had  carried  it.  It  is  not  lo  be  painted,  the  dismay  of 
the  latter — iu  good  truth  not  without  reason,  for  we  were  197,  tiiey 
but  207.     Your  experience  can  tell  you,  that  a  majority  of  but  tim. 

Gilbert  Tsne  ww  deputy  treuarer  of  Chelnea  Hospital,  but  on  tkUaccnaion  nbaodQiied 
Uio  miiUMerial  aide  of  the  Uaita«,  with  vbicli  ho  had  hitharto  voted :  ha  died  ia  IT72. 

'  The  Marriage  Act  via  not  an  original  measure  of  Lord  Hardwicke;  bat  as  ho,  on 
the  future  of  ono  or  tiro  prerione  attempU  at  a  bllt  on  that  subject,  waa  requested  by 
Lhe  Hoiue  of  Lords  to  prciiare  one,  he,  and  of  course  bis  sons,  miiBt  have  continued 
Interettod  in  its  maintenaDCc  ;  bat  Mr.  Walpole'e  aunpicion  of  a  bargain  and  saie  of 
MDtiinenla  betveen  Ihem  and  the  opposition  is  quite  absurd.  Even  from  Mr.  Walpole'e 
on  lUlement,  it  voald  uem  Ibat,  on  tho  subject  of  genorol  warrants,  Mr.  Cborles 
Yoriu  acted  with  sincerity  and  moderaljon, — anxious  to  have  a  great  legal  question 
pMperl;  decided,  and  aanilUng  to  prostitute  its  success  to  the  purposes  of  party. — 

'  Fourth  son  of  John,  ibird  Duke  of  Argylo ;  afterwarda  keeper  of  the  privy  seal 
in  Bcotluid,  secretary  to  the  l/ard-Licatenaat  of  Ireland,  and  flually  lord  register  of 
BcotUnd.     As  lie  was  the  brother-in-biw  of  Oeoeral  Conway,  Mr.  Walpote  seoms 
lisv«  ezpecteil  blm  to  have  followed  Conway's  politics. — Croker. 

'  IjOfd  Oeorge  Sackvillc.— Caoma. 

*  Charlea.  third  Lord  Totraahead,  died  12tb  March,  1704.  His  wife  vma  Audrsf 
Ilaniaon. — Cauaaa. 
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is  a  defeat.  Amidst  a  great  defection  from  them,  was  even  a  white 
staff,  Lord  Charles  Spencer  * — now  you  know  still  more  of  what  I 
told  you  was  preparing  for  them  ! 

Crest-fallen,  the  ministers  then  proposed  simply  to  discharge  the 
complaint ;  but  the  plumes  which  they  had  dropped,  Pitt  soon  placed 
in  his  own  beaver.  He  broke  out  on  liberty,  and,  indecKi,  on 
whatever  he  pleased,  uninterrupted.  Rigby  sat  feeling  the  vice- 
treasureship  slipping  from  imder  him.  Nugent  was  not  less  pensive 
— Lord  Strange,*  though  not  interested,  did  not  like  it.  Everybody 
was  too  much  taken  up  with  his  own  concerns,  or  too  much  daimted, 
to  give  the  least  disturbance  to  the  Pindaric.  Grenville,  however, 
dropped  a  few  words,  which  did  but  heighten  the  flame.  Pitt,  with 
less  modesty  than  ever  he  showed,  pronoimced  a  panegyric  on  his 
own  administration,  and  from  thence  broke  out  on  the  dismission  of 
officers.  This  increased  the  roar  from  us.  Grenville  replied,  and 
very  finely,  very  pathetically,  very  animated.  He  painted  Wilkes 
and  faction,  and,  with  very  little  truth,  denied  the  charge  of  menaces 
to  officers.  At  that  moment.  General  A'Court'  walked  up  the 
House — ^think  what  an  impression  such  an  incident  must  make,  when 
passions,  hopes,  and  fears,  were  all  afloat — think,  too,  how  your 
brother  and  I,  had  we  been  ungenerous,  coidd  have  added  to  ttiese 
sensations !  There  was  a  man  not  so  delicate.  Colonel  Barr^  rose 
— and  this  attended  with  a  striking  circimistance ;  Sir  Edward 
Deering,  one  of  our  noisy  fools,  called  out,  "  Mr.  Barr^.'*  *  The 
latter  seized  the  thought  with  admirable  quickness,  and  said  to  the 
Speaker,  who,  in  pointing  to  him,  had  called  him  Colonel,  **  I  beg 
your  pardon.  Sir,  you  have  pointed  to  me  by  a  title  I  have  no  right 
to,"  and  then  made  a  very  artful  and  pathetic  speech  on  his  own 
services  and  dismission  ;  with  nothing  bad  but  an  awkward  attempt 
towards  an  excuse  to  Mr.  Pitt  for  his  former  behaviour.  Lord  North, 
who  will  not  lose  his  bellow,  though  he  may  lose  his  place,  endea- 

'  Second  son  of  the  Duke  of  Marlborough ;  hi£  white  staff  was  that  of  Comptroller 
of  the  household.  He  was,  it  seems,  in  Mr.  Walpole's  sense  of  the  word,  wiser  than 
Lord  Frederick  Campbell ;  but  we  shall  see  presently,  that  this  wisdom  grew  ashamed 
of  itself  in  a  day  or  two,  and  in  1765,  when  the  party  which  he  had  thia  night 
assisted  came  into  power,  he  was  turned  out. — Cboker. 

*  James,  eldest  son  of  the  Earl  of  Derby,  bom  in  1717  ;  he  died  in  1771,  before  his 
father.  1  know  not  why  Walpolc  says  he  was  not  interested ;  he  was  a  very  respect- 
able man,  but  he  was  also  chancellor  of  the  duchy,  and  might  naturally  have  felt  as 
much  interest  as  the  othftr  placemen. — Cbokkr. 

'  Lately  dismissed. — Wriout. 

*  Colonel  Barr6  had  been  lately  dismissed  from  the  office  of  ai^ntant-generaL — 
Wright. 
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voured  to  roar  up  the  courage  of  his  comrades,  but  it  woidd  not  do 
— ^the  House  grew  tired,  and  we  again  divided  at  seven  for  adjourn- 
ment ;  some  of  our  people  were  gone,  and  we  remained  but  184, 
they  208 ;  however,  you  will  allow  our  affairs  are  mended,  when  we 
say,  but  184.  We  then  came  away,  and  left  the  ministers  to  satisfy 
Wood,  Webb,  and  themselves,  as  well  as  they  could.  It  was  eight 
this  morning  before  I  was  in  bed ;  and  considering  that,  this  is  no 
very  short  letter.  Mr.  Pitt  bore  the  fatigue  with  his  usual  spirit  * — 
and  even  old  Onslow,  the  late  Speaker,  was  sitting  up,  anxious  for 
the  event. 

On  Friday  we  are  to  have  the  great  question,  which  would  prevent 
my  writing;  and  to  morrow  I  dine  with  Guerchy,  at  the  Duke  of 
Grafton's,  besides  twenty  other  engagements.  To-day  I  have  shut 
myself  up ;  for  with  writing  this,  and  taking  notes  yesterday  all  day, 
and  all  night,  I  have  not  an  eye  left  to  see  out  of — nay,  for  once  in 
my  life,  I  shall  go  to  bed  at  ten  o'clock. 

I  am  glad  to  be  able  to  contradict  two  or  three  passages  in  my  last 
letter.  The  Prince  and  Princess  of  Brunswick  are  safely  landed, 
though  they  were  in  extreme  danger.  The  Due  de  Pccquigny  had 
not  only  been  put  in  arrest  late  on  the  Simday  night,  which  I  did 
not  know,  but  has  retrieved  his  honour.  Monsieur  de  Guerchy  sent 
him  away,  and  at  Dover,  Virette  found  him,  and  whispered  him  to 
steal  from  D'Allonville  *  and  fight.  The  Due  first  begged  his  pardon, 
owned  himself  in  the  wrong,  and  then  fought  him,  and  was  wounded, 
though  slightly,  in  four  places  in  the  arm  ;  and  both  are  returned  to 
London  with  their  honours  as  white  as  snow. 

Sir  Jacob  Downing  *  is  dead,  and  has  left  every  shilling  to  his 
wife ;  id  est,  not  sixpence  to  my  Lord  Holland ;  *  a  mishap  which, 

*  The  Dnkc  of  Newcastle,  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Pitt  of  the  16th,  aays,  "  Mr.  West  and 
honest  George  Onslow  came  to  my  hed-side  this  morning,  to  give  me  an  account  of 
the  i^orioiu  day  we  had  yesterday,  and  of  the  gpreat  obligations  which  every  true 
lorer  of  the  liberties  of  his  country  and  our  present  constitution  owe  to  yon,  for  the 
nperior  ability,  firmness,  and  resolution  which  you  showed  during  the  longest 
attention  that  ever  was  known.  God  forbid  that  your  health  should  suffer  by  your 
leal  for  your  country  I "    Chatham  Correspondence,  vol.  ii.  p.  287. — Wright. 

'  Probably  the  gentleman  in  whose  charge  M.  de  Guerchy  had  sent  away  the  giddy 
Dnke. — Cbokkr. 

'  Sir  Jacob  Gerard  Downing,  Bart,  member  for  Dunwich :   he  died  the  6th  of 
Febmary,  and  left  his  estate  [of  6,000^.  per  annum]  as  Mr.  Walpolc  says,  to  his  wife  ; 
but  only  for  her  life,  and  afterwards  to  build  and  endow   Downing  College  at 
Cambridge. — Croksb. 

*  The  grounds  of  any  expectation  which  Lord  Holland  may  have  entertained  from 
Sir  Jacob  Downing  have  not  reached  us ;  but  it  is  right  to  say,  that  Mr.  Walpole  had 
quarrelled  with  Lord  Holland,  and  was  glad  of  any  occasion,  just  or  otherwise,  to 
neer  at  him. — Crokkh. 
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being  followed  by  a  minority  of  197,  will  not  make  this  a  pleasant 
week  to  him. 

Well !  now  would  you  believe  how  I  feel  and  how  I  wish  P  I 
wish  ice  may  continue  the  minority.  The  desires  of  some  of  my 
associates,  perhaps,  may  not  be  satisfied,  but  mine  are.  Here  is  an 
opposition  formidable  enough  to  keep  abler  ministers  than  Messieurs 
the  present  gentlemen  in  awe.  They  may  pick  pockets,  but  they 
will  pick  no  more  locks.  While  we  continue  a  minority,  we  shall 
preserve  our  characters,  and  we  have  some  too  good  to  part  with.  I 
hate  to  have  a  camp  to  plunder ;  at  least,  I  am  so  Whig,  I  hate  all 
spoils  but  the  opima  spolia.  I  think  it,  too,  much  more  creditable 
to  control  ministers,  than  to  be  ministers — and  much  more  creditable 
than  to  become  mere  ministers  ourselves.  I  have  several  other 
excellent  reasons  against  our  success,  though  I  could  combat  them 
with  as  many  drawn  from  the  insuffidence  of  the  present  folk,  and 
from  the  propriety  of  Mr.  Pitt  being  minister ;  but  I  am  too  tired, 
and  very  likely  so  are  you,  my  dear  lord,  by  this  time,  and  therefore 
goodnight! 

Friday  Noon, 

rhad  sealed  my  letter,  and  break  it  open  again  on  receiving  yours 
of  the  13th,  by  the  messenger.  Though  I  am  very  sorry  you  had 
not  then  got  mine  from  Monin,  which  would  have  prepared  you  for 
much  of  what  has  happened,  I  do  not  fear  its  miscarriage,  as  I  think 
I  can  accoimt  for  the  delay.  I  had,  for  more  security,  put  it  into 
the  parcel  with  two  more  volimies  of  my  '  Anecdotes  of  Painting ;  * 
which,  I  suppose,  remained  in  Monin's  baggage  ;  and  he  might  not 
have  unpacked  it  when  he  delivered  the  single  letters.  If  he  has 
not  yet  sent  you  the  parcel,  you  may  ask  for  it,  as  the  same  delicacy 
is  not  necessary  as  for  a  letter. 

I  thank  Lord  Bcauchamp  much  for  the  paper,  but  should  thank 
hiTn  much  more  for  a  letter  from  himself.  I  am  going  this  minute 
to  the  House,  where  I  have  already  been  to  prayers,'  to  take  a  place. 
It  was  very  near  full  then,  so  critical  a  day  it  is  !  I  expect  we  shall 
be  beaten — ^but  we  shall  not  be  so  many  times  more.     Lord  Ghranby,* 

'  It  may  be  necessary  to  remark,  that  any  member  who  attends  at  the  daily  prayers 
of  the  House  has  a  right,  for  that  evening,  to  the  phtce  he  occupies  at  prayers.  On 
nights  of  great  interest,  when  the  House  is  expected  to  be  crowded,  there  is  con- 
sequently a  considerable  attendance  at  prayers. — Crokib. 

'  Eldest  son  of  the  third  Duke  of  Rutland,  well  known  for  his  gallant  conduct  at 
Minden,  and  stiU  remembered  for  his  popularity  with  the  army  and  the  pubUc  He 
was  at  this  time  commander-in-chief  and  master-general  of  the  ordnance.  He  died 
before  his  father,  in  1770. — CaoKSB. 
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I  hear,  is  to  move  the  previous  question — they  are  reduced  to  their 
heavy  cannon.* 

Sunday  evening,  \9th. 

Happening  to  hear  of  a  gentleman  who  sets  out  for  Paris  in  two 
or  three  days,  I  stopped  my  letter,  both  out  of  prudence  (pray 
admire  me !)  and  from  thinking  that  it  was  as  well  to  send  you  at 
once  the  complete  history  of  our  Great  Week.  By  the  time  you 
have  read  the  preceding  pages,  you  may,  perhaps,  expect  to  find  a 
change  in  the  ministry  in  what  I  am  going  to  say.  You  must  have 
a  little  patience;  our  parKamentary  war, like  the  last  war  in  Germany, 
produces  very  considerable  battles  that  are  not  decisive.  Marshal 
Pitt  has  given  another  great  blow  to  the  subsidiary  army,  but  they 
remained  masters  of  the  field,  and  both  sides  sing  Te  Deum.  I  am 
not  talking  figuratively,  when  I  assure  you  that  bells,  bonfires,  and 
an  illumination  from  the  Monimient,  were  prepared  in  the  City,  in 
case  we  had  had  the  majority.  Lord  Temple  was  so  indiscreet  and 
indecent  as  to  have  fagots  ready  for  two  bonfires,  but  was  persuaded 
to  lay  aside  the  design,  even  before  it  was  abortive. 

It  is  impossible  to  give  you  the  detail  of  so  long  a  debate  as 
Fridajr's.  You  will  regret  it  the  less  when  I  tell  you  it  was  a  very 
didl  one.  I  never  knew  a  day  of  expectation  answer.  The  im- 
promptus and  the  imexpected  are  ever  the  most  shining.  We  love 
to  hear  ourselves  talk,  and  yet  we  must  be  formed  of  adamant  to  be 
able  to  talk  day  and  night  on  the  same  question  for  a  week  together. 
If  you  had  seen  how  ill  we  looked,  you  would  not  have  wondered  we 
did  not  speak  well.  A  company  of  colliers  emerging  from  damps 
and  darkness  coidd  not  have  appeared  more  ghastly  and  dirty  than 
we  did  on  Wednesday  morning ;  and  we  had  not  recovered  much 
bloom  on  Friday.  We  spent  two  or  three  hours  on  corrections  of, 
and  additions  to,  the  question  of  pronouncing  the  warrant  illegal, 
till  the  ministry  had  contracted  it  to  fit  scarce  anything  but  the 
individual  case  of  Wilkes,  Pitt  not  opposing  the  amendments  because 
Charles  Yorke  gave  into  them  ;  for  it  is  wonderful  *  what  deference 
is  paid  by  both  sides  to  that  house.  The  debate  then  began  by 
Norton's  moving  to  adjourn  the  consideration  of  the  question  for 
four  months,  and  holding  out  a  promise  of  a  bill,  which  neither  they 
mean,  nor,  for  my  part,  should  I  like :  I  would  not  give  prerogative 

'  Lord  Qranby  was  master-general  of  the  ordnance. — Cunninqham. 

•  Wonderfdl  to  Mr.  Walpole  only,  who  had  a  private  pique  against  the  Yorkes ;  no 
one  elie  ooald  wonder  that  deference  should  be  paid  to  long  services,  high  stations, 
gmi  abilities,  and  unimpeached  integrity. — Croker. 
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SO  much  as  a  definition.  You  are  a  peer,  and  therefore,  perhaps, 
will  hear  it  with  patience — ^but  think  how  our  ears  must  have 
tingled,  when  he  told  us,  that  should  we  pass  the  resolution,  and 
he  were  a  judge,  he  would  mind  it  no  more  than  the  resolution 
of  a  drunken  porter  ! — ^Had  old  Onslow  been  in  the  chair,  I  believe 
he  woidd  have  knocked  him  down  with  the  mace.  He  did  hear  of 
it  during  the  debate,  though  not  severely  enough ;  but  the  town 
rings  with  it.  Charles  Yorko  replied,  and  was  much  admired. 
Me  he  did  not  please ;  I  require  a  little  more  than  palliatives  and 
sophistries.  He  excused  the  part  he  has  taken  by  pleading  that 
he  had  never  seen  the  warrant  till  after  Wilkes  was  taken  up — 
yet  he  then  pronoimced  the  '  No.  45  *  a  libel,  and  ad\dsed  the  com- 
mitment of  Wilkes  to  the  Tower.  If  you  advised  me  to  knock 
a  man  down,  would  you  excuse  yourself  by  saying  you  had  never 
seen  the  stick  with  which  I  gave  the  blow  P  Other  speeches  we  had 
without  end,  but  none  good,  except  from  Lord  George  Sackville,  a 
short  one  from  Elliot,  and  one  from  Charles  Townshend,  so  fine  that 
it  amazed,  even  from  him.  Your  brother  had  spoken  with  excellent 
sense  against  the  corrections,  and  began  well  again  in  the  debate, 
but  with  so  much  rapidity  that  he  confounded  himself  first,  and  then 
was  seized  with  such  a  hoarseness  that  he  coidd  not  proceed.  Pitt 
and  George  Grenville  ran  a  match  of  silence,  striving  which  should 
reply  to  the  other.  At  last,  Pitt,  who  had  three  times  in  the  debate 
retired  with  pain,'  rose  about  three  in  the  morning,  but  so  languid, 
so  exhausted,  that,  in  his  life,  he  never  made  less  figure.  Grenville 
answered  him ;  and  at  five  in  the  morning  we  di\ddcd.  The  Noes 
were  so  loud,  as  it  admits  a  deeper  soimd  than  Aye,  that  the 
Speaker,  who  has  got  a  bit  of  nose'  since  the  opposition  got 
numbers,  gave  it  for  us.     They  went  forth;  and  when   I   heard 

*  Mr.  Pitt's  frequent  fits  of  the  gout  are  well  known :  he  was  even  suspected  of 
sometimes  dcting  a  fit  of  the  gout  in  the  House  of  Commons. — Croker.  A  reference 
to  the  '  Chatham  Correspondence '  will,  it  is  believed,  remove  the  illiberal  sospicion, 
that  Mr.  Pitt,  on  this,  or  any  other  occasion,  was  in  the  practice  of  "  acting  a  fit  of  the 
gout."  On  the  morning  after  the  debate,  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  thus  wrote  to  Mr. 
Pitt : — "  I  shall  not  be  easy  till  I  hear  you  have  not  increased  your  pain  and  disorder, 
by  your  long  attendance  and  the  great  service  you  did  yesterday  to  the  public.  I 
could  not  omit  thanking  you  and  congratulating  you  upon  your  great  and  glorious 
minority,  before  I  went  to  Claremont.  Such  a  minority,  with  such  a  leader,  competed 
of  gentlemen  of  the  greatest  and  most  independent  fortunes  in  the  kingdom,  against 
a  majority  of  fourteen  only,  influenced  by  power  and  force,  and  fetched  from  all 
comerfl  of  the  kingdom,  must  have  its  weight,  and  produce  the  most  happy  con- 
sequences to  the  public."     Chotham  Corre^wndence,  vol.  ii.  p.  288. — Wright. 

*  Sir  John  Cusfs  nose  was  rather  short,  as  his  pictures  by  llcynolds,  as  well  as  by 
Walpole,  testify. — Croker. 
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our  side  counted  to  the  amount  of  218,  I  did  conclude  we  were 
victorious ;  but  they  returned  232.  It  is  true  we  were  beaten  by 
fourteen,  but  we  were  increased  by  twenty-one ;  and  no  ministry 
oould  stand  on  so  slight  an  advantage,  if  we  coidd  continue  above 
two  hundred.* 

We  may,  and  probably  shall,  fall  off:  this  was  our  strongest 
question — ^but  our  troops  will  stand  fast ;  their  hopes  and  views 
depend  upon  it,  and  their  spirits  are  raised.  But  for  the  other  side 
it  will  not  be  the  same.  The  lookers-out  will  be  strayers  away,  and 
their  very  subsidies  will  undo  them.  They  bought  two  single  votes 
that  day  with  two  peerages  ;'  Sir  R.  Bampfyldo'  and  Sir  Charles 
Tynte  * — and  so  are  going  to  light  up  the  flame  of  two  more  coimty 
elections — and  that  in  the  west,  where  surely  nothing  was  wanting 
but  a  tinder-box ! 

You  woidd  have  almost  laughed  to  see  the  spectres  produced  by 
both  sides ;  one  would  have  thought  that  they  had  sent  a  search- 
warrant  for  Members  of  Parliament  into  every  hospital.  Votes 
were  brought  down  in  flannels  and  blankets,  till  the  floor  of  the 
House  looked  like  the  pool  of  Bcthesda.  'Tis  wonderfiil  that  half 
of  us  are  not  dead — I  should  not  say  m ;  Herculean  /  have  not 
suffered  the  least,  except  that  from  being  a  Hercules  of  ten  grains, 
I  don't  believe  I  now  weigh  above  eight.  I  felt  from  nothing  so 
much  as  the  noise,  which  made  me  as  drunk  as  an  owl — ^you  may 
imagine  the  clamours  of  two  parties  so  nearly  matched,  and  so 
impatient  to  come  to  a  decision. 

The  Duchess  of  Richmond  has  got  a  fever  with  the  attendance 
of  Tuesday — but  on  Friday  we  were  forced  to  be  unpolite.  The 
Amazons  came  down  in  such  squadrons,  that  we  were  forced  to  be 
denied.  However,  eight  or  nine  of  the  patriotesses  dined  in  one 
of  the  Speaker's  rooms,  and  stayed  there  till  twelve — ^nay,  worse, 

'  In  reference  to  this  defeat  of  the  miniBtry,  Gray,  in  a  letter  to  Dr.  Wharton,  says, 
"Their  crests  are  much  faUen  and  countenances  lengthened  by  the  transactions  of 
last  week ;  for  the  ministry,  on  Thursday  last  (after  sitting  till  near  eight  in  the 
morning),  carried  a  small  point  by  a  majority  of  only  forty,  and  on  another  preyious 
diridon  by  one  of  ten  only ;  and  on  Friday  last,  at  five  in  the  morning,  there  were 
220  to  234 ;  and  by  this  the  court  only  obtained  to  adjourn  the  debate  for  four 
monihSy  and  not  to  g^t  any  declaration  in  favour  of  their  measures.  If  they  hold 
their  ground  many  weeks  after  this,  I  shall  wonder ;  but  the  new  reign  has  already 
prodnced  many  wonders."     Works,  by  Mit/ord,  vol.  iv.  i>.  30. — Wrtoht. 

'  Not  correct    Sec  afterwards. — Crokkr. 

'  Sir  Bichard  Warwick  Bampfylde,  fourth  baronet;  member  for  Dcvonflhirc. — 
Crokik. 

*  Sir  Charles  Kcmeys  Tynte,  fifth  baronet;  member  for  Somersetshire. — Crokrr. 
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while  their  dear  country  was  at  stake,  I  am  afraid  they  were  playing 
at  Loo! 

The  Townshends,  you  perceive  by  this  account,  are  returned; 
their  father  not  dead.*  Lord  Howe*  and  the  Colonel  voted  with  us; 
so  did  Lord  Newnham,'  and  is  likely  to  be  turned  out  of  doors  for  it. 
A  warrant  to  take  up  Lord  Charles  Spencer  was  sent  to  Blenheim 
from  Bedford  House/  and  signed  by  his  brother,  and  returned  for 
him ;  so  he  went  thither — ^not  a  very  kind  office  in  the  Duke  of 
Marlborough  to  Lord  Charles's  character.  Lord  Granby  refused  to 
make  the  motion,  but  spoke  for  it. 

Lord  Hardwicke  is  relapsed ;  but  we  do  not  now  fear  any  con- 
sequences fit)m  his  death.  The  Yorkes,  who  abandoned  a  triumphant 
administration,  are  not  so  tender  as  to  return  and  comfort  them  in 
their  depression. 

The  chief  business  now,  I  suppose,  will  lie  in  souterreins  and 
intrigues.  Lord  Bute's  panic  will,  probably,  direct  him  to  make 
application  to  us.  Sandwich  will  be  manufacturing  lies,  and  Bigby 
negotiations.  Some  change  or  other,  whether  partial  or  extensive, 
must  arrive.  The  best  that  can  happen  for  the  Ministers,  is  to  be 
able  to  ward  oflF  the  blow  tiU  the  recess,  and  they  have  time  to  treat 
at  leisure ;  but  in  just  the  present  state  it  is  impossible  things  should 
remain.  The  Opposition  is  too  strong,  and  their  leaders  too  able  to 
make  no  impression. 

Adieu !  pray  toll  Mr.  Hume  that  I  am  ashamed  to  be  thus  writing 
the  history  of  England,  when  he  is  with  you ! 

P.S.  Tlie  new  baronies  are  contradicted,  but  may  recover  truth  at 
tlie  end  of  the  session.* 

'  lie  died  on  the  13th  of  the  ensuing  month. — Croesr. 

^  Richani,  fourth  Viscounty  and  first  Earl  Howe,  the  hero  of  the  first  of  June;  and 
hia  brother.  Colonel,  afterwards  General  Sir  William,  who  succeeded  him  as  fifth 
Viscount  Howe.— Crokir. 

'  George  Simon,  Viscount  Newnham,  afterwards  second  Earl  of  Harcourt,  remailL- 
able  for  a  somewhat  exa$cscrated  imitation  of  French  fiuihions.  His  fiither,  the  first 
Earl,  was  at  this  time  chamberlain  to  the  Queen. — Crokir. 

^  The  moaning  of  this  jvassage  is,  that  the  Duke  of  Bedford  (who  was  president 
of  the  o\>unoi1)  wrote  a  letter,  which  he  sent  to  Blenheim  for  the  Duke  of  Marlborough 
to  sign,  desiring  his  brother,  Lord  Charles,  to  abstain  from  again  voUng  against  the 
gi>vcmment.  The  Duke  of  Marlborough  (who  was  privy  seal)  signed,  as  Walpole 
intlniatcA.  the  letter ;  and  l^ord  Charles,  instead  of  attending  the  House,  and  voting, 
as  he  had  done  on  the  former  night,  against  ministers,  went  down  to  Blenheim. — 

l^noKKR. 

*  Thov  never  lvH)k  place,  and  probably  never  were  in  contemplation. — Croker. 


I^YM.]  TO   SIR   HORACE  MANN. 


903.    TO   SIR  HORACE   MANN. 

Arlinglon  Strecl,  Feb.  20,  1761. 

Thb  seeds  of  opposition  were  Bown  a  long  time  before  thoy 
produced  any  fruit,  but  a  violent  crop  has  shot  up  this  we^. 
I  don't  know,  my  dear  Sir,  whether  you  are  not  too  much  a 
foreigner  to  comprehend  what  I  am  going  to  tell  you.  Does  not 
it  sound  strange  to  your  Tuscan  ears  that  a  Slember  of  Parliament, 
after  being  expelled  the  House  and  fled  from  his  country,  should 
liave  his  complaint  tried  against  the  whole   seoretary's  office  for 

I  breach  of  hia  privilege  ?  Learn  to  adore  Libert!/,  whon  it  defends 
the  rights  of  a  man  after  he  has  forfeited  them ! — and  don't  despise 

I  the  constitutions  of  your  countrjTuen,  who  have  endured  such 
&tigue  for  a  week  as  will  give  your  Italian  nerves  the  headache 

I  but  to  hear  of 

On  Monday  we  sat  till  past  midnight  hearing  evidence  on  the 
seizure  of  Wilkes's  papers.     The  next  day  we  proceeded,  closed  the 

I  e^Hdence  at  one  in  the  morning,  and  then  went— not  to  bed — but 
into  a  debate.  The  Opposition  mov$d,  to  vote  the  seizure  of  papers 
by  warrants,  not  speci^ing  names,  to  be  Ulegal.  The  Ministers 
insisted  that  we  should  first  clear  the  accused,  as  haWng  acted 
according  to  the  forms  of  office.  A  quarter  after  four  we  divided, 
when,  to  the  utter  confusion  of  the  Court,  they  proved  hut  207 ;  we 
197.  Here  your  Florentine  arithmetic  may  again  be  at  fiiult, 
and  not  tell  you  that  a  majority  of  but  fen  is  a  defeat ;  for  you  must 
reckon  into  the  minoritj-,  popularity,  t!ic  hopes  of  the  interested, 
and  their  fears,  and  twenty  circumstances  that  contribute  to  drown 
a  sinking  administration.  To  give  them  their  due,  they  dispute  the 
groond  inch  by  inch.  We  again  fell  to  debating,  divided  again, 
208,  and  184 ;  and,  in  short,  sat  till  a  quarter  after  seven  in  the 
morning.  On  Friday  we  went  on  the  great  question  itself,  which 
held  ua  from  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  till  half  an  hour  after 
five  the  next  morning.  We  are  again  beaten ;  but  how  beaten  P 
by  232  against  218  ;  a  minority  increasing  as  it  is  defeated. 

Do  not  you  wonder  that  I  am  alive  ?  that  I  am  writing  to  you  ? 
Was  ever  such  a  week  P  never.  Was  there  ever  so  lafe  a  day  as 
Tuesday  P  never.  Go  and  look  over  the  Fasti  in  your  Capitol,  you 
will  find  nothing  like  this.  If  we  have  out-conquered  the  Romans, 
we  have  out-talked  them  too^I  mean  in  length  of  time ;  I  cannot  say 
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our  eioqnenee  has  been  eqaal  to  oar  pefsereranoe.  There  was 
some  spirit  U^wmrds  momiiig  an  TuesdjiT;  very  little  indeed  on 
Fridar  Ami  wm&  not  ahsohde  dailies;  Tet  Mr.  Pitt  commanded, 
bat  90  oppregwed  vidt  goat,  and  so  exhjuisted,  that,  thongh  he 
spoke  above  an  boar,  at  foor  in  die  morning  it  was  as  languid 
as  if  lie  bad  been  paid  for  it.  In  tnitb,  bis  ^lemies  were  not; 
fcnmdable.  We  had  the  fire  best  speakers  in  die  house, — him, 
Cbarles  Townsbend,  Mr.  Conway,  Charles  Yorke,  and  Lord  George 
SaekriDe,  who  has  deaerifd  frofm  the  Coart 

The  world  yon  may  condode  waits  in  anxious  suspense  for  the 
sobseqoent  opoations  of  die  campa^n.  The  Ministers  must  try 
if  by  weight  of  mtet/tl  they  can  maintain  their  ground.  For  my 
part,  I  am  satisfied.  I  did  not  bdiere  that  diere  were  197  men  who 
had  ^irit  and  virtae  enough  to  resist  all  temptations,  when  their 
lib^ties  were  at  ^ake.  Since  there  are  so  many,  it  is  enough  to 
ward  off  any  danger  finom  sudi  bunglers  as  the  present  Ministers, 
the  badness  of  whose  characters,  assisted  by  no  better  parts,  is  an 
antidote  to  their  own  poison.  Their  best  champion  has  parts  and 
shrewdness,  but  is  so  impudendy  profligate  diat  even  absolute 
power  in  the  Crown,  which  he  is  so  ready  to  promote,  could  not 
protect  him  long.  This  hero  of  brass,  is  the  Attomey-Gteneral 
Norton,  who  is  qualified  to  draw  up  impious  manifestoes  for  a 
Czarina! 

There  is  nothing  in  the  shape  of  news  except  these  politics ;  but 
they  are  full  employment  for  the  town;  and  one  that  will  not 
speedily  be  concluded.  Should  even  a  change  of  administration 
happen,  I  do  not  see  that  tranquillity  would  be  restored.  Lord 
Bute  has  set  such  humours  afloat  as  may  take  half  a  century  to 
reduce  into  a  quiet  channel.  Even  a  delay  of  change  may  cost  some 
men  very  dear.  The  longer  the  torrent  of  a  nation  is  opposed,  with 
the  more  fury  it  is  apt  to  carry  away  the  dykes. 

The  foreigners,  of  whom  there  are  numbers  here,  for  we  have  not 
yet  lost  our  fashionableness  in  Europe,  attend  our  debates  assiduously, 
though  even  the  language  is  a  secret  to  them !  What,  then,  must  a 
question  of  law  be  P  But  they  think  themselves  rewarded  by  seeing 
Mr.  Pitt  speak  at  five  in  the  morning. 

I  was  diverted  with  your  account  of  the  Princess  of  Modena's 
transit  through  Florence,  and  of  the  regales  they  gave  her.  I  am 
impatient  for  the  Duke  of  York's  arrival  there ;  but  do  you  know 
that  the  speculations  of  one  of  your  politicians  on  that  journey  was 
not  so  wide  of  the  mark  as  you  think  P    Mi  cqpisce  f    I  do  not  mean 
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H    the  simpleton  who  thought  the  flamca  raised  by  the  '  North  Briton  ' 
W    would  reach  St.  James's. 

I  do  not  pretend  to  guess  what  will  happen,  for  I  have  laid  an 

embargo  on  ray  own  prophesying.     If  any  change  arrives,  this  letter 

will,  at  least,  have  prepared  you  for  it.     Adiou ! 


I 


» 
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BOl.     TO  SIK   DAVID  DALRTMPLE. 
Dm  Six:  ArtingloB  Slreel.  Feb.  23,  USi. 

I  AM  much  in  your  debt,  but  have  had  but  too  much  excuse  for 
being  80.  Men  who  go  to  bed  at  six  and  seven  in  the  morning,  and 
who  rise  but  to  return  to  the  same  fatigue,  have  little  leisure  for 
other  most  necessary  duties.  The  severe  attendance  we  have  had 
lately  in  the  House  of  Commons  cannot  bo  unknown  to  you,  and 
will  already,  I  trust,  have  pleaded  my  pardon. 

Mr.  Bathoe  has  got  the  two  volumes'  fur  you,  and  will  send  them 
by  the  conveyance  you  prescribe.  You  will  find  in  them  much, 
I  fear,  that  will  want  your  indulgence  ;  and  not  only  drj-ness,  trifles, 
■nd,  I  conclude,  many  mistakGa,  but  perhaps  opinions  different  from 
your  own.  I  can  only  plead  my  natural  and  constant  frankness, 
which  always  speaks  indifferently,  as  it  thinks,  on  all  sides  and 
eubjects.  I  am  bigotted  to  none ;  Charles  or  Cromwell,  Whigs  or 
Tories,  are  all  alike  to  me,  but  in  what  I  think  they  deserve, 
^iplaase  or  censure ;  and  therefore,  if  I  sometimes  commend,  some- 
tuoes  blame  them,  it  is  not  from  being  inconsistent,  but  from  con- 
sidering them  in  the  single  light  in  which  I  then  speak  of  them ; 
Kt  the  same  time  meaning  tfl  give  only  my  private  opinion,  and  not 
at  all  expecting  to  have  it  adopted  by  any  other  man.  Thus  much, 
perhaps,  it  was  necessary  for  me  to  say,  and  I  will  trouble  you  no 
further  about  myself. 

Single  portraits  by  Vandyck  I  shall  avoid  particularising  any 
briber,  and  also  separate  pieces  by  other  masters,  for  a  reason  I  may 
bust  yoQ  with.  Many  persons  possess  pictures  which  they  believe 
Or  call  originals,  without  their  being  so,  and  have  wished  to  have 
them  inserted  in  my  lists.  This  I  certainly  do  not  care  to  do,  nor, 
on  the  other  hand,  to  assume  the  impertinence  of  deciding  from  my 
own  judgment.  I  shall,  therefore,  stop  where  I  have  stopped.  The 
portrait  which  you  mention,  of  the  Earl  of  Warwick,  Sir,  is  very 

'  CtUlogoai  of  EingChirles  I.  ind  'Sing  James  II. 's  pictarcs,  &c.— Cdmkmihiii. 
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famous  and  indubitable  ;  but  I  believe  yon  will  assent  to  my  pru- 
dence, which  does  not  trouble  me  too  often.  I  have  heard  as  much 
fame  of  the  Earl  of  Denbigh. 

Yoti  will  see  in  my  next  edition,  that  I  have  been  so  lucky  as  to 
find  and  purchase  both  the  drawings  that  were  at  BucHngham- 
houso,  of  the  Triumphs  of  Riches  and  Poverty.'  They  have  raised 
even  my  idea  of  Holbein.  Could  I  afford  it,  and  we  had  engravers 
equal  to  the  task,  the  public  should  be  acquainted  with  their  merit ; 
but  I  am  disgusted  with  paying  great  sums  for  wretched  performance.'!. 
T  am  ashamed  of  the  prints  in  my  books,  which  were  extravagantly 
paid  for,  and  are  wretchedly  executed. 

Tour  zeal  for  reviving  the  publication  of  '  Illustrious  Heads ' 
accords.  Sir,  extremely  with  my  own  sentiments ;  but  I  own  I 
despair  of  that,  and  every  other  public  work.  Our  artista  get  so 
much  money  by  hasty,  slovenly  performances,  that  they  will  under- 
take nothing  that  requires  labour  and  time.  I  have  never  been 
able  to  persuade  any  one  of  them  to  engrave  tlie  '  Beauties  at 
Windsor,"  which  are  daily  perishing  for  want  of  fires  in  that  palace. 
Most  of  them  entered  into  a  plan  I  had  undertaken,  of  an  edition  of 
Grammont,  with  portraits.  I  had  thi-ee  executed ;  but  after  the  first, 
which  was  well  done,  the  others  were  bo  wretchedly  performed, 
though  even  the  best  was  much  too  dear,  that  I  was  forced  to  drop 
the  design.  Walker,  who  has  done  much  tho  best  heads  in  my  new 
volumes,  told  me,  when  I  pressed  him  to  consider  his  reputation, 
that  "  he  had  got  fame  enough !  " '  What  hopes.  Sir,  can  one 
entertain  after  so  shameful  an  answer  P  I  have  had  numerous 
schemes,  but  never  could  bring  any  to  bear,  but  what  depended 
solely  on  myself ;  and  how  little  is  it  that  a  private  man,  with  a 
moderate  fortune,  and  who  has  many  other  avocations,  can  accom- 
plish alone  ?  I  flattered  myself  that  this  reign  would  have  given 
new  life  and  views  to  the  artists  and  the  curious.  I  am  disap- 
pointed; polities  on  one  band,  and  want  of  taste  in  those  about 
his  Majesty  on  the  other,  have  prevented  my  expectations  from  being 
answered. 

The  letters  you  tell  me  of,  Sir,  are  indeed  curious,  both  those  of 
Atterbury  and  the  rest ;  but  I  cannot  flatter  myself  that  I  shall  be 

'  Tvo  dravlDgg  by  Zncchero,  sfter  the  EolbeiDR  in  the  Steel-yard ;  told  »t  the 
Strawbcrrj  Hill  a»le,  io  18J2,  for  \6l.  1B«. ;  now  (1B57)  in  the  pomeuion  ot  Sir 
CharlsB  Eastluke.  P.ILA.—CDiHtiiaHAH. 

'  That  is,  the  Lely  bwinlaes.  now  (18fi7)  at  Hampton  Coart.— CoBtlliiaBia. 

'  Walker  wanted  higher  prices  than  Walpole  (neat  in  finch  mattera)  vaa  viUing 
paj.— CuitaiauHAB. 
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able  to  contribute  to  publication.  My  press,  from  the  narrowness  of 
its  extent,  and  buTing  but  one  man  and  a  boy,  goes  very  slow ;  nor 
have  I  room  or  fortune  to  carry  it  farther.  What  I  have  already 
in  hand,  or  promised,  will  take  me  up  a  long  time.  The  London 
booksellers  play  me  all  manner  of  tricks.  If  I  do  not  allow  them 
ridiculous  profit,  they  will  do  nothing  to  promote  the  sale ;  and 
when  I  do,  they  buy  up  the  impression,  and  sell  it  at  an  advanced 
price  before  my  face.  This  is  the  case  of  my  two  first  volumes  of 
Anecdotes,'  for  which  people  have  been  made  to  pay  half  a  guinea, 
and  a  guinea,  more  than  the  advertised  price.  In  truth,  the  plague 
I  have  had  in  every  shape  with  my  own  printers,  engravers,  the 
booksellers,  &c.,  besides  my  own  trouble,  have  almost  discouraged 
me  &om  what  I  took  up  at  first  as  an  amusement,  but  whieh  has 
produced  very  little  of  it. 

I  am  sorry,  upon  the  whole,  Sir,  to  be  forced  to  confess  to  you, 
lliat  I  have  met  with  so  many  discouragements  in  virtii  and  literature. 
If  an  independent  gentleman,  though  a  private  one,  finds  such 
obstacles,  what  must  an  ingenious  ni.an  do,  who  is  obhged  to  couple 
views  of  profit  with  zeal  for  the  public?  Or,  do  our  artists  and 
booksellers  cheat  me  the  more  because  I  am  a  gentleman  P  What- 
ever is  the  cause,  I  am  almost  as  sick  of  the  profession  of  editor,  as 
of  author.  If  I  touch  upon  either  more,  it  will  be  more  idly,  though 
chiefly  because  I  never  can  be  quite  idle. 


TO   THE   EAKL   OF   HEETFORD. 

Arlinglott  Slreel,  Feb.  24,  I7«4. 


iAs  I  had  an  opportunity,  on  Tuesday  last,  of  sending  you  a  letter 
C^  eleven  pages,  by  a  very  safe  conveyance,  I  shall  say  but  few  words 
to-day;  indeed,  I  have  loft  nothing  to  say,  but  to  thank  yon  for  the 
answer  I  received  from  you  tliis  morning  to  mine  by  Monsieur 
Monin.  I  am  very  happy  that  you  take  so  kindly  the  freedom  I 
nsed  :  the  circumstances  made  mc  think  it  necessary  ;  and  I  flatter 
myself,  that  you  are  persuaded  I  vaa  not  to  blame  in  speaking  so 
openly,  when  two  persons  so  dear  to  mo  were  concerned.'  Your 
indulgence  will  not  lead  me  to  abuse  it.  What  you  say  on  the 
caution  I  mentioned,  convinces  me  that  I  was  right,  by  finding  your 
judgment  correspond  with  my  own — but  enough  of  that. 

It  r«Ut«d.  M  »e  ha»e  seen,  lo  Geaeral  Coawjy'B  «olo  in  opposition  ia  Ihc  govern- 
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My  long  letter,  whicli,  perhaps,  you  will  uot  receive  till  after  tliis 
(you  will  receive  it  from  a  Indy),  will  give  you  a  full  detail  of  Uie 
last  extraordinary  week.  Since  that,  there  has  been  an  accidental 
suspension  of  arms.  Not  only  Mr.  Pitt  is  laid  up  with  the  gout,  but 
the  Speaker  has  it  too.  We  have  been  adjourned  till  to-day,  and, 
aa  he  is  not  recovered,  have  again  adjourned  till  next  "Wednesday. 
The  events  of  the  week  have  been,  a  complaint  made  hy  Lord 
Lj'ttelton  in  youi'  House,  of  a  book  called  '  Droit  le  Eoy ;"  '  a  tract 
written  in  the  highest  strain  of  prerogative,  and  drawn  from  all  the 
old  obsolete  law-books  on  that  question.'  The  ministers  met  this 
complaint  with  much  affected  indignation,  and  even  on  the  complaint 
being  commimicatod  in  us,  took  it  up  themselves  ;  and  both  Houses 
have  ordered  the  book  to  be  burned  by  the  hangman.  To  comfort 
themselves  for  tliia  forced  zeal  for  liberty,  the  '  North  Briton,'  and 
the  '  Essay  on  Woman,'  have  both  been  condemned'  by  juries  in  the 
King's  Bench ;  but  that  triumph  has  been  more  than  balanced 
again,  by  the  City  giving  their  freedom  to  Lord  Chief-Justice  Pratt,' 
ordering  bis  picture  to  be  placed  in  the  King's  Bench,  thanking 
their  members  for  their  behaviour  in  Parliament  on  the  warrant, 
and  giving  orders  for  instructions  to  be  drawn  for  their  future 
conduct. 

Lord  Granby  is  made  lord  heutenant  of  Derbyshire;  but  the 
vigour  of  this  affiront  was  wofully  weakened  by  excuses  to  the  Duke 

'  'Droit  lo  Roy,  or  the  Righla  nod  Prerogativea  of  the  Imperi«l  Crewn  of  Qmtt 
Bribdo.'  In  the  ciamination  of  GrilEu,  the  printer,  Wfore  the  Peen,  ho  slated  that 
Timotb)'  Becknock.  al^rwnrds  banged  in  IreUnd  u  an  accomplice  of  Oenrge  Robert 
Fitzgerald,  h&il  sent  the  pamphlet  to  the  preKS,  and  was,  Qriffio  belicred,  tho  author 

'  Graj  writeB  lo  T)r.  Whartflo,  on  the  3l9t  of  Februnry  :— "The  House  of  Lords,  I 
hear,  will  soon  take  in  hiind  a  bonk  lately  pabHshcd  by  eome  (conndrel  lawyer,  on 
the  prerognlivei  in  which  in  icraped  tosether  all  Ibe  flattery  and  blaaphemy  of  our 
old  law.booka  in  hunoor  of  kingn  I  presume  it  is  nnderalood,  thai  the  court  will 
support  the  caoBO  of  this  impudent  scribbler."—  Worh,  by  Mitforil,  vol.  ir.  p.  30. — 
WajOHt. 

'  Mr.  Wilkei  was  tried  on  the  Slat  of  February,  for  repnblUhing  the  '  North 
Briton,'  No.  45.  and  for  prtDting  the  '  Eaaay  on  ^'omao,'  and  found  gnilly  of  both. — 

*  The  pKamblc  of  these  resolations  is  worthy  of  obserralion : — "  Whercai  the 
■□dependency  and  uprightness  of  judges  is  essential  to  the  iinpartio^  adminialtBlion 
of  justice,  ftc,  this  coort  in  tnanifealation  of  their  just  sense  of  the  InBcxible  firmnea 
tnd  integrity  nf  the  Right  Hononrable  Sir  C.  Pratt,  lord  chicf-juitJce,  4c„  gires  him 
the  freedom  of  Ihe  City,  and  orders  his  picture  to  he  placed  in  Guildhall ;  "  aa  if  im' 
partiality  could  only  be  assailed  from  one  side,  and  at  if  gold  botes  anil  pictures,  and 
addresses  from  the  corporation  of  London,  wore  not  as  Utely  to  have  influence  on  the 
human  mind  as  the  favours  from  the  Crown.  Their  applanse  wad  either  worth 
nothing,  or  it  was  an  all«mpt  on  the  impartiality  of  the  judge.— Cboksb. 
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of  Devonshire,  and  by  its  being  known  tliat  the  measure  was  deter- 
mined two  months  ago. 

All  this  sounds  very  hostile ;  yet,  don't  be  surprised  if  you  hear 
of  some  sudden  treaty.  Don't  you  know  a  little  busy  squadron  that 
bad  the  chief  hand  iu  the  negotiation'  last  autumn  P  Well,  I  have 
reason  to  think  that  Phraates  [Bute]  is  negotiating  with  Leonidas 
[Pitt]  by  the  same  intervontiou.  All  the  world  scos  that  the  pre- 
sent ministers  are  between  two  firea.  "Would  it  be  extraordinary  if 
the  artillery  of  both  should  ho  discharged  on  them  at  onoc  P  But 
this  is  not  proper  for  the  post :  I  grow  prudent  the  less  prudence  is 
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We  are  in  pain  for  the  Duchess  of  Richmond,  who,  instead  of  tlie 
jauudice,  has  relapsed  iuto  a  fever.  She  was  blooded  twice  last 
night,  and  yet  had  a  very  bad  night.  I  caDed  at  the  door  at  three 
o'clock,  when  they  thought  the  fever  rather  diminished,  but  spoke  of 
her  as  very  ill.  I  have  not  seen  your  brother  or  Lady  Aylesbury 
to-day,  but  found  they  had  been  very  much  alarmed  yesterday 
evening.'  Lord  Suifolk,'  they  say,  is  going  to  be  married  to  Miss 
Trevor  Hampden. 

Tour  brother  has  t*)ld  me,  that  among  Lady  Hertford's  tilings 
seized  at  Dover,  was  a  packet  for  me  from  you.  Mr.  Bowman  has 
undertaken  to  make  strict  inquiry  for  it.     Adieu,  my  dear  lord, 

P.S.  We  had,  last  Monday,  the  prettiest  ball  that  ever  was  seen, 
at  Mrs,  Anne  Pitt's,'  in  the  compass  of  a  silver  penny.  There  were 
one  hundred  and  four  persons,  of  which  number  fifty-five  supped. 
The  supper-room  was  disposed  with  tables  and  benches  back  to  back, 
in  the  manner  of  an  ale-house.  The  idea  sounds  ill ;  but  the  fairies 
had  so  improved  \i[ion  it,  had  so  be-garlaiided,  so  iweetmeai'.'d,  and  so 
dus^erted  it,  that  it  looked  like  a  vision.  I  told  her  she  could  only 
have  fed  and  stowed  so  much  company  by  a  miracle,  and  that,  when 

The  BegotialioQ  in  Aagmt,  1703,  alreadj  alludoii  to,  for  Mr.  Pitt's  coming  Lnio 
power.  There  is  aome  rea»on  to  anppose  Ibnl  Mr.  Calerafl.  wna  etnplujcd  in  the  fitut 
(icps  of  thin  negotiation,  »nd  thia  roay  be  what  Mr,   Walpola  here  refers  to. — 

ClUKKR. 

*  The  DncheaB  was  the  niater  of  Laiij  Aj-leBlmry'i)  first  hnBlanJ.^CnottEti. 

*  Henr;,  twelfth  Earl  ofSoffoUt,  married,  May,  lTiH,MiM  TroTor,  who  had  been  on 
the  point  of  marriage  with  Mr.  Child  of  OnLDrlej'.  when  he  Baddealy  died  in  Septcro' 
lier,  1763.— Cbokkb. 

*  Sister  of  the  great  Lord  Chatham,  whom  she  rcaembled  in  some  qualities  of  bcr 
miud.  Mr.  Walpole,  when  some  foreigner,  who  could  not  see  Hr.  Pitt  bimaelf,  had 
•ikcd  him  if  he  waa  like  hii  siater,  nuawored.  in  bis  oaual  happj  stjle  of  giTing  a 
portniit  at  a  loauh,  "  lU  se  reue[n1)lGnt  cnmme  deux  gonttea  da^^u.'"  She  wna  privy 
partt  to  Uie  Pdnueu  Dowager  [and  died  Blh  February,  ITSO}.— Cttottk. 
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we  were  gone,  she  would  take  up  twelve  baskets-full  of  people.  The 
Duchess  of  Bedford  askod  mc  before  Madame  de  Guerchy,  if  I  would 
iiot  give  them  a  ball  at  Strawberry  P  Not  for  the  universe !  What ! 
tiu'n  a  ball,  and  dust,  and  dirt,  and  a  million  of  candles,  into  my 
charming  now  gallery !  I  said,  I  could  not  flatter  myself  that 
people  would  give  themselves  the  trouble  of  going  eleven  miles  for  a 
bali — (though  I  believe  they  would  go  fifty) — "  Well,  then,"  says 
she,  "  it  shall  be  a  dinner." — "  With  all  my  heart,  I  have  no  objec- 
tion ;  but  no  bali  shall  set  its  foot  within  my  doors." 


60fl.     TO   QB03VENOE   BEDFORD. 
Dkab  Sih:  /"si.  29, 176*. 

I  iviLL  get  you  to  send  one  of  the  porters  of  the  Exchequer,  in 
whom  you  have  most  confidence,  with  the  enclosed  three  guineas. 
Two  are  for  the  prisoners  that  are  sick  in  the  new  jail,  Southwark; 
the  other  fur  those  in  the  common  side  of  the  Marshalsoa  prison. 
He  must  not  say  from  whom  he  comes,  but  in  the  name  of  A.  B., 
and  don't  let  him  go  into  the  prison,  for  the  jail  distemper 
there. 

I  want  some  gilt  paper  and  a  penknife.     Tours  ever, 

H.  W. 


I 


80T.    TO   THE  BEV.   WILLIAM   COLE. 
D«tK  Sin  :  Arlington  Sireil,  Mardt  3,  1764. 

JpsT  as  I  was  going  to  the  Opera,  I  received  your  manuscript.  I 
would  not  defer  telling  you  so,  that  you  may  know  it  is  safe.  But  I 
have  additional  reason  tn  write  to  you  immediately ;  for,  on  open- 
ing the  book,  the  first  thing  I  saw  was  a  new  obligation  to  you,  the 
charming  Faithome  of  Sir  Orlando  Bridgman,  which  according  to 
your  constantly  obUging  manner  you  have  sent  me,  and  I  almost  fear 
you  think  I  begged  it ;  but  I  can  disculpate  myself,  for  I  had  dis- 
covered that  it  belongs  to  Dugdale's  '  Origines  Juridiciales,'  and  had 
ordered  my  bookseller  to  trj'  to  get  me  that  book,  which  when  I  ac- 
complish, you  shall  command  your  own  print  again ;  for  it  is  too  fine 
an  impression  to  rob  you  of 

I  have  been  so  entertained  with  your  hook,  that  I  have  stayed  at 
home  on  purpose,  and  gone  through  three  parts  of  it.  It  makes  me 
wish  earnestly  some  time  or  other  to  go  through  all  your  collections, 
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for  I  haye  already  found  twenty  things  of  great  moment  to  me.  One 
is  particularly  satisfactory  to  me ;  it  is  in  Mr.  Baker's  MSS.  at  Cam- 
bridge ;  the  title  of  Eglesham's  book  against  the  Duke  of  Bucks,* 
mentioned  by  me  in  the  account  of  Gerbier,  from  Vertue,  who  fished 
out  everjrthing,  and  always  proves  in  the  right.  This  piece  I  must 
get  transcribed  by  Mr.  Gray's  assistance.  I  fear  I  shall  detain  your 
manuscript  prisoner  a  little,  for  the  notices  I  have  found,  but  I  will 
take  infinite  care  of  it,  as  it  deserves. 

I  have  got  among  my  new  old  prints  a  most  curious  one  of  one 
Toole.  It  seems  to  be  a  burlesque.  He  lived  in  temp.  Jac.  I.,  and 
appears  to  have  been  an  adventurer,  like  Sir  Ant.  Sherley : "  can  you 
tell  me  anjrthing  of  him  P 

I  must  repeat  how  infinitely  I  think  myself  obliged  to  you  both  for 
the  print  and  the  use  of  your  manuscript,  which  is  of  the  greatest  use 
and  entertainment  to  me ;  but  you  frighten  me  about  Mr.  Baker's 
MSS.  from  the  neglect  of  them.*  I  should  lose  all  patience  if  yours 
were  to  be  treated  so.  Bind  them  in  iron,  and  leave  them  in  a  chest 
of  cedar.  They  are,  I  am  sure,  most  valuable,  from  what  I  have 
found  already. 


908.    TO  THE  EARL  OF  HERTFORD. 
Kt  Dsar  Loso  :  Strawberry  HUl,  Sunday,  March  11, 1764. 

The  last  was  so  busy  a  week  with  me,  that  I  had  not  a  minute's 
time  to  tell  you  of  Lord  Hardwicke's  death.^  I  had  so  many  auctions, 
dinners,  loo-parties,  so  many  sick  acquaintance,  with  the  addition  of 
a  long  day  in  the  House  of  Commons  (which,  by  the  way,  I  quitted 
for  a  sale  of  books),  and  a  ball,  that  I  left  the  common  newspapers 
to  inform  you  of  an  event,  which  two  months  ago  would  have  been 
of  much  consequence.  The  Yorkes  are  fixed,  and  the  contest  *  at 
Cambridge  will  but  make  them  strike  deeper  root  in  opposition.      I 

*  This  libellous  book,  written  by  a  Scotch  physician,  and  which  is  reprinted  in  the 
second  Tolnme  of  the  Harleian  Miscellany,  and  in  the  fifth  Tolame  of  the  Somers' 
CoUeetion  of  Tracts,  was  considered  by  Sir  Henry  Wotton  "  as  one  of  the  alleged 
inoentiyes  which  hurried  Felton  to  become  an  assassin." — Wrioht. 

'  Sherley's  yarious  embassies  will  be  found  in  the  collections  of  Hakluyt  and 
Pnrdbaa.  An  article  upon  his  travels,  which  were  published  in  1601,  occurs  likewise 
in  the  second  volume  of  the  '  Retrospective  Review.'  The  travels  of  the  three 
brothers.  Sir  Thomas,  Sir  Anthony,  and  Master  Robert  Sherley,  were  published  from 
the  original  manoscripts  in  1825. — Wrioht. 

'  Cole's  MSS.  are  safe,  and  accessible,  in  the  British  Museum.— Cunhihoham. 

^  Lord  Hardwicke  died  6th  March,  1764. — CnNMiHOHAM. 
For  high  steward  of  the  University,  between  Lord  Sandwich  and  the  new  Lord 
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have  not  heard  liow  their  father  haa  portioned  out  his  immense 
treasures.  The  election  at  Cambridge  is  to  be  on  Tuesday,  24th ; 
Charles  Townsheod  is  gone  thither,  and  I  suppose,  by  this  time,  has 
ranted,  and  romanced,  and  turned  every  one  of  their  ideas  topsy- 
tur\'cy. 

Our  long  day  was  Friday,  the  opening  of  the  budget.  Mr  Grenville 
spoko  for  two  hours  and  forty  minutes ;  much  of  it  well,  but  too  lung, 
too  many  repetitions,  and  too  evident  marks  of  being  galled  hy 
reports,  which  he  answered  with  more  art  than  sincerity.  There  were 
a  few  more  speeches,  till  nine  o'clock,  but  no  division.  Our  armistice, 
you  see,  continues.  Lord  Bute  is,  I  believe,  negotiating  with  both 
Bides ;  I  know  he  is  with  the  opposition,  and  has  a  prospect  of 
making  very  good  terms  for  himself,  for  patriots  seldom  have  the 
gift  of  perseventnce.     It  is  wonderful  how  soon  their  virtue  thaws! 

Last  Thursday,  the  Duchess  of  Queensberry '  gave  a  hall,  opened 
it  herself  with  a  minuet,  and  danced  two  country  dances  t  as  she  had 
enjoined  everybody  to  be  with  her  by  six,  to  sup  at  twelve,  and  go 
away  directly.  Of  the  Campbell-sisters,  all  were  left  out  but  Lady 
Strafford,'  Lady  Rockingham  and  Lady  Sondes,  who,  ha^nng  had 
colds,  deferred  sending  answers,  received  notice  that  their  places  were 
filled  up,  and  that  they  must  not  come ;  but  were  pardoned  on  sub- 
mission. A  card  was  sent  to  invite  Lord  and  Lady  Cardigan,  and 
Lord  Bvaulieu  instead  of  Lord  Montagu.'  This,  her  grace  protested, 
was  by  accident.  Lady  Cardigan  was  very  angry,  and  yet  went. 
Except  these  flights,  the  only  extraordinary  thing  the  Duchess  did, 
was  to  do  nothing  extraordinary,  for  I  do  not  call  it  very  mad  that 

Hardwitke. — CBORKa.  Gray,  in  a  letter  of  the  21sl  of  February,  written  Irom 
Cambridge,  M]'B,  "  This  Billy  dirty  pliue  hiw  bad  all  its  ibonghla  taken  up  vilb 
chooaing  a  new  high  stcvard ;  and  bwl  not  Lord  Hardvicke  BurprisiDgl3',  and  to  the 
shame  of  the  faculty,  recovered  by  a  quauk  medicine,  1  believe  in  my  conscience  tho 
noble  Earl  of  Saodwicb  had  been  chaacn,  though  (let  me  do  them  the  justice  to  say) 
not  wilhoot  a  eonaidetable  opposition." —  Workt,  hy  ifil/ord,  toI.  It.  p.  29. — Weioht. 

'  "  The  Duchemof  QucensbeiTy  [Catherine  Hyde]  haa  been  passioga  night  here,  and 
endeavouring  to  recollect  the  ideas  of  past  pleasure.  She  was  exactly  bcrHclf.—vety 
clerer,  Teiy  whimsical,  and  just  not  mod." — MS.  Letler.  Middlctoo  Park,  July  lllh, 
1763.— CtHHiirOBiK. 

^  The  Bisters  omitted  were  Lady  Dalkeith,  Lady  Elizabeth  &(ackeniie,  and  Lady 
Mary  Coke. — CaoKaa. 

"  John,  Dnks  of  Montagu,  left  two  daughters ;  the  eldest,  Isabella,  married  first  the 
Duke  of  Uauobeater.  and,  aeondly,  Mr.  Uuaaey,  an  Irish  gentleman,  created,  in  con- 
Bcqneocc  of  this  union,  Lord  Beanlieu.  Maiy,  the  younger  sisUr,  married  Lord 
Cardigan,  who  was,  in  1776,  created  Duke  of  Montagu  :  their  eldest  son  having  been, 
in  17a2,  created  Lord  Montagu.  The  marriage  of  the  elder  aiater  with  Mr,  Hxxaej 
was  considered,  by  her  family  and  the  world,  as  a  mftallianei: ;  and,  Ihererore,  the 
mistake  of  Lord  Btauiieu  far  Lord  Munlagu  was  likely  to  ^ve  offence. — Caotca. 
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■     80me  pique  happening  between  her  and  the  Duchess  of  Bedford,  the 
I    latter  had  this  distich  sent  to  her, 

H  I  do  not  know  whether  what  I  am  going  to  tell  you  did  not  border 
V  a  little  upon  Moorfields.'  Tlie  gailcrj-  where  they  danced  was  very 
H  cold-  Lord  Lorn,'  Geurge  Selwyn,  and  I,  retired  into  a  little  room, 
*  and  sat  comfortably  by  the  fire.  The  Duchess  looked  in,  said 
nothing,  and  sent  a  smith  to  take  the  hinges  of  the  door  off.  We 
understood  the  hint,  and  left  the  room,  and  so  did  the  smith  the  door. 
This  was  pretty  legible. 

My  niece  Waldegrave  talks  of  accompanying  me  to  Paris,  but  ten 
or  twelve  weeks  may  make  great  alteration  in  a  handsome  young 
widow's  plan :  I  even  think  I  see  some '  who  will — not  forbid  banns, 
but  propose  them.  Indeed,  1  am  almost  afraid  of  coming  to  you 
myself.  The  air  of  Paris  works  such  miracles,  that  it  is  not  safe  to 
trust  oneself  there.  I  hear  of  nothing  but  my  Lady  Hertford's 
rakery,  and  Mr.  Wilkes's  rehgious  deportment,  aud  constant  attend- 
ance at  your  chapeL  Lady  Anne,'  I  conclude,  chatters  as  fast  as  my 
Lady  Essex '  and  her  four  daughters. 

Princess  Amelia  told  me  t'other  iiight,  and  hade  me  tell  you,  that 
Ehe  had  seen  Lady  Massarene '  at  Bath,  who  is  warm  in  praise  of  you, 
and  said  that  you  had  spent  two  thousand  pounds  out  of  friendship,  to 
support  her  son  in  an  election.  She  told  the  Princess  too,  that  she 
had  found  a  rent-roll  of  your  estate  in  a  farm-house,  and  that  it  is 
fourteen  thousand  a-year.  This  I  was  ordered,  1  know  not  why,  to 
tell  you.  The  Duchess  of  Bedford  has  not  been  asked  to  the  loo- 
parties  at  Cavendish -house '  this  winter,  and  only  once  to  whisk 
there,  and  that  was  one  Friday  when  she  is  at  home  herself.  We 
have  nothing  at  the  Princess's  but  silver-loo,  and  her  Bath  and 
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'  It  is  now  klmost  neeutasj  to  remind  tbs  reuler,  that  old  BeJUm  stood  iu  Moor- 
fieldt.— Cbokkr. 

'  Anenrud*  fifth  Doke  of  Atgyle.— Crosbb. 

*  He  meviB,  ■■  aubuquenU;  appears,  the  Duke  of  Portland.— Cro  six. 

*  Lord  Uerttord'B  oldest  daughter,  aftemards  nife  of  Ur.  Stewftrt,  aalMeqnentl; 
created  Earl  and  Marqnui  of  liondnnderr;. — Ciuiikr. 

*  Etimbeth  Kugaell,  daughter  uf  the  second  Duke  of  Bedford.  Sho  bad  fonr 
daughtcn  ;  but  the  uldeat  died  young. — Ckoxir. 

*  Elizabeth,  daughter  of  Henry  Eyre,  Esq..  of  Ucrbyshire,  second  wife  of  the  first, 
and  mother  of  the  liccond  Earl  of  Uassorona ;  the  latter  being  at  this  timo  >  minor. 
The  elei^on  was  probably  for  tbe  connty  of  Antrim,  in  which  both  Lord  MaBsarene 
and  Lord  Ucrtford  had  coneiJemble  property. — Cboeee. 

'  Princess  A  mella's,  the  comer  of  Uarley^treel;  siura  tbe  residence  of  Mr.  Hope, 
andofUr.  Wabion Taylor.— CiioEin. 
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Timbridge  acquaintance.  The  iratle  at  our  gold-loo  is  as  contiu*  1 
band  as  ever.  I  cannot  help  saying,  that  the  Duchess  of  Bedford  I 
would  mcud  our  silver-loo,  and  that  I  wish  everybody  played  like  I 
her  at  the  gold. 

A  rlingUm  Rtred,  Tuaday. 

You  thank  me,  my  dear  lord,  for  my  gazettes  (in  your  letter  of  die  1 
8th)  more  than  they  deserve.  There  is  no  trouble  in  sending  yon  J 
news ;  as  you  excuse  the  careless  manner  in  which  I  write  an3^1uny  I 
I  hear.  Don't  think  yourself  obliged  to  he  punctual  in  answering  I 
me :  it  would  be  paying  too  dear  for  such  idle  and  trifling  despatches.  I 
Your  picture  of  the  attention  paid  te  Madame  Pompadour's  illnesa^  i 
and  of  the  ridicule  attached  to  the  mission  of  that  homage,  is  very  i 
striking.  It  would  he  still  more  so  by  comparison.  Think  if  the  J 
Duke  of  Cumberland  was  to  set  up  with  my  Lord  Bute  1 

The  East  India  Company,  yesterday,  elected  Lord  Clive — Qre&t  I 
Mogul ;  that  is,  they  have  made  him  Govemor-Genoral  of  Bengali 
and  restored  his  Jaghire.'  I  dare  to  say  he  will  put  it  out  of  theil  | 
power  ever  to  take  it  away  again.  We  have  had  a  deluge  of  dispute*  J 
and  pamphlets  on  the  late  events  in  that  distant  province  of  our  I 
empire,  the  Indies.  The  novelty  of  the  manners  divert  me :  our  I 
governors  there,  I  think,  have  learned  more  of  their  treachery  an 
injustice,  than  they  have  taught  them  of  our  discipline. 

Monsieur  Helvetius '  arrived   yesterday-      I   will  take  care  i 
inform  the  Princess,  that  you  could  not  do  otherwise  than  you  did  1 
about  her  trees.     My  compUmcnts  to  all  your  hotel. 

'  A  rcntrchirge  which  had  b«en  gmi(«d  him  by  the  late  Nabob,  and  which,  an  the 
Miture  ortho  territorj'  on  which  it  was  charged  by  the  lillut  ladia  Companj.  Lord 
Clive  iosisted  that  the  Companj'  should  continue  lo  pay.  It  wa«  about  twenty-fire 
thonaand  ponuda  per  aanaoi. — Crokir. 

'  A  French  philosopher,  the  bod  ora  Dutch  physician,  brought  into  Fnnce  by  Loali 
XIV.  Hewaa  theauthorof  adullbaolcmia-named'DeriilBprit.'  We  cannot  resist  ra- 1 
pcating  a  joke,  made  about  this  period,  cm  the  occasion  of  a  requiaition  made  by  lb*  J 
French  ministry  to  the  government  of  Qeoeva,  that  it  should  aeize  copies  of  this  book, 
'  De  I'Esprit,'  and  Voltaire's  '  Pocollo  d*0r]6aDB,'  which  were  supposed  lo  be  oollect^ 
there,  in  order  to  be  smuggled  into  Francs.  The  worthy  magistrates  were  said  to  have 
reported  that,  after  the  most  diligent  search,  they  could  find  in  their  whole  l«wn  no  trace 
"  del'lSfprit.el  pas  une  Piicri/e."— Cbokib.  The  following  is  Gibbon's  character  of 
Helvetius,  in  a  letter  of  the  12th  of  February,  !T03  :— "  Amongst  my  acquaiuUuiee  I 
cannot  help  mentioning  M.  Helvetias,  the  aathor  of  the  bmoua  book  '  De  I'Espril.' 
I  met  him  al  dinner  at  Klsdamo  Oeoffrin's,  where  he  look  great  nolioe  of  me 
me  a  visit  next  day  ;  haa  ever  since  trealeii  me,  not  in  a  polite,  but  a  friendly  m 
Besides  being  a  wnsible  maa,  no  agreeable  companiOD,  uid  the  worthiest  crea: 
the  world,  be  has  a  very  pretty  wife,  an  hundred  thousand  livrea  a-year,  and  oi 
"■-  '■ "-~'n  Paris."    Ho  died  in  ]T71,al  theage  otfiflj-sia.— " 


H  the  world,  be  h 

^L  the  beat  Ubies  ii 


TO  SIK  HORACE  iiXSS. 


TO   SIR   HORACE   MANN, 

SlraiBberry  Hill,  March  IS,  1' 


I 


As  I  mean,  my  dear  sir,  that  my  letters  should  amuse  or  inform 
you,  I  ought  not,  at  least  in  the  first  intt^ntion,  to  write  them  here, 
whither  I  generally  come  to  tranquillise  myself  from  folly  and  bustle, 
or  to  compose  my  mind  under  any  misfortune  ;  my  situation  at  this 
moment-  I  have  just  lost  my  nephew,  Lord  Malpas;'  a  worthy 
amiable  man,  whom  I  have  loved  from  his  childhood.  But  my 
grief  is  light  compared  Ut  that  of  poor  Lady  Malpas.  He  married 
her  sixteen  years  ago,  with  no  considerable  portion  of  beauty,  and 
less  fortune,  though  of  an  exceedingly  good  family.  As  his  father's 
profusion  called  for  bis  restoring  the  estate,  we  lamented  tliis  match; 
but  it  proved  a  blessing :  there  never  was  a  more  prudent,  estimable 
■woman.  They  lived  in  the  happiest  union.  Above  two  months 
ago  he  went  to  his  regiment  in  Ireland,  and  came  away  ill.  He 
arrived  in  town  last  Monday,  grew  immediately  worse ;  it  turned 
to  an  inflammation  in  his  bowels,  and  carried  him  off  in  five  days. 

This  has  been  a  fatal  month.  Lord  Hardwicko,"  Lord  Townsheiid,' 
and  Lord  Macclesfield,'  are  all  dead.  The  first  immensely  rich,  and, 
1  at  least  think,  no  loss.  The  second  has  given  everything  he  could 
to  a  housemaid,  by  whom  he  had  three  children ;  but  a  great  deal 
reverts  to  my  lady,*  who  cannot  enjoy  that,  or  her  widowhood,  as 
(he  would  have  done  a  few  years  ago.  She  is  paralytic ;  and  it 
affects  all  that  pleased  one  in  her — her  speech  and  spirits.  Lord 
Macclesfield  had  married  his  mistress,  or  at  least  other  people's — 
hut  she  was  a  gentlewoman,  and  haa  behaved  extremely  well.  His 
Tellership  of  the  Exchequer  comes  by  reversion  to  Mr.  Grenville's 
son.' 

Don't  you  wonder  what  has  become  of  our  politics  P     Did  not 

'  Oeotge  Cholmondcley,  eldest  non  of  George,  third  Karl  of  Cholmoodelej,  by 
Huy,  diDgbter  of  SU  Robert  Wslpole.  Lord  ilnlpiu  married  [1747]  Hester,  only 
dMigbtcr  of  Sir  Fr&Deii  Edwarda.— Walfoib.  Tbe  fourth  Earl  of  Cbotmondetey,  Kho 
died  ID  1S27,  was  (Aw  Lord  Malpaa^a  flon.— CDnmiiaBiK, 

'  Philip  Yorte,  Earl  of  Hardwicke,  had  been  Lord  Chancellor. — Waiholk. 

'  Charles,  V  inMunt  Townsbeud,  aon  of  the  Secretary  nf  Stale.— WiLPOLB. 

'  Ocnrge  Parker,  aecond  Earl  of  Macclesfield,  one  of  the  Tellers  of  the  Eicbeqaer 
and  Preaident  of  the  Royal  Soeiety.-CnimBOHiti. 

'  ADdrey,or  Blhelredi,  only  child  of  Oavemor  Harriaon,  ■  lady  of  celebraled  wit. — 

fflL»OLI.       See  Tol.  I.  p,  TS.— CDNFlROHiH. 

'  Eldett  aon  of  Qeorse  Qreovilie,  and  afterwards  Earl  Temple. — Walfoli, 
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ytra  eacpeet  (o  hear  that  the  opposttion  wen:  pushing  their  olmoat^H 
tnonq^ant  aims  into  ereiy  quarter  ?    No  such  thing ;  yet  Hannibal'^r 


[Pitt]  is  not  enervuting  himself  at  Capua.  A  gouty  bed  is  his  bed 
of  roses.  Mr.  Yorke  has  been  wnfined  with  his  father,  and  by  his 
deadi ;  and  Lord  Townshcnd's  dc?ath  has  secluded  Charles  Towns- 
head.  This  confinement  of  the  generals  might  account  to  tho  world 
fur  the  suspension  of  arms;  hat  I  beUeve  is  not  the  true  cause. 
Both  sides  are  treating  with  the  abdicated  favourite  [Bute]  ;  and 
the  balance  he  cannot  hold,  he  can  incline  as  he  pleases.  When  the 
Parliament  rises,  I  shall  expect  he  will  decide. 

Lord  Olive  has  been  suddenly  nominated,  by  the  East  India 
Company,  to  the  empire  of  Bengal,  where  Dupleix  has  tai^ht  all 
our  merchants  to  aSkct  to  be  King-making  Earls  of  Warwick,  and 
where  the  chief  things  they  hav«  made  are  blunders  and  coniiisioa. 
It  is  amazing  that  our  osurpations  hare  not  taught  the  Indians 
nnion,  discipline,  and  courage.  We  are  governing  nations  to  wl 
it  takes  a  year  to  send  our  orders. 

I  am  sorry  for  what  you  tell  me  in  your  letter  of  the  18th,  that 
Lord  B."  does  not  please  in  Russia ;  for  his  own  particular  I  am 
very  indifferent,  but  I  have  great  regard  for  his  aunt,  Lady  Suffolt 
[[Henrietta  Hobart],  and  know  how  much  it  will  hurt  her  if  she 
hears  it.  That  he  should  be  pert  maJ  a  propon,  does  not  surprise 
me.  He  would  never  have  been  my  choice  for  such  an  emplojTnenf, 
which  ought  so  little  to  be  given  by  favour,  and  is  so  seldom  given 
for  any  other  reason — so  seldom  given  to  a  Sir  Horace  Mann.  You 
know  it  is  my  opinion,  that  the  reason  of  sending  so  many  fools 
about  Europe  from  all  parts  of  Europe,  is,  that  such  are  elected 
whose  capacities  resemble  most  the  heads  of  those  thoy  are 
represent.  Adieu !  It  is  time  to  finish  when  I  attack  the  C« 
DiphnuttiqtK  and  the  Palronama,  though  writing  to  a  minister. 

P.8.  We   expect  every  day  to  hear  of  the  death  of  Madai 

Pompadour.' 

'  John  Hobart.  wcond  EnrI  of  Backingluiiubire. — Wilpolk. 

*  Madame   Potapadimr,   taiilnn  of  Loou  XV.,   died   14th   of  April,   ITS*.-. 
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I  llm.J  TO  THE   EAKL   OF   HERTFOED. 


TO  THE  EARL   OF   HERTFORD. 

Sunday,  March  IS,  1764. 


V  You  will  feel,  my  dear  lord,  for  the  loss  I  have  had,  and  for  the 
much  greater  affliction  of  poor  Lady  Malpas.  My  nephew  went  to 
bia  regiment  in  Ireland  before  Christmas,  and  returned  but  l 
Monday.     Ho  had,  I  suppose,  heated  himself  in  that  bacchanalian 

Icouutr}-,  and  was  taken  ill  the  very  day  he  set  out,  yet  he  came  on, 
but  grew  much  worse  the  night  of  hia  arrival ;  it  turned  t 
inflammation  in  his  bowels,  and  he  died  last  Friday.  You  may 
imagine  the  distress  where  there  was  so  much  domestic  felicity,  and 
where  the  deprivation  is  augmented  by  the  very  slender  circum- 
fltanoes  in  which  he  could  but  leave  his  family ;  as  his  father — such 
an  improvident  father — is  Uving !  Lord  JIalpaa  himself  was  very 
atoiable,  and  I  had  always  loved  him — but  this  is  the  cruel  tax  one 
pays  for  living,  to  see  one's  friends  taken  away  before  one  !  It  h 
been  a  week  of  mortality.  The  night  I  wrote  to  you  last,  and  had 
Bent  away  my  letter,  came  an  account  of  my  Lord  Townshend's 
death.  He  had  been  ill-treated  by  a  surgeon  in  the  country,  then 
was  carried  improperly  to  the  Bath,  and  again  back  to  Rainham ; 
tiiough  Hawkins,  and  other  surgeons  and  physicians,  represented  his 
danger  to  him.  But  the  woman  he  kept,  probably  to  prevent  his 
eeeing  his  family,  persisted  in  these  extravagant  journeys,  and  ho 
died  in  exquisite  torment  the  day  after  his  arrival  in  Norfolk.  He 
mentions  none  of  his  children  in  his  will,  but  the  present  lord ;  to 
■  whom  he  gives  300/.  a-year  that  he  had  bought,  adjoining  to  his 
ate.  But  there  is  said,  or  supposed  to  he,  50,000^,  in  the  funds 
in  liis  mistress's  name,  who  was  his  housemaid.  1  do  not  aver  this, 
for  truth  is  not  the  staple  commodity  of  that  family.  Charles  [his 
second  son]  vi  much  disappointed  and  discontented — not  so  my 
'.lady,  who  has  to  2000/.  a-year  already,  another  1000/.  in  jointure, 
and  1500/.  her  own  estate  in  Hertfordshire.'  We  conclude,  that 
the  Duke  of  Argylc  will  abandon  Mrs.  ViUicrs'  for  this  richer 
widow ;  who  will  only  he  inconsolable,  as  sho 
I  believe,  to  let  anybody  console  her.  Lord  Macclesfield  is  dead 
too ;  B  groat  windfall  for  Mr.  Greavdlc,  who  gets  a  Teller's  place 
for  his  son. 

'  Bklti,  In  Hertrardahire.- 

'  I^bablf  Mary  Fowke,  wiilow  of  Mr.  Henry  VilUera,  nejihew  of  Iho  firat  Earl  o 
Jeney.— Crokkr. 
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There  is  no  public  news :    there  was  a  longish  day  on  Friday  in 
oiir  House,  on  a  demand  for  money  for  the  new  bridge  from  the 
City  [Blnckfriars].     It  was  refused,  and  into  the  accompt  of  con-   , 
tempt.  Dr.  Hay '  threw  a  good  deal  of  abase  on  the  common-counoT 
— a  nest  of  hornets,  that  I  do  not  see  the  prudence  of  attacking. 

I  leave  to  your  brother  to  tcU  you  the  particulars  of  an  imperti- 
nent paragraph  in  the  papers  on  you  and  your  embassy ;  but 
I  must  tell  you  how  instantly,  warmly,  and  zealously,  he  resented 
it.  He  went  directly  to  the  Duke  of  Somerset,  to  beg  him  to 
complain  of  it  to  the  Lords.  His  grace's  baahfulness  made  him 
choose  rather  to  second  the  complaint,  but  he  desired  Lord  March- 
mont  to  make  it,  who  liked  the  of&ce,  and  the  printers  are  to  attend 
your  House  to-morrow.' 

I  went  a  little  too  fast  in  my  history  of  Lord  Chve,  and  yet  I  had 
it  from  Mr.  Gronville  himself.  The  Jaghiro  is  to  be  decided  by 
law,  that  is,  in  the  year  1900.  Nor  is  it  certain  that  his  Omarship 
goes ;  that  will  depend  on  his  obtaining  a  board  of  directors  to  his 
mind,  at  the  approaching  election.*  I  forgot,  too,  to  answer  your 
question  about  Luther ;  *  and  now  I  remember  it,  I  cannot  answer 
it.  Some  said  bis  wife  had  been  gallant.  Some,  that  he  had  been 
too  gallant,  and  that  she  suffi-red  for  it.  Others  laid  it  to  his 
expenses  at  his  election  ;  others  again,  to  political  squabbles  on  that 
subject  between  him  and  his  wife — but  in  short,  as  he  sprung  into 


'  0«oTg«  Hbj',  LL.D.,  member  for  Sandirich,  uid  one  of  llie  lordii  of  the  tdminltj. 

'  We  Gad  in  the  Journals,  tlml  the  printera  of  two  papers  in  which  the  libolloiu 
pusgraph  appeared,  were,  after  examination  at  the  bitr,  cammitMd  to  Newgate. 
The  IliwI  itBcIf  is  not  recorded.  The  proceedings  in  tha  House  of  Lords  were  notified 
to  Lord  Hertford  bj  the  aecretarj  of  state,  and  the  following  is  a  copy  of  his  replj  to 
Ihia  commnnicalioD  ;— "  Paris,  March  27,  1761.  I  Bin  infonned  bj  mj  friends  of  the 
insnlt  that  has  bccu  offered  to  mj  character  In  two  pablie  papers,  and  of  the  xe»l 
shown  by  administration  in  iccondiog  the  resentment  of  the  Houw  of  Peers  in  m; 
(aTODT.  Perhaps  my  own  inclination  might  haye  led  me  to  despise  such  low  indigni- 
tjes ;  but  if  others,  nnd  particularly  mj  friends,  take  tlia  matter  more  warmly,  I  am 
not  insensible  to  their  attention,  and  leceire  with  gratilode  such  pledges  of  their 
regard.  I  h»d,  indeed,  flattered  mjaalf,  that  my  course  of  life  had  hitherto  created 
me  no  enemy  ;  but  as  I  find  that  this  felicity  is  too  great  for  any  man,  I  am  pleased,  at 
least,  to  find  that  he  is  a  very  low  one  ;  ind  I  am  so  far  obliged  to  him  for  dtscorering 
to  me  the  share  I  have  in  the  friendship  of  so  many  great  penons,  and  fur  procorin; 
me  a  testimony  of  esteem  from  so  honourable  an  aasembly  as  that  of  the  Peers  ot 
England."— CsoKKK. 

'  Lord  CliTe  made  it  a  condition  of  his  going  to  India,  that  Hr.  Sullivan  sbould 
be  deprived  of  tbe  lead  be  had  in  the  direction  at  home.— Cbokiiu 

*  John  Lnther,  Esq.,  of  Mylcss,  near  Ongar,  in  Gbsbt,  who,  on  the  death  of  Mr. 
Harrey,  of  Cbigwell,  stood  on  tlie  popular  interest  for  that  ooant;  against  Mr. 
Conyers,  and  succeeded. — Caoiiii, 
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^M    the  world  by  his  election,  so  he  withered  when  it  was  over,  and  has 

^f    not  been  thought  on  since. 

Geoi^  Selwyn  has  had  a  frightful  accident,  that  ended  in  a  great 
escape.  He  was  at  dinner  at  Lord  Coventry's,  and  just  as  he  was 
drinking  a  glass  of  wine,  he  was  seized  with  a  fit  of  coughing,  the 

Ihquor  went  wrong,  and  suffocated  him :  he  got  up  for  some  water  at 
the  fdde-board,  but  being  strangled,  and  losing  his  senses,  he  1 
against  the  comer  of  the  marble-table  with  such  violence,  that  they 
thought  he  had  killed  himself  by  a  fracture  of  his  skull.  He  lay 
senseless  for  some  time,  and  was  recovered  with  diiEculty.  He  n 
immediately  blooded,  and  had  the  chief  wound,  which  is  just  over 
the  eye,  sewed  up — but  you  never  saw  so  battered  a  figure.  All 
round  his  eye  is  as  black  as  jet,  and  besides  the  scar  on  his  forehead, 
he  has  cut  his  nose  at  top  and  bottom.  He  is  well  off  wifh  his  life, 
and  we  with  his  wit. 

P.  S.  Lord  Macclesfield  has  left  bia  wife '  threescore  thousand 
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fill.    TO   THK   EABL   OF   HERTFORD. 

Tninday  night,  March  27, 178*. 

TovB  brother  has  just  told  me,  my  dear  lord,  at  the  Opera,  that 
Colonel  Keith,  a  friend  of  his,  seta  out  for  Paris  on  Thursday. 
I  take  that  opportunity  of  saying  a  few  things  to  you,  which  would 
be  less  proper  than  by  the  common  post ;  and  if  I  have  not  time  to 
write  to  Lord  Beauchamp  too,  I  will  defer  my  answer  to  him  till 
Friday,  as  the  post-office  will  be  more  welcome  to  read  that. 

Lord  Bute  is  come  to  town,  has  been  long  with  the  King  alone, 
Hud  goes  publicly  to  court  and  the  House  of  Lords,  where  the 
Barony  of  Bottetourt '  has  engrossed  them  some  days,  and  of  which 
the  town  thinks  much,  and  I  not  at  all,  so  I  can  tell  you  nothing 
about  it.  The  first  two  days,  I  bear.  Lord  Bute  was  little  noticed ; 
but  to-day  much  court  was  paid  to  him,  even  by  the  Duke  i 
Bedford.  Why  this  difference,  I  don't  know :  that  matters  are 
somehow  adjusted   between   the   favourite   not  minister,   and   the 

'  Lotd  HMcIcKfield'fl  secoDd  vifo,  wbom  be  msnicil  in  1T6T,  wbs  a  Miss  Dorotliy 
Habit.— CiouK. 

'  Tbe  BDcieut  Barony  of  Botletoort  hxl  beeti  consideTed  as  eitini^t  ever  iidm 
(«ipi  of  Edwud  III.,  and  waa  now  cluimed  by  Mr.  Norborne  Berkeley,  member  for 
Gloaeette rehire,  and  a  groom  of  the  bedchamber;  the  revival  of  a  clum  bo  long 
forgotten  ensted  MMidorabI  e  iDtere«L^Ciu>Eea. 
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minislers  not  SATOiiriteSy  I  haTe  no  doubt  Pitt  certainly  lias  been 
treating  with  him,  and  so  threw  away  the  great  and  unexpected 
progress  which  the  opposition  had  nmde.  They,  good  people,  are 
^ther  not  angry  with  him  for  this,  or  have  not  found  it  out.  The 
Sandwiches  and  Bigbys,  who  feel  another  half  year  coming  into  thm 
pockets,  are  not  so  blind.  For  my  own  part,  I  rejoice  that  the 
opposition  are  only  fools,  and  by  thus  missiTig  their  treaty,  will  not 
appear  knares.  In  the  mean  time,  I  have  no  doubt  but  the  return 
<^  Lord  Bute  must  produce  confusion  at  court  He  and  Gbenville 
are  both  too  fond  of  being  ministers,  not  to  be  jealous  of  one 
another.  If  what  is  said  to  be  designed  proyes  true,  that  the  King 
wiU  go  to  HanoTer,  and  take  the  Queen  with  him,  I  shall  expect 
that  clamour  (which  you  see  depends  on  very  few  men,*  for  it  has 
subsided  during  these  private  negotiations)  will  rise  higher  than 
ever.  The  Queen's  absence  must  be  designed  to  leave  the  regency 
in  the  hands  of  another  lady  [the  Princess  Dowager]  ;  connect  that 
with  Lord  Bute's  return,  and  judge  what  will  be  the  consequence  ! 
These  are  the  present  politics,  at  least  mine,  who  trouble  myself 
little  about  them,  and  know  less.  I  have  not  been  at  the  House 
this  month ;  the  great  points  which  interested  me  are  over,  and  the 
very  stand  has  shut  the  door.  I  might  like  some  folks  otd^  but 
there  are  so  few  that  I  desire  to  see  in,  that  indifference  is  my 
present  most  predominating  principle.  The  busier  world  are  atten- 
tive to  the  election  at  Cambridge,  which  comes  on  next  Friday ;  and 
I  think,  now,  Lord  Sandwich's  friends  have  little  hopes.  Had  I  a 
vote,  it  would  not  be  given  for  the  new  Lord  Hardwicke. 

But  we  have  a  more  extraordinary  affair  to  engage  us,  and  of 
which  t/ou  particularly  will  hear  much  more, — ^indeed,  I  fear  must 
be  involved  in.  D'Eon  has  published  (but  to  be  sure  you  have 
already  heard  so)  a  most  scandalous  quarto,  abusing  Monsieur  de 
Querchy  outrageously,  and  most  offensive  to  Messieurs  de  Praslin 
and  Nivemois.*  In  truth,  I  think  he  will  have  made  all  three 
irreconaleable  enemies.  The  Due  de  Praslin  must  be  enraged  as  to 
the  Duke's  carelessness  and  partiality  to  D'Eon,  and  will  certainly 
grow  to  hate  Guerchy,  concluding  the  latter  can  never  forgive  htm, 
D'Eon,  even  by  his  own  accoimt,  is  as  culpable  as  possible,  mad  with 
pride,  insolent,  abusive,  ungrateful,  and  dishonest,  in  short,  a  oom- 

*  This  is  an  important  observation :  it  affords  a  due  to  the  causes  of  the  un- 
popularity of  the  early  years  of  George  III. — Crok£R. 

<  M.  de  Praslin  was  secretary  for  foreign  afiairs,  and  M.  de  Nivemois  had  been 
lately  ambassador  in  EngUnd. — Crokbr. 
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plication  of  abominatious,  yet  originally  ill-used  by  his  court, 
afterwards  too  well ;  above  all,  lie  has  great  malice,  and  great  parts 
to  put  that  malice  in  play.  Though  there  are  even  many  bad  puns 
in  his  book,  a  very  uncommon  fault  in  a  French  book,  yet  there  is 
much  wit  too.'  Monsieur  de  Gnerchy  is  extremely  hurt,  thoi^h 
with  the  least  reason  of  the  three ;  for  his  character  for  bravery  and 
good-nature  is  so  established,  that  here,  at  least,  he  will  not  suffer. 
I  could  write  pages  to  you  upon  this  subject,  fur  I  am  full  of  it — but 
I  will  send  you  the  book.  The  council  have  met  to-day  to  consider 
what  to  do  upon  it.  Most  people  think  it  difficult  for  them  to  do 
anything.  Lord  Mansfield  thinks  they  can — but  I  fear  he  has  a 
little  alacrity  on  the  severe  side  in  such  cases.  Yet  I  should  be  glad 
the  law  would  allow  severity  in  the  present  case.  I  should  be  glad 
of  it,  as  I  was  in  your  case  last  week  ;  and  considering  the  present 
constitution  of  things,  would  put  tho  severity  of  the  law  in  execution. 
Tou  will  wonder  at  this  sentence  out  of  my  mouth,"  but  not  when  you 
have  heard  my  reason.  The  liberty  of  the  press  has  been  so  much 
abused,  that  almost  all  men,  especially  such  as  have  weight,  I  mean, 
grave  hypoeritea  and  men  of  ai-bitrarj-  prindples,  are  ready  to  demand 
a  restraint.  I  would  therefore  show,  that  the  law,  as  ii  already 
alam/n,  is  efficacious  enough  to  repress  enormities.  I  hope  so, 
particularly  in  Monsieur  de  Gucrchy's  case,  or  I  do  not  see  how  a 
foreign  minister  can  come  hither ;  if,  while  tJieir  persons  are  called 
aaereni,  their  characters  are  at  the  mercy  of  every  servant  that  can 
pick  a  lock  and  pay  for  printing  a  letter.  It  b  an  odd  coincidence 
of  accidents  that  has  produced  abuse  on  you  and  your  tally  in  the 
aame  week — but  yours  was  a  flea-bite. 

Thank  you,  my  dear  lord,  for  your  anecdotes  relative  to  Madame 
Pompadour,  her  illness,  and  the  pretenders  to  her  succession,  I 
hope  she  may  live  till  I  see  her ;  she  is  one  of  the  greatest  curiosities 
of  the  age,  and  I  am  a  pretty  universal  virtuoso.  The  match  of  my 
niece  with  the  Duke  of  Portland  was,  I  own,  what  I  hinted  at,  and 
what  I  then  believed  likely  to  happen.  It  ia  now  quite  off,  and 
with  vorj'  estraordinar)'  circumstances  ;  hut  if  I  tell  it  you  at  all,  it 
most  not  be  in  a  letter,  especially  when  D'Eons  steal  letters  and 
print  them.     It  is  a  secret,  and  so  little  to  the  lover's  advantage, 


H^     jmnt  them.     It  is  a  secret,  and  so  httie  to  tiie  lover's  advantage,  ^h 

^H          '  At  Hat  diBt&nce  of  lime,  D'God's   book  B«emii  ta  as  the  mere  raiingg  of  inuiM  ^^M 

^F      *Mi)l)' ;  the  puD*  poor,  tkud  the  oil  rare  uid  forced, — Cbuikb.  ^^M 

'  It  ccTtiiuly  doei  not  appear  quite  uoiulstent,  tliat  Mr.  Walpole,  who  to  much  ^^H 

ilUapproves  of  an  attack  on  bh/rieailt,  Lord  Hertford  and  M.  de  Ouorchy,  should  ^^H 

have  been  delighted,  but  a  few  pages  since,  with  the  hemlock  admininlered  to   Xior^  ^^M 

UolUoil,  and  Ibe  icttrrUity  tpiatt  Biihop  Wuburton.— Ckoku-  ^^M 
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that  I,  who  have  a  great  regard  for  his  family,  shall  not  be  the  first 
to  divulge  it. 

We  had,  last  night,  a  magnificent  ball  at  Lady  Cardigan's ;  three 
sumptuous  suppers  in  three  rooms.  The  house,  you  know,  is  crammed 
with  fine  things,  pictures,  china,  japan,  vases,  and  every  species  of 
curiosity.  These  are  much  increased  even  since  I  was  in  favour 
there,  particularly  by  Lord  Montagu's  importations.  I  was  curious 
to  see  how  many  quarrels  my  lady  must  have  gulped  before  she  could 
fill  her  house — truly,  not  many,  (though  some,)  for  there  were  very 
few  of  her  own  acquaintance,  chiefly  recruits  of  her  son  and  daughter. 
There  was  not  the  soupgon  of  a  Bedford,  though  the  town  has  married 
Lord  Tavistock  and  Lady  Betty* — ^but  he  is  coming  to  you  to  France. 
The  Duchess  of  Bedford  told  me  how  hard  it  was,  that  I,  who  had 
personally  offended  my  Lady  Cardigan,  should  be  invited,  and  that 
she,  who  had  done  nothing>  and  yet  had  tried  to  be  reconciled,  should 
not  be  asked.  "  Oh,  Madam,"  said  I,  "  be  easy  as  to  that  point,  for 
though  she  has  invited  me,  she  will  scarce  speak  to  me — ^but  I  let  all 
such  quarrels  come  and  go  as  they  please  :  if  people,  so  indifferent  to 
me,  quarrel  with  me,  it  is  no  reason  why  I  should  quarrel  with  them, 
and  they  have  my  full  leave  to  be  reconciled  when  they  please.*' 

I  must  trouble  you  once  more  to  know  to  what  merchant  you 
consigned  the  Princess's  trees,  and  Lady  Hervey's  bibliothSque — I 
mean  for  the  latter.  I  did  not  see  the  Princess  last  week,  as  the  loss 
of  my  nephew  [Lord  Malpas]  kept  me  from  public  plac^.  Of  aU 
public  places,  guess  the  most  unlikely  one  for  the  most  imlikely 
person  to  have  been  at.  I  had  sent  to  know  how  Lady  Macclesfield 
did :  Lous  [his  valet]  brought  me  word  that  he  could  hardly  get 
into  St.  James's-square,  there  was  so  great  a  crowd  to  see  my  lord 
lie  in  state.  At  night  I  met  my  Lady  Milton  *  at  the  Duchess  of 
Argyle's,  and  said  in  joke,  "  Soh,  to  be  sure,  you  have  been  to  see 
my  Lord  Macclesfield  lie  in  state ! "  thinking  it  impossible — she 
burst  out  into  a  fit  of  laughter,  and  owned  she  had.  She  and  my 
Lady  Temple  had  dined  at  Lady  Betty's,*  put  on  hats  and  cloaks, 
and  literally  waited  on  the  steps  of  the  house  in  the  thick  of  the 
mob,  while  one  posse  was  admitted  and  let  out  again  for  a  second  to 
enter,  before  they  got  in. 

>  Lftdy  Cardigan's  eldest  daughter,  married,  in  1767,  to  the  third  Duke  of  Buccleuch, 
died  1827. — CnirNiNaHAX. 

*  Lady  Caroline  Sackyille ,  wife  of  Joseph  Darner,  Lord  Milton,  of  Ireland.— 
Croxie. 

*  Lady  Betty  Qermain.— Crouie. 


17W-]  TO   MK.   CHURCHILL. 


f 

H  You  will  as  little  guess  what  a  present  I  have  had  from  Holland 

H      — only  a  treatise  of  mathematical  metaphysics  from  an  author  I 

^ft      never  heard  of,  with  great  encoraiuma  on  my  taste  and  knowledge. 

^1      To  be  sure,  I  am  warranted  to  insert  this  certificate  among  the 

^1      testimonia  authariim,  before  my  next  edition  of  the  Painters.     Now, 

H      I  assure  you,  I  am  much  more  just — I  have  sent  the  gentleman 

^1      word  what  a  perfect  ignoramus  I  am,  and  did  not  treat  my  vanity 

^F      with  a  moment's  respite.      Your  brother  haa  laughed  at  me,  or 

rather  at  the  poor  man  who  has  so  mistaken  me,  as  much  a.s  ever  I 

did  at  his  absence  and  flinging  down  everj'thing  at  breakfast.     Tom, 

your  brother's  man,  told  him  to-day,  that  Mister  Hekoetsluys  had 

»been  to  wait  on  him — now  you  are  guessing, — did  you  find  out  this 
was  Helvetius  ? 
It  is  piteous  late,  and  I  must  go  to  bed,  only  telling  you  a  bon- 
mot  of  Lady  Bell  Finch.'  Lord  Bath  owed  her  half  a  crotm;  he 
sent  it  next  day,  with  a  wish  that  he  could  give  her  a  crown.  She 
replied,  that  though  he  could  not  give  her  a  croiim,  he  could  give  her  a 

I      coronet,  and  she  was  very  ready  to  aecept  it.'     I  congratulate  you  on 
your  new  house ;  and  am  your  very  sleepy  humble  servant. 


I 


1 


912.    TO   CHABLE3   CHTJECHILL,   ESQ.' 
Dul  Silt :  Arli/i'jfon  Slrrel,  Mareh  27, 1784. 

I  HAD  just  sent  away  a  half-scolding  letter  to  my  sister,  for  not 


telling  me  of  Robert's '  arrival,  and  to  acquaint  you  both  with  the 
loss  of  poor  Lord  Malpas,  when  I  received  your  very  entertaining 
letter  of  the  19th.  I  had  not  then  got  the  di'aught  of  the  Conqueror's 
kitchen,  and  the  tiles  you  were  so  good  as  to  send  me ;  and  grew 
horribly  afraid  lest  old  Dr.  Ducarel,  who  is  an  ostrich  of  an  antiquary, 
and  can  digest  superannuated  brickbats,  should  have  gobbled  them 
up.  At  my  return  from  Strawberry  Hill  yesterday,  I  found  the 
whole  cargo  safe,  and  am  really  much  obliged  to  you-  I  weep  over 
the  ruined  kitchen,  hut  enjoy  the  tiles.     They  are  exactly  hke  a  few 

'  Bee  *ol.  i.  p-  188 ;  Tol.  ii.  p.  79. — Cdbbibobiii. 

'  IC  Kema  that  Lord  Batb's  corotiet.  and  perhapa  atill  more  hu  great  weatlh,  for 
wliicb,  after  his  bod's  death,  he  had  do  direct  bcir.  aubjccted  hU  lordship  to  Tiews  of 
the  nalare  alluded  lo  in  Lady  BcU'h  bon-mot.  In  the  SufTolk  Lett«n,  ia  a  propoaition 
U>  tbU  effect  rrom  Hra.  Anne  Pitt,  made  nith  all  appearance  of  BerioasneBs.— Cruiir. 

*  Geiieml  CharchiU'a  son  by  M™.  Uldfield,  and  huaband  of  Lady  Mary  Walpolo, 
Sir  Robert's  ualoral  cianghter  by  Slary  Skerrett.— ComfixoHAM. 

*  Robert  and  Horace,  both  mentioned  in  thii  letter,  vera  hoda  of  Mr.  Cbarcbill. 
WaioiiT. 


J 


214  HORACB  WALPOLE-S  LBTTBBa  [1764. 

which  I  obtained  from  the  cathedral  of  Gloucester,  when  it  was  new 
payed ;  they  are  inlaid  in  the  floor  of  my  China-room.  I  wonld 
have  got  enough  to  pave  it  entirely ;  but  the  canons,  who  were 
flinging  them  away,  had  so  much  devotion  left,  that  they  enjoined 
me  not  to  pave  a  pagoda  with  them,  nor  put  them  to  any  profane 
use.  Ajs  scruples  increase  in  a  ratio  to  their  decrease,  I  did  not  know 
but  a  china-room  might  casuistically  be  interpreted  a  pagoda,  and 
sued  for  no  more.  My  Cloister  is  finished  and  consecrated ;  but  as  I 
intend  to  convert  the  old  blue  and  white  hall  next  to  the  China-room 
into  a  Gothic  coliimbariiim,  I  should  seriously  be  glad  to  finish  the 
floor  with  Norman  tiles.  However,  as  I  shall  certainly  make  you  a 
visit  in  about  two  months,  I  will  wait  till  then,  and  bring  the 
dimensions  with  me. 

Depend  upon  it,  I  will  pay  some  of  your  debts  to  M.  de  Lisle- 
bonne  ;  that  is,  I  will  make  as  great  entertainments  for  him  as  any  one 
can,  who  almost  always  dines  alone  in  his  dressing-room ;  I  will  show 
him  everything  all  the  morning,  as  much  as  any  one  can,  who  lies  abed 
till  noon,  and  never  gets  dressed  till  two  o'clock ;  and  I  will  endeavour 
to  amuse  him  with  variety  of  diversions  every  evening  as  much  as 
any  one  can,  who  does  nothing  but  play  at  loo  till  midnight,  or  sit 
behind  Lady  Mary  Coke  in  a  comer  of  a  box  at  the  Opera. 
Seriously,  though,  I  will  try  to  show  him  that  I  think  distinctions 
paid  to  you  and  my  sister  favours  to  me,  and  will  make  a  point  of 
adding  the  few  civilities  whi<5h  his  name,  rank,  and  alliance  with  the 
Guerchy's  can  leave  necessary.  M.  de  Guerchy  is  adored  here,  and 
will  find  so,  particularly  at  this  jimcture,  when  he  has  been  most 
cruelly  and  publicly  insulted  by  a  mad,  but  villainous  fellow,  one 
D'Eon,  left  here  by  the  Due  de  Nivemois,  who  in  eflfect  is  still  worse 
treated.  This  creature,  who  has  been  made  minister  plenipotentiary, 
which  turned  his  brain,  as  you  have  already  heard,  had  stolen 
Nivemois*s  private  letters,  and  has  published  them,  and  a  thousand 
scandals  on  M.  de  Guerchy,  in  a  very  thick  quarto.  The  afiair  is 
much  too  long  for  a  letter,  makes  great  noise,  and  gives  as  great 
offence.  The  council  have  met  to-day  to  consider  how  to  avenge 
Quon»hy  and  punish  D'Eon.  I  hope  a  legal  remedy  is  in  their 
power. 

I  vnll  say  little  on  the  subject  of  Robert ;  you  know  my  opinion 
of  his  eapacit>',  and  I  dare  say  think  as  I  do.  He  is  worth  taking 
pnms  with.  I  heartily  wish  those  pains  may  have  success.  The 
cure  performed  by  James's  powder  channs  me  more  than  surprises 
mo.     T  have  long  thought  it  could  cure  everything  but  physicians. 


17«4.]  TO  THE   EARL   OF   HERTFORD. 


r 

H  Politics  are  all  bocalmcd.     Lord  Bute's  reappearance  on  the  scene, 

H     though  his  name  is  in  no  play-bill,  may  chance  to  revive  the  hurly- 
H     burly. 

H  My  Lord  Townshend  has  not  named  Charles  [his  second  son] 

V  in  hia  Will,  who  is  as  much  disappointed  as  he  has  oilen  disap- 
pointed others.  We  had  last  night  a  magnificent  ball  at  my  Lady 
Cardigan's. 


We,  that  is,  the  tolum  pro  parte, — you  do  not  suspect  me,  I  hope,  of 
any  youthfuUities ; — tPnutant  moina  of  dancing  ;  that  I  have  rumours 
of  gout  fl)'ing  about  me,  and  would  fain  coax  them  into  my  foot. 
I  have  almost  tried  to  make  them  drunk,  and  inveigle  them  thither 
in  their  cups ;  hut  as  tbey  are  not  at  all  familiar  cites  mot,  they 
formalise  at  wino,  as  much  as  a  middle-aged  woman  who  is  just 
beginning  to  drink  in  private. 

Adieu,  my  dear  Sir !  my  beat  love  to  all  of  you.  As  Horace 
is  evidently  descended  from  the  Conqueror,  I  will  desire  him  to 
pluck  up  the  pavement  by  the  roots,  when  I  want  to  transport  it 
hither. 

913.     TO   THE   EARL   OF   HERTFORD. 

Arlington  Strtet,  April  S,  1784. 
YoPB  idea,  my  dear  lord,  of  the  abusive  paragraph  on  you  being 
conceived  at  Paris,'  and  transmitted  hither,  tallies  exactly  with  mine. 
I  guessed  that  a  satire  on  your  whole  establishment  must  come  from 
thence  :  I  said  so  immediately  to  two  or  three  persons ;  but,  I  did 
not  tell  you  I  thought  so,  because  I  did  not  choose  to  fill  you  with 
suggestions  for  which  I  had  no  ground,  but  in  my  own  reasoning. 
Tour  arguments  convince  me  I  was  in  the  right.  Yet,  were  you 
toaster  of  proofs,  the  wisest  thing  you  can  do,  is  to  act  as  if  you  had 
no  suspicion  ;  that  is,  to  act  as  you  have  done,  civilly,  but  coolly. 
There  are  men  whom  one  would,  I  think,  no  more  acknowledge  for 
enemies  than  friends.  One's  resentment  distinguishes  them,  and  the 
only  gratitude  they  can  pay  for  that  distinction  is,  to  double  the 
abuse.     Wilkes's  mind,  you  see,  is  sufficiently  volatile,  when  he  can 

'  Lort  Hertford  inipected  ibU  paragraph  to  hiTe  betn  written  by  Mr.  Wilkes ; 
which  oartalDlf  woald  hive  been  angraleful,  as  Lord  Hertfonl  showed  Mr,  Wilk*a 
mora  attfatioo  than  tnost  people  thought  proper  to  ba  ahown  by  the  Klog'a  ambaa- 
aador  to  a  peraon  In  Mr,  Willcea'a  i '  '•..-. 


I 


Ill 
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already  forget  Lord  Sandwich  and  the  Scotch,  and  can  employ  himself 
1  you.  He  will  soon  flit  to  other  prey,  when  you  disregard  him. 
It  is  my  way  ;  I  never  publish  a  sheet,  but  buzz !  out  fly  a  swarm  rf 
hornets,  insects  that  never  settle  upon  you,  if  you  don't  strike  at; 
them ;  and  whose  venom  is  diverted  to  the  next  object  that  presents 
itself. 

We  have  divine  weather.  The  Bishop  of  Carlisle  [Lyttelton]  has 
been  with  me  two  days  at  Strawberry,  where  we  saw  the  eclipse ' 
to  perfection  : — not  that  there  was  much  sight  in  it.  The  air  waa 
very  chill  at  the  time,  and  the  light  singular ;  but  there  was  not 
a  blackbird  that  left  off  STUging  for  it.  In  the  evening,  the  Duke  of 
Devonshire  came  with  the  Straflords  from  t'other  end  of  Twicken- 
ham, and  drank  tea  with  us.  They  had  none  of  them  seen  the 
Gallery  since  it  was  finished ;  even  the  Chapel  was  new  to  the  Duke, 
he  was  so  struck  with  it  that  he  desired  to  offer  at  the  shrine 
incense-pot  of  silver  philigrain. 

The  election  at  Cambridge  has  ended,  for  the  present,  in 
confusion.'  The  proctors,  who  were  of  different  sides,  assumed  eadi 
a  majority;  the  votes,  however,  appear  to  have  been  equal.  The 
learned  in  universitj'  decisions  eay,  an  equality  is  a  negative  :  if  so. 
Lord  Hardwicke  is  excluded.  Yet  the  novelty  of  the  case,  it  not 
having  been  veiy  customary  to  solkit  such  a  trifling  honour,  and  the 
antiquated  forms  of  proceeding  retained  in  coU^es,  leave  the  matter 
wide  open  for  further  contention,  an  advantage  Lord  Sandwioh 
cherishes  as  much  as  success.  The  grave  are  highly  scandalised  ;— 
popularity  was  still  warmer.  The  under- graduates,  who,  having  noi 
votes,  had  consequently  been  left  to  their  real  opinions,  were  very' 
near  expressing  their  opinions  against  Lord  Sandwich's  friends 
the  most  outrageous  manner :  hissed  they  were ;  and  after  the; 
election,  the  juniors  buret  into  the  Senate-house,  elected  a  fictitioaa; 
Lord  Hardwicke,  and  chaired  him.  The  indecent  arts  and  appli*. 
cations  which  had  been  used  by  the  Ttn/cherifes  (as  they  are  call* 
from  Lord  Sandwich's  nick-name,  Jemmy  Ttcilcher,)  had  provoki 


i 


I 

inne  aa^^H 
strangs^^H 


'  The  contest  irae  belireon  Lords  Hardwicke  and  Sandwich  ;  but.  ucoTdiag  to 
anivenitj  forma,  the  poll  «iu  token  on  the  first  nnme  ;  there  appeared  BmoDg  lh« 
Blackhooda  for  Lord  Hardwicke,  placet  103 ;  non-placet  101  :  among  the  Whitehooda. 
the  proctors'  acoounti  differed;  one  made  placet  108,  non-placet  107;  the  other 
made  placet  IDT,  nan-placet  101  :  on  ihin  a  scrutiny  was  demanded,  and  refiuad, 
and  a  great  confusion  entaina;,  the  Vice-Chan  eel  lor  adjonrned  the  senate  mne  ciir. — 


ITO*.] 


TO   THE   EARL   OF   HERTFOED. 


I 


&ia  rage.  I  will  give  you  but  one  instance : — A  voter,  who  was  j 
blooded  on  purpose  that  morning,  was  brought  out  of  a  madhoose  j 
witb  his  keeper,  Tbis  is  the  great  and  wise  nation,  which  the'] 
philosopher  Helvetius  is  come  to  study !  When  he  says  of  us,  C'a 
un  furieiu-  pais  .'  he  does  not  know  that  the  literal  translation  is  the  ] 
true  description  of  ns. 

I  don't  know  whether  I  did  not  tell  you  some  lies  in  my  last  j] 
Tery  likely :  I  tell  you  what  I  hear,  and  do  not  answer  for  truth  but  1 
when  I  tell  you  what  I  know.     How  should  I  know  anything  ?     I  ' 
am  in  no  confidence ;  I  think  of  both  sides  alike ;  I  care  for  neither ; 
I  ask  few  questions.    The  King's  journey  to  Hanover  is  contradicted. 
The  return  of  Lord  Bute  is  still  a  mystery.     The  zealous  ss 
declares  for  the  administration ;  but  some  of  tho  latter  do  not  trust  j 
too  much  to  that  security ;  and,  perhaps,  they  are  in  the  right :  I 
know  what  I  think  and  why  I  think  it ;    yet  some,  who  do  not  go 
on  ill  grounds,  have  a  middle  opinion,  that  is  not  very  reconcileable 
to  mine.     You  will  not  wonder  that  there  is  a  mystery,  doubt,  or 
irresolution.     The  scene  will  be  opened  further  before  I  get  to  Paris. 

Lord  Lrttelton  and  Lord  Temple  have  dined  with  each  other, 
and  the  rwonciliation  of  the  former  with  Mr,  Pitt  is  concluded.  It 
is  well  that  enmities  are  as  frail  as  friendships. 

The  Archbishop  and  Bishops,  who  are  so  eager  against  Dr. 
Pearse's  divorce  from  his  see,  not  as  illegal,  but  improper,  and  of  j 
bad  example,  have  determined  the  King,  who  left  it  to  them,  not  to  i 
consent  to  it,  though  the  Bishop  himself  still  insists  on  it.  As  thw  | 
decision  disappoints  Bishop  Newton,  Lord  Bath  has  obtained  a  eon- 
,  fditory  promise  for  him  of  the  mitre  of  London,  to  the  great  I 
°~       ifort  of  Terrick  and  Warburton.      You  see  Lord  Bath  does 

tliobble  up  the  back-stairs  for  nothing.     Oh,  he  is  an  excellent   i 
courtier  1     The  Prince  of  Wales  shoots  him  with  pLiy-thing  arrows ; 
he  falls  down  dead ;  and  the  child  kisses  him  to  life  again.     Melan- 
choly ambition !      I  beard  him,  t'other  night,  propose  himself  to 
Ijady  Townshend  as  a  rich  widow.     Such  spirits  at  fourscore  are.  I 
pleasing  ;  but  when  one  has  lost  aU  one's  children,  to  be  flattering  ! 
those  of  Kings !  I 

The  Bishop  of  Carlisle  told  me,  that  t'other  day  in  the  House  of  \ 
Lords,  Warburton  said  to  another  of  tho  bench,  "  I  was  invited  by  , 
mv  Lord  Mansfield  to  dine  with  that  Helvetius,  but  ho  is  a  professed  1 
patron  of  atheism,  a  rascal,  and  a  scoundrel,  and  I  would  not  coun- 
ti^nanco  him ;  besides,  I  should  have  worked  him,  and  that  Lord  | 
Mansfield  would  not  have  liked."     No,  in  good  truth ;  who  can  like  , 
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such  Yulgarism !  His  French,  too,  I  suppose,  is  equal  to  his  wit  and 
his  piety. 

I  dined,  on  Tuesday,  with  the  imperial  minister ;  we  were  two- 
and-twenty,  collected  from  the  four  comers  of  the  earth.  Since  it 
is  become  the  fashion  to  banquet  whole  kingdoms  by  turns,  I  should 
pray,  if  I  was  minister,  to  be  sent  to  Lucca.  Have  you  received 
D'Eon's  very  curious  book,  which  I  sent  by  Colonel  Keith  P  I  do 
not  find  that  the  administration  can  discover  any  method  of  attacking 
him.  Monsieur  de  Qnerchy  very  properly  determines  to  take  no 
notice  of  it.  In  the  mean  time,  the  wit  of  it  gains  ground,  and 
palliates  the  abomination,  though  it  ought  not. 

Princess  Amelia  asked  me  again  about  her  trees.  I  gave  her 
your  message.  She  does  not  blame  you,  but  Madame  de  Boufflers, 
for  sending  them  so  large.  Mr.  Legge  is  in  a  very  bad  way ;  but 
not  without  hopes :  his  last  night  was  bett^.  Adieu !  my  dear 
lords  and  ladies ! 


914.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Strawberry  Hill,  AprU  9, 1764. 

Thank  you,  thank  you  for  your  accoimts  of  the  Duke  of  York, 
and  of  the  reception  you  have  given  him.  Why,  you  have  feasted 
him  as  if  you  were  sovereign  of  Tuscany !  But  pray,  has  the 
marshal  consigned  to  you  the  revenues  of  the  duchy  P  I  tell  you, 
you  will  be  bankrupt ;  you  will  lie  above  ground  in  a  velvet  coffin, 
like  the  Spanish  Ambassador's  in  Westminster  Abbey  !  I  did  not 
doubt  but  the  duke's  good  humour  would  charm  you,  and  his  ease ; 
but  I  should  tremble  at  your  magnificence,  unless  he  were  his  own 
elder  brother,  and  could  indemnify  you.  If  the  rumour  of  your 
banquets  reaches  Naples,  you  will  have  that  whole  city  swarming  to 
Florence,  and  knocking  at  your  gate  for  that  bread  which  they  want 
at  home.  Seriously,  I  feel  for  the  poor  Neapolitans,  since  Si 
Januarius  has  not  the  secret  of  feeding  them  with  five  loaves  and 
a  few  small  fishes. 

We  are  full  of  a  wonderful  book,  just  published  here,  by  the 
Chevalier  D'Eon,  who  was  secretary  to  the  Due  de  Nivemois,  and 
who  was  made  Plenipotentiary  in  his  room,  on  having  carried  over 
the  preliminaries,  as  he  had  before  carried  two  or  three  treaties  from 
Petersburgh,  for  which  they  never  paid  him.  His  honours  turned 
his  head,  the  first  consequence  of  which  was  his  extravagance  last 
October  at  Lord  Halifax's,  of  which  you  heard.     The  affection  of 
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UoDsenr  de  NivGmoiB,  and  the  economy  of  the  Due  de  Fraslin, 
.  ooacurred  to  try  to  place  him  as  secretary  with  MDusieur  de  Guerchy. 
This  projected  tumble  enraged  him  against  innocent  Monsieur  de 
I  Guerchy,  and  the  refusal  of  his  arrcare  against  Praslin,     Resent- 
ment, pride,  and  irvozy,  precipitated  him  into  a  literary  war  with 
them.     lie  was  recalled,  refused,  and  indeed  did  not  dare  to  return. 
Jvecessity  followed,  and  has  made  him   abominable,  for  he  has  not 
I  only  published  the  Due  do  Praslin's  letters,  and  abused  De  Guerchy 
I  intolerably,  but  has  sacrificed  Nivemois'  letters  too,  and  the  private 
»iTespondence  between  the  latter  and  Praslin,  and  has  without  any 
I  provocation  printed  the  letters  of  a  private  friend  of  his  own,  who  u 
i  under  Praslin,  and  who  speats  of  his  master  in  a  manner  that  may 
ruin  himself.   Praslin,  Nivemois,  and  Guerchy,  were  intimate  friends ; 
I  the  two  former  talk  to  one  another  of  the  tatter  in  a  tone  of  tender 
I  contempt,  which  the  last  can  never  forgive,  as  Praslin  never  can  the 
I  carelessness  of  Nivemois.     Praslin  says  of  Guerchy,  "  Je  crains  ses 
d^p£ches  comme  le  feu ;  notre  pauvre  Guerchy ;  il  ne  sait  pas  du 
tout  ^crire — mais  noxis  n'avons  de  meilleur  k  employer."     I  am  glad 
of  it ;  and  yet,  though  Guerchy  is  no  clerk,  he  is  far  from  being 
contemptible.     The  Court  of  France  indeed  appears  to  be  so  ;  and, 
for  Monsieur  de  Praslin,  it  will  suffice  to  give  you  the  measure  of 
his  genius,  by  telling  yon  of  one  of  his  plans, — it  was  to  make  the 
Preach  language  universal,  by  publishing  a  monthly  Review  !     You 
are  to  understand,  that  beside   a  thousand  curious  circumstances, 
D'Kon's  book  is  full  of  wit  and  parts  ;  and  what  makes  it  more  pro- 
voking, our  Ministers  know  not  what  to  do,  nor  how  to  procure  any 
satisfaction  to  Guerchy. 

I  am  going  to  realise  the  very  low  ideas  I  have  of  modern  France, 

'  by  a  journey  to  Paris,     By  all  I  see  and  hear,  they  seem  to  he  sunk 

in  every  light ;  even  in  the  trifles  of  which  they  boast  themselves 

tbey  are  gone  backwards  a  century.     They  are  as  formal  as  we  wer 

in  (inefin  Anne's  days,  and  believe  they  make  discoveries,  when  they 

adopt  what  we  have  had  these  twenty  years.     For  instance,  they 

'   begin  to  Bee  beauties  in  the  antique — everything  must  be  d  la  Grecqiie 

sordingly,  the  lace  on  their  waistcoats  is  copied  from  a  frieze. 

Monsieur  de  Guerchy  seeing  a  Doric  fret  on  a  fender  at  Wohum, 

which  was  common  before  I  went  abroad,  said  to  the  Duchess  of 

Bedford,   "  Comment !      Madame,   vous  avez  Id  du  Groc,  sans  le 

H^    itavoir  \ " 

^M        A  melancholy  affair  has  happcnod  to  Lord  Hcheeter :  his  eldest 


I 
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married  herself  two  days  ago  at  CoTent-garden  church  to  O'Brien, 
a  handsmne  Toang  actcNr.  Lord  Schester  doated  on  her,  and  was 
die  most  indulgent  <^  feithers.     TIs  a  cruel  blow. 

Our  Paiiiamoit  is  going  to  rise ;  an  events  which,  contrary  to 
custom,  will,  I  £Euicy,  produce  politics,  instead  of  suspending  them. 
Lord  Bute  is  returned  to  town ;  probably  not  as  a  simple  spectator. 
Lord  Sandwiches  contest  at  Cambridge  has  taken  a  strange  turn ; 
the  numbers  for  him  and  Lord  Hardwicke  wero  equal,  but  both  sides 
pretended  to  a  majority  of  one.  The  election  broke  up  in  confusion, 
et  le  tomt  egi  a  reeammhemeer,  with  additional  heat. 

I  am  writing  to  you  in  my  lovely  Gallery,  with  sufficient  indifference 
to  all  those  squabbles — ^yet  the  perspective  of  public  affetirs  is  not 
so  agreeable  as  to  promise  anybody  a  quiet  enjoyment  of  his  gallery 
long !  Tis  fortunate,  however,  that  France  has  not  de  meiUeureM 
Uies  a  empiayer  ! 


915.    TO  THE  EARL  OP  HERTFORD. 

AriimgUm  Sbrtet,  AprU  12, 1764. 

Make  yourself  perfectly  easy,  my  dear  lord,  about  newspapers 
and  their  tattle ;  they  are  not  worth  a  moment's  r^ard.  In  times 
of  party  it  is  impossible  to  avoid  abuse.  If  attached  to  one  side, 
one  is  pelted  by  the  other ;  if  to  neither,  by  both.  One  can  place 
oneself  above  deserving  invectives ;  and  then  it  signifies  Uttle, 
whether  they  are  escaped  or  not.  But  when  one  is  conscious  that 
they  aro  unmerited,  it  is  noblest  to  scorn  them — perhaps,  I  even 
think,  that  such  a  situation  is  not  ineligible.  Character  is  the  most 
precious  of  all  blessings  ;  but,  pray  allow  that  it  is  too  sacred  to  be 
hurt  by  anything  but  itself:  does  it  depend  on  others,  or  on  its  own 
existence  ?  That  character  must  be  fictitious,  and  formed  for  man, 
which  man  can  take  away.  Tour  reputation  does  not  depend  on  Mr. 
Wilkes,  like  his  own.  It  is  delightful  to  deserve  popularity,  and  to 
despise  it. 

You  will  have  heard  of  the  sad  misfortune  that  has  happened  to 
Lord  Hchester  by  his  daughter's  [Lady  Susan  Fox's]  marriage  with 
O'Brien  the  actor.  But,  perhaps,  you  do  not  know  the  circum- 
stances, and  how  much  his  grief  must  be  aggravated  by  reflection 
on  his  own  credulity  and  negligence.  The  affair  has  been  in  train 
for  eighteen  months.  The  swain  had  learned  to  counterfeit  Lady 
Sarah  Bunbury's  hand  so  well,  that  in  the  country  Lord  Ilchester 
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H  has  himself  delivered  several  of  O'Sricn's  tetters  to  Lady  Susan ; 
^1  but  it  was  not  till  about  a  week  before  the  catastrophe  that  the 
H  family  was  apprised  of  the  intrigue.  Lord  Cathcart  went  to  Miss 
H  Read's,'  the  paintress :  she  said  softly  to  him,  "  My  lord,  there  is  a  I 
H  couple  in  next  room  that  I  am  sure  ought  not  to  be  together,  I  wish 
H  your  lordship  would  look  in."  He  did,  shut  the  door  again,  and 
H  went  dirMtly  and  informed  Lord  Ilchester.  Lady  Susan  was  exa- 
H  mined,  Sung  herself  at  her  father's  feet,  confessed  all,  vowed  to  break 
^M  off — but — what  a  but ! — desired  to  see  the  loved  object,  and  take  a  last 
^1  leave.  You  will  be  amazed — even  this  was  granted.  The  parting 
^r      scene  happened  the  begimiing  of  the  week.     On  Friday  s' 

of  age,  and  on  Saturday  morning — instead  of  being  under  lock  and 
key  in  the  country- — ^walked  down  stairs,  took  her  footman,  said  she 
was  going  to  breakfast  with  Lady  Sarah,  but  would  call  at  Misa 
Bead's ;  in  the  street,  pretended  to  recollect  a  particular  cap  in 
■which  she  was  to  be  drawn,  sent  the  footman  back  for  it,  whipped 
into  a  hackney  chair,  was  married  at  Covent-garden  church,  and  set 
out  for  Mr.  O'Brien's  villa  at  Dunstable,  My  Lady — my  Lady 
Hertford !  what  say  you  to  permitting  young  ladies  to  act  plays,  and  ' 
go  to  painter.s  by  themselves  ? ' 

Poor  Lord  Ilchester  is  almost  disiracted  ;  indeed,  it  is  the  com- 
pletion of  disgrace — even  a  footman  were  preferable  ;  the  publicity  , 
of  the  hero's  profession  perpetuates  the  mortification. 
pat  milord,  tout  comme  un  autre.  I  could  not  have  believed  that 
Lady  Susan  would  have  stooped  so  low.  She  may,  however,  still 
keep  good  company,  and  say,  "nos  numeri  sumus" — Lady  Mary 
Duncan,'  Lady  Caroline  Adair,'  Lady  Betty  Gallini' — the  shop- 
keepers of  next  age  will  be  mighty  well  born.  If  our  genea- 
logies had  been  so  confiised  foiir  hundred  years  ago,  Norbome 
Berkeley  would  have  had  still  more  difficulty  with  his  obsolete 
Barony  of  Bottetourt,  which  the  House  of  Lords  at  last  has  granted 
him,     I  have  never  attended  the  hearings,  though  it  has  been  much 
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*  Via  Catherine  Read,  dov  chlefl;  remembered  bj  her  pretty  portrait  of  the 
Ounning  Dachens  of  Hamilton.  She  went  to  the  Eael  Indies,  Telnmed  and  died  in 
Lo&don  aboot  1780  or  1T90.— CnnjiiBGHAif. 

*  See  GreDTiile  Carreepondence,  LL  U7 ;  and  Correspondence  of  Graj  and  HtMn, 
y.  S88.— Connwumn. 

*  Daughter  of  the  Beventh  Earl  of  Thanet,  mnrried,  in  Scplember  1703,  to  Doctor 
IhlDiaii,  H.D.,  Boon  after  created  a  baronet. —  Chokir. 

<  Uanghter  of  the  second  Earl  of  A  Ibemsrle,  marned,  in  I7SS,  to  Mr.  Adair,  ft    | 
mrgeon.—  l^noxiE. 

*  nangfater  of  the  third  Earl  of  Abingdan,  mnnled  to  Sir  John  Gallini.    She  died    I 
ID  1801,  al  the  age  of  eight j.—Caoiaa. 
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the  {aeinoiiy  but  nobody  cares  less  than  I  about  what  they  don't  care 
for.  I  have  been  as  indifferent  about  other  points,  of  which  all  the 
world  is  talking,  as  the  restriction  of  franking,  and  the  great  cause 
of  ELamilton  and  Douglas.  I  am  almost  as  tired  of  what  is  still 
more  in  rogue,  our  East  India  affedrs.  Mir  Jaffeir  and  Cossim  Aly 
Cawn,  and  their  deputies  Clive  and  SulliYan,  or  rather  thm  principals, 
employ  the  public  attention,  instead  of  MogolPitt  and  Nabob  Bute ; 
the  former  of  whom  remains  shut  up  in  Asiatic  dignity  at  Hayes, 
while  the  other  is  again  mounting  his  elephant  and  levying  troops. 
What  Lord  Tavistock  meaned  of  his  invisible  Haughtiness's  [Pitt] 
invective  on  Mr.  Neville,  I  do  not  know.  He  has  not  been  in  the 
House  of  Commons  since  the  war  of  privilege.  It  must  have  been 
something  he  dropped  in  private. 

I  was  diverted  just  now  with  some  old  rhymes  that  Mr.  Wilkes 
would  have  been  glad  to  have  North-Britonised  for  our  little  Bishop 
of  Osnaburgh.* 

Eligimus  paemm,  pueromm  festa  colentes, 
Non  nostram  morem,  sed  Regis  joasa  seqaenteA. 

They  were  literally  composed  on  the  election  of  a  juvenile  bishop. 

Young  Dundas  marries  Lady  Charlotte  Fitzwilliam.*  Sir  Law- 
rence *  settles  four  thousand  per  annum  in  present,  and  six  more  in 
future— compare  these  riches  got  in  two  years  and  a  half,  with 
D'Eon's  account  of  French  economy !  Lord  Garlics  remarries 
himself  with  the  Duchess  of  Manchester's  *  next  sister.  Miss  Dash- 
wood.  The  youngest  is  to  have  Mr.  Knightley — &-prepos  to  D'Eon, 
tho  foreign  ministers  had  a  meeting  yesterday  morning  at  the  imperial 
minister's,  and  Monsieur  de  Guerchy  went  from  thence  to  the  King, 
but  on  what  result  I  do  not  know,  nor  can  I  find  that  the  lawj^ers 
ugreo  that  anything  can  be  done  against  him.  There  has  been  a 
plan  of  some  changes  among  the  Dii  Minores,  your  Lord  Norths,  and 
Oarysforts,  and  Ellises,  and  Frederick  Campbells,  and  such  like ; 
but  tho  supposition  that  Lord  Holland  would  be  willing  to  accommo- 
duto  tho  present  ministers  with  the  Paymaster's  place,  being  the  axle 
on  whit^h  this  project  turned,  and  his  lordship  not  being  in  the 

*  FrtHlorlck  Duke  of  York,  bom  in  Aogust  1768,  elected  Bishop  of  Osnaborgh,  27th 
of  Krbnmry,  1704.— Croeir. 

*  KtHHtiul  tliiughtcr  of  the  third  Earl  Pit«wilUjun,  bom  in  1746.— Crokbr. 

*  Hir  UwroiKH)  Dundas.  father  of  the  first  liOrd  Dundas,  is  said  to  hare  made  his 
fortuMtt  iu  tho  ooiumlHsariat,  during  the  Scotch  rebellion  of  1745. — Cbokbr. 

^  KUvaUih,  daughter  of  Sir  James  Dashwood,  Bart.,  and  wife  of  the  fourth  Duke 
of  Mittchi)ster.— C»i>kiui, 
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acoommodating  hmnour,  there  are  half  a  dozen  abortions  of  new  lords 
of  the  Treasury  and  Admiralty — excuse  me  if  I  do  not  send  you  this 
list  of  embryos ;  I  do  not  load  my  head  with  such  fry.  I  am  little 
more  au  fait  of  the  confusion  that  happened  yesterday  at  the  East 
India  House ;  I  only  know  it  was  exactly  like  the  jimible  at 
Cambridge.  Sullivan's  list  was  chosen,  all  but  himself — ^his  own 
election  turns  on  one  disputed  vote.  Everjrthing  is  intricate — a 
presumption  that  we  have  few  heads  very  clear.  Good  night,  for  I 
am  tired ;  since  dinner  I  have  been  at  an  auction  of  prints,  at  the 
Antiquarian  Society  in  Chancery-lane,  at  Lady  Dalkeith's  in 
Chrosvenor-square,  and  at  Loo  at  my  niece's  [Lady  Waldegrave's] 
in  Pall  Mall ;  I  left  them  going  to  supper,  that  I  might  come  home 
and  finish  this  letter ;  it  is  half  an  hour  after  twelve,  and  now  I 
am  going  to  supper  myself.  I  suppose  all  this  sounds  very  sober 
to  you! 

916.  TO  THE  REV.  WILLIAM  COLE. 

DxAB  Sir  :  Arlington  Street,  April  12, 1764. 

I  SHALL  send  your  MS.  volume  this  week  to  Mr.  Cartwright,  and 
with  a  thousand  thanks.  I  ought  to  beg  your  pardon  for  having 
detained  it  so  long.  The  truth  is,  I  had  not  time  till  last  week  to 
copy  two  or  three  little  things  at  most.  Do  not  let  this  delay 
discourage  you  from  lending  me  more.  If  I  have  them  in  summer, 
I  shall  keep  them  much  less  time  than  in  winter.  I  do  not  send  my 
print  with  it  as  you  ordered  me,  because  I  find  it  is  too  large  to 
lie  within  the  volume;  and  doubling  a  mezzotinto,  you  know, 
spoils  it.  You  shall  have  one  or  more,  if  you  please,  whenever  I 
see  you. 

I  have  lately  made  a  few  curious  additions  to  my  collections  of 
various  sorts,  and  shall  hope  to  show  them  to  you  at  Strawberry  Hill. 
Adieu! 

917.  TO  THE  HON.  H.  S.  CONWAY. 

Arlington  Street,  April  19, 1764. 

I  AH  just  come  from  the  Duchess  of  Argyll's,*  where  I  dined. 
General  Warburton  was  there,  and  said  it  was  the  report  at  the 

1  Widow  of  John  Campbell,  Duke  of  Ai^le.  She  was  sister  to  General  Warburton, 
and  had  been  maid  of  honour  to  Queen  Anne. — Walpole. 
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Hcose  of  Loids^  diat  tou  are  tamed  out — he  imagined,  of  your 
Rfgimpnt — bat  diat  I  mppose  is  a  mislake  tar  the  Beddiamber.'  I 
diall  hear  mate  to-nidit.  and  Lady  StraffDid,  who  biings  you  this, 
win  veH  yon ;  thoodi  to  be  snze  yoa  will  know  eaiUer  by  the  poet 
t^-moRow.  My  cnly  reason  for  writing  is,  to  repeat  to  you,  that 
whatera-  yoa  do  I  dball  act  widi  yoa.*  I  resmt  anything  done  to 
yoa  as  to  myseK.  My  fertones  diall  nerer  be  separated  from  yours 
—except  that  some  time  or  odier  I  hc^  yoais  will  be  great,  and  I 
am  content  with  mine. 

The  Manns  go  on  with  the  boaness' — The  letter  youreoeiTed  was 
fiom  Mr.  Edward  Mann,  not  from  CraL's  widow.  Adieu !  I  was 
going  to  say,  my  <fiii|^ram/ friend — ^How  ddi^tfol  to  have  a  character 
80  unspotted,  that  the  word  dugraee  recoils  on  those  who  displace 
yoa !     Yoors  unalterably. 


918.    TO  THE  KASL  OP  HERTFORD. 

AriimgUm  Sbrtti,  April  20, 1764. 

There  has  been  a  strong  report  about  town  for  these  two  days 
diat  your  brother  is  dismissed,  not  only  from  the  Bedchamber,  but 
from  his  Begiment,  and  that  the  latter  is  py&OL  to  Lord  Pembroke. 
I  do  not  believe  it  Your  brother  went  to  Park-place  but  yesterday 
morning  at  ten :  he  certainly  knew  nothing  of  if  the  night  before 
when  we  parted,  after  one,  at  Grafton-house ;  nor  would  he  have 
passed  my  door  yesterday  without  stopping  to  tell  me  of  it :  no 
letter  has  been  sent  to  his  house  since,  nor  were  any  orders  arriyed 
at  the  War-ofl&ce  at  half  an  hour  after  three  yesterday ;  nay,  though 
I  can  give  the  ministry  credit  for  much  folly,  and  some  of  them 
credit  for  even  violence  and  folly,  I  do  not  believe  they  are  so  rash 
as  this  would  amount  to.  For  the  Bedchamber,  you  know,  your 
brother  never  liked  it,  and  would  be  glad  to  get  rid  of  it.  I  should 
be  sorry  for  his  sake,  and  for  yours  too,  if  it  went  fSsirther : — gentle 
and  indifferent  as  his  nature  is,  his  resentment,  if  his  profession  were 
touched,  would  be  as  serious  as  such  spirit  and  such  abilities  could 

'  Mr.  Conway  was  dismisBed  from  all  his  emplojmenta,  dril  and  military,  for 
flaring  opposed  the  ministiy  in  the  Home  of  Commons,  on  the  question  of  the 
legality  of  General  Warrants,  at  the  time  of  the  prosecution  of  Mr.  Wilkes  for  the 
publication  of  the  North  Briton. — Walpols. 

'  Mr.  Walpole  was  then  in  the  House  of  Commons,  member  for  King's  Lynn  in 
Norfolk.— Walfol*. 

•  Of  army-cloihiers. — Walpols. 
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make  it.  I  would  not  be  the  man  that  advised  provoking  him ;  and 
one  man '  has  put  himself  wofully  in  his  power  !  In  my  own  opinion, 
this  is  one  of  the  lies  of  which  the  time  is  so  fruitful ;  I  would  not 
eren  swear  that  it  has  not  the  same  parent  with  the  legend  I  sent 
you  last  week,  relating  to  an  intended  disposition  in  wmsoquenco  of 
Lord  irolland's  resignation.  The  court  confidently  deny  tho  whole 
plan,  and  ascribe  it  to  tho  fertility  of  Charles  Townshend'a  brain. 
However,  as  they  have  their  Charles  Townshends  loo,  I  do  not 
totally  disbelieve  it. 

Tho  Parliament  rose  yesterday, — no  new  peers,  not  even  Irish : 
Lord  Northumberland's  list  is  sent  back  ungrauted.'  The  Duke  of 
Mecklenburgh '  and  Lord  Halifax  are  to  have  the  garters.  Bridg- 
man'  is  turned  out  of  the  groen-cloth,  which  is  given  to  Dick 
Vernon ;  and  his  place  of  Surveyor  of  the  Gardens,  which  young 
Dickinson  held  for  him,  is  bestowed  on  Cadogan.'  Dyson  *  is  made  a 
Lnrd  of  Trade,  Th&se  are  all  the  changes  I  have  heard — not  of  a 
complesion  that  indicates  the  removal  of  your  brother. 

The  foreign  ministers  agreed,  as  to  be  sure  you  have  been  told,  to 

make  Monsieur  Ghierchy's  cause  commune  ;  and  the  Attorney- general 

Las  filed  an  information  against  D'Eon  :  that  poor  lunatic  was  at  tho 

Opera  on  Saturday,  looking  like  Bedlam.     He  goes  armed,  and 

I  tiu«atens,  what  I  dare  say  he  would  perform,  to  kill  or  bo  killed,  if 

r  Boy  attempt  is  made  to  seize  him. 

The  East  Indian  affairs  have  taken  a  new  turn.  Sullivan  had 
I  twelve  votes  to  ten  :  Lord  Clive  bribed  off  one.  'When  they  came 
P  (t>  the  election  of  chaii-man,  Sullivan  desired  to  be  placed  in  the  chair 
I  without  the  disgrace  of  a  ballot ;  hut  it  was  denied.  On  the  scrutiny, 
l.&e  votes  appeared  eleven  and  eleven.  SuUivan  understood  tho 
[.  Mow,  and  with  three  others  left  the  room.  Rous,  his  great  enemy, 
I  Was  placed  in  the  chair ;  since  that,  I  think  matters  ore  a  little 
I  ^mprumised,  and  Sullivan  does  not  abdicate  the  direction ;  but  Lord 

'  So  doubt  Mr.  George  Greniille  U  here  moot. — Crok«ii. 

*  Thit  Ust  «M,  Sir  Ralph  Gore,  Sir  Kicbanl  King,  and  Mr.  Slephcn  Moore,  &11 
OMled  peera  in  this  summer  by  the  respectiTe  titles  of  Belliulo,  Klngeton,  and 
KOworth.— CnoiiK. 

*  Adolphas  Frederick  I][.  Duke  of  tlecklcnburgb  Strelitz,  the  Qaeea'g  brother, 
Hediedml79i.-CiiosiK. 

'  Hr.  Qeoige  Bridgtn&n,  brother  of  the  Gret  Lord  Bnidfard.  He  had  been  man; 
TMii  anrreyor  of  the  roysl  gordeoi.  and  was  celebrated  fur  his  taste  in  onuimcntal 
gardening.     He  dli^d  at  Lbbon,  in  1767.— Cbokir. 

>  Probablj  Charles  Sloane  Cadogan,  son  of  the  second  Lord  Cadogan,  who  woa 
tRuurer  to  Edimrd,  Duke  ot  York.— Cbo her. 

*  Jeiemiah  DfBon,  Esq.;  now  beat  remembered  a»  the  friend  of  Akoneide. — 
C<i»i>aillH. 
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CliTe,  it  13  sappoeed^  nill  go  to  Bengal  in  the  stead  of  Colonel  Barr^, 
as  SalfiTan  and  Lord  ^elbume  had  intended. 

Mr.  Pitt  is  worse  than  ever  with  the  goat.  L^;ge's  ease  is 
thought  Terr  dangerous: — thus  stand  onr  politics,  and  probably 
will  not  flnctnate  mnch  for  some  months.  At  least — ^I  expect  to 
hare  little  more  to  tell  before  I  see  you  at  Paris,  except  balls, 
weddings,  and  foUies,  of  which,  thank  the  moon !  we  never  have 
a  dearth :  for  one  of  the  latter  class  we  are  obliged  to  the  Arch- 
Inshop  [Seeker],  who,  in  remembrance,  I  suppose,  of  his  original 
profession  of  midwifery/  has  ordered  some  decent  alterations  to  be 
made  in  ying  Henry's  [the  Eighth's]  figore  in  the  Tower.  Poor 
Lady  Susan  O'Brien  is  in  the  most  deplorable  situation,  for  her 
Adonis  [O'Brien]  is  a  Roman  Catholic,  and  cannot  be  provided  for 
out  of  his  calling.  Sir  Francis  Delaval,  being  touched  by  her 
calamity,  has  made  her  a  present — of  what  do  you  think  ? — of  a 
rich  gold  stuff !  The  delightful  charity !  O'Brien  comforts  himsolf, 
and  says  it  will  make  a  shining  passage  in  his  Httle  history. 

I  will  tell  you  but  one  more  folly,  and  hasten  to  my  signature. 
Lady  Beaulieu  was  complaining  of  being  waked  by  a  noise  in  the 
night :  my  Lord*  replied,  "  Oh,  for  my  part,  there  is  no  disturbing 
me ;  if  they  don't  wake  me  before  I  go  to  sleep,  there  is  no  waking 
me  afterwards." 

Ladv  Herrev's  table  is  at  last  arrived,  and  the  Princess's  trees, 
which  I  sent  her  last  night;  but  she  wants  nothing,  for  Lady 
Barrymore*  is  arrived. 

I  smiled  when  I  read  your  account  of  Lord  Tavistock's  expedition. 
Do  you  remember  that  I  made  seven  days  finom  Calais  to  Paris, 
by  laying  out  my  journeys  at  the  rate  of  travelling  in  England, 
thirty  miles  a-day ;  and  did  not  find  but  that  I  could  have  gone  in 
a  third  of  the  time  ?  I  shall  not  be  such  a  snail  the  next  time.  It  is 
said  that,  at  Lord  Tavistock's  return,  he  is  to  decide  whom  he  will 
marry.  Is  it  true  that  the  Choiseuls  totter,  and  that  the  Broglios 
are  to  succeed;  or  is  there  a  Charles  Townshend  at  Versailles? 
Adieu !  my  dear  lord. 

*  See  vol.  i.  p.  174,  and  vol.  iv.  p.  150. — CvHimroBAM. 

*  Lord  Beaulieu  (Mr.  Hnssey)  was  an  Irishman. — Cuhitinoham. 

'  Margaret  Davis,  sister  and  heiress  of  Edward,  the  last  Yisoouni  Mountcashel  of 
thai  family,  and  widow  of  James,  Earl  of  Barrymore. — Choksb. 
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BIO.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  S.  CONWAY. 


I  WRITE  to  you  with  a  very  bad  head-aclio ;  I  liave  passed  a 
night,  for  which  George  Greiiville  and  the  Duke  of  Bedford  shall 
pass  many  an  uneasy  one  1  Notwithstanding  I  heard  from  every- 
body I  met,  that  your  Regiment,  as  well  as  Bedchamber,  were  taken 
away,  I  would  not  believe  it,  till  last  night  the  Duchess  of  Grafton 
told  me,  that  the  night  before  the  Duchess  of  Bedford  said  to  her, 
"jVre  not  you  very  sorry  for  poor  Mr.  Conway  P  Ho  has  lost  every- 
thing," When  the  Witch  of  Endor  pities,  one  knows  she  has  raised 
the  deviL 

I  am  come  hither  alone  to  put  my  thoughts  into  some  order,  and 
to  avoid  showing  the  first  sallies  of  my  resentment,  which  I  know 
you  would  disapprove  ;  nor  does  it  become  your  friend  to  rail.  My 
anger  shall  bo  a  little  more  manly,  and  the  plan  of  my  revenge  a 
little  deeper  laid  than  in  peevish  bon-mots.  You  shall  judge  of  my 
indignation  by  its  duration. 

In  the  meantime,  let  me  beg  you,  in  the  most  earnest  and  most 
sincere  of  all  professions,  to  suffer  me  to  make  your  loss  as  light  as 
it  is  in  my  power  to  make  it :  I  have  sis'  thousand  pounds  in  the 
funds ;  accept  all,  or  what  part  you  want.  Do  not  imagine  I  will 
be  put  off  with  a  refusal.  The  retrenchment  of  my  expenses,  which 
I  shall  from  this  hour  commence,  will  con^Hnce  you  that  I  mean 
to  re-place  your  fortune  as  far  as  I  can.  When  I  thoi^ht  you  did 
not  wont  it,  I  had  made  another  disposition.  You  have  ever  been 
the  dearest  person  to  me  in  the  world.  You  have  shown  that  you 
deserve  to  be  so.  You  suffer  for  your  spotless  integrity.  Can  I 
hesitate  a  moment  to  show  that  there  is  at  least  one  man  who  knows 
liow  to  value  you  P  The  new  will,  which  I  am  going  to  make,  will 
be  a  testimonial  of  my  own  sense  of  ^-irtuo. 

One  circumstance  has  heightened  my  i-csentment.  If  it  was  not 
accident,  it  deserves  to  heighten  it.  The  very  day  on  which 
your  dismission  was  notified,  I  received  an  order  from  the  Treasury 
for  the  payment  of  what  money  was  due  to  me  there.  Is  it  possible 
that  they  could  mean  to  make  any  distinction  between  us  P  Have 
I  separated  myself  from  you  P  Is  there  that  spot  on  earth  where 
I  can  be  suspected  of  having  paid  court  ?     Have  I  even  left  my 
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name  at  a  Miaistor's  door  since  you  took  your  part  ?  If  they  have 
dared  to  liint  this,  the  pen  that  is  now  writing  to  you  ■will  bitterly 
undeceive  them. 

I  am  impatient  to  see  the  letters  you  have  received,  and  the 
answers  you  have  sent.  Do  you  come  to  town  ?  If  you  do  not, 
I  will  come  to  you  to-morrow  se'nnight,  that  is,  the  29th.  I  give 
no  adrico  on  anjihing,  because  you  are  cooler  than  I  am — not  so 
cool,  I  hope,  as  to  be  insensible  to  this  outrage,  this  villany,  this 
injustice !  You  owe  it  to  your  country  to  labour  the  extcrminatiou 
of  such  ministers ! 

I  am  so  bad  a  h3'pocritc,  that  I  am  afraid  of  showing  how  deeply 
I  feel  this.  Yet  last  night  I  received  the  account  from  the  Duchess 
of  Grafton  with  more  temper  than  you  believe  mo  capable  of:  but 
the  agitation  of  the  night  disordered  me  so  much,  that  Lord  John 
Cavendish,  who  was  with  me  two  hours  this  morning,  does  not,  I 
believe,  take  me  for  a  hero.  As  there  are  some  who  I  know  would 
enjoy  my  mortification,  and  who  probably  designed  I  should  feel  my 
share  of  it,  I  wish  to  command  myself — but  that  strugglo  shall  be 
added  to  their  bill.  I  saw  nobody  else  before  I  came  away  but 
Legge,  who  sent  for  me  and  wrote  the  enclosed  for  you.  He  would 
have  said  more  both  to  you  and  Lady  Ailesbury,  but  I  would  not 
let  him,  as  he  is  so  ill :  however,  he  thinks  himself  that  he  shall 
live.  I  hope  he  will !  I  would  not  lose  a  shadow  that  can  haunt 
these  ministers. 

I  feel  for  Lady  Ailesbury,  because  I  know  she  feels  just  as  I 
do — and  it  is  not  a  pleasant  sensation.  I  will  say  no  more,  though 
I  could  wnte  volumes.  Adieu !  Yours,  as  I  ever  have  been  and 
ever  will  bo. 


B20.     THE   H0».   H.   a.  CONWAY  TO  THE   EARL   OF   HERTFORD. 
Dkab  Bbothbh  :  Park  Place,  April  23, 1T64. 

You  will,  I  think,  be  much  surprised  at  the  extraordinary  news 
I  received  yesterday,  of  my  total  dismission  trom  his  Majesty's 
service,   both   as   Groom    of    the   Bedchamber   and   colonel   of  a 

I  Aa  two  of  Walpole's  letters,  relativG  to  General  Ctnnraj's  dismissal,  are  wanting, 
the  Editor  ia  gUd  to  bo  ablo  to  supply  their  place  by  two  iellers  on  tha  subject  from 
tbo  General  himself;  nod  as  hia  dismissal  wia,  both  in  iu  prluoiple and  oonMouonees, 
a  Tory  important  political  erent,  aa  well  as  a  priadpal  lopie  in  Mr.  Walpole's  suc- 
ceeding letlcra,  it  is  thought  that  Genoml  Conway-s  own  view  of  it  tumot  hi\  lo  b« 
occep  table. — Crokbe. 


\ 


\ 
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Begiment.  What  makes  it  mucb  stronger  is,  that  I  do  not  hear 
that  any  of  the  many  officers  who  voted  with  me  on  the  same 
qaestaons  in  the  minority,  are  turned  out.  It  seems  almost  impossiblo 
to  conceive  it  should  be  so,  and  yet,  so  I  suspect  it  is ;  and  if  it  he, 
it  seems  to  me  upon  tho  coolest  reflection  I  am  able  to  give  it,  the 
harshest  and  most  unjust  treatment  ever  offered  to  any  man  on  the 
like  occasion.  I  never  gave  a  single  vote  against  the  Ministry, 
but  in  the  questions  on  the  great  constitutional  point  of  the  lairrants. 
People  are  apt  to  dignify  with  such  titles  any  question  that  serves 
their  factious  purpose  to  maintain  ;  but  what  proved  this  to  be  really 
80,  ii-as  the  great  uiunbor  of  persons  who  voted  as  I  did,  having 
no  connection  with  the  Opposition,  but  determined  friends  of  the 
Jlinistry  in  all  their  conduct,  and  in  the  Government's  service ; 
such  ns  Lord  Howe  and  his  brother,  and  several  more.  As  to  the 
rest,  I  never  gave  another  vote  against  the  Ministry.  I  refused 
being  of  the  opposition  club,  or  to  attend  any  one  meeting  of  the 
kind,  from  a  principle  of  not  entering  into  a  scheme  of  opposition, 
but  being  free  to  follow  my  own  sentiments  upon  any  question  that 
fihould  arUo.  On  the  Cider  Act  I  even  voted  for  the  court,  in  the 
only  vote  I  gave  on  that  subject ;  and  in  another  case,  relative  to 
the  supposed  assassination  of  Wilkes,  I  even  took  a  part  warmly 
in  preventing  that  silly  thing  itom  becoming  an  object  of  clamour. 
So  that,  undoubtedly,  my  overt  acts  have  been  only  voting  as  any 
man  might  from  judgment,  only  in  a  very  extraordinary  and  serious 
question  of  pririlcge  and  personal  liberty ;  the  avowing  my  friend- 
ihip  and  obligation  to  Eomo  few  now  in  opposition,  and  my  neg- 
lecting to  pay  court  to  thc«e  in  the  administration ;  that  seemed  to 
me  both  an  honest  and  an  honourable  part  in  my  situation,  which 
was  something  delicate.  My  poor  judgment,  at  least,  could  point 
out  no  better  for  mc  to  take,  and  I  enter  into  bo  much  detail  u]»on 
this  old  story,  that  you  may  not  think  I  have  not  done  anything 
lightly  or  passionately  which  might  give  just  ground  for  this  extra- 
ordinary usage ;  and  I  must  add  to  the  account,  that  neither  in  nor 
out  of  the  House  can  I,  I  think,  be  charged  with  a  single  act  or 
expression  of  offence  to  any  one  of  his  Majesty's  ministers.  This 
HOB,  at  least,  a  moderate  part ;  and  after  tliis,  what  the  Ministry 
should  find  in  tlieir  juilgment,  their  justice,  or  their  prudence,  from 
my  situation,  my  conduct,  or  my  character,  to  single  me  out  and 
■tigmatise  me  as  the  proper  object  of  disgrace,  or  how  the  merit  of 
BO  many  of  my  friends  who  are  acting  in  their  support,  and  whom 
thifj-  might  think  it  possible  would  feel  hurt,  did  not,  in  their  pru 
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dentutl  h^tf  tend  to  sofien  the  rigour  of  their  aversion  tnwards 
does,  I  coniiess,  pozzle  me.     I  don't  exactly  know  &om  what 
ticuhtr  qoarter  the  blow  cumes ;  but  I  must  think  Lord  Bute  has  at 
least  a  shore  in  it,  as,  since  his  return,  the  countenance  of  the  King, 
irho  used  to  speak  to  me,  a/lfr  all  tmj  roien,  is  \'isib1y  altered,  and  of 
late  he  has  nut  gpoke  to  me  at  aQ. 

So  much  for  my  pohtical  historj' :  I  nish  it  was  as  easy  to 
fortune  as  it  is  to  my  mind  in  most  other  respecte ;  but  that, 
I  must  make  as  easy  as  I  can :  it  comes  unluckily  at  the  end  of 
German  campaigns,  which  I  felt  the  expense  of  with  a  much  1i 
income,  and  have  not  yet  recovered;'  as,  far  from  having 
reward,  it  was  with  great  difficulty  I  got  the  reimbursement  of 
extraordinary  money  my  last  command  through  Holland  cost 
though  the  States-General  had,  by  a  pubhc  act,  represented 
conduct  so  advantageously  to  our  Court ;  so  that,  on  the  whole, 
I  think  no  man  was  ever  more  contemptuously  used,  who  was  not 
a  wretch  lost  in  character  and  reputation.  It  requires  all  the 
[^osophy  one  can  muster,  not  to  show  the  strongest  resentment. 
I  think  I  have  as  much  as  my  noighbouis,  and  I  shall  endeavour 
to  use  it ;  yet  not  so  as  to  betray  quite  an  unmanly  insensibility  to 
such  extraordinary  provocation.  Horace  "Walpole  has,  on  this  occa- 
sion, shown  that  warmth  of  &iend^p  that  you  know  him  capable 
of,  so  stroi^ly  that  I  want  words  to  express  my  sense  of  it.  I  have 
not  yet  had  time  to  see  or  hear  from  any  of  the  rest  of  my  friends 
who  are  in  the  way  of  this  bustle ;  many  of  them  have,  I  believe, 
taken  their  part,  for  different  reasons,  another  way,  and  I  am  sure  I 
shall  never  say  a  word  to  mate  them  abandtm  what  they  think  their 
own  interest  for  my  petty  cause.  Nor  am  I  anxious  enough  in  the 
object  of  my  own  fortune  to  wish  for  their  taking  any  step  that 
may  endanger  theirs  in  any  degree.  With  retrenchments  and 
economy  I  may  be  able  to  go  on,  and  this  great  pohtical  wheel 
that  ia  alwa)'s  in  motion,  may  one  day  or  other  turn  me  up,  that 
am  but  the  fly  upon  it." 

I  shall  go  to  town  for  a  few  days  soon,  and  probably  to  court,  I 
suppose  to  be  frowned  upon,  for  I  am  not  treated  with  the  same 
civility  as  others  who  are  in  def«rmined  opposition.      Give  my  best 

'  On  Ihla  oocftiion.  Lord  Hertford,  Iho  Duke  ot  Devonihire,  and  Mr.  Horsee 
Wdpole  (Mch  witbout  the  knoirioilK«  of  tli«  olhen),  pr«ued   Oenenl  CanmL;  to  ^^ 

L accept  from  them  an  income  equivalent  to  what  he  had  loiL^Ciiouit.  ,Ji^H 
'  Witliin  TitUe  more  than  a.  year,  Mr.  Conwoj  wm  socrelarj  of  stale,  ud  leader  M^H 
Llie  lloiue  or  Coiiimoua.--CBoaiiii.  '^^H 
M 
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love  and  complimenta  to  alt  with  you,  and  believe  me,  dear  brother, 
ever  most  afTectionatolj  yours, 

li.  8.  C. 

821.     TO   THE   HON.   H.  S.   CONWAY. 

Arliiujlon  Slitel,  April  24, 17(H. 

I  EEJOtcE  that  you  feel  your  loss  so  little.  That  you  act  with 
dignity  and  propriety  does  not  .surprise  me.  To  have  you  behave  in 
character  and  with  character,  is  my  first  of  all  wishes;  for  then  it  will 
not  be  in  the  power  of  man  to  make  you  unhappy.  Ask  yourself — 
Is  there  a  man  in  England  with  whom  you  would  change  characterP 
Is  there  a  man  in  England  who  would  not  change  with  you  P  Then 
think  how  little  they  have  taken  away ! 

For  me,  I  shall  certainly  conduct  myself  as  you  prescribe.  Your 
friend  shall  say  and  do  nothing  unworthy  of  i/oar  Mend.  You 
govern  me  in  everything  but  one;  I  mean,  the  disposition  I  have 
told  you  I  shall  make.  Nothing  can  alter  that  but  a  great  change 
in  your  fortune.  In  another  point  you  partly  misunderstood  me. 
That  I  shall  explain  hereafter. 

I  shall  certainly  meet  you  here  on  Sunday,  and  very  cheerfully. 
"We  may  laugh  at  a  world  in  which  nothing  of  us  will  remain  long 
but  OttT  charactej-s.  Yours  eternally.' 


922.    THE   HON.   H.   S.   CONWAY   TO   THE   EABL  OF   HEKTFORD. 
DE4A  Bbuthik  ;  Londun,  May  1, 1704, 

I  WROTE  a  letter  some  days  ago  from  the  country,  which,  I  am 
Borry  to  find,  does  not  set  out  till  to-day,  having  been  given  to  M. 
des  Ardrete  by  Horace  Walpole,  as  it  was  one  I  did  not  choose  to 
send  by  the  post  just  at  this  time,  though  God  knows  there  was  less 
in  it,  I  think,  than  almost  any  but  myself  would  have  said  on  such 
an  occasion.  I  am  sorry  it  did  not  go,  as  it  must  seem  very  strange 
to  you  t«  hear  on  that  subject  fi'om  anybody  before  me ;  had  it  been 

I  "  I  dined  jevtctds;  at  Devonshire  House,  ami,  uller  Ihc  ladies  had  retired  Us  oofiee 
coDTenBtioa  tamed  npun  polities.  I  took  the  apportnnit]'  of  userting  the  ntcnaaly 
of  aniun  ud  immtdinte  nctivitj  ;  union  deolarodlj  with  Mr,  Pitt  and  Mr.  Yorke,  and 
aeliril;  both  in  u.  summer  a^nd  »  winter  plan.  Mr.  Conway  and  Hr.  WiUpole  were 
preteat:  the  Duke  mude  etroog  general  profesaions :  Mr,  Conwaj  aecmed  to  think 

Iirilh  me,  and  Mr.  Walpole  went  l)erorB  ma  in  maoy  points,  but  no  linal  iseuc;  no 
ptan,  no  poaitlre  lUiswor  as  to  great  individuals,  and  the  whale  cudcd  in  Indcdsiua." 
ChiiHa  Tornitfund  lo  LyUdUtn,  M»r  2,  I7fi4.— CusKinnuAM, 
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possible,  at  the  same  time,  I  should  have  wished  not  to  write  to 
upon  it  at  all.  It  is  a  satiafactdon,  in  most  situations,  certainly, 
communioatc  even  one's  griefe  to  those  friends  to  whom  one  can  do  It 
in  confidence,  but  it  is  a  pain  whoro  one  thinks  it  must  give  them 
any ;  and  I  assure  you,  I  feel  this  sincerely  from  the  share  I  know 
your  goodness  will  take  in  this,  upon  my  account,  as  well  as  that 
which,  in  some  respects,  it  may  give  you  on  your  own :  as  the  par- 
ticular distinction  with  which  I  am  honoured,  beyond  so  many  of  my 
brother  officers  who  have  so  m.uch  more  directly,  declaredly,  and 
longer  been  in  real  opposition  to  the  ministry,  has  great  unkindne.'^ 
in  it  to  all  those  friends  of  mine  who  have  been  acting  in  their 
support.  However,  I  wotild  not,  on  any  account,  that  you  or  any  of 
them  should,  for  my  sake,  be  drove  a  single  step  beyond  what  is  for 
their  actual  interest  and  inclination.  Nay,  I  would  not  have  the 
latter  operate  by  itself,  as  I  know,  from  their  goodness,  bow  bad  a 
guide  that  might  be.  I  do  not  exactly  know  the  grounds  upon 
which  the  ministry  made  choice  of  me  as  the  object  of  their  ven- 
geance, for  a  crime  so  general.  The  only  one  I  have  heard,  has 
certainly  no  weight ;  it  was,  that  if  I  was  turned  out  of  the  Bed- 
otamber,  and  not  my  Eegiment,  it  would  be  a  sanction  given  for 
military  men  to  oppose  :  that  distinction  had  before  been  destroyed 
by  the  dismission  of  three  militarj'  men  ;  nor  did  my  remaining  in 
the  Army  afterwards  any  more  establish  it,  than  any  other  man's  : 
it  was  a  paltry  excuse  for  a  thing  they  had  a  mind  to  do  :  the  real 
motives  or  authors  I  cannot  yet  quite  ascertain.  I  hope,  though 
they  turn  me  out,  they  cannot  disgrace  me,  as  I  presume  they  wish ; 
at  least,  so  (my  friends  flatter  me)  the  language  of  the  world  goes, 
and  I  have  at  least  the  satisfaction  of  being  really  ignorant  myself, 
by  what  part  of  my  civil  or  military  behaviour  I  couJd  deserve  so 
very  unkind  a  treatment.  I  am  sure  it  was  not  for  want  of  any 
respect,  duty,  or  attachment  to  his  Majesty.  I  shall  at  present 
no  more  on  the  subject. 

I  have  heard  from  two  or  throe  different  quarters  of  a  disagrceaUs 
accident  you  have  had  in  your  chaise,  and  calling  by  chance  at  the 
Duko  of  Grafton's  this  morning,  he  read  me  a  postscript  in  a  letter  of 
yours,  wherein  you  describe  it  as  a  thing  of  no  consequence.  I  was 
rejoiced  to  hear  it,  and  should  have  been  obliged  for  a  Une  from 
of  your  family  to  fell  me  so  ;  for  one  often  hears  those  things  so 
agreeably  represented,  that  it  is  pleasant  to  know  the  truth. 

You  are  delightful  in  writing  me  a  long  letter  the  other  day, 
never  mentioning  M.  de  Pompadour's  death ;  so  that  I  flaUy  con 


!«*.]  TO   MR.   MONTAOr. 

dieted  it  at  first,  to  those  that  told  mo  of  it.  I  am  obliged  to  you  for 
your  iDtention  of  showing  civility  to  my  friend  Colonel  Keith ;  I 
thiTiV  you  will  like  him. 

I  hear  in  town  that  wo  have  some  little  disputes  stirring  up  with 
our  new  friends  on  your  side  the  water,  about  the  limits  of  their  fishery 
on  Newfoundland,  and  a  fori;  building  on  St.  Pierre :  but  I  apeak 
fr«m  no  authority. 

We  are  all  sorry  here  at  a  surmise,  that  M.  de  Guercby  does  not 
intend  to  return  among  us,  being  too  much  hurt  at  tho  behaviour  of 
his  friends  of  the  ministry  in  those  letters  so  infamously  published 
hy  D'Eon.  I  hope  it  is  only  report.  Adieu  !  dear  brother  :  pvo  my 
love  and  compliments  to  all  your  family,  as  also  Lady  Aylesbury's ; 
and  believe  me  ever  sincerely  and  affectionately  yours, 

H.  S.  0. 

I  am  here  only  for  a  few  days,  having,  as  you  will  imagine,  not 
many  temptations  to  keep  me  from  tho  country  at  this  time. 

I  hope,  by  this  time,  your  pheasants,  &c.,  are  safe  at  tho  end  of  ] 
thdr  jounify. 


023.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  E-^Q. 

ATliagUm  Slrtct,  May  10,  ITS*. 

I  norE  I  have  done  well  for  you,  and  that  you  will  he  content  ' 
with  the  execution  of  your  commission.      I  have  bought  you  two   . 
pictures.     No.  14,  which  is  by  no  means  a  good  picture,  but  it  went 
so  cheap  and  looked  so  old- fashionably,  that  I  ventured  to  givo 
eighteen  shiUings  for  it.     The  other  is  very  pretty.  No.  17 ;  two 
sweet  children,  undoubtedly  by  Sir  Peter  Lcly.     This  costs  you  four 
pounds  ten  shilh'nga ;  what  shall  I  do  with  them — ^how  convey  them 
to  you  P     The  picture  of  Lord  Eonmey,'  which  you  are  so  fond  of, 
was  not  in  this  sale,  but  I  suppose  remains  with  Lady  Sidney. 
bought  for   myself  much  the  best  picture   in  tho  auction,  a  fii 
Vandyck  of  tho  famous  Lady  Carlisle  and  her  sister  Leicester  in  one 
piece :  it  cost  mo  nine-and-twenty  guineas.' 

In  general  the  pictures  did  not  go  high,  which  I  was  glad  of;  that 
iha  vulture  *  who  sells  them  may  not  bo  more  enriched  than  could 

'  Henrj  Sldnoj,  Eurl  of  Itomnej  ;  tho  huodaoino  Sidney,  of  Do  Gnmmant,  and 
MoDlagu'g  digtut  telntioa. — CcKHissaiH. 

*  ThU  fine  double  portrait  by  Vandyck,  sold  at  the  Strairbeny  Hill  Bale  for  28H 
It  hnng  OTcr  the  cbitnney  in  the  Itound  r]niwini;'roam.— CuNninanAti. 

*  Tbe  mltnre  «u  l^uJ;  YoDgc,  who  iaheri(«d  half  of  renahurat  by  the  vill  of  LoAf    I 
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be  helped.  There  was  a  whole-length  of  Sir  Henry  Sidney,  which  I 
should  have  liked,  but  it  went  for  Sftcon  guineas.  Thus  ends  half 
the  glory  of  Penshurst !     Not  one  of  the  miniatureg  was  sold. 

I  go  to  Strawberry  to-morrow  for  a  week.  When  do  you  come  to 
Frogmore  P  I  wish  to  know,  because  I  shall  go  soon  to  Park-plaoe, 
and  would  not  miss  the  visit  you  have  promised  me.     Adieu 


1(24.    TO   SIR   HORACE  MANN. 

Straitbeny  HOI,  Mag  14,  ITU. 

I  HAVE  received  three  letters  from  you,  my  dear  Sir,  on  the  back 
of  one  another,  with  accounts  of  the  Duke  of  York's  motions,  recep- 
tions, and  entertainments.  I  give  you  a  thousand  thanks  for  them ; 
they  have  amused  me  as  much  as  I  suppose  they  have  vexed  the 
phantoms  at  Rome.'  It  must  be  grievous  to  them  to  he  nosed  on 
their  own  Catholic  dunghill. 

I  said  you  would  die  insolvent ;  I  now  tell  you  you  will  kill  your- 
self before  you  are  insolvent.  You  are  not  made  for  such  fatigues. 
I  approve  what  you  have  done  as  much  as  his  Royal  Highness  does; 
but  though  you  represent  the  strongest  nation  in  the  world,  you  must 
recollect  you  are  one  of  its  weakest  members.  Your  zeal  is  right, 
your  expense  could  not  be  better  placed  than  for  your  King's  brother; 
but  the  Lord  send  you  well  out  of  all  this  !  It  hurts  me,  too,  to  think 
that  before  your  festivities  are  cold  you  will  receive  the  news  of  your 
brother's  death.  Be  blooded,  go  to  bod,  and  compose  yourself.  I 
wish  poor  Dr.  Cocchi,  with  his  cahn  philosophy,  was  at  your  elbow; 
the  agitation  of  your  mind  and  body  will  give  you  a  fever. 

Your  brother  Ned  forgot  to  tell  mo  of  Horace's  intended  joume^- 
to  Florence ;  you  know  how  much  I  have  wished  it ;  and  tliough 
you  differed  with  me,  I  foresee  the  transport  with  which  you 
will  embrace  him.  He  is  a  most  amiable  lad,  and  a  very  you  va 
gentleness. 

What  shall  I  tell  you  of  England  f  Nothing  that  I  can  approve 
or  that  you  must  disapprove,  therefore  I  shall  say  little  on  it,  and 
desire  you  will  say  less.  I  can  never  doubt  your  nffcctioa;  but 
I  am  not  so  selfish  as  to  expect  you  should  hurt  yourself  merely  to 
show  me  that  you  feel  for  my  friends.      In  short,  you  and  I  are  so 

BrovDluw.    The  laat  Earl  at  Leicester,  of   the  Sidney  fiumly,   died    i 
CuimiKonii.. 
'  The  Prelender  and  his  sona.— W*i,poi.ii. 


I 


iTia— ^M 
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circtmutanoed  at  present  that  it  woiild  not  be  just  in  me  to  make 
you  the  depository  of  my  disgusts ;  nor  wise  in  you  to  enter  into 
them.  I  will  therefore  only  write  you  news  aa  I  used  to  do,  without 
comments ;  and  you  will  talk  to  me  in  return  of  things  of  as  little 
moment.  To  the  immediate  purport  of  this  exordium,  and  to  what 
I  am  going  to  tell  you,  I  insist  that  you  make  me  not  ouc  word  of 
reply.  If  you  are  silent,  I  shall  know  your  heart ;  but  if  you  utter 
syllablo  I  will  only  look  upon  it  as  a  compliment,  ilr.  Conway ' 
is  turned  out  of  the  King's  Bedchamber,  and  out  of  his  Regiment. 
You  will  judge  of  my  love  for  you,  when  even  my  love  for  him  is 
silent  on  such  a  proceeding.  One  would  think  that  he  was  actuated 
by  the  same  motives,  for  his  temper,  patience,  resignation,  are  beyond 
example.  '  His  calmness  and  content  prove  how  much  his  mind  is  at 
ease.  He  would  not  bear  his  siiflerings  with  such  fortitude  if  his 
conduct  had  not  been  as  pure  as  virtue  itself.  Indeed  his  philosophy 
goes  farther  than  I  like,  for  it  extends  to  me.  He  has  insisted  ^at 
I,  who  am  far  from  such  stoicism,  should  be  as  mild  as  he  is.  It  is 
difficult  to  govern  one's  own  passions,  but  much  more  hard  to  let 
any  body  else  govern  them.  Yet,  here  I  sit,  with  my  arms  folded, 
and  am  to  Vait  till  Virtue  is  pleased  to  acknowledge  us  as  her  mor- 
^Ts.  She  most  make  haste,  or  I  shall  lose  my  patience ;  nay, 
when  she  does  ai'rive,  I  believe  I  shall  be  so  honest  as  to  tell  her 
that  she  is  obliged  to  ilr.  Conway,  not  to  mc,  for  my  wearing  her 
livery. 

I  will  inquire  for  a  ship  to  send  you  two  copies  of  D'Eon's  book, 
as  you  desire.  It  will  divert  you  extremely.  He  promises  another 
s«x)n,  but  I  conclude  he  has  wasti.'d  his  materials  already,  and  that 
his  next  pubUcation  will  moke  him  entirely  forgotten.  He  told 
people  in  the  Park  the  other  day,  that  Madame  de  Ouerchy  (who  is 
remarkably  plain),  was  going  to  Paris,  to  take  Madnme  do  Pompa- 
dour's place.  We  do  not  hear  that  it  is  seriously  filled  up  ;  I  mean 
in  the  cabinet,  for  in  the  Bedchamber  it  has  long  been  executed 
by  deputies.     Adieu ! 

'  Homy  Scjmaur  Caavnj,  onlj  brather  of  Fmncis.  Earl  of  HertTord,  tnd  member 
for  Th«tford,  wu  turoed  nut  of  alt  liu  emplormenta  for  opposing  the  Admioiatnttion 
D  Ihe  tjucatiau  a!  tlie  legality  of  Qcnenil  WwrantH. — WAtFoi.F. 
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925.    TO  THE  EARL  OP  HERTFORD. 
Mt  Due  Lord  :  ArlingUm  Street,  May  27, 1764.     Very  late. 

I  AM  just  como  home,  and  find  a  letter  finom  you,  which  gives  me 
too  much  pain '  to  let  me  resist  answering  it  directly  (though  past 
one  in  the  morning),  as  I  go  out  of  town  early  to-morrow. 

I  must  begin  with  telling  you,  let  mo  feel  what  I  will  from  it, 
how  much  I  admire  it.  It  is  equal  to  the  difficulty  of  your  situ- 
ation, and  expressed  with  all  the  feeling  which  must  possess  you. 
I  will  show  it  your  brother,  as  there  is  nothing  I  would  not  and 
will  not  do  to  preserve  the  harmony  and  friendship  which  has  so 
much  distinguished  your  whole  lives. 

You  have  guessed,  give  me  leave  to  say,  at  my  wishes,  rather 
than  answered  to  anything  I  have  really  expressed.  The  truth  was, 
I  had  no  right  to  deliver  any  opinion  on  so  important  a  step  as  you 
have  taken,  without  being  asked.  Had  you  consulted  me,  which 
certainly  was  not  proper  for  you  to  do,  it  would  have  been  with  the 
utmost  reluctance  that  I  should  have  brought  myself  to  utter  my 
sentiments,  and  only  then,  if  I  had  been  persuaded  that  friendship 
exacted  it  from  me ;  for  it  would  have  been  a  great  deal  for  me  to 
have  taken  upon  myself:  it  would  have  been  a  step,  either  way, 
liable  to  subject  me  to  reproach  from  you  in  your  own  mind,  though 
you  would  have  been  too  generous  to  have  blamed  me  in  any  other 
way.  Now,  my  dear  lord,  do  me  the  justice  to  say,  that  the  part 
I  have  acted  was  the  most  proper  and  most  honourable  one  I  could 
take.  Did  I,  have  I,  dropped  a  syllable,  endeavouring  to  bias  your 
judgment  one  way  or  the  other  P  My  constant  language  has  been, 
that  I  could  not  think,  when  a  younger  brother  had  taken  a  part 
disagreeable  to  his  elder,  and  totally  opposite,  even  without  con- 
sulting him,  that  the  elder  was  under  any  obligation  to  relinquish 
his  own  opinion,  and  adopt  the  younger's.  In  my  heart  I  undoubt- 
edly wished  that,  even  in  party,  your  union  should»not  be  dissolved ; 
for  that  union  would  be  the  strength  of  both. 

*  It  Bcoms  that  l^lr.  Walpole,  in  one  of  the  letters  not  found,  had  expressed  a  desire 
that  liord  Hertford  should  resent,  in  some  decided  manner,  the  dismissal  of  his 
brother ;  but  he,  in  the  course  of  this  letter,  recollects  that  as  the  younger  brother 
had  acted  not  only  without  concert  with  Lord  Hertford,  but  in  direct  opposition  to 
his  opinion  and  advice,  there  was  no  kind  of  reason  why  his  lordship  should  Uke  any 
extreme  steps.— Cboker. 
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"his  is  tlio  summary  of  &  text  on  which  I  have  infinitely  more  to 
;  but  the  post  is  so  far  from  being  a  proper  conveyance,  that  I 
think  the  most  private  letter  transmitted  in  tlio  most  secure  manner 
is  scarcely  tfl  be  trusted.  Should  I  resolve,  if  you  require  it,  to  be 
more  explicit  (and  I  certainly  shall  not  think  of  saying  a  word  more, 
unless  I  know  that  it  is  strongly  your  desire  I  should),  it  must  only 
be  upon  the  most  positive  assurance  on  your  honour  (and  on  their 
honour  as  strictly  given  too)  that  not  a  syllable  of  what  I  shall  say 
shall  be  communicated  to  any  person  living,  I  except  nobody, 
except  my  Lady  and  Lord  Beauchamp.  What  I  should  say  now  is 
now  of  no  consequence,  but  for  your  information.  It  can  tend  to 
nothing  else.  It  therefore  does  not  signify,  whether  said  now,  or  at 
any  distant  time  hereafter,  or  when  we  meet.  It^  as  perhaps  you 
may  at  Erst  suppose,  it  had  the  least  view  towards  making  you  quit 
your  embassy,  you  should  not  know  it  at  all ;  for  I  think  that  would 
be  the  idlest  and  most  unwise  step  you  could  take  ;  and  beheve  me, 
my  affection  for  your  brother  will  never  make  me  sacrifice  your 
honour  to  his  interest,  I  have  loved  you  both  unalterably,  and 
without  the  smallest  cloud  between  us,  from  children.  It  is  txue,  as 
you  observe,  that  party,  with  many  other  mischiefs,  produces  dis- 
■  flensions  in  familie.*).  I  can  by  no  means  agree  with  you,  that  all 
Bvarty  is  founded  in  interest — surely,  you  cannot  think  that  your 
^TOother's  conduct  was  not  the  result  of  the  most  unshaken  honour 
■nd  conscience,  and  as  surely  the  result  of  no  interested  motive  ? 
You  are  not  less  mistaken,  if  you  believe  that  the  present  state  of 
party  in  this  country  is  not  of  a  most  serious  nature,  and  not  a  mere 
contention  for  power  and  employments.'  That  topic,  however,  I 
shall  pass  over  ;  the  discussion,  perhaps,  would  end  where  it  began. 
As  you  know  I  never  tried  to  bring  you  to  my  opinion  before,  I  am 
rery  unlikely  to  aim  at  it  now.  Let  this  and  the  rest  of  this  subject 
sleep  for  the  present.  I  trust  I  have  convinced  you  that  my 
behaviour  has  been  both  honourable  and  respectful  towards  you ; 
and  that,  though  I  think  with  your  bi'othor  and  am  naturally  very 
warm,  I  have  acted  in  the  most  dispassionate  manner,  and  had 
leoourse  to  nothing  but  silence,  when  I  was  not  so  happy  as  to  meet 
you  in  opinion. 

This  subject  has  kept  me  so  long,  and  it  is  so  very  late,  that  you 
will  foi^ve  me  if  I  only  skim  over  the  gazette  part  of  my  letter — 
my  next  shall  be  more  in  my  old  gossipping  stj'le. 
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Dr.  Tcrriek  and  Dr.  Lambc  are  made  Bishops  of  Londun  and 
Peterborough,  without  the  nominatioii  or  approbation  of  the  Minis- 
ters. The  Duke  of  Bedford  declared  tliis  warmly,  for  you  know 
his  own  Adminietration '  always  allow  him  to  declare  his  genuine 
opinion,  that  they  may  have  the  credit  of  making  him  alter  it.  lie 
was  still  more  surprised  at  the  Chancellor's  being  made  an  earl 
[Northington]  without  his  knowledge,  aft<>r  he  had  gone  out  of  town, 
blaming  the  Chancellor's  coldness  on  D'Eon's  affair,  which  is  now 
dropped.  Three  marquisates  going  to  be  given  to  Lords  Cardigan, 
Northumberland,  and  Towrcjhend,  may  not  pleaao  his  grace  more, 
though  they  may  his  Minister  [Mr.  Rigby],  who  may  be  glad  his 
master  is  angry,  as  it  may  produce  a  good  quieting  draught  for 
himself. 

The  Northumberlands  are  returned ;  Hamilton  is  dismissed,  and 
the  Earl  of  Drogheda '  made  Secretary  in  his  room. 

Mitchell '  is  recalled  by  desire  of  this  Court,  who  requested  to  have 
it  done  without  giving  their  reasons,  as  Sir  Charles  Williams  had 
been  sent  from  Berlin  in  the  same  manner. 

Colonel  Johnston '  is  also  recalled  from  Minorca.  He  had  been 
very  wrong-headed  with'  his  governor,  Sir  Hichard  [Lyttelton]  ; 
that  wound  was  scaree  closed,  when  tlie  judicious  deputy  chose  to 
turn  out  a  brother-in-law  of  Lord  Bute.  Lady  Falkener's  daughter 
is  to  be  married  to  a  young  rich  Mr.  Crewe,'  a  Macarone,  and  of  our 
Loo.  Mr.  Skreene  has  married  Miss  Sumner,  and  her  brother  give» 
her  10,000/.     Good  night !     The  Watchman  cries  three !  ~ 


TO  THOMAS  PITT,  ESQ.' 

Straulierry  HiU,  Junr  6, 
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You  tell  mo  a  report  has  been  maliciously  raised  and  propagated 
by  Mr.  Qrenville's  enemies,  that  in  the  conversation  which  passed 

'  H«  meaiu  the  Ihike'ii  poUlical  frienils,  Mr.  Ripbjr,  ke. — Croiik.  j^ 

'  Chulea,  Earl  aad  first  Marqaia  of  DrogUedn,  who  married  I/ord  Hertford's  nstwJH 
he  died  in  1823,  at  a  great  age.— CnoKiH.  ^^ 

'  Jliniater  from  the  court  of  Prussia  lo  Loodon. — Croker.  ' 

'  See  Tol.  iL  p.  26.— Co  k  si  so  Bin. 

'  John  Crawe,  Esq.,  married  17tb  of  May,  1TC4,  lo  Mis*  Fawkener,  daoghler  ol 
Sir  Ererard  Fawkener,  by  hii  wife,  daughter  of  old  Qenoral  Cimrchill;  died  I'St. 
See  vol  ii.  pp.  74,  76,  and  315,— Cor b: sou  am. 

'  Now  first  coUecltd.  From  the  Qrenville  Papers,  vol.  ii.  p.  33S.  "OnlbeErrt 
of  June,  1  received  a  letter  from  Mr.  Thomas  Pitt,  desiring  me  to  contradict  a 
report   said  to  Mime  frain  me,  i^har^ia;   Mr.  Ori^nnlle   with   hnring  said  that  if 


I 

I 


ITW.]  TO   MR.    riTT. 

at  your  house,  Mr.  Greuville  said,  tliat  if  Mr.  Conway  voted  in 
Parliament  according  to  his  conscience,  he  was  unfit  to  have  any 
commtiDd  in  the  King's  army.  You  add,  that  what  makes  this 
report  more  painful  to  Mr.  Grenvdlle,  is  that  I  am  said  not  to  have 
(Uscouragod  it :  and  you  conclude  with  desiring,  if  I  agree  with  your 
etate  of  that  conversation  (which  you  send  me  to  refresh  my 
memorj-),  that  I  would  use  my  endeavours  to  put  a  stop  to  a  ground- 
leas  report. 

I  will  begin  with  telling  you,  that  I  am  f<ir  from  having  forgot  the 
CMinversation  you  mention.  At  the  very  time  it  passed  I  thought  it 
so  extraordinaiy,  that  the  nest  day  I  wrote  down  an  account  of  it ; 
as  I  did  also  of  what  I  heard  passed  at  Hi.  Orenville's  on  the  same 
subject.  I  have  it  at  this  moment  Ij'ing  before  me,  and  therefore 
can  speak  very  accurately  on  that  topic. 

If,  thcreforo,  you  ask  me  whether  Mr.  Greuville  said  totidem 
verbis,  that  if  Mr,  Conway  voted  in  Parliament  according  to  his 

Mr.  Ctmmj  voted  according  to  his  conaciencc.  Tie  mnst  lis  tamed  ont.  Thus  hud 
Ibey  dreneed  up  the  real  report  and  anbelance  in  abauid  terma  that  nobodj  might 

"  I  immedi&tel?  eompreliended  that  thia  was  a  maadate  insued  to  me,  aa  an  inforior 
officer  of  tbe  Bicheqner,  to  justify  Qrcnvltle-  and  BacHfice  my  friead.  I  perceived,  too, 
the  advaatoge  thej  had  put  into  inj  hands,  und  determined  to  make  the  most  of  it. 
Pitt'a  letter  waa  bo  incredibly  weak,  and  ovned  ao  much,  that  nothing  was  easier  than. 
to  coolate  iL  To  add  l«  their  coDfuBion,  1  had  preserved  exact  minutes  of  the  two 
coQveniatinits  with  Pitt  and  Orearille.  of  which  they  had  no  snapicion. 

"  I  felt  the  epportunity  of  doing  justice  both  to  Mr.  Convay  and  tfl  myself ;  and  ol 
making  Mr.  Qn-nville  understand,  that  if  he  did  not  do  me  jostice  in  the  regularity 
of  107  paymenU,  he  was  at  my  mercy,  and  must  expeut  those  Utters  would  be  laid 
befoK  tbe  public,  if  not  before  the  Home  orCommoDs. 

"Thiat  hinted  obscurely,  being  determined  that  nothing  bat  persecution  should 
drive  me  to  that  step.  Knowing,  however,  the  narrowness  ofOrenvilla's  mind.  It  waa 
osefnl  locorb  him  hy  this  menace,  as  1  did,  too,  in  tbe  Counter- Address,  and  very  buc- 
cenfully.  1  wrote  a  long,  (inn,  and  nnpleaaant  letter  in  answer  to  Pitt'a,  and  recoived 
another  from  him  before  there  could  be  time  for  it  (as  he  was  in  Cornwall),  but  by 
Oreaville**  Dpeaingmine  at  the  post;  for  with  him  it  was  concerted;  and  yet  so 
diro«y,  so  fallen  from  the  arrogance  of  the  Conner  wan  their  reply,  that  I  eqjoyed  not 
only  triumph,  but,  I  own.  the  teasing  amnsement  of  keeping  them  in  hot  water  many 
montha;  the  only  qbb  I  allowed  myself  to  make  of  those  letters  in  ponishing  their 
culpable  hchaviour^ — moderate  vengeance  enough  after  snch  insolence  i  and  in  which, 
when  1  had  BnfTered  the  period  to  elapse,  Qrenviiie  wia  lar  from  having  the  generosity 
to  imitate  me.  My  payments  were  carefully  made  before  the  Parliameat  opened, 
ffben  I  bad  let  the  session  pass  over  without  making  uaeof  tbe  materials  in  my  hands, 
%a  embargo  was  laid  on  the  income  of  my  empioj-taenL,  Have  I  been  unjust  in 
tajing  that  almost  any  steps  that  arc  lawfully  taken  against  banditti,  were  ju«tiiiable 
■gsimil  mcb  men  1 

"  Rut  I  found  means  to  retaliate,  witliout  violating  the  strictest  taw  of  honour 
have  they  been  able  to  reproach  me,  though  I  had  such  opportunities  of  resembling 
them.     Happily,  1  shall  not  have  occasion  to  say  more  of  myself  for  many  pages,  for 
though  /  slept  not,  the  opponition  did."      Walpoir  ;  Mrtaoira  of  OfOTije  III.  vol.  iL 
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conscience,  he  waa  nnfit  to  have  any  command  in  tlie  army  ?  I 
answer  directiy  and  truly,  no  :  I  never  heard  him  say  those  words, 
nor  have  I  certainly  over  said  he  did.  Yet  I  think  the  report  may 
easily  have  arisen  from  what  he  assuredly  did  say,  and  which  I  avow 
I  have  said  he  said. 

Mr,  Grenville  said  twice,  the  King  cannot  Inist  his  army  in  the 
hands  of  those  who  are  ngaimt  his  measures.  Now  give  me  leave  to 
put  you  a  little  in  mind.  The  expression  of  the  King  not  tnietinij 
his  army  in  siwh  hands,  you  first  dropped  yourself  in  my  room.  You 
cannot  forget  the  surprise  it  occasioned  in  me,  and  the  answer  I 
made  you.  Did  I  not, — I  ask  you  upon  your  honour, — reply,  "Good 
G^d !  Mr.  Pitt,  what  are  you  going  to  do  with  the  army  ?  or  what 
do  you  think  Mr.  Conway  is  going  to  do  P  Do  you  think  he  is  going 
into  rebellion?  If  the  tcnour  of  Mr.  Conway's  services  and 
character  do  not  entitle  Tiim  to  be  trusted  with  a  regiment,  I  do  not 
know  what  can  entitle  any  man  to  one.  Is  he  factious  P  what  do 
you  think  he  is  going  to  doP"  Mr.  Grenville  at  night,  in  your 
room,  licice  used  the  same  expression  0/  not  trusting  tlte  army  in 
his  hands. 

I  did  then,  and  still  think  them  the  most  extraordinary  words 
ever  used  by  English  Minister.  I  repeated  the  same  answer  that  I 
made  to  you.  I  appeal  to  yourself,  whether  this  is  not  strictly  true  ? 
When  I  saw  Mr.  Conway,  I  told  him  of  those  words  before  I^ady 
Ailesbury ;  I  mentioned  them  to  the  Duke  of  Devonshire  ;  I  believe, 
when  it  was  agreed  the  Duke  of  Richmond  should  be  present  at  the 
conversation  between  Mr.  Grenville  and  Mr.  Conway,  I  told  them  to 
Ilia  Grace,  but  of  this  I  will  not  be  positive.  I  do  know  that, 
to  prevent  any  mistakes  thereafter,  I  set  down  the  very  words ;  and 
I  am  glad  I  did  so.  That  paper  has  been  seen  by  those  who  will 
boar  me  witness  that  it  is  no  new  account,  nor  do  you  or  Mr. 
Grenville  I  dare  to  say  suspect  me  capable  of  having  written  it  now, 
and  sailing  it  an  old  account ;  nor  could  it  he  necessary.  I  desired 
to  have  you  for  witness  to  my  conversation  with  Mr,  Grenville,  being 
so  much  convinced  of  the  rigid  strictness  of  your  honour,  that  though 
much  more  Mr.  Grenville's  friend  than  mine,  I  was  sure  you  would 
do  me  justice,  if  it  should  be  necessary  to  appeal  to  you.  I  do 
appeal  to  you  in  the  most  solemn  manner ;  nay,  I  appeal  to  Mr.  m 
Grenville  himself,  whether  every  syllabic  that  I  have  here  stated  to| 
you  bo  not  most  scrupulously  and  conscientiously  true, — not  only  in  . 
syllables,  hut  in  sense  and  purport ;  for  I  would  scorn  to  report 
words,  however  true,  which  yet,  hy  adding  to  or  taking  from,  I  should 
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set  in  a  different  light  fnjm  that  in  whicli  they  were  intended  by  the 
speaker. 

I  now  come  to  the  case  as  you  state  it,  which  in  general  agrees 
VL-ry  much  with  my  own  paper ;  but  we  differ  widely  in  the  con- 
clusions we  draw  from  what  passed.  You  allow  I  insisted  principally 
upon  the  high  point  of  honour  and  delicacy  of  sentiment  in  Mr. 
Conway,  and  that  1  thought  him  incapable,  in  any  sifuation,  of  doing 
auytliing  hut  from  mere  motives  of  conscience  and  honour.  Has  he 
not  acted  invariably  as  I  foretold  p  Has  he  not  sacrificed  his  fortune 
to  his  conscience  ?  and  do  you  not,  ipsissimia  verbis,  own,  that  it  would 
have  been  an  absurdity  in  Mr.  Grenvillo  to  say  Mr.  Conway  was 
unfit  to  have  any  command  in  the  King's  army  if  he  voted  according 
to  his  conscience ;  unless,  indeed,  hi«  conscietice  leading  him  to  a 
systematical  opposition  to  the  King's  Government,  in  that  case  Mr. 
Grenvilk  may  be  conatnwd  to  have  saitl  thai  siwh  a  conscience  must 
ider  it  very  difficult  and  unlikely  for  him  to  continue  long  in  his 
;iiatioii  ?  Without  dwelling  on  the  words,  such  a  comcience  (though 
acting  uniformly  in  opposition,  against  his  interest,  may  be 
supposed  as  conscientious  as  a  man  acting  uniformly  with  his  interest 
for  Government),  it  is  evident  from  your  words  and  opinions,  that  if 
Mr.  Conway's  conscience  led  him  to  opposition,  he  probably  woidd 
be  removed.  If,  therefore,  Mr.  Conway's  conscience  let  him,  not  to 
i^tematical  opposition,  hut  to  opposition  to  one  single  measure,  and 
ifet  he  has  been  dismissed,  will  not  the  world  say  with  reason — 
^.eedj  can  it  say  otherwise  ?  than — that  Mr.  Grcnville's  declared 
linion  let  him  to  remove  officers  for  sj'stematicol  opposition  from 
iscienco,  and  that  the  practice  has  been  to  remove  them  for  one 
le  conscientious  vote  P  And  unless  Mr.  Grenville  declares  (which 
if  authorised,  will  publish  with  pleasure)  that  he  had  no  hand  in 
removal  of  Mr.  Conway.  I  do  not  see  how  anybody  can  help 
;ing  that  Mr.  Grcnville's  opinion  and  practice  went  together. 
'ou  approve  the  wisdom  of  removing  men  in  the  former  case  ;  I 
inder  you  did,  even  in  speculation  ;  surely  the  execution  has  not 
vinced  you  of  the  wisdom  of  this  measure,  which  has  so  much 
fended  mankind,  and  has  intimidated  nobody.  For  in  all  this  you 
anit  sec  clearly,  that  if  I  contradicted  the  essence  of  the  report,  I 
lUst  contradict  you  and  the  truth,  who  agree  together. 
You  allow  I  was  positive  in  ^opinion,  that  Mr.  Conway  neither 
intended  to  be  in  opposition  ;  I  was  most  assuredly  of  that 
linion,  and  am  now  convinced  that  I  was  in  the  right,  as  in  every 
inestion  that  did  not  relate  to  the  Warrauts  he  voted  with  the 
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Adminifitration.  In  the  next  point,  which  is  matter  of  opinion,  you 
think  Mr.  Grenville  showed  every  mark  of  kindness  and  friendly 
disposition  to  Mr,  Conway,  Give  me  leave  to  say  it  did  not  strike 
me  in  that  light.  Mr.  Grenville,  with  great  warmth  and  eagerness, 
peraistod  in  thinking  Mr.  Conway  voted  in  opposition,  which  occa- 
sioned, what  yon  own,  my  repeated  declarations  of  believing  the 
contrary.  This  did  not  strike  me  as  any  great  mark  of  kindness  or 
confidence  to  either  Mr.  Conway  or  me.  Less  did  I  think  it  kind  to 
insist  with  the  vehemence  Mr.  Grenville  used,  on  positive  declarations 
from  Mr.  Conway.  Such  cominands  appear  to  me  highly  uncon- 
stitutional, and  therefore  I  do  not  see  how  they  can  be  made  with 
fiiendship  to  the  party.  Those  demands  {)f  positive  declaration  were, 
I  believe,  made  before  the  Duke  of  Kichmond,  as  well  as  to  me. 

You  know  I  went  so  far  as  to  toll  you  that  Mr.  Conway  was,  I 
firmly  believed,  not  only  not  in  opposition,  but  should  he  be  ever  so 
ill-used,  and  the  Ministry  should  propose  a  question  which  he  thought 
right  for  this  country,  he  would  vote  for  it.  I  remain  exactly  of  the 
same  opinion.  He  has  been  as  ill,  as  hardly,  and  as  unjustly  used, 
as  ever  man  was ;  and  yet  he  will  do  what  he  thinks  right,  though 
his  behaviour  may  serve  his  ljitt«rcst  enemies ;  for  he  will  never 
suffer  his  personal  resentments  to  cany  him  to  do  a  wrong  thing, 
even  to  his  foes,  much  less  towards  his  countrj'. 

Wlien  I  say  he  has  been  ill-used,  I  repeat  with  great  sincerity — 
and  you  who  have  known,  and  are  so  good  as  to  allow  my  real 
regard  to  Mr,  Grenville,  will  believe  me — that  few  things  would  give 
me  more  pleasure  than  to  bo  assured  that  the  dismission  of  Mr. 
Conway  was  without  Mr.  GrenviUe's  consent  or  approbation. 

You  say  that  below  the  Bar  of  the  House  of  Lords,  Mr.  Grenville 
told  you  and  me  that  Mr.  Conway  had  declared  that  he  was  not  then 
engaged,  nor  did  at  that  time  intend  to  engage  in  any  system  of 
opposition ;  but  at  the  same  time  desired  not  to  be  understood  to 
intend  to  separate  himself  from  the  Dukes  of  Grafton  and  Devon- 
shire, to  whom  he  was  obliged.  This  agrees  with  the  message  I 
myself  delivered  to  Mr.  Gren^Tllo  from  Mr.  Conway,  that  he  vraa  in 
no  opposition,  nor  thought  of  being  in  any  ;  but  in  answer  to  Mr. 
Grenrillc'a  question,  whether  there  was  anything  he  would  like,  he 
declared  he  would  accept  nothing  while  those  Dukes  were  dissatisfied 
with  the  Administration.  Both  your  state  of  the  case  and  mine, 
which  agree  together,  do  not  at  all  coincide  with  Mr.  GrenviUe's 
letter  to  Lord  Hertford,  that  ho  had  found  Mr.  Conway's  connections 

1th  his  friends  unbounded. 
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have  omitted,  for  the  last,  one  passage,  which  I  had  foi^tten  in 

own  memorandums,  which  yet,  from  your  assertion — who  I  am 

sure  will  adhere  in  everj'  point  to  the  strict  matter  of  fact,  let  it 

affect  whom  it  will— I  am  not  only  persuaded  passed,  hut  I  think  I 

recollect  it  myself,  from  the  circumstance  of  the  particular  day  on 

which  it  passed.     You  say  Mr,  Grenville  told  mo  that  a  regular 

L  syeteia  of  opposition  to  Governaient  would  render  any  one  unfit  for 

I  a  high  rank  in  military  command  ;  and  that  in  some  instances,  as  in 

1  of  tumults  and  insurrections,  such  a  man   would   be  more 

l>  dangerous  to  the  King  and  Commonwealth. 

I  am  sure  I  do  not  remember  the  word  Commomcealth  being  used  ; 
though  if  you  assert  it  I  cannot  take  upon  me  to  say  it  was  not 
used,  for  I  rememher  this  salvo  but  imperfectly.  I  know  the  day  of 
the  conversation  was  after  the  tumult  on  the  burning  of  the  '  North 
Briton.'  Mr.  Grenville  was  much  flustered,  and  very  likely  applied 
the  case  of  the  day  to  the  subject  we  were  discu-ssing ;  and  if  he  did, 
it  probably  made  the  less  impression  on  me,  because  my  mind  had 
been  already  struck  with  the  same  singular  words  from  you  before 
the  tumult  happened ;  and  therefore,  when  I  heard  them  repeated 
by  a  Minister,  it  was  natural  for  me  to  conclude  you  had  heard  them 
&om  his  mouth,  as  you  came  to  me  with  a  message  from  him ;  and 
I  am  bold  to  declare,  such  words  in  the  mouth  of  a  Minister  are  to 
me  exceedingly  alarming.  As  such  I  have  repeated  them,  and  I 
Mve  you,  who  know  me,  to  judge  whether  I  will  retract  anything  I 
L  bave  said,  which  I  am  particularly  authorised,  by  having  taken  down 
L  itke  words,  to  affirm  are  true,  and  to  the  very  substance  of  which  you 
,  as  I  am  sure  you  will  to  the  precise  words,  being  thus  put 
d  of  them,  especially  as  you  own  you  are  not  exact  in  the  very 

T  love  and  honour  Mr.  Conway  above  any  man  in  the  world ;  I 

would  lay  down  my  life  for  him ;  and  shall  I  see  him  every  day 

bawly  and  falsely  traduced  in  newspapers  and  libels,  and  not  say 

I  what  I  know  is  true,  when  it  sets  his  character  in  so  fair  and  noble 

■  ft  light  ?    I  am  asked  to  discourage  reports.     I  am  ready  to  discourage 

llMch  as  are  jwi  true,  and  do  not  come  from  me. 

Mr.  Grenville  is  welcome  to  publish  this  letter  ;  it  will  be  the 
illeet  answer  to  anything  that  is  said  against  him  without  founda- 
Let  Mr.  Grenville,  in  his  turn,  discourage  and  disavow  the 
'  infamous  calimmiea  published  against  Mr.  Conway,  the  authors  of 
which,  I  daresay,  are  unknown  to  Mr.  Grenville,  but  who,  not  con- 
tent with   seeing    Mr.  Conway's  fortune  nuned,   would  stab   his 
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reputation  Kkewi^.  I  thank  God  !  they  cannot  fix  a  blemish  npon 
it-  I  will  certainly  bear  witness  to  it,  as  much  as  lies  in  me.  Fear 
or  favonr  will  not  intimidate  or  warp  my  friendship.  Yet  I  wish  Mr. 
Grenville  so  well,  that  I  will  take  the  liberty  of  giving  him  through 
you  this  piece  of  adrice. 

It  is  high  time  for  the  Administration  to  discountenance  and 
disclaim  the  language  held  by  all  the  writers  on  their  side,  particularly 
by  the  author  of  the  *  Address  to  the  Public,'  that  officers  are  to  he 
dismissed /or  their  hehaciour  in  Parliament.  Such  doctrines  are  new, 
and  never  were  arotced  before.  They  clash  with  all  parliamentary 
fireedom ;  they  render  the  condition  of  officers  in  Parliament  most 
abject,  slavish,  and  dishonourable  ;  they  alarm  all  thinking  men,  and, 
I  will  do  them  the  justice  to  say,  do  not  seem  universally  the 
sentiments  of  Ministers  themselves,  as  so  many  generals  and  officers 
in  Parliament,  who  are  avowedly  in  opposition,  retain  their  com- 
missions ;  a  circimistance  that  makes  the  singling  out  of  Mr.  Conway, 
who  was  not  in  opposition,  look  more  like  the  effiect  of  private  pique 
and  resentment  somewhere  or  other,  I  don't  know  where,  than  a 
settled  determination  to  make  the  officers  in  general  the  absolute 
tools  of  the  Ministry. 

I  will  now  conclude  this  tedious  letter  with  adding,  by  your  leave, 
a  few  words  on  myself. 

It  has  more  than  once  been  insinuated  to  me,  that  I  might  ruin 
myself  if  I  took  Mr.  Conway's  part.  I  do  Mr.  Grenville  the  justice 
to  declare,  that  I  believe  him  incapable  of  countenancing  such 
insinuations.  Come  they  from  whom  they  will,  I  despise  them.  My 
place  is  a  patent  for  life,  and  as  much  my  property,  by  law,  as  your 
estate  is  yours.  Oh  !  but  I  have  been  told  the  payments  may  be 
delayed  or  stopped :  they  may,  by  violence  or  injustice,  and  that 
insinuation  I  despise  likewise. 

Mr.  Grenville's  civilities  and  regularity  on  these  occasions  I 
acknowledge  with  gratitude,  though  I  disclaim  all  dependence,  all 
paying  of  court.  I  would  fling  up  my  patent  to-morrow,  if  it  was 
capable  of  making  me  do  one  servile  act,  if  it  deterred  me  one 
moment  from  following  the  dictates  of  conscience  and  friendship. 
Both  in  Parliament  and  out  of  it  I  will  say  and  do  what  I  think 
right  and  honest.  I  was  bom  free,  and  I  will  Hve  and  die  so,  in  spite 
of  patents  and  places.  I  may  be  ruined,  as  Mr.  Conway  has  been, 
but  I  will  preserve  my  honour  inviolate.  If  I  did  not,  I  might 
receive  you  here  with  more  magnificence,  but  I  had  rather  receive 
you,  as  I  hope  to  do,  without  a  blush.     You  know  the  passion  I 
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have  for  Strawberry  Hill ;  but  trust  me  at  this  moment  I  know  I 
could  with  pii'asuTQ  see  it  sold,  if  reduced  to  it  hy  suffering  for  my 
country  and  my  principles.  Remember  this,  my  dear  Sir, — you,  who 
are  much  younger,  and  have  longer  to  live  than  me.  It  is  this 
Batialactiou  of  conscience  which  sweetens  every  evil,  and  makes 
Mr.  Conway  at  this  instant  the  happiest  man  in  England. 

I  am  your  sincere  and  affectionate  humble  servant, 

Horace  Walpole. 

P.S.  I  am  so  desirous  of  not  saying  a  syllable  that  is  not  strictly 
^tnie,  that  I  choose  to  contradict  in  a  postscript,  rather  than  erase 
one  passage  in  wliich  I  had  said  what  I  believed  had  passed.  Oil 
■howing  this  letter  to  the  Duke  of  Richmond,  his  grace  says  he 
«aimot  say  that  before  him  Mr.  Grenville  made  a  demand  of  a 
positive  declaration,  though  he  expressed  a  strong  desire  that  Mr. 
Conway  would  declare  what  his  general  system  was. 

If  I  have,  therefore,  stated  the  argument  too  strongly,  I  willingly 
retract  so  much  as  is  overcharged ;  though  I  must  own  I  see  little 
difference  between  a  Minister  demanding  a  positive  declaration  of  a 
Member  of  Parliament,  and  expressing  a  strong  desiru  of  a  declara- 
tion ;  because,  if  a  Miraster  will  take  upon  himself  to  catechise 
Members  of  ParHamcnt,  ho  must  know  that  either  the  gentler  or 
rougher  method  will  be  effectual,  or  both  will  bo  resisted.  ■  The 
Duke  says  he  remembers  very  well  my  telling  him  the  words  cannot 
\1ru9t  hw  army,  Sfc,  before  his  grace  saw  Mr.  Grenville.' 


B27.    TO  THE   HON.   H.   S.   CONWAY. 

Arlinylon  Street,  June  E,  176J. 

You  will  wonder  that  I  have  been  so  long  without  giving  you  any 

B  of  life ;  yet,  though  not  writing  io  you,  I  have  been  employed 

bout  you,  as  I  have  ever  since  the  21st  of  April ;  a  day  your 

s  shall  have  some  cause  to  remember.     I  had  writ  nine  or  ten 

I  aheets  of  an  Answer   [or  Counter- Address]  to  the  '  Address  to  the 

[  Public,'  when  I  received  the  enclosed  mandate.'     You  will  see  my 

'  The  reader  who  voold  paraoe  tbis  (inarrel  still   further,  Hhould  refer  to  Ur. 

toniu  Pilt's  Letter  to  Walpoleof  tha  lOlh  of  June,  ITlii,  aiul  Mr.  0 re nyi lie's  Letter 

I  <  of  the  lUth  of  JuQG,  1764,  to  I'ltt,  in  reply  to  Walpale's.    See  them  ia  tbe  Oreartild 

(tpen,  Tol.  ii.  pp.  346  aud  353.— CiNHiKQaail. 
'      *  The  pitpor  hare  Hlladed  to  does  not  appear.   -WiLPOLi.    The  paper  wu  the  letter 
.fr«m  Ur.  Thomu  I'itt  of  the  lat  of  June,  to  which  Walpote  replied  on  the  Sth.— 
I  CnwuioiUH. 


1 


us  BOBACE   WALPOLE'S  LETTERS.  DTCC^H 

masien  order  me,  as  a  subaltern  of  the  Exchequer,  to  drop  you  and 
defend  them — but  you  will  see  too,  that,  instead  of  obeying,  /  hart 
giwtt  warning.  I  would  not  oommunicat^  any  part  of  this  transactioii 
to  you,  till  it  was  out  of  my  hands,  because  I  knew  your  affecticiii 
for  me  would  not  approve  my  going  so  far — but  it  waa  neoe«sai^'. 
My  honour  required  that  I  should  declare  my  adherence  to  you  in 
the  most  authentic  manner.  I  found  that  some  persons  had  dared 
to  doubt  whether  I  would  risk  everj-thing  for  you.  You  see  by  these 
letters  that  Mr.  Grcuville  himself  had  presumed  so.  Even  a  change 
in  the  Administration,  however  unlikely,  might  happen  before  I  had 
any  opportunity  of  declaring  myself;  and  then  those  who  should 
choose  to  put  the  worst  construction,  either  on  my  actions  or  my 
silence,  might  say  what  they  pleased.  I  was  waiting  for  some 
opportmiity  t  they  have  put  it  into  my  hands,  and  I  took  care  not  to 
let  it  sHp.  Indeed  they  have  put  more  into  my  hands,  which  I  have 
not  let  slip  neither.  Could  I  expect  they  would  give  me  so  absurd 
an  account  of  Mr.  Grenville's  conduct,  and  give  it  me  in  writing? 
They  can  only  add  to  this  obligation  that  of  provocation  to  print  my 
letter,  which,  however  strong  in  facts,  I  have  taken  care  to  make  very 
decent  in  terms,  because  it  imports  us  to  have  the  candid  (that  is, 
I  fear,  the  mercenarj')  on  our  side ; — no,  that  we  must  not  expect, 
but  at  least  disarmed. 

liOrd  Tavistock  has  fiung  his  handkerchief  to  Lady  Elizabeth 
KeppeL'  They  all  go  to  Wobum  on  Thursday,  and  the  ceremony  is 
to  be  performed  as  soon  as  her  brother,  the  Bishop,  can  arrive  from 
Exeter.  I  am  heartily  glad  the  Duchess  of  Bedford  does  not  set 
her  heart  on  marrying  me  to  anybody ;  I  am  sure  she  would  bring 
it  about.  She  has  some  small  intention  of  couphng  my  niece  and 
Dick  Vernon,  but  I  have  forbidden  the  banns. 

The  birth-day  [4  Juno],  I  hear,  was  lamentably  empty.  We  had  a 
funeral  loo  last  night  in  the  great  chamber  at  Lady  Bel  Finch's : '  the 
Duke,  Princess  Emily,  and  the  Duchess  of  Bedford  were  there.  The 
Princess  entertained  her  grace  with  the  joy  the  Duke  of  Bedford 
will  have  in  being  a  grandfather  ;  in  which  reflectiou,  I  beHeve,  the 
grandmothcrhood  was  not  forgotten.     Adieu ! 

'  Of  wbam  thero  ta  so  fioc  a  full-length  by  Sir  Josliaa.     Sos  Letter  to  MonUg^^^^ 

SOtb  December,  ITGl.^CniilixiianiM.  ^^^| 

■  The  bkck  fuaereol  Finches.— Con ntx an ix.  ^^1 
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TO   THE  EARL  OP   HERTFUEID. 


828.    TO   THE   EAEL   OF   HERTFORD. 


Slrawberry  Hill,  Jane  8,  1761. 

To  be  sure,  you  have  heard  tho  event  of  this  last  week  P  Lord 
Tavistock  has  flung  his  handkerchief,  and,  except  a  few  jealous 
mtltanas,  and  some  sultanan  ralides  who  had  marketable  daughters, 
everybody  is  pleased  that  the  lot  is  fallen  on  Lady  Elizabeth 
Keppel. 

The  house  of  Bedford  came  to  town  last  Friday.  I  supped  with 
lihem  that  night  at  the  Spanish  Ambassador's,  wlio  has  made  Powis- 
house  magniiiccnt.  Lady  Elizabeth  was  not  there,  nor  mentioned. 
On  the  contrary,  by  the  Duchess's  conversation,  which  turned  on 
Lady  Betty  MontagTi,  there  wore  suspicions  in  her  favour.  Tho 
next  morning  Lady  Elizabeth  received  a  note  from  the  Duchess  of 
Uarlborough  [tho  Duke  of  Bedford's  sister],  insisting  on  seeing  her 
that  evening.  When  she  arrived  at  Marlborough -ho  use,  she  found 
nobody  but  the  Duchess  and  Lord  Tavistock.  The  Duchess  cried, 
"  Lord  !  they  have  left  tho  window  open  in  tho  next  room !  " — went 
to  shut  it,  and  shut  tho  lovers  in  too,  where  they  remained  for  three 
hours.  The  same  night  all  the  town  was  at  the  Duchess  of  Rich- 
mond's. Lady  Albemarle  [Lady  EUzabctli's  mother]  was  at  tredille ; 
the  Duke  of  Bedford  came  up  to  the  table,  and  told  her  he  must 
speak  to  her  as  soon  as  the  pool  was  over.  You  may  guess  whether 
she  knew  a  card  more  that  she  played.  When  she  had  finished, 
the  Duke  told  her  he  should  wait  oq  her  the  next  morning,  to  make 
the  demand  in  form.  She  told  it  directly  to  me  and  my  niece 
Waldegravc,  who  was  in  such  transport  for  her  friend,  that  she  pro- 
mised the  Duke  of  Bedford  to  kiss  hira,  and  hurried  home  directly 
to  write  to  her  sisters."  The  Duke  asked  no  questions  about  fortune, 
bat  has  since  shpped  a  bit  of  paper  into  Lady  Elizabeth's  hand, 
tiling  her,  he  hoped  his  son  would  Live,  but  if  he  did  not,  there  was 
something  for  her  ;  it  was  a  jointure  of  three  thousand  pounds  a- 
year,  and  six  hundred  pounds  pin-money.  I  dined  with  her  the 
next  day  at  Monsieur  de  Guerchy's,  and  as  I  hindered  the  company 
&om  wishing  her  joy,  and  yet  joked  with  her  myself,  Madame  de 
Giierchy  said,  she  perceived  I  would  let  nobody  else  tease  her,  that 
I  might  have  all  the  teasing  to  myself.     She  has  behaved  in  the 

'  Mra.  Keppel,  wife  of  the  Bishop  of  Eiater  {Lady  Elizabeth's  brolher),  and  Larf/ 
E-HyMtft— Ctm 


^H      '  Hn.  Keppel,  wife 
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prettiest  mannor  in  the  world,   and  would  not  appear  at  a 
assembly  at  Northumberland-lioase  on  Tuesday,  nor  at  a  great  hafi 
making  at  Mrs.  Pitt's  [at  Wuudswortli-liiU]  on  Wednesday.     Y< 
terday  they  all  went  to  Wobuni,  and  to-morruw  the  ceremony 
to  be  performed  ;  for  the  Duke  has  not  a  moment's  patience  till 
id  breeding. 

You  would  have  been  diverted  at  Northumberland-house;  besii 
the  sumptuous  liveries,  the  illuminBtiona  in  the  garden,  the  pi 
the  two  chaplains  in  waiting  in  their  gowns  and  scarves,  «  I'lriait 
tiise,'  and  Dr.  ffill  and  his  wife,  there  was  a  most  delightful  Couni 
who  has  just  imported  herself  from  Mecklenburgh.  She 
absolute  Princess  of  Monomotapa ;  but  I  fancy  you  have  seen  L) 
for  her  hideousness  and  frantic  accoutrements  are  so  extrao;  "' 
that  they  tell  us  she  was  hissed  in  the  Tuileries.  She  crossed 
drawing-room  on  the  birth-day  [4  June]  to  speak  to  the  Queen  en 
amie,  after  standing  with  her  back  to  Princess  Amahe.  The  Queen 
was  so  ashamed  of  her,  that  she  said  cleverly,  "  This  is  not  the 
dress  at  StrehtB ;  hut  this  woman  always  dressed  herself  as  capr^ 
eiously  there,  as  your  Duchess  of  Qucensherry  does  here," 

The  haymaking  at  Wandsworth-hill '  did  not  succeed,  from 
excessive  cold  of  the  night ;  I  proposed  to  bring  one  of  the 
into  the  great  room,  and  make  a  bon£re.     All  tho  beauties 
disappointed,  and  all  the  Macaronics  afraid  of  getting  the  tool 
ache. 

The  Guorchys  are  gone  to  Goodwood,  and  were  to  have 
carried  to  Portsmouth,  but  Lord  Egmont '  refused  to  lot  the  ambas*^ 
sador  see  the  place.  The  Duke  of  Richmond  was  in  a  rage,  and  I 
do  not  know  how  it  has  ended,  for  the  Duke  of  Bedford  defends  the 
refusal,  and  says,  they  certainly  would  not  let  you  see  Brest.  The 
Comte  d'Ayen  is  going  a  longer  tour.  He  is  liked  here.  The  tliroe- 
groat  ambassadors  danced  at  court — the  Prince  of  Masserano 
say  well ;  he  is  extremely  in  fashion,  and  ia  a  sensible,  very 
humoured  man,  though  his  appearance  is  so  deceitful.  They  hayo-' 
given  mo  the  honour  of  a  bon-mot,  which,  I  assure  you,  does  not 
belong  to  me,  that  I  never  saw  a  man  so  full  of  orders  and  disorders. 
Ho  and  his  suite,  and  the  Guerchys  and  theirs,  are  to  dine  here  next.. 


tlLrce-  ^_ 

th«^H 

good^H 
■  hayo-^B 


week.     Poor  little  Strawberry  never  thought  of  such  fgtes.     I  di^^| 
invit«  them  to  breakfast,  hut  they  confounded  it,  and  understood^^H 

I'  Lord  Iforthumberlitiiil  vaa  BtlU  lonl-licnteniDl  of  Ireland.— Chueek.  ^^H 

'  Mm.  ntlV  villH.— Cbokek,  ^H 

'  First  lord  of  tbc  Admiralty.— Cboeeu.  ^^H 


17«*.]  TO   SIR   UOIUCE  MANN.  148 

that  they  were  afiked  to  dinner,  6o  I  must  do  as  well  aa  I  can.  Both, 
the  Ambassadors  [France  and  Spain]  arc  in  love  with  my  nieoe 
[Waldegrave]  ;  therefore,  I  trust  they  will  not  have  unsentimental 
etomachs. 

Shall  I  trouble  you  with  a  little  commission  ?  It  is  to  send  me 
a  book  that  I  cannot  get  Lerc,  nor  am  I  quite  sure  of  the  exact  title, 
but  it  is  called  '  Ongine  des  MtEurs,' '  or  something  to  that  import. 
It  is  in  three  volumes,  and  has  not  been  written  above  two  or  three 
years.     Adieu,  my  dear  lord,  from  my  fireside. 

r.S.  Do  you  know  that  Madame  de  Yertzin,  the  Meckleiiburgh 
Countess,  haa  had  the  honour  of  giving  the  King  of  Prussia  a  box 
of  the  ear? — I  am  sure  he  deserved  it,  if  he  could  take  libertieB 
with  such  a  chimpanzee.     Colonel  Elliot  died  on  Thursday. 


S2B.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

StraaUrr^  BiU,  June  S,  lTfl4. 

Tons  Bed  Riband  is  certainly  postponed,  lliere  was  but  one 
vacant,  which  was  promised  to  General  Draper,  who,  when  he 
thought  he  felt  the  sword  dubbing  his  shoulder,  was  told  that  my 
Lord  Clive  could  not  conquer  the  Indies  a  second  time  without 
being  a  Knight  of  the  Bath.  This,  however,  I  think  will  be  but  a 
short  parenthesis,  for  I  expect  that  keaceii-born  hero'  to  return  from 
whence  he  come,  instead  of  bringing  hither  all  the  Mogul's  pearls 
and  rubies.  Yet,  before  that  happens  there  will  probably  be  other 
vaoancies  to  content  both  Draper  ixud  you. 

You  have  a  new  neighbour  coming  to  you,  Mr.  William  Hamil- 
ton,' one  of  the  King's  equerries,  who  succeeds  Sir  James  Gray  at 
Naples.  Hamilton  is  a  friend  of  mine,  is  son  of  Lady  Archibaldi 
and  was  aido-do-eamp  to  Mr.  Conway.     He  is  picture-mud,  and  will 

I  Id  s  labMqucnt  letter  ha  calls  this  woTk  '  EauU  aur  les  Moenrs.'  I  End  a  woik 
of  Hit  iMlCT  title  published  la  1756  anony mouslj,  and  under  the  date  of  Hnuclles. 
II  vu  written  by  a  M.  Soiet.  but  11  aeema  to  have  beca  in  only  one  Tolume.  Can 
Ur.  Walpule  haie  meant  Duclos's  irelcbrated '  Coniiidcnitious  but  leB  McBure/  publirhed 
anonjmouHly  in  17&U,  bul  aabaequently  nadcr  hia  najnel — Cboebr. 

*  Gxprewion  of  Mr,  Pitt,  aTterwardu  i.ord  Ciinthum,  ja  the  House  of  CommonB 
Lord  Cli*e.— Walpoub. 

'  Younger  aon  of  Loid  Arebibatd  Hamilton.  I^y  Archibald  was  the  eupposad 
DiUlren  of  Frcdcriclt.  Ptince  of  Walea.  Mr.  Hamilton,  alUnranls  Sir  William 
Hamilton,  married,  necondly,  the  nntoriouA  Kmma  Hart.  He  was  the  intlmale  friend 
cf  Admiral  Loid  Nelion.  Sir  William  died  in  Eugland  at  an  advanced  »%is  in  1403. 
— £d.  1S18.    &e«ToLl.  p.  1 16,  and  vol.  u,  p.  72.— Cu: 
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ruin  himself  in  virti-land.     His  wife  is  as  musical  a 
Doisseur,  but  site  is  dying  of  an  asthma. 

I  have  never  heard  of  the  present '  you  mention  of  the  box 
essences.  The  secrets  of  that  prison-house  do  not  easily  transpire, 
and  the  merit  of  any  offering  is  generally  assumed,  I  believe,  by  the 
officiating  priests. 

Iiord  Tavistock  is  to  be  married  to-morrow  to  Lady  Elizabeth 
Keppel,  Lord  Albemarle's  sister. 

I  love  to  tell  you  an  anecdote  of  any  of  our  old  acquaintance, 
and  I  have  now  a  deUghtful  one,  relating,  yet  indirectly,  to  one  of 
them.  You  know,  to  be  sure,  that  Madame  de  Craon's  daughter, 
Madame  de  Boufflers,  has  the  greatcfit  power  with  Eing  Stanislaus. 
Our  old  friend  the  Princess  de  Craon  goes  seldom  to  Luneville  for 
this  reason,  not  enduring  to  see  her  daughter  on  that  throne  which 
she  so  long  filled  with  absolute  empire.  But  Madame  de  BoufBers, 
who,  from  his  Majesty's  age,  cannot  occupy  all  the  places  in  the 
palace  that  her  mother  filled,  indemnifies  herself  with  his  Majesty's 
Chancellor.  One  day  the  lively  old  monarch  said,  "  Regardez,  quel 
joU  petit  pied,  et  la  belle  jambe  !  Mon  ChanceJlier  vous  dira  le 
reete."  You  know  this  is  the  form  when  a  King  of  France  says  a 
few  words  to  his  Parhament,  and  then  refers  them  to  his  chancellor. 
I  expect  to  hear  a  great  deal  so<ra  of  the  princess,  for  Mr.  Churchill 
and  my  sister  are  going  to  settle  at  Hancy  for  some  time.     Adieu ! 


030.    TO   QEORGE   MONTAGU,   ESQ.  ^ 

Strawberry  HiU,  June  18, 1761. 

I  TRUST  that  you  have  thought  I  was  dead,  it  is  so  long  since  you 
heard  of  me.  In  truth  I  had  nothing  to  talk  of  but  cold  and  hot 
weather,  of  rain  and  want  of  rain,  subjects  that  have  been  our 
summer  conversation  for  these  twenty  years.  I  am  pleased  that 
you  was  content  with  your  pictures,  and  shall  he  glad  if  you  have 
begotten  ancestors  out  of  them.  You  may  tell  your  uncle  Algernon ' 
that  I  go  to-morrow  where  he  would  not  be  ashamed  to  see  me ;  as 
there  are  not  many  such  spots  at  pi-esent,  you  and  he  will  guess  it  is 
to  Park-place. 

Strawberry,  whose  glories  perhaps  verge  towards  their  setting,  has 


'  A  present  from  Sir  Horace,  I  believo,  l«  the  Qneen. — Walpolb. 
'  Algernon  Sidney,  to  <rbom  Montagu  waa  materDoll;  relatoL     dee  vol.  iv. 
— CnmnMOHAii. 
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been  more  sumptuous  to-day  than  ordinary,  and  banquetted  tbeir 
representative  majesties  of  France  and  Spain.  I  had  Monsieur  and 
Madame  de  Guerchy,  Mademoiselle  de  Nangis  their  daughter,  two 
other  French  gentlemen,  the  Prince  of  Masserano,  his  brother  and 
eecretary,  Lord  March,  George  SelwjTi,  Mrs.  Ann  Pitt,  and  my  niece 
Waldegravc.  The  refectory  never  was  80  crowded ;  nor  have  any 
foreigners  been  here  before  that  comprehended  Strawberry,  Indeed, 
everything  succeeded  to  a  hair.  A  violent  shower  in  the  morning 
laid  the  dust,  brightened  the  green,  refreshed  the  roses,  pinks,  orange- 
fiowers,  and  the  blossoms  with  whieh  the  acacias  are  covered.  A  rich 
storm  of  thunder  and  lightning  gave  a  dignity  of  colouring  to  the 
heavens ;  and  the  sxm  ap|>eared  enough  to  illuminate  the  landscape, 
without  basking  himself  over  it  at  his  length.  During  dinner  there 
were  French  boms  and  clarionets  in  the  cloister,  and  after  coffee  I 
treated  them  with  an  English,  and  to  them  a  very  new  collation,  a 
syllabuh  milted  under  the  cows  tliat  were  brought  to  the  bi-ow  of  the 
terrace.  Thence  they  went  to  the  Printing-house,  and  saw  a  new 
fashionable  French  song  printed.  They  drank  tea  in  the  Gallery, 
and  at  eight  went  away  to  Vauxhall. 

They  really  seemed  quite  pleased  with  the  place  and  the  day ;  hut 
I  must  tell  you,  the  trcasurj'  of  the  abbey  will  feel  it,  for  without 
magnificence,  all  was  handsomely  done.  I  must  keep  maigre ;  at 
least  till  the  interdict  is  taken  off  from  my  convent.  I  have 
kings  and  queens,  I  hear,  in  my  neighbourhood,  but  this  is  no  royal 
foundation.     Adieu ;  your  poor  headsman, 

7HE   ABBOT  OF   BTKAWBBaRT. 

P.  8.  Mr.  T.'s'  servile  poem  is  rewarded  with  one  hundred  and 
sixty  pounds  a  year  in  the  Post-ofSce. 


S31.    TO  OEOEOE  MONTAQD.  ESa 

Stramhtrm  Hm,  July  16, 1764. 
Me.  Chute  says  you  are  peremptory  that  you  will  not  cast  a  look 
southwards.  Do  you  know  that  in  that  case  you  will  not  set  eyes  on 
me  the  Lord  knows  when  ?  My  mind  is  pretty  much  fixed  on  going 
to  Paris  the  beginning  of  September.  I  think  I  shall  go,  if  it  is  only 
to  scold  my  Lord  and  Lady  Hertford  for  sending  me  their  cousins, 
].  Tk'ketl.     In  the  original  letWr  tho 
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the  Duke  and  Duehoss  of  Berwick,  who  say  they  are  come  to  sco 
their  relations.  Jiy  their  appearance,  you  would  imagine  they  were 
oome  to  beg  money  of  their  family.  Ho  hjisjust  the  sort  of  capacity 
which  you  would  expect  in  a  Stuart  engrafted  on  a  Spaniard.  Ho 
asked  me  which  way  he  was  to  come  to  Twickenham  P  I  told  him 
through  Kensington,  to  which  I  supposed  his  geography  might 
reach.  lie  replied,  "  Oh !  du  cot^  de  la  mer."  She,  who  is  sisU^r 
of  the  Duke  of  Alva,  is  a  decent  kind  of  a  body ;  but  they  talk 
wicked  French.  I  gave  them  a  dinner  here  t'other  day,  with  the 
Marquis  of  Jamaica,  their  ouly  child,  and  a  fat  tutor,  and  the  few 
Fitzroya  I  could  amass  at  this  season.  They  were  very  civil,  and 
seemed  much  pleased.  To-day  they  are  gone  to  Blenheim  by  invita- 
tion. I  want  to  send  you  something  from  the  Strawberry  press ;  tell 
me  how  I  shall  convey  it;  it  is  nothing  less. than  the  most  curious 
book  that  ever  set  its  foot  into  the  world.  I  expect  to  hoar  you 
scream  hither :  if  you  don't  I  shall  be  disappointed,  for  I  have  kept 
it  as  a  most  profound  secret  from  you,  till  I  was  ready  to  surprise  you 
with  it ;  I  knew  your  impatience,  and  would  not  let  you  have  it  piece- 
meal. It  is  the  Life  of  the  great  philosopher,  Lord  Herbert,  writteji 
by  himself."  Now  are  you  disappointed  ?  Well,  read  it — ^nut  the 
first  forty  pages,  of  which  you  will  he  sick — I  will  not  anticipate  it, 
but  I  will  tell  you  the  history.  I  found  it  a  year  ago  at  Lady  Hert- 
ford's, to  whom  Lady  Powis  had  lent  it  I  took  it  up,  and  soon 
threw  it  down  again,  as  the  dullest  thing  I  ever  saw.  She  persuaded 
me  to  take  it  home.  My  Lady  Waldegrave  was  here  in  all  her 
grief;  Gray  and  I  read  it  to  amuse  her.  We  could  not  get  on  for 
laughing  and  screaming.  I  begged  to  have  it  to  print :  Lord  Powis, 
sensible  of  the  extravagance,  refused—I  insisted — he  persisted.  I 
told  my  Lady  Hertford,  it  was  no  matter,  I  would  print  it,  I  was  de- 
termined. I  sat  down  and  wrote  a  flattering  dedication  to  Lord 
Powis,  which  I  knew  ho  would  swallow :  he  did,  and  gave  up  his 
ancestor.  But  this  was  not  enough  ;  I  was  resolved  the  world  should 
not  think  I  admired  it  seriously,  though  there  are  really  fine  passages  — 
in  it,  and  good  sense  too  :  I  drew  up  an  equivocal  preface,  in  whio^^^to 
you  will  discover  my  opinion,  and  sent  it  with  the  dedication.  ^I^<^^| 
Earl  gulped  down  the  one  under  the  palliative  of  the  other,  and  hew  ^* 
you  will  have  all.  Pray  take  notice  of  the  pedigree,  of  wluch  I  am 
exceedingly  proud ;  observe  how  I  have  clearly  arranged  so  involved 

L'  Tbui  HiQguUr  work  iras  printed  from  the  orlgin&l  MS.  in  VlH.  nl  Strairb^tg^H 
Hill,  and  in  perha|w  the  most  cxtraariUnai?  Kwoiinl  that  ev«r  wait  given  Mriotulj  l^^^| 
>  wise  mui  at  himself.     Walpole,  Work»,  i.  p.  363.— CuKKiNdiiiJi.  <^^H 
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a  descent :  one  may  toast  of  one's  heraldry,     I  shall  send  ynu,  t<>o, 
Ijady  Temple's  Poems.     Pray  kerp  both  under  look  and  key,  fur 

there  are  but  two  hundred  copies  of  Lord  Herbert,  and  but  one 
hundred  of  the  Poems  suffered  to  be  printed. 

I  am  almost  crying  to  find  the  glorious  morsel  of  summer  that  we 
have  had,  turned  into  just  such  a  watery  season  as  the  last.  Even 
my  excess  of  verdure,  which  used  to  comfort  me  for  everj-thing,  does 
not  satisfy  me  now,  as  I  live  entirely  alone,  I  am  heartily  tired  of 
inv  large  neighbourhood,  who  do  not  furmah  me  two  or  three  rational 
beings  at  most,  and  the  best  of  them  have  no  vivacity.  London, 
whither  I  go  at  least  once  a  fortnight  for  a  night,  is  a  perfect  desert. 
As  the  Court  k  gono  into  a  convent  at  Richmond,  the  town  is  more 
abandoned  than  ever.  I  cannot,  as  you  do,  bring  myself  to  be  con- 
tent without  variety,  without  events ;  my  mind  is  always  wanting 
new  food ;  summer  does  not  suit  me ;  but  I  will  grow  old  some  time 
or  other.     Adieu ! 


932.    TO   THE   EEV.   WILLIAM   COLE. 
BllBSn:  Slrawberry  Hill,  July  IG.nm. 

ToTi  most  think  me  a  brute  to  have  been  so  long  without  taking 
any  notice  of  your  obliging  offer  of  coming  hither.  The  truth  is,  I 
have  not  been  at  all  settled  here  tor  throe  days  together :  nay,  nor  do 
I  know  when  I  shall  be.  I  go  to-morrow  into  Sussex ;  in  August 
into  Yorkshire,  and  in  September  into  France.  If,  in  any  interval 
of  those  jaunts,  I  can  be  sure  of  remaining  here  a  week,  which  I 
literally  have  not  been  this  whole  summer,  I  will  certainly  let  you 
know,  and  will  claim  your  promise. 

Another  reason  for  my  writing  now  is,  I  want  to  know  how  I  may 
eend  you  Lord  Herbert's  Life,  which  I  have  just  printed.  Did  I 
remember  the  favour  you  did  me  of  asking  for  my  own  print  P  if 
I  did  not,  it  shall  accompany  this  book. 


B33.    TO   THE   REV.    HENRT   ZOOCH. 
SiK :  Arlijiglon  Slrixl,  July  21,  17S4. 

You  will  have  heard  of  the  severe  attendance  which  we  have  had 
for  this  last  week  in  the  House  of  Commons.  It  will,  I  trust,  have 
excused  me  to  you  for  not  having  answered  sooner  your  very  kind 
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letter.  My  books,  I  fear  have  no  merit  over  Mr.  Harte's  '  GiistavuB^' 
but  by  being  much  shorter.  I  read  his  work,  and  was  sorry  so  mu( 
curious  matter  should  be  so  ill  and  so  tediously  put  together, 
anecdotes  are  much  more  interesting  than  mine  ;  luckily  I  was  awi 
that  mine  were  very  trifling,  and  did  not  dwell  upon  them,  T» 
answer  the  demand,  I  am  printing  them  with  additions,  but  mi 
wait  a  little  for  assistance  and  corrections  to  the  two  latter,  as  I  hai 
had  for  the  former. 

You  are  exceedingly  obhging.  Sir,  to  offer  m.e  one  of  your  For- 
gussons.  I  thank  you  for  it,  as  I  ought ;  but,  in  truth,  I  have  more 
pictures  than  room  to  place  them  ;  both  my  houses  are  full,  and  I 
have  even  been  thinking  of  getting  rid  of  some  I  have.  That  this ' 
no  declension  of  your  civility,  Sir,  you  will  see,  when  I  gladly  acce|A^] 
either  of  your  medals  of  Kmg  Charles.  I  shall  be  proud  to  keep  " 
as  a  mark  of  your  friendship ;  but  then  I  will  undoubtedly  rob  yoorJ 
of  but  one. 

I  condole  with  you,  Sir,  for  the  loss  of  your  friend  and  relation, 
I  heartily  take  my  share  in  whatever  concerns  you.     The  great  and 
unmerited  kindness  I  have  received  from  you  will  ever  make  me 
your  most  obliged,  &c. 


I 
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e3<.    TO   TDE   REV.   WILLIAM   COLE. 
DMi»  Sib  :  Arlington  Street,  Jvly  21,  ITfli. 

I  MTI9T  never  send  you  trides;   for  you  always  make  me  real 
presents  in  return.    The  beauty  of  the  coin  surprises  me.    Mr.  Whitel 
must  be  rich,  when  such  are  his  duplicates.     I  am  acquainted  with-ll 
him,  and  have  often  intended  to  visit  his  collection ;  but  it  is  o 
those  things  one  never  does,  because  one  always  may.     I  give  yotta 
a  thousand  thanks  in  return,  and  what  are  not  worth  more,  mjr 
own  print.  Lord  Herbert's  Life  {this  is  curious,  though  it  cost  n 
little),  and  some  orange  flowers.     I  wish  you  had  mentioned  t 
latter  sooner :  I  have  had  an  amazing  profusion  this  year,  and  give 
them  away  to  the  right  and  left  by  handfuUa.     These  are  all  I  c 
collect  to-day,  as  I  was  coming  to  town  ;  but  you  shall  have  mon 
if  you  want  them. 

1  consign  these  things  as  you  ordered :  I  wish  the  print  maVC 

rive  without  being  rumpled  :  it  is  difficult  to  convey  mezzotintofl  H 
but  if  this  is  spoiled,  you  shall  have  another. 

If  I  make  any  stay  in  France  which  I  do  not  think  I  sballil 
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above  aii  weeks  at  most,  you  shall  certainly  hear  from  me  : — but 
I  am  a  bad  commissioner  for  searching  you  out  a  hermitage.  It  is 
too  much  against  my  interest :  and  I  had  much  rather  find  you  one 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  Strawberry.     Adieu  ! 


935.    TO   SIE  HORACE  MAHN. 

StrawbenTi  EOi,  July  27, 1194. 

I  KNOW  nothing.  This  is  both  my  text  and  my  discourse :  very 
entertaining  matter  for  a  letter.  Yet  I  must  write  to  keep  up  our 
acquaintance,  and  to  acknowledge  your  last.  You  tell  me  you  are 
disappointed  of  the  Duke  of  York's  return  to  Florence.  ConsolaUvi, 
you  will  save  a  little  money  and  more  health ;  two  hoards  in  which 
you  do  not  too  much  abound,  my  dear  Sir ;  and  though  they  are  not 
much  more  durable  enjojTnents  than  honour,  they  are  somewhat 
more  comfortable,  I  beheve  my  Lady  Temple  would  at  this 
moment  be  heartily  glad  to  swop  situations  with  you.  Princess 
Amelia  is  at  Stow,  where  Lady  Temple,  Sir  Richard  Lyttelton, 
and  the  Duchess  of  Bridgwater  [his  wife]  are  all  wheeled  into  tlie 
room  in  gouty  chairs. 

They  talk  now  of  our  Pai'liament  meeting  in  November,  which  is 
so  much  sooner  than  I  expected  that  perhaps  it  may  prevent  my 
journey  to  Paris.  In  the  meantime  I  am  going  to  the  Duke  of 
Dovonahiro's  and  Lord  Strafford's,  and  design  to  know  my  own 
mind  by  the  time  I  return. 

Well  now,  can  one  honestly  call  this  a  letter?  Can  one  have  less 
to  say  when  one  has  nothing  to  say  P  Don't  think  I  am  gulping 
and  suppressing  politics ;  they  are  dead  asleep.  Their  rSr-eil  perhaps 
will  make  some  noise.  Oh  I  I  had  forgot  D'Eon  :  they  would  not 
allow  him  time  for  witnesses,  and  so  he  would  not  plead,  and  so  he 
was  found  guilty,  and  so  his  sentence  cannot  be  pronounced  till  next 
term,  which  is  not  till  November,  and  so  I  suppose  he  will  go  off 
by  October ;  and  so,  if  you  and  the  post  would  excuse  me,  I  would 
finish  my  letter.  Monsieur  de  Guerchy  is  gone  for  the  summer 
months.  We  do  not  quite  believe  he  will  return,  as  his  sojourn 
here  has  been  but  unpleasant.  He  is  an  agreeable  gentleman-liko 
sort  of  body,  no  genius ;  but  so  much  the  better.  It  is  well  for 
OS  they  had  no  abler  to  send.  Yet  he  is  a  match  for  those  he  has 
I  to  treat  with. 

Poland  seems  to  be  the  only  busy  spot  upon  the  globe  at  present. 
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I  was  very  well  acquaiuted  with  Czartoriski,  their  king '  that  is  to 
be,  when  he  was  here.  He  was  a  sensible  young  man,  and  spoke 
English  very  tolerably.  Mr.  Conway  was  more  intimate  with  him, 
and  still  more  so  with  Poniatowski,  his  cousin  and  friend.  Yet 
I  do  not  believe  my  cousin  and  friend  [Gteneral  Conway]  will  go 
and  oflfer  his  services  to  them  against  General  Branicki,*  though  so 
ill-treated  at  home.     Adieu,  my  dear  sir. 


936.    TO  GROSVENOR  BEDFORD,  ESQ. 
Dear  Sib  :  July  SO,  1764. 

I  DID  not  know  that  the  watch-coats  were  bought  of  Mr.  Mann. 
I  should  be  very  glad  to  oblige  Mr.  Jackson,  and  will  in  anything 
else ;  but  I  don't  see  how  I  can  deal  with  anybody  else,  as  Mr. 
Edward  Mann  and  his  family  continue  the  business,  and  I  have 
such  connections  with  them.  I  could  wish  you  had  not  thought  of 
this,  as  I  would  fain  oblige  Mr.  Jackson,  and  yet  I  cannot  do  any- 
thing— the  Manns  [as  Army  Clothiers]  would  take  it  ill. 

I  enclose  the  warrant,  and  a  ticket  for  Strawberry ;  and  three 
advertisements,  which,  at  your  leisure  as  you  go  into  the  City,  I  will 
beg  you  to  inquire  after,  and  if  their  cases  are  really  compassionate, 
to  give  half  a  guinea  for  me  to  each,  and  to  send  a  guinea  to  the 
common  side  of  the  Fleet  Prison,  where  they  advertise  their  sickness, 
— ^but  don't  mention  me. 

Yours  ever, 

H.  Walpole. 

937.    TO  THE  EABL  OF  HERTFORD. 

Slratoberry  HiU,  Aug.  8, 1764. 

As  my  letters  are  seldom  proper  for  the  post  now,  I  begin  them 
at  any  time,  and  am  forced  to  trust  to  chance  for  a  conveyance. 
This  diflSculty  renders  my  news  very  stale ;  but  what  can  I  do  ? 
There  does  not  happen  enough  at  this  season  of  the  year  to  fill  a 
mere  gazette.  I  should  be  more  sorry  to  have  you  think  me  silent 
too  long.  You  must  be  so  good  as  to  recollect,  when  there  is  a 
large  interval  between  my  letters,  that  I  have  certainly  one  ready 

^  Czartoriski  was  not  chosen  King,  but  Poniatowski,  by  the  name  of  Stanislaus  II. — 
Walpole. 
*  Another  competitor  for  the  crown. — Walpolk. 
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in  my  writing-box,  and  only  wait  for  a  messenger.  I  hope  to  send 
this  by  Lord  Coventry.  For  the  next  threo  weeks,  indeed,  I  shall 
not  be  able  to  write,  as  I  go  in  a  few  days  with  your  brother  to 
Chatsworth  and  Wentworth  Castle. 

I  am  under  more  distress  about  my  visit  to  you — but  I  will  tell 
you  the  truth.  As  I  think  the  Parliament  will  not  meet  before 
Christmas,  though  they  now  talk  of  it  for  November,  I  would  quit 
our  politics  for  a  few  weeks ;  but  the  expense  frightens  me,  which 
did  not  use  to  be  one  of  my  fears.  I  eannot  but  expect,  knowing 
the  enemies  I  have,  that  the  Treasury  may  distress  me.  I  had  laid 
by  a  little  sum  which  I  intended  to  bawhlo  away  at  Paris ;  but 
1  may  have  very  serious  occasion  for  it.  The  recent  example  of 
Lord  Holdemessc,  who  has  had  every  rag  seized  at  the  Custom- 
house, alarms  my  present  prudence.  I  cannot  afford  to  buy  even 
clothes,  which  I  may  lose  in  six  weeks.  These  considerations  dis- 
jKise  mc  to  wait  till  I  see  a  little  farther  into  this  chaos.  You  know 
enough  of  the  present  actors  in  the  political  drama,  to  believe  that 
the  present  system  is  not  a  permanent  one,  nor  likely  to  roll  on  till 
Christmas  without  some  change.  The  first  moment  that  I  can  quit 
party  with  honour,  I  shall  seize.  ■  It  neither  suits  my  inclination 
nor  the  years  I  have  lived  in  the  world  ;  fur,  though  I  am  not  old, 
I  have  been  iu  the  world  so  long,  and  seen  so  much  of  those  who 
figure  in  it,  that  I  am  heartily  sick  of  its  commerce.  My  attach- 
ment to  your  brother,  and  the  apprehension  that  fear  of  my  own 
interest  would  be  thought  the  cause  if  I  took  no  part  for  him, 
determined  me  to  risk  everything  rather  than  abandon  him.  I  have 
done  it,  and  cannot  repent,  whatever  distresses  may  follow.  One's 
good  name  is  of  more  consequence  than  all  the  rest,  my  dear  lord. 
Do  not  think  I  say  this  with  the  least  disrespect  to  you ;  it  is  only 
to  convince  you  that  I  did  not  recommend  anything  to  you  that  I 
would  avoid  myself;  nor  engaged  myself,  nor  wished  to  engage 
yon,  in  party  from  pique,  reseutment,  caprice,  or  choice.  1  am 
dipped  in  it  much  against  my  inclination.  I  can  suffer  by  it  infi- 
nitoly  more  than  you  could.  But  there  are  moments  when  one  must 
t  take  one's  part  like  a  man.  This  I  speak  solely  with  regard  to 
I  myself.  I  allow  fairly  and  honestly,  that  you  was  not  circumstanced 
as  I  was.  You  had  not  voted  with  your  brother  as  I  did;  the 
world  knew  your  inclinations  were  different.  All  this  certainly 
composed  serious  reasons  for  you  nut  to  follow  him,  if  you  did  not 
L  choose  it.  My  motives  for  thinking  you  had  better  have  espoused 
[  hjfl  cause,  were  for  your  own  sake :    I  detailed  those  motives  to 
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you  in  my  last  long  letter :  that  opinion  is  as  strong  with  me 
ever. 

The  affront  to  you,  the  malice  that  aimed  that  affront,  the 
iraportanrc  that  it  gives  ono,  upon  the  long  run,  to  act  steadily 
and  uniformly  with  one's  friends,  the  enemies  you  make  in  the 
Opposition,  composed  of  so  majiy  great  families,  and  of  your  own 
principal  allies,'  and  the  little  meiit  you  gain  with  the  ilinistrj-  by 
the  contrary  conduct, — all  these  were,  to  me,  unanswerahle  reasons, 
and  remain  so,  for  what  I  advised ;  yet,  as  I  told  you  before,  I 
think  the  season  is  passed,  and  tliat  you  must  wait  for  an  opportunity 
of  disengaging  yourself  with  credit.  I  am  persuaded  that  occasion 
Ti-ill  be  given  you,  from  one  or  other  of  the  causes  I  mentioned  in 
my  last ;  and  if  the  fairest  is,  I  entreat  yon  by  the  good  wishes 
which  I  am  sure  you  know  from  my  soul  I  bear  you,  to  seize  it. 
Excuse  me :  I  know  I  go  too  far,  but  my  heart  is  set  on  your 
making  a  great  figure,  and  your  letters  are  Bo  kind,  that  they 
encourage  me  to  siieak  with  a  friendship  which  I  am  sensible  is 
not  discreet ; — but  you  know  you  and  your  brother  have  ever  been 
the  objects  of  my  warmest  affection ;  and,  however  partial  you 
may  think  me  to  him,  I  must  labour  to  have  the  world  think  as 
highly  of  you,  and  to  unite  you  firmly  for  your  lives.  If  this  was 
not  my  motive,  you  must  be  sure  I  should  not  be  so  earnest.  It  is 
not  one  vote  in  the  House  of  Lords  that  imports  us.  Party  is  grown 
Bo  serious,'  and  will,  I  doubt-,  become  every  day  more  so,  that  one 
must  make  one's  option ;  and  it  will  go  to  my  soul  to  see  you 
embarked  against  all  your  friends,  against  the  Whig  principles  you 
have  ever  professed,  and  with  men,  amongst  whom  you  have  not 
one  well-wisher,  and  with  whom  you  will  not  even  be  able  to  remain 
upon  tolerable  terms,  imless  you  take  a  vigorous  part  against  all  you 
love  and  esteem. 

In  warm  times  lukewarmncss  is  a  crime  with  those  on  whose  side 

'  Ltd;  Hertford  was  daughter  of  Ibe  late,  and  eonsin  of  the  eiUting  Dnke  of 
Graflon,  who  wu  ono  of  the  leaders  of  the  oppoaition.— Chokeiu 

'  The  state  of  the  public  mind  at  this  time  ia  thuH  dticribed  b;  Ora;  : — "  Gniinble, 
indeed,  every  one  cloea ;  bal,  since  Wilkes'it  affair,  they  fall  off  their  metal,  and  teem 
to  shrink  under  the  brazen  hand  of  Norton  and  hia  collcaguea.  1  hear  thore  will  be 
no  Parliament  till  after  Chriattnna.  If  Ibe  French  should  be  ao  unwise  as  to  eaOer 
tb«  Spaniih  court  to  go  on  in  their  preaent  meuurGa  (far  they  refuse  to  pay  the  ran- 
som of  Manilla,  and  have  driven  awaj  oar  logwood  cutters  already),  down  go  their 
frienits  in  the  ministry,  and  all  the  echGmcs  of  right  divine  and  prerogative ;  and  this 
is  perliapB  the  Ijest  chance  we  hare.  Are  yon  not  struck  will!  the  great  similarity 
there  is  between  the  first  years  of  Churlea  the  First  and  the  present  timea  1  Who 
woaldhavo  thought  it  posBible  five  years  agol"— IforjU,  b'j  Miybrd,  vol  iv.,  p.  34.— 
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you  are  rangod.  Tour  good  sense  and  experience  will  judge  whether 
what  I  say  is  not  strictly  the  case.  It  is  not  your  brother  or  I  that 
have  occasioned  those  circumstances.  Lord  Bute  has  thrown  this 
country  into  a  confusion  which  will  not  easily  be  dissipated  without 
serious  hours.  Changes  may,  and,  as  I  said  in  the  beginning  of  my 
letter,  will  probably  happen ;  but  the  seedjs  that  have  been  sown 
will  not  be  rooted  up  by  one  or  two  revolutions  in  the  cabinet.  It 
had  taken  an  hundred  and  fifty  years '  to  quiet  the  animositiea  of 
Whig  and  Tory ;  that  contest  is  again  sot  on  foot,  and  though  a 
stru^le  for  places  may  be  now,  as  has  often  been,  the  secret  pur- 
pose of  principals,  the  court  and  the  nation  are  engaging  on  much 
deeper  springs  of  action.  I  wish  I  could  elucidate  this  truth,  as  I 
have  the  rest,  but  that  is  not  fit  for  paper,  nor  to  be  comprised 
witliiu  the  compass  of  a  letter ; — I  have  said  enough  to  furnish  you 
with  ample  reflections.  I  submit  all  to  your  own  judgment: — I  have 
even  acted  rightly  by  you,  in  laying  before  you  what  it  was  not 
easy  for  you,  my  dear  lord,  to  see  or  know  at  a  distance.  I  trust  all 
to  your  indulgence,  and  your  acquaintance  with  my  character,  which 
surely  is  not  artful  or  mysteriouB,  and  which,  to  you,  has  ever  been, 
aa  it  ever  shall  be,  most  cordiid  and  well-intentioned.  I  come  to 
my  gazette. 

There  is  nothing  new,  hut  the  resignation  of  Lord  Carnarvon,' 
who  has  thrown  up  the  Bedchamber,  and  they  say,  the  lieutenancy 
of  Hampshire,  on  Stanley  being  made  governor  of  the  Isle  of 
W^ht. 

I  have  been  much  distressed  this  morning.  The  royal  family 
reside  chiefly  at  Richmond,  whither  scarce  necessary  servants  attend 
tliem,  and  no  mortal  else  but  Lord  Bute.  The  King  and  Queen 
have  taken  to  going  about  to  see  places  ;  they  have  been  at  Oatlanda 
and  Wanstend.  A  quarter  before  ten  te-day,  I  heard  the  bell  at 
the  gate  ring, — truth  is,  I  was  not  up,  for  my  hours  are  not  reformed, 
either  at  night  or  in  the  morning, — I  inquired  who  it  was  ?  the 
Prince  of  Mecklonburgh  and  De  Witz  had  called  to  know  if  they 
could  see  the  house ;  my  two  Swiss,  Favre  and  Louis,  told  them  I 
was  in  bed,  but  if  they  would  call  again  in  an  hour,  they  might  see 
I  shuddered  at  this  report, — and  would  it  were  the  worst  part ! 
The  Queen  herself  was  behind,  in  a  coach :  I  am  shocked  to  death, 

U  not  easy  to  hj  irhal  hundred  niid  Srtj  jcan  he  aUodeB  to ;  the  coatoiUi  or 
Whig  ftnd  Torj  were  nevvr  bo  violeDl  aa  in  the  last  jears  of  Queen  Anne,  juit  fiftf 
jrean  bororc  this  time.— Crokib. 

=  Tlie  llBtquU  of  Carnarton,  clUeBl  Bou  ot  Ihc  tecond  Duke  of  Ohandon.—CuoKia. 
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and  know  not  what  to  do !  It  ia  t«n  times  worse  just  now  than  ever 
at  any  other  time  :  it  will  certainly  be  eaid,  that  I  refused  to  let  the 
Queen  see  my  house.  See  what  it  is  to  have  republican  servants  ! 
When  I  made  a  tempest  ahout  it,  Favro  said,  with  the  utmost  gang 
Jroid,  "  Why  could  not  ho  tell  rae  he  was  the  Prince  of  Mecilen- 
burgh  P  "  I  shall  go  this  evening  and  consult  my  oracle.  Lady 
Suffolk.  If  ahe  approves  it,  I  will  write  to  De  Witz,  and  pretend 
I  know  nothing  of  anybody  but  the  Prince,  and  beg  a  thousand 
pardons,  and  assure  him  how  proud  I  should  be  to  have  his  masterj 
visit  my  castle  at  Thundertentronk.  ^ 

Aoffunt  ilk,      ' 

I  have  dined  to-day  at  Clareroont,  where  I  htUe  thought  I  should 
dine,  but  whither  our  affairs  have  pretty  naturally  conducted  me. 
It  turned  out  a  very  melancholy  day.  Before  I  got  into  the  house, 
I  heard  that  letters  were  just  arrived  there,  with  accounts  uf  tlie 
Duke  of  Devonshire  having  had  two  more  fits.  When  I  came  to 
see  Lord  John's  [Cavendish]  and  Lord  Frederick's  [Cavendish] 
letters,  I  found  these  two  fits  had  been  but  one,  and  that  very 
slight,  much  less  than  the  former,  and  certainly  nervous  by  all  the 
symptoms,  as  Sir  Edward  M'ilmot,  who  has  been  at  Chatsworth, 
pronoimces  it.  The  Duke  perceived  it  coming,  and  directed  what  to 
have  done,  and  it  was  over  in  four  minutes.  The  next  event  was 
much  more  real.  I  had  been  half  round  the  garden  with  the  Duke 
[of  Newcastle]  in  his  one-horse  chair  ;  wo  were  passing  to  the  otiier 
side  of  the  hou-ie,  when  George  Onslow  met  us,  arrived  on  purpose 
to  advertise  tho  Duko  of  the  sudden  deatli  of  the  Duchess  of  Leeds,' 
who  expired  yesterday  at  dinner  in  a  moment:  ho  called  it  apoplectic; 
but  as  the  Bishop  of  Oxford  [Hume],  who  is  at  Claremont,  concluded, 
it  was  the  gout  flown  up  into  the  head.  The  Duke*  received  the 
news  as  men  do  at  seventy-one  :  but  the  terrible  part  was  to  break 
it  to  the  Duchess  [her  sister],  who  is  ill.  Georgo  Onslow  would 
have  taken  me  away  to  dinner  with  him,  but  the  Duke  thought  that 
wtiuld  alarm  the  Duchess  too  abruptly,  and  she  is  not  to  know  it  yet : 
with  her  very  low  spirits  it  is  likely  to  make  a  deep  impression.  It 
is  a  heavy  stroke  too  for  her  father,  poor  old  Lord  Godolphin,  who 
is  eighty-six.  For  the  Duke,  his  spirits,  under  so  many  mortifica- 
tions and  calamities,  are  surprising :  the  only  effect  they  and  his 
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years  seem  to  have  made  on  him  is  to  have  abated  his  ridicules.' 
Oar  first  meeting  to  bo  sure  was  awkward,  yet  I  never  saw  a  man 
conduct  anything  with  mure  sense  than  he  did.  There  were  no 
notices  of  what  is  passed ;  nothing  fulsome,  no  ceremony,  civility 
'.,  confidence  enough,  and  the  greatest  ease.  You  would  only 
have  thought  that  I  had  been  long  abroad,  and  was  treated  like  un 
old  friend's  son  with  whom  he  might  make  free.     In  truth,  I  never 

V  more  rational  behaviour ;  I  expected  a  great  deal  of  flattery, 
but  we  had  nothing  but  business  while  we  wore  alone,  and  common 
conversation  while  the  Bishop  and  the  Chaplain  were  present.  The 
Ihike  mentioned  to  mo  his  having  heard  Lord  Holland's  inclination 
to  your  embassy.  He  spoke  very  obhgingly  of  you,  and  said  that, 
next  to  his  own  children,  lie  believed  there  was  nobody  the  lato 
Lord  Hardwieke  loved  so  much  as  you.  I  cannot  say  the  Duke 
spoke  very  affectionately  of  Sir  Joseph  Yorke,  who  has  nevCr  written 
gle  line  to  him  since  he  was  out.  I  told  hiTn  that  did  not 
surprise  me,  for  Sir  Joseph  has  treated  your  brother  in  the  same 
manner,  though  the  latter  has  written  two  letters  to  him  since  hia 
disnussion. 

AriCualon  Street,  Tueaday  mg)U,  10  o'dodl. 

I  am  here  alone  in  the  most  desolate  of  all  towns.  I  came  to-duy 
to  visit  my  sovereign  Duchess'  in  her  Ij-ing-in,  and  have  been  tliero 
till  this  moment,  not  a  soul  else  but  Lady  Jane  Scott.'  Lady 
Waldegravo  came  from  Tunbridge  yesterday  oh  pansant,  and 
reported  a  new  woful  history  of  a  fracas  there — don't  my  Lady 
Hertford's  eai-s  tingle  ?  but  she  will  not  be  surprised.  A  footman— 
a  very  comely  footman — to  a  Mrs.  Craster,  had  been  most  extremely 
impertinent  to  Lord  Clanbrazil,  Frederick  Vane,  and  a  son  of  Lady 
Anno  Hope ;  they  threatened  to  have  him  turned  away — he  replied, 
if  he  was,  he  knew  where  ho  should  be  protected.  Tunbridge  is  a 
quiet  private  place,  where  one  does  not  imagine  that  everything  one 

s  in  one's  private  family  will  be  known  : — yet  so  it  happened  that 
the  morning  after  the  fellow's  dismission,  it  was  reported  that  he  was 


'  The  rawlcr  will  not  fail  lo  olwerve  the  gudden  effect  of  Mr.  Wslpole's 
*  tta  Dvite  of  Newcutle't  pulilics,  how  it  abates  all  ridiL-rtles  and   bv 

no  writer  bM  ooDlribnted  ao  muoh  u  Mr.  Walpole  to  depretial*  the 
nroriheDake  oFNewi^alle,  tbiskind  nfpiiliiwdf  U  not  unirnportrint. — Crdreb. 
^      _jBl>OEh«s»of  RniaontafWrwnrdsLaily  OssoryjUj-in.  on  the  I7ih  July  1764, 
tffenjronnse*!  «>a,  Lord  C'liiu-Ie«, — Cmokih.    The  Dnchess  tiled  ia  old  Bond-Btrcet. 
'  In  wb*!  is  now  (1857)  part  of  the  Clarendon  Hoiel,— Cojruiironjii. 

*  The  eldest  daughter  of  Francis,  Becond  Duke  of  Buctsleuch,  born  1723,  died  in 
1777,  Dnmarried.— Ckokkh. 
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hired  by  another  lady,  the  Lord  knows  who.  At  night,  that 
was  playing  at  loo  in  the  rooms.  Lord  Clanbrazil  told  her  of 
report,  and  hoped  she  would  contradict  it :  she  grew  as  angry  as  m, 
fine  lady  could  grow,  told  him  it  was  no  business  of  his,  and — and  I" 
am  afraid,  still  more.  Vane  whispered  her — one  should  have  thoughttj 
that  name  would  have  had  some  weight — oh  !  worse  and  worse !  thfti 
poor  English  language  was  ransacked  for  terms  that  came  up  to  h( 
resentment : — the  party  broke  up,  and,  I  suppose,  nobody  weid 
home  to  write  an  accouut  of  what  happened  to  their  acquaintance. 

O'Brien  and  Lady  Susan  are  to  be  transiiorted  to  the  Ohio,  and 
hare  a  grant  of  forty  thousand  acres.     The  Duchess  of  Graftmi 
says  sixty  thousand  were  bestowed ;  but  a  friend  of  yours,  and 
relation  of  lady  Susan,  nibbled  away  twenty  thousand  for  a  Mr.; 
Upton. 

By  a  letter  from  your  brother  to-day,  I  find  our  northern  joum^ 
is  laid  aside ;  the  Duke  of  Devonshire  is  coming  to  town  ;  the  jJiy- 
sicians  want  him  to  go  to  Spa.  This  derangement  makes  m£  turn 
my  eyes  eagerly  towards  Paris ;  though  I  shall  bo  ashamed  to  come 
thither  after  the  wise  reasons  I  have  given  you  against  it  in  the 
beginning  of  this  letter ;  nous  terronn — the  temptation  is  strong,  hut 
patriots  must  resist  temptations ;  it  is  not  the  etiquette  to  yield  to 
them  till  a  change  happens. 

I  inclose  a  letter,  which  your  brother  has  sent  me  to  convey  tO 
you,  and  two  pamphlets.'  The  former  is  said  to  be  written  by  Sheh* 
beare,*  under  George  Grenville's  direction :  the  latter,  which  makos 
rather  more  noise,  is  certainly  composed  by  somebody  who  does  not 
hate  your  brother — I  even  fancy  you  will  guess  the  same  person  for 
the  author  that  cverj-body  else  does.  I  shall  be  able  to  send 
soon  another  pamphlet,  written  by  Charles  Townshend,  on 
subject  of  the  Warrants : — yon  see,  at  least,  ice  do  not 
Newgate  and  the  pillory'  for  writers.  We  leave  those  to 
administration. 

I  wish  you  would  he  so  kind  as  to  tell  me,  what  is  become  of 
sister  and  Mr.  Churchill.   I  received  a  letter  from  Lady  Mary  to-da^^vj 

'  They  yrtite  c&lled  "  Ad  Addresa  to  the  Publio  oa  Lbe  lale  dUmission  of  &  Gena 
Officer."  ind  "  A  Coonter  Addreu."    The  latter  <ru  wiillen  by  Mr.  Wxipole  I 

'  Dr.  John  Shohbeare,  »an  of  an  attorney  at  Bidefard.     He  bad  a  orown  pennon 
200/.  a-jear  giyon  him  io  I'tll  by  Geoi^  GrePTille  (see  Orenville  Papcra,  il.  37V 
and  WalpoioH  George  III.,  vol.  i..  p.  3St>>.— CumiiiiaHiH. 

■  Sboblicare  had  been  in  both.     3ee  WaJpole'*  George  III.,  vol.  iL,  p.   329,  . 
Boawell,  by  Croker,  p.  602, — CoaauouAM. 
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telling  me  she  was  that  instant  setting  out  from  Paris,  but  dues  not 
say  whither. 

The  firet  storm  that  is  likely  to  burst  in  politica,  seems  to  bo 
threatened  from  the  Bodfonl  quarter.  The  Duke  and  Duchess  have 
been  in  town  but  for  two  days  the  whole  summer,  and  are  now 
going  to  Trentham,  whither  Lord  Gower,  qui  »e  doniwit  pour  /arori, 
is  retired  for  three  months.  This  is  very  unhke  the  declaration  iu 
spring,  that  the  Duke  must  reside  at  Streatham,'  because  the  King 
could  not  spare  him  for  a  day. 

The  memorial'  left  by  Guerohy  at  his  departure,  and  the  late 
arrets  in  France  on  our  American  histories,  make  much  noise,  and 
seem  to  say  that  I  have  not  been  a.  false  prophet !  If  our  ministers 
can  stand  so  many  diificulties  fn»m  abroad,  and  so  much  odium  at 
home,  they  are  abler  mcu  than  I  take  them  for.  Adieu,  the  whole 
Hotel  de  Lassay ! '     1  verily  think  I  shall  see  it  soon. 


C3B.     TO  SIR  HORACE   MANN. 

Strawberry  mil,  Aw-;.  13, 178*. 

I  .ui  afraid  it  is  some  thousands  of  days  since  I  wrote  to  you 
hut  woe  is  me !  how  could  I  help  it  ?  Summer  will  be  summer 
and  peace  peace.  It  is  not  the  fashion  to  bo  married,  or  die  in  the 
former,  nor  to  kill  or  be  killed  in  the  latter ;  and  pray  recollect  if 
those  are  not  the  sources  of  correspondence.  You  may  perhaps  put 
in  a  caveat  against  my  plea  of  peace,  and  quote  Turks  Island'  upon 
rae ;  why,  to  be  sure  the  parenthesis  is  a  little  hostile,  but  we  are 
like  a  good  wife,  and  can  wink  at  what  we  don't  like  to  see ;  besides, 
the  French,  like  a  sensible  Iiusbund,  that  has  made  a  slip,  have 
promised  us  a  new  tepknot,  so  we  have  kissed  and  are  very  good 
friends. 

The  Duke  of  York  returned  very  abruptly.  The  town  talks  of  re- 
mittances stopped ;  but  as  I  know  nothing  of  the  matter,  and  you  are 
not  only  a  minister  but  have  the  honour  of  his  good  graces,  I  do  not 
pretend  to  tell  you  what  to  be  sure  you  know  better  than  I  do. 

'  A  »[U»  of  the  Dake'a  al  Streatlittm,  derived  from  Mr.  HowUnd,  liis  maternttl 
grandfather,  from  whom  Uawluidnitrcct  is  named. — Croeer. 

<  The  po'iDli  in  diapat«  b«(weea  France  and  England  at  this  period  arose  oi 
the  non-performance  of  certain  nrtii'lm  of  the  trealy — the  pnymeat  of  the  Cnnada 
bills,  and  the  expense  of  Ihe  prisoaeraof  war,  and  certain  claims  for  coin|)«ii£iiilioa 
for  eSccU  t«koa  at  Bcllisle, — Crokkii. 

'  The  honae  which  Lard  Hcrlfard  hired  in  PnriH,^CRaKi[H. 

*  Which  had  been  aeized  and  token  [rom  na.^WAbnii.1. 
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Old  Sir  John  Barnard '  is  dead,  wliich  lie  had  been  te  the  world 
for  some  time ;  and  Mr.  Legge.  The  latter,  who  was  heartily  in  the 
minority,  said  cheerfully  just  before  he  died,  "  that  he  was  going  to 
the  majority."' 

Lot  U3  talk  a  little  of  the  north.  Count  Poniatowsld,  with  whom 
I  was  acquainted  when  he  was  here,  is  King  of  Poland,  and  calls 
himself  Stanislaus  the  Second.  This  is  the  sole  instance,  I  believe, 
upon  record,  of  a  second  of  a  name  being  on  the  throne  while  the 
first  was  living  without  having  contributed  to  dethrone  him.  Old 
Stanislaus  hves  to  see  a.  line  of  .successors,  hke  Macbeth  in  the  cave 
of  the  witches.  So  much  for  Poland ;  don't  let  us  go  farther  north ; 
we  shall  find  there  Aleoto  herself.  I  have  almost  wept  for  poor 
Ivan  !  ■  I  shall  soon  begin  to  believe  that  Richard  HI. '  murdered  as 
many  folks  as  the  Lancastrian  historians  say  he  did.  I  expect  that 
this  Fury  will  poison  her  son  next,  lest  Semiramis  should  have  the 
bloody  honour  of  having  boon  more  unnatural.  As  Voltaire  has  un- 
poisoned  so  many  persons  of  former  ages,  mcthinks  he  ought  to  do  as 
much  for  the  present  time,  and  assure  posterity  that  there  never  was 
Buch  a  lamb  as  Catherine  II.,  and  that,  go  far  from  assassinating  her 
own  husband  and  Czar  Ivan,  she  wept  over  every  chicken  that  she 
had  for  dinner.  How  crimes,  like  fashions,  flit  from  clime  to  clime ! 
Murder  reigns  under  the  Pole,  while  you,  who  are  in  the  very  town 
where  Catherine  de'  Medici  was  bom,  and  within  a  st^jne's  throw 
of  Rome,  where  Borgia  and  his  holy  father  sent  cardinals  to  the 
other  world  by  hecatombs,  are  surprised  to  hear  that  there  is  such 
an  instrumcnt'as  a  stiletto.  The  papal  is  now  a  mere  gouty  chair, 
and  the  good  old  souls  don't  even  waddle  out  of  it  to  got  a  bastard. 

Well,  good  night !  I  have  no  more  monarchs  to  chat  over  ;  all  the 
rest  are  the  most  Catholic  or  most  Christian,  or  most  something  or 
other  that  is  divine ;  and  you  know  one  can  never  talk  long  about 
folks  that  are  only  excellent.  One  can  say  no  more  about  Stanislaus 
the  fini  than  that  he  is  the  best  of  beings.  I  mean,  unless  they  do 
not  deserve  it,  and  then  their  flatterers  can  hold  tbrth  upon  their. 
virtues  by  the  hour.  ~~ 

'  Formerly  Lard  Mayor  of  London,  and  one  of  the  chiofg  of  the  oppoaiUi 
B.  Wslpole  [iroL  i..  p.  106].— Wai.pow. 

'  Mr.  Iicgge  told  livery  fat  fellow  who  came  to  see  him  the  day  he  died,  "Sir,  joo 
an  a  great  weight,  but  let  me  l«ll  yon,  you  are  in  at  the  death."  I  do  not  believe 
any  of  yoord—d  monaionre  would  go  off  the  alage  bo  gallantly.— (fi'%  WiUiami  la 
Sflteyn,  Sept  11,  1781.~CnN?(i»OHm. 

*  The  dopoied  Qjm  Ivan,  attempting  U>  make  hia  escape,  had  liccn  murdered ; 
bnt  it  is  very  doubtful  whether  the  Czarina  could  be  privy  to  hia  death.— WALVoia. 

'  Mr.  Walpoie  afterwards  [1788]  publiahud  his  "  Hiatoric  Doubta  "  on  that  auljject, 
— Wad-olk. 
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TO  THE  EAEL  OF  HERTFOHD. 


930.    TO   GEORGE    MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Arlington  Strffl,  Aug.  16,  1761. 

I  AM  not  gone  north,  so  pray  write  to  me.  I  am  not  going  south, 
BO  pray  come  to  me.  The  Duke  of  Devonshire's  journey  to  Spa  has 
prevented  the  first,  and  twenty  reasons  the  second ;  whenever  there- 
fore you  are  disposed  to  make  a  visit  to  Strawberry,  it  will  rejoice  to 
receive  you  in  its  old  rufls  and  fardingales,  and  without  rouge,  blonde, 
and  run  silks. 

You  have  not  said  a  word  to  me,  ingrate  as  you  arc,  about  Lord 
Herbert ;  does  not  he  deserve  one  lino  ?  Tell  me  when  T  shall  see 
you,  that  I  may  make  no  appointments  to  infarfcre  with  it.  Mr. 
Conway,  Lady  Ailcsbury,  and  Lady  Lj-ttelton,  have  been  at  Straw- 
berry with  me  for  four  or  five  days,  so  I  am  come  to  town  to  have 
my  house  washed,  for  you  know  I  am  a  very  Hollander  in  point  of 
cleanliness.  This  town  is  a  deplorable  solitude ;  one  meets  nothing 
but  Mrs.  Holman,  like  the  peHcan  in  the  wilderness.     Adieu  ! 


BiO.    TO   THE  EAEL   OF   HERTFORD. 

Siraicberry  Jltll,  Aug.  27,  ITfi*. 

HOPE  j'ou  received  safe  a  parcel  and  a  very  long  letter  that  I 
sent  you,  above  a  foi*tnight  ago,  hy  Mr.  Strangp  the  engraver. 
Scarce  anything  htis  happened  since  worth  repeating,  but  what  you 
know  already,  the  death  of  poor  Legge,  and  the  seizure  of  Turk 
Island  : '  the  latter  event  very  consonant  to  all  my  ideas.  It  makes 
much  noise  here,  especially  in  the  city,  where  the  Ministry  grow 
every  day  more  and  more  unpopular.  Indeed,  I  think  there  is  not 
much  probability'  of  their  standing  their  ground,  even  till  Christmas. 
Several  defections  are  already  known,  and  others  ore  ripe  which  they 
do  not  apprehend. 

Doctor  Hunter,  I  conclude,  has  sent   you  Charles  Townshend'a 


'  A  nD*1l  island,  slao  called  Tortaga,  near  St  Domingo,  of  which  a  French 
iqiudron  bad  iIi»posse>«ed  Bome  English  Bsttlcn.  This  proceeding  »u,  boirerer, 
immcdiaUty  dixavowGcl  hj  the  French,  and  ordera  were  imDiedislciy  deapatched  fiT 
rertilution  and  compensation  to  the  anfferera.  We  can  easily  gather  from  Mr. 
Walpoie's  own  cipr«saions,  nhy  this  afTur  waa  raised  into  eueh  momentary 
porUuea — Csoaia. 


f 


H  Ingio 

^^      Sundij 

L 


IW  HORACE  TALTOUB  UTTEBa 

pamphlet :  it  is  veil  vntten,  bat  does  not  seQ  much,  as  a  notion  pre- 
vaOe  that  it  liss  been  nradi  alterDd  and  R^teoed. 

The  Duke  of  Devooshiie  is  gone  to  Sf^ ;  he  vas  stopped  for  «■ 
week  br  a  nsh.'  vhii^  those  vho  wiflted  it  so,  called  a  miUary  fever, 
bnt  was  so  &r  from  it,  that  if  be  does  not  find  immediate  ben^t&ina' 
Bptt,  he  is  ta  go  to  Aix-la-ChapeUe,  in  hopes  that  the  vanu  baths 
inll  sapfde  hb  skiit,  and  promote  »»'i*l»«-  eraption. 

I  have  heen  dis  eveni^  to  Sao,  which  is  becoming  another 
Uoont  Palatine-  Adam  has  displayed  great  taste,  and  the  Eaii 
matches  it  with  magnificence.  Hie  gallery  is  converting  into  s 
moseniD  in  the  style  of  a  colomhaiinm,  according  to  an  idea  that  I 
|Hvpased  to  my  Lord  Northnmbeiland.  Mr.  Bouldby  *  and  Lady  Mary 
aie  there,  and  the  Primate  [Stone] ,  who  looks  old  and  broken  enough 
to  aspire  to  the  papacy.  Lord  Holland,  I  hear,  advises  what  Lord 
Bute  tnoch  wishes,  the  removal  of  George  Grenvillc,  to  make  room 
for  Lord  Korthumberland  at  the  head  of  the  Treasniy.  The  Duchess 
of  Grafton  is  gone  to  her  father.'  I  wish  yoo  may  hear  no  more  of 
this  journey  !  If  you  sboold,  this  time,  the  complaints  will  come 
from  her  side. 

You  have  got  the  Sposo  Coventry '  with  you,  have  not  you  P  And 
you  are  going  to  have  the  Dnke  of  York.  You  will  not  want  such  a 
nobody  as  me.  When  I  have  a  good  opportunity,  I  will  tell  you 
some  very  sensible  advice  that  has  been  given  me  on  that  head, 
which  I  am  sure  you  will  approve. 

It  is  weU  for  me  I  am  not  a  Russian.  I  should  certainly  be 
knouted.     The  murder  of  the  young  Czar  Ivan  has  sluiced  again  all 

'  The  Dute  or  Deiondiire'i  illnoifi  tecma  W  h«Te  ant  Horrr's  ipirit*  piodigionsly. 
He  expecu  ihc  reaurrection  of  Ur.  Pitt,  u  the  Jevs  do  the  coming  of  Uie  MouUh, 
•od,  for  ill  1  can  lee,  vilb  u  much  reuoD.  —  Gilly  WUiitima  to  Seltej/n,  Sept.  39, 

*  ThamM  Bouldby,  Ew) ,  utd  hla  Ud;,  uster  of  the  fint  Duke  of  Hoalagn,  of  Dm 
■Mond  ei«alion, — CkoKM. 

*  llor  [Walpole]  mftj  write  another  pamphlet,  for  t  hear  the  Dnke  of  OrBfton  haa 
tamed  the  DDcheos  out  (though  she  U  brave  and  hu  Men  aerricc)  without  wdgning 
K  rtMon._£oni  IloUand  to  Stiin/it,  Sept.  S3,  1764. — CuaiilKaBAli. 

*  Ths  liarl  brought  bii  new  Counlesi  [l.adj  Barbara  St.  John]  to  Mttrgaret-streel 
the  nlfjbl  after  the  conanmmitioiL  Yon  know  bim  bo  well,  thai  I  dare  wy  you  are 
perfectly  caaBlei  of  his  vord^  and  Mtiona  on  aach  an  oacSKion ;  and  as  Tor  her  lady- 
■hlp,  it  WM  all  pretlioeu,  fright,  ioaipidily,  qaeatiao  and  answer,  which  neither  gold 
BluDs,  diamouda,  a  new  chair  with  a  very  large  coronet  in  the  centre,  tike  the  Queen'a 
— neither  oF  theu  I  ray  had  power  to  aller ;  and  as  my  friend  was  never  cut  ant  for 
decent  and  mstrimonlai  gaDaotry.  a  very  awkward  ur  made  Ihem  both  as  entertain- 
ing a  couple  aaevcr  I  passed  an  hour  with.  They  are  to  lio  introduced  at  Coort  on 
Sunday,  and  t«  «et  oat  for  Crome  the  next  day.     Her  toad  eater  for  the  ■ummer  ii 

'     Uoubloa. — OiU^  Williom)  to  Sdirjpi,  Sept.  29,  1T04. — Cckvisohim. 
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my  abhorrence  of  the  Czarina.     What  a  devil  in  a  diadem !     I 

wonder  thoy  can  spare  such  a  principal  pcrlbnner  from  hell  I 

S-^pkinbei-  9(A, 

I  had  left  this  letter  unfinished,  from  want  of  common  materials, 
if  I  should  send  it  by  the  post ;  and  from  want  of  private  convey- 
ance, if  I  said  more  than  was  fit  for  the  post.  But  being  just  re- 
turned from  Park-place,  where  I  have  been  for  three  days,  I  not  only 
find  your  extremely  kind  letter  of  August  21st,  but  a  card  from 
Madame  de  Chabot,  who  tella  me  she  sets  out  for  Paris  in  a  day  or 
two,  and  offers  to  carry  a  letter  to  you,  which  gives  mo  the  oppor- 
tunity I  wished  for. 

I  must  begin  with  what  you  conclude — your  most  friendly  offer,'  if 
I  should  be  distressed  by  the  Treasur)'.  I  can  never  thank  you 
enough  for  this,  nor  the  tender  manner  in  which  you  clothe  it ; 
though,  believe  me,  my  dear  lord,  I  could  never  blush  to  be  obliged 
to  you.  In  truth,  though  I  do  not  doubt  their  disposition  to  hurt 
me,  I^ave  had  prudence  enough  to  make  it  much  longer  than  their 
reign  can  last,  before  it  could  be  in  their  power  to  make  me  feel 
want.  With  all  my  extravagance,  I  am  much  beforehand,  and 
having  perfected  and  paid  for  what  I  wished  to  do  here,  my  common 
expenses  are  trifling,  and  nobody  can  live  more  frugally  than  I,  when 
I  have  a  mind  to  it.  "What  I  said  of  fearing  temptations  at  Paris, 
was  barely  serious :  I  thought  it  imprudent,  just  now,  to  throw  away 
my  money ;  but  that  consideration,  singly,  woidd  not  keep  me  here. 
I  am  eager  to  be  with  you,  and  my  chief  reason  for  delaying  is,  that 
I  wish  to  make  a  longer  stay  than  I  could  just  now.  The  advice  I 
hinted  at,  in  the  former  part  of  this  letter,  was  Lady  Suffolk's,  and 
I  am  sure  you  will  think  it  very  sensible.  She  told  me,  should  I 
now  go  to  Paris,  all  the  world  would  say  I  went  to  try  to  persuade 
you  to  resign  ;  that  even  the  report  would  be  impertinent  to  you,  to 
whom  she  knew  and  saw  I  wished  so  well ;  and  that  when  I  should 
return,  it  would  be  said  I  had  failed  in  my  errand.  Added  to  this, 
which  was  surely  very  prudent  and  friendly  adricc,  I  will  own  to 


'  Th'iB  •ffair  U  ereditable  to  all  the  parties.  When  Oaneral  Conway  Tm 
lamed  ODt,  Mr.  W&lpo!e  placed  all  his  forlune  »t  hia  dUpOiuil,  in  a  very 
generoui  letter.  Thia  iniluceil  Mr.  Walpolc  to  Ihiiik  of  ecouuniy,  Mill  to  atato  in 
■  former  letter  Bome  upprehenaiou  ae  to  hift  circumslttnccs ;  id  reply  to  wlikh.  Lord 
Hertford,  who  had  already  made  a  similar  proposition  to  Qeaeral  Conway,  now  oSera 
to  place  Mr.  Walpole  above  the  pecuniary  dlfficultiea  whieb  ho   apprehended. — - 
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you  fairly,  that  I  think  I  shall  soon  have  it  in  my  power  to  come  to 
you  on  the  foot  I  wish, — I  mean,  having  done  with  politiG*,  which  I 
have  told  you  all  along,  and  with  great  truth,  arc  as  mucli  my  abhor- 
rence as  yours,  I  think  this  administration  cannot  last  till  Christ- 
mas, and  I  believe  tbey  themselves  think  so.  I  am  cautious  when 
I  say  this,  because  I  promise  you  faithfully,  the  last  thing  I  will  do 
shall  be  to  gi^-e  you  any  false  lights  knowingly.  I  am  clear,  I  repeat 
it,  against  your  resigning  now ;  and  there  is  no  meaning  in  all  I  have 
token  the  liberty  to  say  to  you,  and  which  you  receive  with  so  much 
goodness  and  sense,  but  to  put  you  on  your  guard  in  such  ticklish 
times,  and  to  pave  imperceptibly  to  the  world  the  way  to  your  re- 
union witt  your  friends.  In  your  brother,  I  am  persuaded,  you  will 
never  find  any  alteration ;  and  whenever  you  find  an  opportunity 
proper,  ha  credit  with  particular  persons  will  remove  any  coldnefs 
that  may  have  happened.  I  admire  the  force  and  reasoning  with 
which  you  have  stated  your  own  situation ;  and  I  think  there  are 
but  two  points  in  which  we  differ  at  all.  I  do  not  sec  how  your 
brother  could  avoid  the  part  ho  chose.  It  was  the  administration 
that  made  it  decisive — no  inclination  of  his.  The  other  is  a"trifle ; 
it  regards  Elliot,  nor  is  it  my  opinion  alone  that  ho  is  at  Paris  on 
business:  everj'body  beheves  it,  and  considering  his  abilities,  and  the 
present  difficulties  of  Lord  But*,',  Elliot's  absence  would  he  very 
extraordinary,  if  merely  occasioned  by  idleness  or  amusement,  or  even 
to  place  his  children,  when  it  lasts  so  long. 

The  affair  of  Turk  Island,  and  tho  late  promotion  of  Colonel 
Fleteher '  over  thirtj^-seven  older  officers,  are  the  chief  causes,  added 
to  the  Canada  bills.  Logwood  and  the  Manilla  affairs,  which  have 
ripened  our  heats  to  such  a.  height.  Lord  Mansfield's  violence 
against  the  press  has  c^mtributed  much — hut  tlie  great  distress  of  all 
to  the  Ministers,  is  the  behaviour  of  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  who  has 
twice  or  thrice  peremptorily  refused  to  attend  comicil.  He  has  been 
at  Trentham,  and  crossed  the  country  back  to  Wobum,  without 
coming  to  town.*  Lord  Gower  has  been  in  town  but  one  day. 
Many  causes  are  assigned  for  all  this ;  the  refusal  of  making  Lord 
Waldegrave  of  the  Bedchamber ;  Lord  Tavistock's  inclination  to  the 
_  minority ;  and  above  all,  a  reversion,  which  it  is  believed  Lord  Butfr^H 

■  has  been  so  weak  as  to  obtain,  of  Ampthill,  a  royal  grant,  in  whic|^^| 

H  the  Duke  has  but  sixteen  years  to  come.     You  know  enough  of  tli|j^^| 

H  ■  Colonel  PUtclnr  of  the  SSth  foot.— Cboueb.  ^^M 

^K  *  Kot  Tcry  sniprUiag,  boverer,  m  London  would  tuivc  been  about  eighty   mili^^^| 

^^         round.— Crorbx  ^^^| 
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court,  to  know  that,  in  the  article  of -Bedfordshire,  no  influonce  has 
any  weight  with  his  grace.  At  present,  indeed,  I  helievo  Uttle  is 
tried.  The  Duchess  and  Lady  llut«  are  as  hostile  as  possible. 
Eigby's  journey  convincioa  me  of  what  I  have  long  suspected,  that 
hia  reign  is  at  an  end.  I  have  even  heard,  though  T  am  far  fi'om 
trusting  to  tho  quarter  from  which  I  had  my  intelligence,  that  the 
Duke  [of  Newcastle]  has  been  making  overtures  to  Mr.  Pitt,'  which 
have  not  been  received  unfavourably  ;  I  shall  know  more  of  this 
I,  as  I  am  to  go  to  Stowe  in  three  or  four  days.  Mr.  Pitt  is 
exceedingly  well-disposed  to  your  brother,  talks  highly  of  him,  and 
of  the  injustice  done  to  him,  and  they  are  to  meet  on  the  first  con- 
venient opportunity.  Thus  much  for  politics,  which,  however,  I 
cannot  quit,  without  again  telling  you  how  sensible  I  am  of  all  your 
goodness  and  friendly  offers. 

The  Court,  independent  of  poHtics,  makes  a  strange  figure.  The 
recluse  life  led  here  at  Richmond,  which  is  carried  to  such  an  excess 
of  privacy  and  economy,  that  the  Queen's  friseur  waits  on  them  at 
dinner,  and  that  four  pounds  only  of  beef  are  allowed  for  their  soup, 
disgusts  all  sorts  of  i>eoplo.  The  drawing-rooms  are  abandoned  : 
Lady  Buckingham'  was  the  only  woman  there  on  Sunday  sc'nnight. 
The  Duke  of  York  was  commanded  home.  They  stopped  his  remit- 
tance* and  then  were  alarmed  on  finding  he  still  was  somehow  or 

'  The  foUaffisg  ia  a  pansage  froin  a  letter  written  bj  Mr.  Pitt  to  the  Duke  of  New- 
cutle,  ia  Oclober,  in  reply  to  aae  of  these  overture!  : — "  As  for  my  single  »e(f,  I 
purpow  lo  cotttione  acting  through  life  upon  the  beat  conTictiona  1  am  able  to  form, 
and  under  the  obligation  of  principles,  nut  by  the  force  of  any  parUcutsr  btrstiins. 
I  preeame  not  to  judge  for  thoee  who  Chink  they  see  daylight  lo  serve  their  country 
by  such  means ;  bat  shall  coDliauo  myself,  as  often  as  [  think  It  worth  the  while  to 
go  to  the  Houae  of  Common*,  to  go  there  free  from  stipuhitions,  about  every  question 
under  consideration,  as  well  as  to  come  out  of  the   House  as  free  as  I  entered  it. 

I  Having  seen  the  close  of  lust  session,  and  tho  system  of  that  groat  war,  in  which  my 
share  of  the  ministry  was  so  largely  orniigncd,  given  up  by  silence  in  a  full  House,  I 
have  Utile  thoughts  of  beginning  tho  world  again  upon  a  new  centre  of  union.  Your 
gnee  will  not,  1  trusl,  wonder  if,  iifl«r  so  recent  and  so  strange  a  phenomenon  in 
politics,  I  have  no  disposilion  to  quit  the  free  coiidition  of  a  man  standing  single, 
and  daring  to  appeal  to  his  country  at  large,  upon  the  soundness  of  his  principles  and 
the  rectitude  of  his  eondnct."  See  Chatham  Corrapondmce,  vol.  U.,  p.  296. — Waioni. 
*  Mary  Anne  Urury,  wife  of  John,  second  Earl  of  Buckinghamohire. — CaoiaB. 
'  Mr.  Walpole  gives  an  nnfair  turn  lo  this  cirenmstanee.  The  stopping  the 
Duke  of  York's  remittaaees,  and  ordering  him  home,  was  a  measure  of  prudence,  not 
lo  say  of  nraesiity,  for  that  young  Prince's  extravagance  abroad  had  made  a  pnblic 
clamoar ;  so  muuh  so.  Ihal  a  popular  preacher  delivered,  about  IbiK  time,  a  sermon 
on  the  following  t«xt:^"The  j/ounger  eon  gathered  all  togelher.  and  took  hia 
journey  into  a  far  country,  and  there  wasted  his  sabstance  with  riotons  liviag."  St. 
Lake,  e.  iv.  v.  13.  The  letters  and  even  the  publications  of  tho  day  allude  to  ihia 
extravagance,  and  surely  it  was  the  duly  of  his  brother  and  sovereign  to  repress  an 
indiacratioii  whii;h  occasioned  such  obserrutions.— C]u>KrR. 
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other  supplied  with  money.  ■  The  two  next  Princes '  are  at  the 
Pavilions  at  Hampton  Court,  in  \eTy  private  circnmstances  indeed  ; 
no  household  ia  to  be  eatablislicd  for  Prince  William,  who  accedes 
nearer  to  the  malecontents  every  day.  In  short,  one  hears  of 
nothing  but  dissatisfaction,  which  in  the  city  rises  almost  to  treason. 

Mrs.  Comwallis '  has  found  that  her  husband  has  been  dismissed 
from  the  Bedchamber  this  twelvemonth  with  no  notice ;  his 
appointments  were  even  paid;  but  on  this  discovery  they  are 
stopped. 

Yon  ask  about  what  I  had  mentioned  in  the  banning  of 
letter,  the  dissensions  in  the  house  of  Grafton.     The  world  says  th( 
are  actually  parted:  I  do  not  believe  that;  but  I  will  tell  you  cxaotly 
all  I  know.     His  grace,  it  seenis,  for  many  months  has  kept  one 
Nancy  Parsons,'  one  of  the  commonest  creatures  in  London,  once 
much  liked,  but  out  of  date.     He  is  certainly  grown  uncommonly 
attached  to  her,  so  much,  that  it  has  put  an  end  to  a!i  his  decorun 
She  was  pubhcly  with  hiTn  at  Ascot  races,  and  is  now  in  the  Forest . 
I  do  not  know  if  actually  in  the  house.     At  first,  I  concluded 
was  merely  stratagem  to  pique  the  Duchess ;  but  it  certainly 
fiirther.     Before  the  Dutiess  laid  in,'  she  had  a  little  hous< 
Hichmond-hill,  whither  the  Duke  sometimes,  though  seldom,  c 
to  dine.     During  her  month  of  confinement,  he  was  scarcely  in  t«i 
at  all,  nor  did  ho  even  come  up  to  sec  the  Duke  of  Devonshi 
The  Duchess  is  certainly  gone  to  her  father.     She  affiniteii  to  talk 
the  Duke  familiarly,  and  said  she  should  call  in  the  Forest  as  e 
went   to  Lord   Ravensworth's.       I  suspect  she  is  gone  thither  tv 
recriminate   and   complain.      She  did   not   talk   of   returning 
October.     It  was  Baid  the  Duke  was  going  to  France,  but  I  hear 
more  of  it.     Thus  the  afi'air  stands,  as  far  as  I  or  your  brother, 

'  Willkm  crested,  in  November  1764,  Dakc  of  Gloucestor  ;  «nd  Henry  cre>t«d,  in 
^766,  Duko  of  Combe rluid.  The  ic^uatjcc  of  Mr.  Wklpole's  insinuations  will  b« 
erideat,  when  it  a  remembered  that,  at,  the  date  of  this  letter,  the  eldest  of  thew 
PrincM  wag  bat  twenty,  and  the  olhEr  eighteen  years  of  age,  and  that  they  were  hoth 
created  Dukea,  and  had  hooseholds  establiihed  for  them  aa  Boon  as  they  respectively 
cam«  of  age. — Ckokkk. 

'  Haty,  dauKhtor  of  Charles,  second  Visconnt  Townshend,  wife  of  Edward,  iiitb 
SOD  of  the  third  Lord  ComwalliB.  I  snapect  that  here  again  Mr.  Walpole's  accim- 
tioD  ia  not  correct.  General  CorDWallis  liad  been  groom  of  the  bedchamber  to  George 
II.,  and  was  continoed  in  the  lame  office  by  the  ancccaior,  till  he  «u  appointed 
Qovenor  of  Oibrallar,  when  Mr.  Henry  Seymour  was  appointed  in  his   room.— 

I  *  This  scandal  has  been  immortaliiied  by  Jn[uim.—CBiiEBa.  ^^H 

H  'At  Wakefield  Lodge,  in  IVhittlcbnry  Forest,  Northamptonihirc,— Ciiow»,  ^^H 

■  '  Of  Lord  Charles  Ftlzroy,  bora  17tb  July,  lTej;died  1820.— CmcmsaiuH.  ^^M 
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the  Cavendishes,  know ;  nor  have  we  heard  one  word  from  either 
Duko  or  Duchess  of  any  rupturo.  I  topo  she  will  not  be  so  weak 
es  to  part,  and  that  her  father  and  mother  will  prevent  it.  It  ia  not 
unlucky  that  she  hof  seen  none  of  the  Bedfords  lately,  who  would 
be  glad  to  blow  the  coiils.  Lady  Waldegravo  was  with  her  one  dayi 
but  I  believe  not  alone. 

There  was  nobody  at  Park-place  but  Lord '  and  Lady  William 
Campbell.  Old  Sir  John  Barnard '  is  dead  ;  for  other  news,  I  have 
none.  I  beg  you  will  always  say  a  great  deal  for  me  to  my  lady. 
As  I  trouble  you  with  such  long  letters,  it  would  be  unroasonablo  to 
overwhelm  her  too.  You  know  my  attachment  to  everj"^ing  that 
ia  yours.  My  warmest  wish  is  to  see  an  end  of  the  present  unhappy 
posture  of  pubhc  affairs,  which  operate  so  shockingly  even  on  our 
private.  If  I  can  once  get  quit  of  thorn,  it  will  be  no  easy  matter 
to  involve  mo  in  them  again,  however  difficult  it  may  be,  as  you 
have  found,  to  escape  them.  Nobody  is  more  criminal  in  my  eyes 
I  than  Geoige  Grenville,  who  had  it  in  his  power  to  prevent  what  has 
Impponed  to  your  brother.  Nothing  could  be  more  repugnant  to  all 
the  principles  he  has  ever  most  avowedly  and  publicly  p 
but  he  has  opened  my  eyes— -such  a  mixture  of  vanity  and  n 
of  falsehood  and  hypocrisy,  is  not  common  even  in  Mw  country  I  It 
b  a  ridiculous  embarrna  after  aU  the  rest,  and  yet  yon  may  conceive 
the  distress  I  am  under  about  my  Lady  Blandford,'  and  the  nego- 
tiations I  am  forced  to  employ  to  avoid  meeting  him  there,  which  I 
am  determined  not  to  do. 

I  shall  be  able,  when  I  see  you,  to  divert  you  with  some  excellent 
stories  of  a  principal  figure  on  our  side  ;  but  they  are  too  long  and 
too  many  for  a  letter,  especially  of  a  letter  so  prolix  as  this.  Adieu, 
my  dear  lord  I 

'  Ijord  Will  iftm,  brother  of  Gone  ml  Con  way's  Udjr,  and  third  brother  of  the  flflli 
Dnke  of  Argylci  hU  wife  was  Suah,  daughter  of  W.  Teard,  Esq.,  of  Charleston. — 

'  See  vol.  i.,  p,  lOB  ,and  rol.  iv.  p.  364.— CoWBmaBm. 

*  Maria  Catherine  de  Jonge,  a  Dat«h  ladj,  widow  of  William  Oodolphin,  Marquis 
of  Blandford,  and  Bister  of  Isabella  Countess  of  Denbigh  ;  the;  were  near  neighbonrs 
and  inlimate  aeqnainlaocca  of  Mr.  Walpole's.— Caoaia.  See  Walpole's  Warla,  iv. 
3&I,  for  a  eopj  of  verses  entitled  "A  Card  to  Lady  Blandford."— CoBiiiiioHiK. 
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Bll.    TO  THE   EIQHT  HON.   WILLIAM    PITT. 


1 


Sm;  Arliiuj/ton  Street,  Aug.  29,  17fl*. 

As  you  have  always  pormitted  me  to  offer  you  the  trifles  printed 
at  my  press,  I  am  glad  to  have  one  [Lord  Herbert's  Life]  to  send 
you  of  a  little  more  consequence  than  some  in  which  I  have  had 
myself  too  groat  a  share.  The  singularity  of  the  work  I  now  trouble 
you  with  is  greater  merit  than  its  rarity ;  though  there  are  but  two 
hundred  copies,  of  which  only  half  are  mine.  If  it  amuses  an  hour 
or  two  of  your  idle  time,  I  am  overpaid.  My  greatest  ambition  is 
to  pay  that  respect  which  every  Englishman  owes  to  your  character 
and  services ;  and  therefore  you  must  not  wonder  if  an  inconsiderable 
man  seizes  every  opportunity,  however  awkwardly,  of  oasuring  yoi»^^ 
Sir,  that  he  is.  Your  most  devoted,  &&  J^| 

H2.    TO  THE   EEV.   WILLIAM   COLE.  ^^M 

IJuB  SiB :  Strawberry  HiU,  Aug  26, 1764.  ^^| 

Among  the  multitude  of  my  papers  I  have  mislaid,  though  not 
lost,  the  account  you  was  so  good  as  to  give  me  uf  your  ancestor 
Tuer,  as  a  painter.  I  have  been  hunting  for  it,  to  insert  it  in  the 
new  edition  of  my  Anecdotes.  It  is  not  very  reasonable  to  save 
myself  trouble  at  the  expense  of  yours ;  but  perhaps  you  can  much 
sooner  turn  to  your  notes,  than  I  find  your  letter.  Will  you  be  so 
good  as  to  eeud  me  soon  all  the  particulars  you  recollect  of  him.  I 
have  a  print  of  Sir  Lionel  Jenkins  from  his  painting, 

I  did  not  send  you  any  more  orange  flowers,  as  you  desired ;  for 
the  continued  rains  rotted  all  the  latter  blow ;  but  I  had  made  a  vast 
pot-pourri,  from  whence  you  shall  have  as  much  as  you  please,  when 
I  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  here,  which  I  should  be  glad 
might  be  in  the  beginning  of  October,  if  it  suits  your  convenience. 
At  the  same  time  you  shall  have  a  print  of  Lord  Herbert,  which  I 
think  I  did  not  send  you. 

P.S.  I  trust  you  will  bring  me  a  volume  or  two  of  your  MSS.  oC^k 
which  I  am  most  thirsty.  ^H 


f  »«.]  TO  THE  HON.  MR.  COHWAY. 


TO  THE  HOS.  H.  S.  CONWAT. 

Srplcmher  1,  17M. 
I  SEND  you  the  reply  to  the  Counter-Address ;   it  is  the  lowest  of 


\ 


I 


B  all  Grub-street,  and  I  hear  is  troated  so.  They  have  nothing  better 
H  to  say,  than  that  I  am  in  love  with  you,  have  been  so  these  t^'cnty 
■  years,  and  am  no  giant.  I  am  a  very  constant  oM  swain :  they 
might  have  made  the  years  above  thirty ;  it  is  so  long  I  have  had 
the  same  unalterable  friendship  for  you,  independent  of  being  near 
relations  and  bred  up  together.  For  arguments,  so  far  from  any 
new  ones,  the  man  gives  up  or  denies  most  of  the  former.  I  own  I 
am  rejoiced  not  only  to  see  how  little  they  can  defend  themselvei, 
but  to  know  the  extent  of  their  malice  and  revenge.  They  must  be 
sorely  hurt,  when  reduced  to  such  scurrilitj'.  Yet  there  is  one 
paragraph,  however,  which  I  think  is  of  George  Grenville's  own 
inditing.  It  says,  "  I  flattered,  solicited,  and  then  basely  deserted 
hira."  I  no  more  expected  to  hear  myself  accused  of  flattery,  than 
of  being  in  love  with  you ;  but  I  shall  not  laugh  at  the  former  aa  I 
do  at  the  latter.  Nothing  but  his  own  consummate  vanity  could 
Bupposc  I  had  ever  stooped  to  flatter  fiim .'  or  that  any  man  was 
connected  with  him,  but  who  was  low  enough  to  be  paid  for  it. 
"Where  has  he  one  such  attachment  ? 

You  have  your  share  too.  The  miscarriage  at  Rochfort  now 
directly  laid  at  j'our  door;  repeated  insinuations  against  your 
courage.  But  I  tru.st  you  will  mind  them  no  more  than  I  do, 
excepting  thojfafttty,  which  I  shall  not  forgot,  I  promise  them. 

I  came  to  town  yesterday  on  some  business,  and  found  a  case. 
When  I  opened  it,  what  was  there  but  my  Lady  Ailcsburys  most 
beautiful  of  all  pictures ! '  Don't  imagine  I  can  think  it  intended 
for  me  ;  or  that,  if  it  could  he  so,  I  would  hoar  of  such  a  thing.  It 
is  far  above  what  can  be  parted  with,  or  accepted.  I  am  serious — 
there  is  no  letting  such  a  picture,  when  one  has  accomplished  it,  go 
from  where  oue  can  see  it  every  day.  I  should  take  the  thought 
equally  kind  and  friendly,  hut  she  must  let  me  bring  it  back,  if  I  am 
not  to  do  anj-thing  else  with  it,  and  it  came  by  mistake,  I  am  not  ^H 
90  selfish  as  to  deprive  her  of  what  she  must  have  such  pleasure  in  ^H 
seeing.     I  shall  have  more  satisfaction  in  seeing  it  at  Park-place  ;        ^H 

t'  A  kmlKtpe  executed  in  worsUdB  by  Lady  Aileabury.     It  U  now  at  Strawberry  ^^| 

HtIL— WlLFuLL  ^M 

c lJ 
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where,  in  spite  of  the  worst  kind  of  malice,  I  shall  persist  in  saying 
my  heart  is  fixed.  They  may  ruin  me,  but  no  calumny  shall  make 
me  desert  you.  Indeed  your  case  would  be  completely  cruel,  if  it 
was  more  honourable  for  your  relations  and  friends  to  abandon  y 
than  to  stick  to  you.  My  option  is  made,  and  I  scorn  tbeir  abuse 
much  as  I  despise  tbeir  power. 

I  think  of  coming  to  you  on  Thureday  next  for  a  day  or 
imless  your  house  is  full,  or  you  hear  from  me  to  the  conl 
Adieu !  Yours  ever. 


r«cH 


lusea^ 


014.    TO    THE   BEV.   DE.   BIKCH. 
SiK  ;  SfplemUr  3,  ITfl*. 

I  AM  extremely  obliged  to  you  for  the  favour  of  your  letter,  and 
the  enclosed  curious  one  of  Sir  William  Herbert.'  It  would  have 
made  a  very  valuable  addition  to  Lord  Herbert's  Life,  which  is  now 

*  The  folloving  letter  and  its  chancterialic  enclosure  tie  here  published  for  the  flnt 
lime.     Birch's  letter  csuwc)  Wnlpole's  scknawledgmeiit  printed  kbore.  ^fl 


S;h.  Norfolk  Slrett  in  (Ae  Strand,  SOth  Augmt  17«.  1 

Thi  indoud  ii  a  copj  of  the  letter  of  Sir  Willism  Herbert  mentioned  to 
jou  bj  Dr.  Wataon.  which  I  had  thoag:ht«  of  sending  jon  soma  time  ago,  npon  an 
accidental  sight  of  your  elegant  edition  of  Lord  Herbert  of  Cherhnry's  Life  of  Himself, 
and  remarking  in  It  the  passage  irhere  his  lonishlp  spesks  of  Sir  William,  hi!>  father- 
in-law,  as  bting  nuled  to  be  o/  a  very  hiffh  mtnd,  of  which  you  will  think  this  letter  s 
fbll  proof.  The  cop;  from  which  I  look  what  I  send  jon,  was  in  an  old  hand,  and 
given  me  several  years  ago  by  William  Jones,  Esq.,  F.R.S.,  and  an  emineni 
mathematidan,  deceased. 

I  observed  in  Lord  Herbert's  Life,  in  a  page  which  I  have  forgot  [p.  135],  but  joa 
will  easily  reeollect,  that  he  speaks  of  a  «ourt-wil.  who  lo  your  edition.  I  ihink.  bears 
the  name  of  Tom  Cngge.  I  am  peraoaded,  thai  the  penon  meant  was  Thomas  Cartw, 
Esq..  sometimes  spell  Carg  and  Caiye,  of  whom  we  have  a  volnmo  of  poems,  song*, 
and  sonnets,  with  a  masque.  Ho  was  one  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  Privy  Chamber  lo 
King  Charles  I.  and  sewer  in  ordinary  to  his  m^eaty.  His  chaniel*r  is  given  by 
Lord  ClsrendoQ  in  the  history  of  his  own  life. 

Honsienr  Balagnf ,  who  is  said  by  Lord  Herbert  to  have  killed  eight 
in  single  fight,  died  himself  of  the  wonnda  which  he  reeeired  in  an  em 
Monsieur  Pimocin.  whom  he  killed  in   the  streets  of  Paris  in  March  ISll-l^ 
appears  from  Sir  Ralph  Winwood's  Mtmorialt,  vol.  iii  p.  850,  353. 
I  am.  8:0. 

TbO.    BlkOB. 


1 


pKiinsM  this  letter  in  Qod's  name.  Be  not  disquieted-  I  reverence  your 
hoary  hair.  Althongh  in  your  son  I  find  loo  mnch  folly  and  lewdness,  yet  in  yoB  I 
expect  gravity  and  wisdom.     It  hath  pleased  your  son  lale  at  Bristol,  to  delirei  a 


I  1«*.]  TO   THE   BEV.   DR.   BIRCH. 


H  too  late ;  as  I  hare  do  hope  that  Lord  Powis  will  permit  any  more 
r  to  be  printed.  There  were  indeed  bo  very  few,  and  but  half  of 
those  for  ray  share,  that  I  have  not  it  in  my  power  to  oifer  you  a 
copy,  having  disposed  of  my  part.  It  is  really  a  pity  that  so 
singular  a  curiosity  should  not  be  public ;  hut  I  must  not  complain, 
as  Lord  Powis  has  been  so  good  as  to  indulge  my  request  thus  far. 
I  am,  Sir,  Your  much  obliged  humble  servant, 

H.  W. 

challenge  to  a  man  of  mino  od  tLe  behalf  of  a,  f^entlemnn,  as  be  said,  aa  good  M  myMlf. 
Who  he  ma  he  named  not,  neither  da  1  know  r  but  if  he  be  as  good  aa  mj^self,  it 
muat  either  be  for  Tirtue.  for  birth,  far  ability,  or  far  calling  and  digailj.  for 
virtue  I  think  be  meant  not ;  for  it  it  a  matter  that  exceeds  hinjadgmeot.  Iffor 
birth,  he  miut  be  the  heir  mnio  of  an  earl,  the  heir  in  blood  of  ten  earia,  for  in 
teetimon;  thereof  1  bear  their  seTeral  coats  ;  besides,  he  mnst  be  of  the  blood  lojal, 
for  by  my  giandmother  Dcvereni  I  am  lineally  and  legitimate!;  descended  ont  of  the 
body  of  Edward  the  Fourth.  If  for  ability,  he  must  have  a  thousand  pounds  iryear 
i a  possession,  a  thoasatid  pounds  a-ycar  more  in  expectation,  and  must  have  some  thon- 
Buida  in  substance  besides.  If  for  calling  and  dignity,  he  mnst  be  a  knight  and 
lord  of  MTeral  eigniorioB  in  several  tingdoma,  a  lieutenant  of  bia  county,  and  a 
oonnsellor  of  a  province. 

Now  to  lay  all  circumBtaneea  aside.  b«  it  known  to  your  son  or  to  any  man  else, 
that  if  there  be  any  one  who  beareth  the  name  of  a  gentleman,  and  whose  words  are 
of  reputation  in  Wa  county,  that  doth  say,  or  dare  aay  that  1  have  done  najoatly, 
■poben  an  untruth,  stained  my  reputation  or  credit  in  this  matter  or  in  any  matter 
tlse,  wherein  your  son  is  eiaspenited,  I  say  he  lielb  in  his  throat,  and  mj  sword 
■hall  maintain  my  word  upon  him  in  any  place  or  province  wheresoever  he  dare, 
vberel  stand  not  sworn  to  observe  the  pence.  But  if  they  be  anch,  aaara  within  my 
governance,  and  over  whom  I  have  antharity,  I  will,  for  their  reformation,  chastise 
tbem  with  justice,  and  for  their  malapert  cniademeanour  hind  them  to  their  good 
behaviour.  Of  this  sort  I  account  yonr  son  and  his  like,  against  whom  I  shall  shortly 
direct  my  warrant,  if  this  my  naming  will  not  reform  him.  And  so  I  thonght  good 
to  advertise  yon  hereof  and  leave  you  to  God. 

Your  loving  cousin. 

From  St.  Julian.  Willi*k  Herdibt. 

Birch  adds,  that  Sir  William  Herbert's  danghter  and  co-heir,  Mary,  was  married 
February  SSlh  1SS8,  to  Edward  Herbert,  afterwards  Lord  Herbert  of  Cherbury. 

To  this  I  will  here  append  an  omitted  passage  in  Lord  Herbert's  Life,  with 
Walpole's  hitherto  unpuhliahcd  note. 

At  page  «0,  Edit,  lib,  1770.  "One  was  in  defence  of  my  cozen.  Sir  Francis  New- 
port's daughter,  who  was  married  to  John  Barker,  of  Hamon,  for  the  younger  brother 
and  heir  to  the  said  John  Barker  having  bctraied  my  coxen,  who  tbongh  {eic)  she 
using,  perchance,  some  more  liberty  than  became  her  with  a  servant  in  the  house, 
whom  she  favoured  above  the  rest,  Walter  Barker,  as  I  was  told  by  another, 
DOnrished  the  said  familiarity,  and  afterwards  discovered  it  to  hia  brother,  which 
part  of  his  being  treachcroua,  as  I  conceived,  1  thought  fit  to  send  him  a  challenge 
which " 

This  paper  waa  given  to  me  in  1789,  by  W.  Seward,  Esq.,  who  told  me  it  was  copied 
by  Mr.  Ingram  from  the  original  M3.,  which  MS.,  1  suppose,  is  the  copy  of  the 
Hemoires  of  which  I  had  heard,  but  never  saw.  The  passage  "as  not  in  the  copy 
which  Ijord  Fowls  lent  mo,  and  from  which  this  edition  was  printed. — Nor.  Walpoln. 


I 
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945.    TO  THE  EARL  OF  HERTFORD. 
Mt  Dkas  Loed  :  Strawbeny  HiU,  Oct.  5, 1764. 

Though  I  wrote  to  you  but  a  few  days  ago,  I  must  trouble  you 
with  another  line  now.  Dr.  Blanchard,  a  Cambridge  divine,  and 
who  has  a  good  paternal  estate  in  Yorkshire,  is  on  his  travels,  which 
he  performs  as  a  gentleman  ;  and,  therefore,  wishes  not  to  have  his 
profession  noticed.  He  is  very  desirous  of  paying  his  respects  to 
you,  and  of  being  countenanced  by  you  while  he  stays  at  Paris.  It 
will  much  obUge  a  particular  friend  of  mine,  and  consequently  me, 
if  you  will  favour  him  with  your  attention.  Ever}body  experiences 
your  goodness,  but  in  the  present  case  I  wish  to  attribute  it  a  little 
to  my  request 

I  asked  vou  about  two  books,  ascribed  to  Madame  de  Boufflers. 
If  they  are  hers,  I  should  be  glad  to  know  where  she  found,  that 
Oliver  Cromwell  took  orders  and  went  over  to  Holland  to  fight  the 
Dutch.  As  she  has  been  on  the  spot  where  he  reigned  (which  is 
generally  very  strong  evidence),  her  countrymen  "^ill  believe  her  in 
spite  of  our  teeth ;  and  Voltaire,  who  loves  all  anecdotes  that  never 
happened,  became  they  prove  the  manners  of  the  times,  will  hurry  it 
into  the  first  history  he  publishes.  I,  therefore,  enter  my  caveat 
against  it ;  not  as  interested  for  Oliver's  character,  but  to  save  the 
world  firom  one  more  fable.  I  know  Madame  de  Boufflers  will 
attribute  this  scruple  to  my  partiality  to  Cromwell  (and,  to  be  sure, 
if  we  must  be  ridden,  there  is  some  satisfaction  when  the  man  knows 
how  to  ride).  I  remember  one  night  at  the  Duke  of  Grafton's,  a 
bust  of  Cromwell  was  produced:  Madame  de  Boufflers,  without 
uttering  a  syllable,  gave  me  the  most  speaking  look  imaginable,  as 
much  as  to  say,  ''  Is  it  possible  you  can  admire  this  man ! " 
Apropos :  I  am  sorry  to  say  the  reports  do  not  cease  about  the 
separation,*  and  yet  I  have  heard  nothing  that  confirms  it. 

I  once  begged  you  to  send  me  a  book  in  three  volumes,  called 
*  Essais  sur  les  Mceurs ; '  forgive  me  if  I  put  you  in  mind  of  it,  and 
request  you  to  send  me  that,  or  any  other  new  book.  I  am  wofully 
in  want  of  reading,  and  sick  to  death  of  all  our  political  stuff,  which, 
as  the  Parliament  is  happily  at  the  distance  of  three  months,  I 
would  fain  forget  till  I  cannot  help  hearing  of  it.  I  am  reduced  to 
Guicciardin,  and  though  the  evenings  are  so  long,  I  cannot  get 

'  Of  the  Duke  and  Dachess  of  Grafton. — Ckokbe. 
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through  one  of  his  periods  between  dinner  and  supper.  They  tell 
me  Mr.  Hume  has  had  sight  of  King  James's  journal ; '  I  wish  I 
could  see  all  the  trifling  passages  that  he  will  not  deign  to  admit 
into  History.  I  do  not  love  great  folks  till  they  have  pulled  off 
their  buskins  and  put  on  their  slippers,  because  I  do  not  care  sixpence 
for  what  they  would  be  thought,  but  for  what  they  are. 

Mr.  EUiot  brings  us  wofiil  accounts  of  the  French  ladiea,  of  the 
decency  of  their  conversation,  and  the  nastiness  of  their  behaviour. 

Nobody  is  dead,  married,  or  gone  mad,  since  my  last.     Adieu  1 

P.S.  I  enclose  an  epitaph  on  Lord  Waldegrave,  written  by  my 
brother  [Sir  Edward],  which  I  think  you  will  like,  both  for  the 
composition  and  the  strict  truth  of  it. 

Arlington  Street,  Friday  evening. 

I  was  getting  into  my  post-chaise  this  morning  with  this  letter  in 
my  pocket,  and  coming  to  town  for  a  day  or  two,  when  I  heard  the 
Duke  of  Cumberland  was  dead  :  I  find  it  is  not  so.  He  had  two 
fits  yesterday  at  Newmarket,  whither  he  would  go.  The  Princess 
Amelia,  who  had  observed  great  alteration  in  his  speech,  entreated 
him  against  it.  He  has  had  too  some  touches  of  the  gout,  hut  they 
were  gone  oflj  or  might  have  prevented  this  attack.  I  hear  since 
the  fits  yesterday,  which  are  said  to  have  been  but  shght,  that  his 
leg  ifl  broken  out,  and  they  hope  will  save  him.  StUl,  I  think,  one 
cannot  but  expect  the  worst. 

The  letters  yesterday,  from  Spa,  give  a  melancholy  account  of  the 
poor  Duke  of  Devonshire :  aa  he  cannot  drink  the  waters,  they 
think  of  removing  him ;  I  suppose,  to  the  baths  at  Aix-la- 
Chapelle  ;  but  I  look  on  his  case  as  a  lost  one.  There's  a  chapter 
for  moralising!  but  five-and-foi-ty,  with  fortj'  thousand  pounds 
a-year,  and  happiness  wherever  he  turned  him !  My  reflection  is, 
that  it  b  folly  tu  be  unhappy  at  anything,  when  fchcity  itself  is  euoh 


I  lutve  bere  met  with  a  prodlgiona  hixUiriail  cunoBilj.  the  Klemoira  of  King 
Jame*  11.,  in  fourteca  volumca.  all  wrote  with  bis  own  hand,  and  kept  in  the  Scola' 
College.  I  have  looked  into  it  and  made  great  dlacoreriea.  David  Hume  to  Dr. 
Kobrrtfon.  Paris.  1st  December  17B3.  It  appean  from  a  note  made  by  Mr.  Fox,  that 
"  the  works  which  were  placed  in  the  Scotvh  College  at  Paria,  aoon  a^r  the  death  of 
Jamei  H.,  and  were  there  at  the  time  of  the  French  Berolntiao,"  were  in  foarteen 
Tolnmea.  Lord  HotinniTa  Pn^art  to  Fox'e  HiMory,  p.  lii.  The  work  publigbed  in 
1816W  'The  Life  of  King  Jamea  the  Secotid.  collerted  out  of  Memoirs  writ  bj  his 
own  hand,  a  a  compilation  by  a  Roman  Catholic  follower  of  the  eiiled  Stuarts,  of  the 
name  of  Innes.  The  foartei^n  volumes  which  Home  saw  were  destroyed  daring  the 
French  Rerolntion.' 
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946.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  S.  CONWAY. 

Strawberry  HiU,  Oct.  6, 1764. 

It  is  over  with  us ! — If  I  did  not  know  your  firmness,  I  would 
have  prepared  you  by  degrees  ;  but  you  are  a  man,  and  can  hear  the 
worst  at  once.  The  Duke  of  Cumberland  is  dead.  I  have  heard  it 
but  this  instant.  The  Duke  of  Newcastle  was  come  to  break&st 
with  me,  and  pulled  out  a  letter  from  Lord  Frederick,  with  a  hope- 
less account  of  the  poor  Duke  of  Devonshire.  Ere  I  could  read  it, 
Colonel  Schutz  called  at  the  door  and  told  my  servant  this  fatal 
news !  I  know  no  more — ^it  must  be  at  Newmarket,  and  very 
sudden;  for  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  had  a  letter  from  Hodgson,  dated 
on  Monday,  which  said  the  Duke  was  perfectly  well,  and  his  gout 
gone: — ^yes,  to  be  sure,  into  his  head.  Princess  Amelia  had 
endeavoured  to  prevent  his  going  to  Newmarket,  having  perceived 
great  alteration  in  his  speech,  as  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  had. 
Well!  it  will  not  be. — ^Everything  fights  against  this  country! 
Mr.  Ktt  must  save  it  himself-H)r,  what  I  do  not  know  whether  he 
will  not  like  as  well,  share  in  overturning  its  liberty — ^if  they  will 
admit  him;  which  I  question  now  if  they  will  be  fools  enough 
te  do. 

You  see  I  write  in  despair.  I  am  for  the  whole,  but  perfectly 
tranquil.  We  have  acted  with  honour,  and  have  nothing  to  reproach 
ourselves  with.  We  cannot  combat  fate.  We  shall  be  left  almost 
alone ;  but  I  think  you  will  no  more  go  with  the  torrent  than  I  will. 
Could  I  have  foreseen  this  tide  of  ill  fortime,  I  would  have  done 
just  as  I  have  done ;  and  my  conduct  shall  show  I  am  satisfied  I 
have  done  right.  For  the  rest,  come  what  come  may,  I  am  perfectly 
prepared !  and  while  there  is  a  free  spot  of  earth  upon  the  globe, 
that  •  shall  be  my  country.  I  am  sorry  it  wiU  not  be  this,  but  to- 
morrow I  shall  be  able  to  laugh  as  usual.  What  signifies  what  hap- 
pens when  one  is  seven-and-forty,  as  I  am  to-day  P 

"  They  tell  me  'tis  my  birth-day " — but  I  will  not  go  on  with 
Antony,  and  say 

"and  ni  keep  it 
With  doable  pomp  of  Badness." — 

No ;  when  they  can  smile,  who  ruin  a  great  coxmtry,  sure  those  who 
would  have  saved  it  may  indulge  themselves  in  that  cheerfulness 
which  conscious  integrity  bestows.     I  think  I  shall  come  to  you  next 
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veek ;  and  since  we  have  no  longer  any  plan  of  operations  to  settle, 
we  wiU  look  over  the  map  of  Europe,  and  fix  upon  a  pleasant  comer 
for  our  exile — for  take  notice,  I  do  not  design  to  fall  upon  my 
dagger,  in  hopes  that  some  Mr.  Addison  a  thousand  years  hence  may 
write  a  dull  tragedy  about  me.  I  will  wiite  my  own  story  a  little 
more  cheerfully  than  he  would  ;  but  I  fear  now  I  must  not  print  it 
at  my  own  press.  Adieu !  Tou  was  a  philosopher  before  you 
had  any  occasion  to  be  so :  pray  continue  so ;  you  have  ample 
occasion  ! 

Tours,  ever, 

H.  W. 

017.     TO   THE   BEV.  THOMAS   WAKTON.' 

Straaberry  ffM,  Oct.  9,  1T84. 

I  SHOULD  be  very  ungratefal,  8ir,  if  I  did  not  execute  with  much 
pleasure  any  orders  you  give  me.  My  knowledge  is  extremely 
confined  and  trifling,  but  such  information  as  I  can  give  you,  will 
always  be  at  your  service. 

The  most  authentic  picture  of  Margaret,  Queen  of  Scotland,  is  a 
whole-length  at  Hampton  Court.  I  have  a  small  copy  of  the  head 
by  Vertue.  She  has  a  round  face,  blue  eyes,  and  brown  h^,  not 
ligtt. 

The  original  of  her  sister  Mary  (with  her  second  husband,  Charles 
Brandon),  which  Vertue  engraved  while  Lord  Granville's,  is  now 
mine ; '  her  face  is  leaner  and  longer  than  in  the  print ;  her  eyes  blue, 
like  her  sister's,  and  her  hair  rather  more  dark.  Vertue  believed 
that  the  small  head  by  Holbein,  which  I  have,  and  was  Richardson's, 
and  which  is  engraved  among  the  Illustrious  Heads  for  Catherine 
Howard,  is  the  portrait  of  this  Q,ueen  Mary ;  but  it  has  no  re- 
semblance to  the  large  one,  which  is  unquestionably  of  her.  In  the 
two  first  pictures  I  mentioned,  Margajet  is  much  superior  to  Mary 
in  point  of  beauty,  though  I  think  neither  of  them  handsome  ;  nor 
is  any  sense  in  either  face.  The  picture  supposed  of  Catherine 
Howard  has  much  expression,  hut  little  beauty  ;  the  print  resembles 
it  very  imperfectly. 

I  am.  Sir,  Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

HoR.  Walpole. 


I 


'  Now  Brat  collected  &om  WooH'b  Memoirs,  *e.,  afJoMph  WarU>D. — Cohhihob, 
*  BongU  IX  the  Stnurberrj  Hill  «le,  for  635(,  10*.  by  the   Dnte  of  Bedford,  Kid 
it  Wobum.' 
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948.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  S.  CONWAY. 

Strawberry  HiB,  Oct,  18, 1764. 

Lord  John  Cavendish  has  been  so  kind  as  to  send  me  word  of  the 
Duke  of  Devonshire's  *  legacy  to  you.*  You  cannot  doubt  of  the 
great  joy  this  gives  me  ;  and  yet  it  serves  to  aggravate  the  loss  of  so 
worthy  a  man  !  And  when  I  feel  it  thus,  I  am  sensible  how  much 
more  it  will  add  to  your  concern,  instead  of  diminishing  it.  Yet  do 
not  wholly  reflect  on  your  misfortune.  You  might  despise  the 
acquisition  of  five  thousand  pounds  simply ;  but  when  that  sum  is  a 
public  testimonial  to  your  virtue,  and  bequeathed  by  a  man  so 
virtuous,  it  is  a  million.  Measure  it  with  the  riches  of  those  who 
have  basely  injured  you,  and  it  is  still  more !  Why,  it  is  glory,  it 
is  conscious  innocence,  it  is  satisfaction — ^it  is  affluence  without  guilt 
— Oh  !  the  comfortable  sound !  It  is  a  good  name  in  the  history  of 
these  corrupt  days.  There  it  will  exist,  when  the  wealth,  of  your 
and  their  country's  enemies  will  be  wasted,  or  will  be  an  indelible 
blemish  on  their  descendants. 

My  heart  is  full,  and  yet  I  will  say  no  more.  My  best  loves  to 
all  your  opulent  family.  Who  says  virtue  is  not  rewarded  in  this 
world  P  It  is  rewarded  by  virtue,  and  it  is  persecuted  by  the  bad. 
Can  greater  honour  be  paid  to  it  P 


949.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Strawberry  HiU,  Oct,  21, 1764. 

In  your  letter  of  September  22nd,  which  I  received  but  yesterday, 
you  make  excuses,  my  dear  sir,  for  your  silence  ;  but  in  good  truth 
I  fear  I  am  not  less  culpable  on  that  head.  I  have  for  many  years 
pleaded  summer  and  the  country ;  you  must  add  to  the  account  now, 
that  I  am  not  only  in  the  country,  but  in  the  minority ;  and  you 
may  be  sure  folks  that  are  disposed  to  blame,  are  not  told  anything 
that  can  be  kept  from  them.     London,  whither  I  stroll  now  and 

*  William,  fourth  Duke  of  Devonshire.  During  his  administration  in  Ireland,  Mr. 
Conway  had  been  secretary  of  state  there. — Walpolb.  He  died  at  Spa  on  the  2nd 
of  October. — Wright. 

'  The  legacy  was  contained  in  the  following  codicil,  written  in  the  Duke's  own 
hand.  "I  give  to  General  Conway  five  thousand  pounds  as  a  testimony  of  my 
friendship  to  him,  and  of  my  sense  of  his  honourable  conduct  and  friendship  for  me." 
— Wright. 
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then,  is  a  desert.  As  the  Parliament  is  not  to  meet  till  after 
Christmas,  both  armies  remain  in  summer  quarters.  We  i.  e.  the 
offensive  army,  have  lost  one  of  our  generalfl,  the  Duke  of  Devon- 
shire.' He  has  left  General  Conway  five  thousand  pounds,  which  at 
least  was  not  got  out  of  the  plunder.  Tlie  Duke  of  Cumberland  was 
reported  dead  three  weeks  ago,  and  the  enemy  still  insist  upon  his 
dj-ing ;  but  he  has  escaped  marvellously,  by  the  help  of  St.  Antony's 
d  though  they  have  a  good  deal  of  luck,  yet  not  having  the 
Czarina's  luck,  I  think  for  this  time  they  will  be  disappointed. 
You  see  how  frankly  I  write  to  hostile  quarters,  anil  even  by 
the  foe's  couriers ;  but  you  know,  no  situation  can  alter  ray 
affection  to  you,  and  as  usual,  I  am  moat  indifferent  who  opens  my 
letters. 

I  do  not  wonder  you  have  thought  mo  in  France ;  I  have  been 
going  and  going  like  an  auctioneer's  hammer ;  but  I  think  now  that 
I  shall  wait  the  opening  of  the  campaign,  and  not  go  tiU  early  in  the 
spring.  I  would  not  seera  a  deserter,  but  have  Uttle  taste  for  this 
warfare.  It  neither  suits  my  age  nor  inclinations,  which  can  amuse 
themselves  much  better  than  with  politics. 

I  was  p]ea.sed  with  the  Cardinal's  '  attention  to  his  father  on  the 
subject  of  Amphitryon  Duke  of  York.  It  would  have  been  a  cruel 
close  of  his  no-reign  to  have  been  witness  to  that  triumph.  I  speak 
this  from  pure  compassion,  not  being  at  all  like  patriots  of  former 
days,  whose  principles  veered  to  Albano '  the  moment  they  left  St. 
James's ;  but  I  could  never  conceive  why  liking  one  Court  less, 
made  them  like  any  other  more.  I  shall  live  and  die  in  my  old- 
fasbioned  Whiggism,  bo  the  mode  what  it  will. 

I  am  writing  to  you  by  Mr.  Chute's  bedside,  who  is  laid  up  here 
with  the  gout.  It  is  not  one  of  his  bad  fits',  which  his  perseverance 
in  water  does  not  suffer  to  come  so  often  as  they  wish.  He  desires 
me  to  say  a  thousand  kind  things  to  you.  As  my  gout  cannot  boast 
of  so  ancient  a  descent,   I  easily  keep  it  in  order  by  the  same 

I  abstinence.  If  we  had  minded  good  advice  from  professors  of  gout, 
or  bad  advice  from  physicians,  I  do  not  doubt  but  he  would  be  now 
in  his  grave,  and  I  half  a  cripple  ;  but  we  defy  wine  and  all  its 
works.  1  believe  in  it  no  more  than  in  physic.  James's  powder  is 
my  panacea ;  that  is,  it  always  shall  be,  for,  thank  Qod  1  I  am  not 
; 


I 


William  Csvendish,  fonrth  Dule  of  Devonahiro. — W*j,poi.s. 
Tbe  Carditul-Ddko  of  York,  wcond  ran  of  the   Pretender.      Edward  Duke  of 
York,  tbe  king'a  brother,  was  then  at  Home, — Wjh-poik. 
'  The  Prei«nder  had  a  villa  at  Albano. — Walfolk 
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apt  to  have  occasioii  for  medicines :  but  I  have  such  faith  in  this 
powder,  that  I  believe  I  should  take  it  if  the  house  were  on  fire. 
Have  you  ever  had  any  of  it  sent  to  you  P  or  shall  I  send  you  a 
parcel  of  papers  P 

Well,  we  bid  you  good  night ;  we  have  nothing  more  to  tell  you; 
Mr.  Chute  is  going  to  sleep,  and  I  and  my  dogs  are  retiring  to  ihe 
Library. 

950.    TO  THE  HON.  H.   8.   CONWAY. 

Strawberry  HiU,  OcL  29, 1764. 

I  AM  glad  you  mentioned  it :  I  would  not  have  had  you  appear 
without  your  close  mourning  for  the  Duke  of  Devonshire  upon  any 
account.  I  was  once  going  to  tell  you  of  it,  knowing  your  inaccuracy 
in  such  matters ;  but  thought  it  still  impossible  you  should  be 
ignorant  how  necessary  it  is.  Lord  Strafford,  who  has  a  legacy  of 
only  two  hundred  pounds,  wrote  to  consult  Lady  Suffolk.  She  told 
him,  for  such  a  sum,  which  only  implies  a  ring,  it  was  scynetimes 
not  done  ;  but  yet  advised  him  to  mourn.  Li  your  case  it  is  indis- 
pensable ;  nor  can  you  see  any  of  his  family  without  ii  Besides  it 
is  much  better  on  such  an  occasion  to  over,  than  under  do.  I 
answer  this  paragraph  first,  because  I  am  so  earnest  not  to  have  you 
blamed. 

Besides  wishing  to  see  you  all,  I  have  wanted  exceedingly  to  come 
to  you,  having  much  to  say  to  you ;  but  I  am  confined  here,  that  is, 
Mr.  Chute  is:  he  was  seized  with  the  gout  last  Wednesday  se'nnight, 
the  day  he  came  hither  to  meet  George  Montagu,  and  this  is  the 
first  day  he  has  been  out  of  his  bedchamber.  I  must  therefore  put  off 
our  meeting  till  Saturday,  when  you  shall  certainly  find  me  in  town. 

We  have  a  report  here,  but  the  authority  bitter  bad,  that  Lord 
March  is  going  to  be  married  to  Lady  Conway."  I  don't  believe  it 
the  less  for  our  knowing  nothing  of  it ;  for  unless  their  daughter  were 
breeding,  and  it  were  to  save  her  character,  neither  your  brother  nor 
Lady  Hertford  would  disclose  a  tittle  about  it.  Yet  in  charity  they 
should  advertise  it,  that  parents  and  relations,  if  it  is  so,  may  lock 
up  aU  knives,  ropes,  laudanum,  and  rivers,  lest  it  should  occasion  a 
violent  mortality  among  his  fair  admirers. 

I  am  charmed  with  an  answer  I  have  just  read  in  the  papers  of  a 
poor  man  in  Bedlam,  who  was  ill-used  by  an  apprentice  because  he 
would  not  teU  him  why  he  was  confined  there.      The  unhappy 

^  Compare  poH  p.  295.— Cunhihohax. 
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L  creature  said  at  last,  "  Because  God  has  deprived  me  of  a 
I  which  you  never  enjoyed,"  There  never  was  anything  finer  or 
[  more  moving !  Your  sensibility  will  not  be  quite  so  much  affected 
1  by  a  story  I  heard  f  other  day  of  Sir  Fletcher  Nortou.  He  has  a 
I  toother — yes,  a  mother :  perhaps  you  thought  that,  like  that  tender 
I  nrchin  Love, 

duria  itt  colibua  ilium 

Umacue,  sat  Ehodope,  aul  cxtremi  OanunnnteB, 
Nee  nosLri  generis  pueram  nee  HangniDia  edunt. 

Well,  Mrs.  Khodope  lives  in  a  mighty  shabby  hovel  at  Preston, 
which  the  dutifiil  and  affectionate  Sir  Fletcher  began  to  think  not 
suitable  to  the  dignity  of  one  who  has  the  honour  of  being  his  parent. 
He  cheapened  a  better,  iu  which  were  two  pictures  which  the  pro- 
prietor valued  at  three-score  pounds.  The  attorney'  insisted  on 
having  them  for  nothing,  as  fixtures — the  landlord  refiised,  the 
bargain  was  broken  off,  and  the  dowager  Madame  Norton  remains 
in  her  original  hut.  I  could  tell  you  another  story  which  you  would 
not  dis^e ;  but  as  it  might  hurt  tiie  person  concerned,  if  it  was 
known,  I  shall  not  send  it  by  the  post ;  but  will  t«U  it  you  when  I 
see  you.     Adieu ! 


I 


KSl.     TO   THE   EARL   OP   HERTFORD. 

Sirattlerry  Hill,  2f^ov.  1, 176*. 
I  AM  not  only  pleased,  my  dear  lord,  to  have  been  the  first  to 
announce  your  brother's  legacy  to  you,  but  I  am  glad  whenever  my 
news  reach  you  without  being  quite  stale.  I  see  but  few  persons 
here.  I  begin  my  letters  without  knowing  when  I  shall  he  able  to 
£11  them,  and  then  am  to  winnow  a  little  what  I  hear,  that  I  may 
not  send  you  absolute  second-hand  fables ;  for  though  I  cannot 
warrant  all  I  tell  you,  I  hate  to  send  you  every  improbable  tale  that 
is  vented.  You  like,  as  one  always  does  in  absence,  to  hear  the 
common  occurrences  of  your  own  country  ;  and  you  see  I  am  very 
glad  to  be  your  gazetteer,  prorided  you  do  not  rank  my  letters  upon 
any  higher  foot.  I  should  be  ashamed  of  such  gossipping,  if  I  did 
not  consider  it  as  chatting  with  you  enfamillc,  as  we  used  to  do  at 
supper  in  Grosvenor-street. 

The  Duke  of  Devonshire  has  made   splendid  provision  for  his 
younger  children  ;  to  Lady  Dorothy,*  30,000/. ;  Lord  Eichard  and 

'  Sir  Fletcher  Norton,  afterwudB  Lord  Onntley,  lud  been  appatnted  attorney- 
^nar*!  1q  the  preceding  DeMmber. — ^Wmonr, 

'  Lad;  Dorotbj  married,  in  ITSfl,  the  tat«  Dnke  of  Portland.— C bomb,  1SS5. 
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Lord  George  will  have  about  4,000/.  a-year  a  piece ;  for,  besides 
landed  estates,  he  has  left  them  his  whole  personal  estate  without 
exception,  only  obliging  the  present  Duke  to  redeem  Devonshire- 
house,  and  the  entire  collection  in  it,  for  20,000/. :  he  gives  500/. 
to  each  of  his  brothers,  and  200/.  to  Lord  StraflEbrd,  with  some  other 
inconsiderable  legacies.  Lord  Frederick  carried  the  garter,  and  was 
treated  by  the  King  with  very  gracious  speeches  of  concern. 

The  Duke  of  Cumberland  is  quite  recovered,  after  an  incision  of 
many  inches  in  his  knee.  Ranby  did  not  dare  to  propose  that  a 
hero  should  be  tied,  but  was  frightened  out  of  his  senses  when  the 
hero  would  hold  the  candle  himself,  which  none  of  his  generals  could 
bear  to  do :  in  the  middle  of  the  operation,  the  Duke  said,  "  Hold !" 
Ranby  said,  "  For  God's  sake.  Sir,  let  me  proceed  now — ^it  will  be 
worse  to  renew  it."  The  Duke  repeated,  "  I  say,  hold ! "  and  then 
calmly  bade  them  give  Ranby  a  clean  waistcoat  and  cap ;  for,  said 
he,  the  poor  man  has  sweated  through  these.  It  was  true ;  but  the 
Duke  did  not  utter  a  groan. 

Have  you  heard  that  Lady  Susan  O'Brien's  is  not  ^e  last 
romance  of  the  sort?  Lord  Rockingham's  yoimgest  sister,  Lady 
Harriot,*  has  stooped  even  lower  than  a  theatric  swain,  and  married 
her  footman ;  but  still  it  is  you  Lrish  *  that  commit  all  the  havoc. 
Lady  Harriot,  however,  has  mixed  a  wonderful  degree  of  prudence 
with  her  potion,  and  considering  how  plain  she  is,  has  not,  I  think, 
sweetened  the  draught  too  much  for  her  lover  :  she  settles  a  single 
hundred  pounds  a-year  upon  him  for  his  life ;  entails  her  whole 
fortune  on  their  children,  if  they  have  any ;  and,  if  not,  on  her  own 
family ;  nay,  in  the  height  of  the  novel,  provides  for  a  separation, 
and  ensures  the  same  pin-money  to  Damon,  in  case  they  part.  This 
deed  she  has  vested  out  of  her  power,  by  sending  it  to  Lord  Mans- 
field,' whom  she  makes  her  trustee ;  it  is  drawn  up  in  her  own  hand, 
and  Lord  Mansfield  says  is  as  binding  as  any  lawyer  could  make  it 
Did  one  ever  hear  of  more  reflection  in  a  delirium  !  *  Well,  but  hear 
more  :  she  has  given  away  all  her  clothes,  nay  and  her  Ladyship, 

*  Latly  Henrietta  Alicia  Went  worth,  born  in  1737;  married  Mr.  William  Sturgeon. 
— Croksr. 

^  Lord  Hertford  was  an  Irish  peer ;  he  had  besides  so  large  a  fortune  there,  and 
paid  80  mach  attention  to  the  interests  of  that  country,  that  Mr.  Walpole  calls  him 
Irish, — Crokkr. 

>  Lord  Mansfield  had  married  Lady  Harriot's  aunt. — Crokrr. 

*  "  The  girls  talk  of  nothing  but  the  match  between  Lord  Rockingham's  sister  and 

her  footman,  John  [William]  Sturgeon.      Never  so  much and  discretion  met 

together,  for  she  has  entailed  her  fortune  with  as  much  circumspection  as  Lord  Mans- 
field could  have  done,  and  has  not  left  one  cranny  of  the  law  unstopped.    It  is 
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and  says,  linen  gowns  are  properest  for  a  footman's  wife,  and  is  gone 
to  his  family  in  Ireland,  plain  Mrs.  Honrietta  Sturgeon.  I  think  it 
is  not  clear  that  she  is  mad,  but  I  have  uo  doubt  but  Lady  Bel '  will 
be  so,  who  could  not  digest  Dr.  Duncan,  nor  even  Mr.  Milbank. 

My  last  told  you  of  my  sister's  promotion.'  I  hear  she  is  to  be 
sncoeeded  at  Kensington  by  Miss  Ployd,  who  Hves  with  Lady  Boling- 
broke ;  but  I  beg  you  not  to  report  this  till  you  see  it  in  a  Oasette 
of  better  authority  than  mine,  who  have  it  only  from  fame  and 
Mrs.  A[nne]  Pitt. 

I  have  not  seen  M.  de  Ghierchy  yet,  having  been  in  town  but  one 
night  since  his  return.  You  are  very  kind  in  accepting,  on  your 
own  account,  his  obliging  expressions  about  mo :  I  know  no  founda- 
tion on  which  I  should  Hke  better  to  receive  them :  the  truth  is,  he 
bas  distinguished  mo  e.xtremely,  and  when  a  person  in  his  situation 
fihows  much  attention  to  a  person  so  very  insignificant  as  I  am,  one 
is  apt  to  heUeve  it  exceeds  common  compliment :  at  least,  I  attribute 
it  to  the  esteem  which  he  could  not  but  see  I  conceived  for  him. 
His  civilitj'  is  so  natural,  and  his  goodnature  so  strongly  marked, 
that  I  connected  much  more  with  him  than  I  am  apt  to  do  with 
new  acquaintances.  I  pitied  tho  various  disgusts  he  received,  and 
I  believe  he  saw  I  did.  If  I  felt  for  him,  you  may  judge  how  much 
I  am  concerned  that  you  have  your  share.  I  foresaw  it  was  unavoid- 
able, from  the  swarms  of  your  countrj-men  that  flock  to  Paris,  and 
generally  the  worst  part ;  boys  and  governors  are  wofiil  exports.  I 
saw  a  great  deal  of  it  when  I  hved  with  poor  Sir  Horace  Mann  at 
Florence — but  you  have  the  whole  market.  Wo  are  a  wonderful 
jieople — I  would  not  be  our  King,'  our  minister,  or  our  ambassador, 
fcr  the  Indies.     One  comfort,  however,  I  can  truly  give  you ;  I 


■npiKHcd  die  is  irilh  child  hy  him,  fnr  thej  need  Id  psBB  niaii;^  hours  logethfr.  which 
■he  CklUd  ttacbing  Jobn  tlie  mRihcmaiics."     Qillji  Wilh'ama  to  Sfhiyn,  Novcmher 

10th  ITM.— CuRKlBOHiK. 

'  Lady  Inbelli  Ficcli,  latly  of  ihe  IcdtbimUr  lo  riin.Tfi'  Aaieiia.  "as  l.ady 
Buriot'B  aant.  The  Mr.  Uilbank  beie  mcntioiicd  had  married  Lady  Mary  Went- 
worlh,  ihe  elder  eifler  of  Lady  Hairiot^ — Cbokeb. 

'  From  being  hoiuckcepEr  at  Keneiuglou  Falare,  (o  tbc  Bsmo  cSce  at  Wiodiior 
Cutle;  but  Mr.  Walpole  a  mietskeD  as  lo  the  noaie  of  her  aucceasor :  it  vaa  Miss 
Baehal  Llojd. —  Ceober.  "Horry  told  me  last  oight,  he  inliMided  to  be  at  Paria  in 
Febmuy.  11  Is  a  d— d  eold  time  for  &  patriot  to  1e»ve  us  in,  but  take  nij  word  for 
it,  lAdy  Mary's  promotioD  to  Windsor  haa  bad  its  due  opemtiou."  Oilly  Williama  lo 
Selttyit,  NoYembec  13lh  17e<.— CvuKisoRitc, 

'  It  is  due  to  the  chirai:ter  of  the  King  and  the  minietera,  vhom  Mr.  Wolpole  eo 
often  and  i^o  v&ntonly  depreeiatea,  to  anlicil  Ihe  reader's  attention  to  such  paauges  u 
tbi«,  in  which  he  taipateii  to  olfaen,  and  thsrefore  implies  in  himself,  «n  unfair  dls- 
poaition  lo  criticiee  and  ceunurc.—  Chokek, 
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have  heard  their  complaints,  if  they  have  any,  from  nobody  but 
yourself.  Jesus !  if  they  are  not  content  now,  I  wish  they  knew 
how  the  English  were  received  at  Paris  twenty  years  ago— why, 
you  and  I  know  they  were  not  received  at  alL  Ay,  and  when  the 
fashion  of  admiring  English  is  past,  it  will  be  just  so  again ;  and 
very  reasonably — ^who  would  open  their  house  to  every  staring  booby 
from  another  country  ? 

Arlington  Street,  Nov.  3. 

I  came  to  town  to-day  to  meet  your  brother  [Mr.  Conway],  who 
is  going  to  Euston  and  Thetford,*  and  hope  he  will  bring  back  a  good 
account  of  the  domestic  history  [of  the  Grafton  family],  of  which 
we  can  learn  nothing  authentic.  Fitzroy*  knows  nothing.  The 
town  says  the  Duchess  is  going  thither. 

Wo  have  been  this  evening  with  Duchess  Hamilton,*  who  is 
arrived  from  Scotland,  visibly  promising  another  Lord  CampbelL 
I  shall  take  this  opportunity  of  seeing  M.  de  Querchy,  and  that 
opportunity  of  sending  this  letter,  and  one  from  your  brother.  Our 
politics  are  all  at  a  stand.  The  Duke  of  Devonshire's  death,  I  con- 
cluded, would  make  the  Ministry  all  powerful,  all  triumphant,  and 
all  insolent.  It  does  not  appear  to  have  done  so.  They  are,  I 
believe,  extremely  ill  among  themselves,  and  not  better  in  their 
affairs  foreign  or  domestic.  The  cider  counties  have  instructed  their 
members  to  join  the  minority.  The  house  of  Torke  seems  to  have 
laid  aside  their  coldness  and  irresolution,  and  to  look  towards  oppo- 
sition. The  unpopularity  of  the  Court  is  very  great  indeed — still 
I  shall  not  be  surprised  if  they  maintain  their  ground  a  little  longer. 
There  is  nothing  new  in  the  way  of  publication :  the  town  itself 
is  still  a  desert.  I  have  twice  passed  by  Arthur's  to-day,  and  not 
seen  a  chariot. 

Hogarth  is  dead,  and  Mrs.  Spence,  who  lived  with  the  Duchess 
of  Newcastle.*    She  had  saved  20,000/.,  which  she  leaves  to  her 

*  He  was  member  for  Thetford. — Choker. 

*  Colonel  Charles  Fitzroy. — Crokkr. 

'  "  You  will  be  glad  to  hear  the  Duchess  of  Hamilton  is  breeding  again ;  so  there  is 
a  chance  for  another  lumis  naturce,  and  Cunning  may  still  unite  those  great  riTal 
houses."     OiUy  WiUiams  to  Seliryti,  NoTember  18th,  1764. — Cuhhingham. 

*  The  Duke  of  Newcastle,  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Pitt  of  the  19th  of  October,  says, 
"  The  many  great  losses,  both  public  and  private,  which  we  have  had  this  summer, 
have  very  greatly  affected  the  Duchess ;  and  the  last  of  all,  of  her  old  friend  and  com- 
panion of  above  forty -five  years,  poor  Mrs.  Spence,  has  added  much  to  the  melancholy 
situation  in  which  she  was  before."  Chatham  Correspondence,  vol.  it  p.  296.— 
Wright. 
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sister  for  life,  and  after  her,  to  Tommy  Pelliam.     Ned  Pinch '  has 
got  an  estate  from  an  old  Mrs.  Hatton  of  1500/.  a  year,  and  takes 

I    her  name. 

I       Adieu  I  my  lord  and  lady,  and  your  whole  et  cetera. 


B52.     TO   THE   REV.   WILLIAM  COLE. 

StrOKbern/  ffiU,  iftro.  8,  ]78i. 
I  AM  much  disappointed,  I  own,  dear  Sir,  at  not  seeing  you : 


more  so,  as  I  fear  it  will  be  long  before  I  shall,  for  I  t^inV  of  going 
to  Paris  early  in  February.  I  ought  indeed  to  go  directly,  as  the 
■winter  does  not  agree  with  me  here.  Without  being  positively  ill, 
I  am  positively  not  well :  about  this  time  of  year,  I  have  little 
fevers  every  night,  and  pains  in  my  breast  and  stomach,  which  bid 
me  repair  to  a  more  flannel  climate.  These  little  complaints  are 
already  begun,  and  as  soon  as  affairs  will  permit  me,  I  mean  to 
transport  them  southward. 

►  I  am  sorry  it  is  out  of  my  power  to  make  the  addition  you  wish 
to  Mr.  Tuer's  article  :  many  of  the  following  sheets  are  printed  off, 
and  there  is  no  inserting  anything  now,  without  shoving  the  whole 
text  forward,  which  you  see  is  impossible.  You  promised  to  bring 
me  a.  portrait  of  him :  as  I  shall  have  four  or  five  new  plates,  I  can 
get  his  head  into  one  of  them :  wOl  you  send  it  as  soon  as  you  can 

> possibly  to  my  house  in  Arlington-street ;  I  will  take  great  care  of 
ft,  and  return  it  to  you  safe. 

I  don't  know  whether  this  letter  will  not  reach  you,  my  dear 

lord,  before  one  that  I  sent  to  you  last  week  by  a  private  hand,  along 

with  one  from  your  brother.    I  write  this  by  my  Lord  Chamberlain's 

order — you  may  interpret  it  as  you  please,  either  as  by  some  new 

connection  of  the  Bedford  equadrfjn  with  the  opposition,  or  as  a 

commifision  to  you,  my  lord  ambassador.     As  yet,  I  believe  you 

K  bad  better  take  it  upon  the  latter  foundation,  though  the  Duke  of 

H  Bedford  has  crossed  the   country  from  Bath  to  Wobum,  without 

^■«oming   to   town.      Be   that   as   it   may,  here   is   the   negotiation 
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intrusted  to  you.  You  are  desired  by  my  Lord  Gower  to  aj 
to  the  gentiUiomme  de  la  chambre  for  leave  for  Doberval 
dancer,  who  was  here  last  year,  to  return  and  dance  at  our  Opera 
forthwith.  If  the  court  of  France  will  comply  with  tMs  request,  we 
will  send  them  a  discharge  in  full,  for  the  Canada  bills  and  the 
ransom  of  their  prisoners,  and  wo  will  permit  Monsieur  D'Estain  to 
command  in  the  West  Indies,  whether  we  will  or  not.  The  City 
of  London  must  not  know  a  word  of  this  treaty,  for  they  hate  any 
mortal  should  be  diverted  but  themselves,  especially  by  anything 
relative  to  harmony.  It  is,  I  own,  betraj-ing  my  country,  and  my 
patriotism  to  be  concerned  in  a  job  of  this  Idnd.  I  am  sensible  that 
there  is  not  a  weaver  in  Spitalfields  but  can  dance  better  than  the 
first  performer  in  the  French  Opera ;  and  yet,  how  coiild  I  refuse 
fliis  commission  P  Mrs.  George  Pitt  delivered  it  to  me  just  now,  at 
Lord  Holdemesse'a  at  Sion,  and  as  my  virtue  has  not  yet  been  able 
to  root  out  all  my  good-breeding — though  I  trust  it  will  in  time — 
I  could  not  help  promising  that  I  would  write  to  you — nay,  and 
engaged  that  you  would  undertake  it.  "When  I  venture,  sure  you 
may,  who  are  out  of  the  reach  of  a  mob  ! 

I  believe  this  letter  will  go  by  llonsieur  Beaumont.  He  break- 
fasted here  t'other  morning,  and  pleased  me  exceedingly :  he  has 
great  spirit  and  good-humour.'  It  is  incredible  what  pains  he  has 
taken  to  see.  lie  has  seen  Oxford,  Bath,  Blenheim,  Stowe,  Jews, 
Quakers,  Mr.  Pitt,  the  Royal  Society,  the  Robinhood,'  Lord  Chief- 
Justice  Pratt,  the  Arts-and- Sciences,  has  dined  at  Wildman's,  and, 
I  think,  with  my  Lord  Mayor,  or  is  to  do.  Monsieur  de  Querchy 
is  full  of  your  praises ;  I  am  to  go  to  Park  Place  with  biTn 
week,  to  make  your  brother  a  visit. 

You  know  how  I  hate  telling  you  false  news :  all  I  can  d<v 
to  retract  as  fast  as  I  can.     I  fear  I  was  too  hasty  in  an  article  T' 
sent  you  in  my  last,  though  I  then  mentioned  it  only  as  a  report. 
I  doubt,  what  we  wish  in  a  private  family  [the  Grafton  family]  will 
not  be  exactly  the  event. 


1 


'  D'Aubcrral  ww  not  only  ■  celebrated  dancer,   but  a  compoEer  of  balleU 
Ckoeir, 

'  "  1  Bpolie  to  Lord  Hoiload  at  eonrt  laat  Sonda?.  He  loots  well  in 
weaker  in  bi«  limba  than  ever  1  eaw  Mm,  Horry  Walpole  dined  there  feeterda]'.  and 
>a)'B  hia  stomaeh  b  totaJly  gone.  I  fiud  ths  present  topic  of  sbuee,  insleiid  or  Aahton, 
Rigbf,  &c.,  is  the  Woburn  family.  De  Beaumont  ban  breakfasted  nltb  bim  at  Straw- 
berry. He  [Walpole]  is  now  as  moch  a  cnrioity  to  all  foreigners  as  the  tombs  and 
liona."     only  Witliamt  to  Sflaryn,  November  13th,  1704.— CosRlKoHilil. 

'  A  ctub  or  society  in  Essez-atreet,  Strand.   See  Walpoie's  JVemoiVi 
and  '  BoBwcll  by  Croker,"  p.  68*.— Cdh 
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The  Duke  of  Cumberland  has  had  a  dangerous  sore-throat,  but  is 
recovered.  In  one  of  the  bitterest  days  that  could  be  felt,  he  would 
go  upon  the  course  at  Newmarket  with  the  windows  of  his  landau 
down.  Newmarket  heath,  at  no  time  of  the  year,  is  placed  under 
the  torrid  zone.  I  can  conceive  a  hero  welcoming  death,  or  at  least 
despising  it ;  but  if  I  was  covered  with  more  laurels  than  a  boar's 
head  at  Christmas,  I  should  hate  pain,  and  Kanby,  and  an  operation. 
His  nephew  of  York  has  been  at  Blenheim,  where  they  gave  biTn 
a  ball,  but  did  not  put  themselves  to  much  expense  in  dancers ; 
the  figurantes  were  the  maid-servants.  You  will  not  doubt  my 
authority,  when  I  tell  you  my  Lady  Bute  was  my  intelligence.  I 
heard  to-day,  at  Sion,  of  some  bitter  verses  made  at  Bath,  on  both 
their  graces  of  Bedford.  I  have  not  seen  them,  nor,  if  I  had  them, 
would  I  send  them  to  you  before  they  are  in  print,  which  I  conclude 
they  will  be,  for  I  am  sorry  to  say,  scandalous  abuse  is  not  the  com- 
modity which  either  side  is  sparing  of.  You  can  conceive  nothing 
beyond  the  epigrams  which  have  been  in  the  papers,  on  a  pair 
of  doves  and  a  parrot  that  Lord  Bute  has  sent  to  the  Princess 
[Dowager]. 

I  hear — but  this  is  another  of  my  paragraphs  that  I  am  far  from 
giving  you  for  sterling — ^that  Lord  Sandwich  is  to  have  the  Duke 
of  Devonshire's  garter ;  Lord  Northumberland  stands  against  Lord 
Morton  *  for  president  of  the  Royal  Society,  in  the  room  of  Lord 
Macclesfield.  As  this  latter  article  will  have  no  bad  consequences 
if  it  should  prove  true,  you  may  believe  it. 

Earl  Poulet  is  dead,  and  Soame,  who  married  Mrs.  Naylor's  sister. 

You  will  wonder  more  at  what  I  am  going  to  tell  you  in  the  last 
place  :  I  am  preparing,  in  earnest,  to  make  you  a  visit — ^not  next 
week,  but  seriously  in  February.  After  postponing  it  for  seven  idle 
months,  you  will  stare  at  my  thinking  of  it  just  after  the  meeting  of 
the  Parliament.  Why,  that  is  just  one  of  my  principal  reasons.  I 
will  stay  and  see  the  opening,  and  one  or  two  divisions;  the  minority 
will  be  able  to  be  the  majority,  or  they  will  not :  if  they  can,  they 
trill  not  want  me,  who  want  nothing  of  them :  if  they  cannot,  I  am 
sure  I  can  do  them  no  good,  and  shall  take  my  leave  of  them ; — I 
mean  always,  to  be  sure,  if  things  do  not  turn  on  a  few  votes  :  they 
shall  not  call  me  a  deserter.  In  every  other  case,  I  am  so  sick  of 
politics,  which  I  have  long  detested,  that  I  must  bid  adieu  to  them. 
I  have  acted  the  part  by  your  brother  that  I  thought  right.     He 

'  Lord  Morton  was  elected. — Cbokir. 

VOL.    IV.  u 
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approves  what  I  have  done,  and  what  I  mean  to  do ;  so  do  the  few 
I  esteem,  for  I  have  notified  my  intention ;  and  for  the  rest  of  the 
world,  they  may  think  what  they  please.  In  truth,  I  have  a  better 
reason,  which  would  prescribe  my  setting  out  directly,  if  it  was 
consistent  with  my  honour.  I  have  a  return  of  those  nightly  fevers 
and  pains  in  my  breast,  which  have  come  for  the  three  last  years 
at  this  season :  change  of  air  and  a  better  climate  are  certainly 
necessary  to  me  in  winter.  I  shall  thus  indulge  my  inclinations 
every  way.  I  long  to  see  you  and  my  Lady  Hertford,  and  am 
wofully  sick  of  the  follies  and  distractions  of  this  country,  to  which 
I  see  no  end,  come  what  changes  will !  Now,  do  you  wonder  any 
longer  at  my  resolution  P    In  the  mean  time  adieu  for  the  present ! 


954.    TO  THE  RIGHT  HON.  LADY  HERVEY. 

November  10, 1764. 

SoH  !  Madam,  you  expect  to  be  thanked,  because  you  have  done 
a  very  obliging  thing !  *  But  I  won't  thank  you,  and  I  won't  be 
obliged.  It  is  very  hard  one  can't  come  into  your  house  and  com- 
mend anything,  but  you  must  recollect  it  and  send  it  after  one  !  I 
will  never  dine  in  your  house  again ;  and,  when  I  do,  I  will  like 
nothing ;  and  when  I  do,  I  will  commend  nothing ;  and  when  I  do, 
you  shan't  remember  it.  You  are  very  grateful  indeed  to  Providence 
that  gave  you  so  good  a  memory,  to  stuff  it  with  nothing  but  bills  of 
fare  of  what  everybody  likes  to  eat  and  drink  !  I  wonder  you  are 
not  ashamed — I  wonder  you  are  not  ashamed !  Do  you  think  there 
is  no  such  thing  as  gluttony  of  the  memory  ? — ^You  a  Christian ! 
A  pretty  account  you  will  be  able  to  give  of  yourself ! — ^Your  fine 
folks  in  France  may  call  this  friendship  and  attention,  perhaps,  but 
sure,  if  I  was  to  go  to  the  devil,  it  should  be  for  thinking  of  nothing 
but  myself,  not  of  others,  from  morning  to  night.  I  would  send 
back  your  temptations ;  but,  as  I  wiQ  not  be  obliged  to  you  for  them, 
verily  I  shall  retain  them  to  punish  you ;  ingratitude  being  a  proper 
chastisement  for  sinful  friendliness.     Thine  in  the  spirit. 

Pilchard  Whitfield. 

^  Lady  Hervey,  it  is  sapposed,  had  sent  Mr.  Walpole  some  potted  pilchards. — 
Bkrrt.  I  haye  just  returned  from  the  HOtel  de  Milady  [Hervey] ;  at  dinner,  Lord 
and  Lady  Stonnont,  Mrs.  Dives,  Stanley,  Morris,  Augustus  [Henrey],  and  myself. 
Never  was  anything  so  French  as  her  dinner,  and  the  manner  of  its  being  seiTed. 
It  is  a  charming  house,  and  as  I  have  rather  a  partiality  for  the  French,  I  am  very 
glad  to  have  the  entr6.  Horace  Walpole,  who  was  in  town  yesterday,  tells  me  I  am 
in  great  favour,  &c.    Earl  qf  March  to  Seltpyn,  20th  October  1762. — Cvhxihghim. 
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955.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Arlington  Street,  Nov.  16, 1764. 

Churchill  the  poet  is  dead, — ^to  the  great  joy  of  the  Ministry 
and  the  Scotch,  and  to  the  grief  of  very  few  indeed,  I  believe ;  for 
such  a  friend  is  not  only  a  dangerous,  but  a  ticklish  possession.  The 
next  revolution  would  have  introduced  the  other  half  of  England 
into  his  satires,  for  no  party  could  have  promoted  him,  and  woe  had 
betided  those  who  had  left  him  to  shift  for  himself  on  Parnassus ! 
He  had  owned  that  his  pen  itched  to  attack  Mr.  Pitt  and  Charles 
Townshend ;  and  neither  of  them  are  men  to  have  escaped  by  their 
steadiness  and  uniformity.  This  meteor  blazed  scarce  four  years ; 
for  his  *  Rosciad '  was  subsequent  to  the  accession  of  the  present 
King,  before  which  his  name  was  never  heard  of ;  and  what  is  as 
remarkable,  he  died  in  nine  days  after  his  antagonist,  Hogarth.* 
Were  I  Charon,  I  should,  without  scruple,  give  the  best  place  in 
my  boat  to  the  latter,  who  was  an  original  genius.  Churchill  had 
great  powers ;  but,  besides  the  facility  of  outrageous  satire,  almost 
all  his  compositions  were  wild  and  extravagant,  executed  on  no  plan, 
and  void  of  the  least  correction.  Many  of  his  characters  were 
obscure  even  to  the  present  age  ;  and  some  of  the  most  known  were 
so  unknown  to  him,  that  he  has  missed  all  resemblance ;  of  which 
Lord  Sandwich  is  a  striking  instance.  He  died  of  a  drunken  debauch 
at  Calais,'  on  a  visit  to  his  friend  Wilkes,  who  is  going  to  write  notes 
to  his  Works.  But  he  had  lived  long  enough  for  himself,  at  least 
for  his  reputation  and  his  want  of  it,  for  his  works  began  to  decrease 
considerably  in  vent.  He  has  left  some  Sermons,  for  he  wrote  even 
sermons ;  but  lest  they  should  do  any  good,  and  for  fear  they  should 
not  do  some  hurt,  he  had  prepared  a  Dedication  of  them  to  Bishop 
Warburton,  whose  arrogance  and  venom  had  found  a  proper  corrector 
in  Churchill.  I  don't  know  whether  this  man's  fame  had  extended 
to  Florence ;  but  you  may  judge  of  the  noise  he  made  in  this  part 
of  the  world  by  the  following  trait,  which  is  a  pretty  instance  of  that 
good  breeding  on  which  the  French  pique  themselves.     My  sister' 

'  Mr.  Hogarth  la  said  to  be  dying  and  of  a  broken  heart  It  grieyes  me  much. 
He  says  that  he  believes  I  wrote  that  paper  [The  North  Briton],  bat  he  forgives  me, 
for  he  most  own  I  am  a  thorough  good  humoured  fellow,  only  PiUrbiUen,  Wilkea  to 
Earl  Temple,  November  23rd,  1762.— Cunhihoham. 

'  A  mistake  for  Boulogne. — Cuhninoham . 

'  Lady  Maria  Walpole,  only  child  of  Sir  Robert  Walpole  Earl  of  Orford,  by  his 
second  wife,  and  married  to  Charles,  son  [by  Mrs.  Oldfield]  of  General  Charles 
Churchill — Walpole. 

u  2 
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and  Mr.  Churcliill  are  in  France ;  a  Frenchinan  asked  him  if  he  was 
ChuTchili  k famcux poete ?  "Non" — "Ma  foi,  monsieur,  tant  pis* 
pour  vous !  " 

Wilkes  and  Churchill,  you  know,  were  father  and  mother  of 
D'Eon.  This  madman  has  begotten  another,  or  rather  has  trans- 
muted his  old  enemy  De  Vergy  into  an  ally.  The  latter  haying  been 
ten  months  in  prison  for  debt,  has  been  redeemed  by  D'Eon,  and  in 
gratitude,  or  in  concert,  has  printed  (and  sent  about)  a  French 
North  Briton,  in  which  he  pretends  to  confess  that  he  was  brought 
over  by  Monsieur  de  Querchy  to  cut  D'Eon's  throat.  This  l^end 
is  so  ill  put  together  that,  on  the  face  of  it,  it  confutes  itself.  How- 
ever, he  has  tacked  an  affidavit  or  oath  to  it ;  and  I  hear  within 
these  three  days  he  has  deposed  the  same  on  oath  before  Judge 
Wilmot.  I  am  not  positive  that  the  last  is  fact,  or  whether  it  does 
not  grow  out  of  the  printed  affidavit,  which  I  have  read.  However, 
the  whole  embroil  is  vexatious  enough  to  poor  Ghierchy,  who  is  in  a 
country  where  to  have  any  scandal  believed  it  is  not  necessary  to 
swear  to  it.  His  very  being  a  foreigner  would  induce  half  this  good 
town  to  supply  the  affidavit,  without  knowing  anything  of  the  matter. 

Stratoberry  HiU,  November  2Uk, 

I  had  locked  up  this  letter  in  town  and  forgot  it,  when  I  went  to 
Park-place.  It  does  not  signiiy ;  my  news  were  of  no  consequence 
and  may  as  well  come  a  week  later  as  not.  D'Eon  has  been  cited 
to  receive  his  sentence  in  the  King's  Bench,  but  absconded.  That 
Court  issued  a  search-warrant  for  him,  and  a  house  was  broken 
open,  but  ho  was  not  there.  Thus  that  interlude  is  almost  con- 
cluded. Wilkes  is,  I  hoar,  going  to  Italy,  so  you  will  probably  see 
one  of  these  Sacheverells. 

Sir  Tliomas  Clarke,  the  Master  of  the  Rolls,  is  dead,  and  makes 
some  alteration  in  politics.  Norton,*  a  man  whom  the  world  has 
heard  of,  and  I  suppose  you  too,  succeeds  him,  and  Charles  Yorke 
reaccopts  the  Attorney-General's  place.  This  will  decrease  our  ill- 
starred  minority  by  some  votes ;  but  England  cannot  pay  its  friends 
80  well  JUS  the  Ministers  of  England  can  pay  theirs.  Well,  it  all 
will  oxjH^dite  my  journey  to  France,  whither  I  have  so  long  designed 
and  wished  to  go,  and  for  which  I  am  in  earnest  preparing. 

I  have  beini  in  town  to  hear  ManzoK."    He  is  not  so  great  as  I 

>  Rir  Fletcher  Norton,  afterwards  Speaker  of  the  House  of  CommonB,  and  [17S2] 
Baron  Orantley  [dledl7S9]. — Walpoia 
*  Qiovannl  Manaoli,  haying  attained  much  celebritj  in  Italy  and  Spain,  arriTed 
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expected,  nor  has  such  pleasing  tones  as  Elisi,  though  a  very  fine 
singer.  The  Duke  of  York  came  into  our  box,  and  said  a  thousand 
gracious  and  kind  things  to  me  of  you,  and  how  sorry  he  had  been 
to  disappoint  you  in  not  returning  to  Florence.  I  told  him  how  very 
happy  I  should  make  you  by  this  account  of  his  Royal  Highness's 
goodness.  Prince  William  is  Duke  of  Gloucester,  with  twelve 
thousand  pounds  a-year,  like  the  Duke  of  York.  The  papers  per- 
sisted in  creating  him  Duke  of  Lancaster.  I  will  tell  you  my  reflec- 
tion on  this.  What  authority  we  should  think  it,  if  we  could  meet 
with  a  *  Daily  Advertiser '  printed  in  the  reign  of  Edward  I. !  if  it 
told  us  he  had  created  one  of  his  sons  Duke  of  Twickenham,  should 
not  we  say,  that  must  be  true ;  a  paper  printed  in  the  capital  could 
not  assert  a  fact  which  every  mortal  could  contradict  P  Yet,  how 
are  our  old  Histories  written?  By  monks  at  fifty  or  an  hundred 
miles  perhaps  from  the  metropolis,  when  there  was  no  post,  scarce  a 
highway :  those  reverend  fathers  must  have  been  excellently  well- 
informed  !  I  scarcely  believe  even  a  battle  they  relate — ^never  their 
details. 

Adieu  I  my  dear  sir ;  it  will  not  be  three  months  before  I  am 
nearer  to  you  by  some  miles,  and  with  no  sea  betwixt  us — ^but  I  fear 
we  shall  not  meet  yet ;  I  don't  know. 

P.S.  I  ought  to  tell  you  how  excessively  Manzoli  was  applauded. 


966.    TO  THE  EARL  OP  HERTFORD. 

Strawberry  Hill,  Nov,  26, 1764. 

How  could  you  be  so  kind,  my  dear  lord,  as  to  recollect  Dr. 
Blanchard,  after  so  long  an  interval.  It  will  make  me  still  more 
cautious  of  giving  recommendations  to  you,  instead  of  drawing  upon 
the  credit  you  give  me.  I  saw  Mr.  Stanley  last  night  at  the  Opera, 
who  made  his  court  extremely  to  me  by  what  he  said  of  you.  It  was 
our  first  opera,  and  I  went  to  town  to  hear  Manzoli,  who  did  not 

here  in  1764.  Br.  Barney  thas  describes  his  dibtU :  "  The  expectations  which  the 
Tast  reputation  of  this  performer  had  excited  were  so  great,  that  at  the  opening  of 
the  theatre  in  November,  with  the  pasticcio  of  Ezio,  it  was  with  mach  difficulty  I 
obtained  a  place,  after  waiting  two  hours  at  the  door.  Manzoli's  voice  was  the  most 
powerful  and  voluminous  soprano  that  had  been  heard  on  our  stage  since  the  time  of 
FarinelU ;  and  his  manner  of  singing  was  grand  and  full  of  dignity.  The  lovers  of 
music  in  London  were  more  unanimous  in  approving  his  voice  and  talents  than 
those  of  any  other  singer  within  my  memory."  Manzoli  remained  in  London  only 
one  ietion. — Ed.,  1848. 
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quite  answer  my  expectatioB,  though  a  very  fine  singer,  but  his  voice 
has  been  younger,  and  wants  the  touching  tones  of  Elisi.  However^ 
the  audience  was  not  so  nice,  but  applauded  him  immoderately,  and 
encored  three  of  his  songs.  The  first  woman  was  advertised  for  a 
perfect  beauty,  with  no  voice ;  but  her  beauty  and  voice  are  by  no 
means  so  imequally  balanced :  she  has  a  pretty  little  small  pipe, 
and  only  a  pretty  little  small  person,  and  share  of  beauty,  and  does 
not  act  ill.  There  is  Tenducci,*  a  moderate  tenor,  and  all  the  rest 
intolerable.  If  you  don't  make  haste  and  send  us  Doberval,  I  don't 
know  what  we  shall  do.  The  dances  were  not  only  hissed,  as  truly 
they  deserved  to  be,  but  the  gallery,  a-la-Drury'Laney  cried  out, 
"Off!  off !  '*  The  boxes  were  empty,  for  so  is  the  town,  to  a  degree. 
The  person  •  who  ordered  mo  to  write  to  you  for  Doberval,  was 
reduced  to  languish  in  the  Duchess  of  Hamilton's  box.  My  Duchess 
[Grafton]  does  not  appear  yet — ^I  fear. 

Shall  I  tell  you  anything  about  D'Eon  ?  it  is  sending  coals  to 
Paris  :  you  must  know  his  story  better  than  me ;  so  in  two  words : 
Vergy,  his  antagonist,  is  become  his  convert :  *  has  wrote  for  him, 
and  sworn  for  him, — nay,  has  made  an  affidavit  before  Judge 
Wilmot,  that  Monsieur  de  Querchy  had  hired  him  to  stab  or  poison 
D'Eon.  Did  you  ever  see  a  man  who  had  less  of  an  assassin  than 
yowc  pendant,  as  Nivemois  calls  it !  In  short,  the  story  is  as  clumsy 
as  it  is  abominable.  The  King's  Bench  cited  D'Eon  to  receive  his 
sentence:  he  absconds:  that  court  issued  a  warrant  to  search  for 
him,  and  a  house  in  Scotland-yard,  where  he  lodged,  was  broken 
open,  but  in  vain.  If  there  is  any  thing  more,  you  know  it  yourself. 
This  law  transaction  is  buried  in  another.  The  Master  of  the  Rolls, 
Sir  Thomas  Clarke,  is  dead,  and  Norton  succeeds.  Who  do  you  think 
succeeds  him  P  his  predecessor.*  The  house  of  York  is  returned  to 
the  house  of  Lancaster:  they  could  not  keep  their  white  roses  pure.  I 
have  not  a  little  suspicion  that  disappointment  has  contributed  to  this 

1  At  Ranelagh  I  heard  the  famous  Tenducci,  a  thing  from  Italy :  it  looks  for  all 
the  world  like  a  man,  though  they  say  it  is  not  The  voice  to  be  sure  is  neither  man*s 
nor  woman's,  bnt  it  is  more  melodious  that  either,  and  it  warbled  so  divinely  thai 
while  I  listened,  I  really  thought  myself  in  paradise.  SmoUetl's  Humphry  Clinker, 
Ed.  1771,  vol.  i.  p.  194. — Cunnihoham. 

'  Probably  Mrs.  George  Pitt.— Crokeb. 

'  This  is  altogether  a  very  mysterious  affair :  M.  de  Vergy  was  the  cause  of  D'Eon's 
violent  behaviour  at  Lord  Halifax's ;  he  afterwards  took  D'Eon's  part,  and  had  the 
effrontery  and  the  infamy  to  say,  that  he  was  suborned  by  the  French  ministry 
to  quarrel  with  and  ruin  D'Eon. — Croker. 

*  Mr.  Charles  Yorke ;  but  we  shall  see,  in  the  next  letter,  that  the  hci  on  which 
all  this  imputation  was  built  was  fitdse.— Croker. 
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faux'pas.  Sir  Thomas  made  a  new  will  the  day  before  he  died,  and 
gave  his  vast  fortune,  not  to  Mr.  Yorke,  as  was  expected,  but  to  Lord 
Macclesfield,  to  whom,  it  is  come  out,  he  was  natural  brother.  Norton, 
besides  the  Rolls,  which  are  for  life,  and  near  3,000/.  a-year,  has  a 
pension  of  1,200/.  Mrs.  Anne  Pitt,  too,  has  got  a  third  pension  :  so 
you  see  we  are  not  quite  such  beggars  as  you  imagined.* 

Prince  William,  you  know,  is  Duke  of  Gloucester,  with  the  same 
appanage  as  the  Duke  of  York.  Legrand*  is  his  Cadogan ;  Clinton* 
and  Ligonier  *  his  grooms. 

Colonel  Crawford  is  dead  at  Minorca,  and  Colonel  Burton  has  his 
regiment ;  the  Primate  [Stone]  is  better,  but  I  suppose  from  his  dis- 
temper, which  is  a  dropsy  in  his  breast,  irrecoverable.  Your  Irish 
Queen  [Coimtess  of  Northumberland]  exceeds  the  English  Queen, 
and  follows  her  with  seven  footmen  before  her  chair — ^well !  what 
trumperies  I  tell  you !  but  I  cannot  help  it — Wilkes  is  outlawed, 
D'Eon  run  away,  and  Churchill  dead — ^till  some  new  genius  arises, 
you  must  take  up  with  operas,  and  pensions,  and  seven  footmen. — 
But  patience  !  your  country  is  seldom  sterile  long. 

George  Selwjm  has  written  hither  his  lamentations  about  that 
Cossack  Princess.  I  am  glad  of  it,  for  I  did  but  hint  it  to  my  Lady 
Hervey,  (though  I  give  you  my  word,  without  quoting  you,  which  I 
never  do  upon  the  most  trifling  occurrences),  and  I  was  cut  very 
short,  and  told  it  was  impossible.  A  la  bonne  heure  !  Pray,  who  is 
Lord  March  going  to  marry  P  *  We  hear  so,  but  nobody  named.  I 
had  not  heard  of  your  losses  at  whisk  ;  but  if  I  had,  should  not  have 
been  terrified  :  you  know  whisk  gives  no  fatal  ideas  to  anybody  that 
has  been  at  Arthur's,  and  seen  hazard,  QuinzBy  and  Trente-et- 
Quarante,  I  beg  you  will  prevail  on  the  King  of  France  to  let 
Monsieur  de  Kichelieu  give  as  many  balls  and  f^tes  as  he  pleases,  if 
it  is  only  for  my  diversion.  This  journey  to  Paris  is  the  last  colt's 
tooth  I  intend  ever  to  cut,  and  I  insist  upon  being  prodigiously 

'  The  town  U  as  yet  very  empty,  bat  the  few  of  the  bon  ton  who  are  here  are  enter- 
tained with  balls  once  a-week  at  the  saisible  Mrs.  Pitt's,  who  has  had  an  additional 
pension  given  her  of  five  hundred  a-year.  Thomas  Townahend  to  Sdwyn,  11th  Dec, 
1764.     Compare  '  Walpole's  George  III.,'  vol.  i.  p.  86.— Cunhikoham. 

*  Edward  L^rand,  Esq.,  treasurer  to  the  Duke  of  Gloucester;  as  the  Hon.  C.  S. 
Cadogan  was  to  the  Duke  of  York. — Crokkr. 

'  Colonel  Henry  Clinton,  afterwards  commander-in-chief  in  America,  and  K.B. — 
Cbokkr. 

*  Colonel  Edward  Ligonier,  aid-de-camp  to  the  King. — Crokiil 

*  See  vol.  iv.  p.  282.  Whom  do  you  think  they  have  married  Lord  March  to? — 
no  less  a  person  than  Lady  Anne  Conway ;  and  as  she  is  fifteen,  &c.  OiUy  WiUiama 
to  Seltayn,  November  13, 1764. — Cuvhikohim. 
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entertained,  like  a  Sposa  Monachal  whom  they  cram  with  this  world 
for  a  twelvemonth,  before  she  bids  adieu  to  it  for  ever.  I  think, 
when  I  shut  myself  up  in  my  convent  here,  it  will  not  be  with  the 
same  regret.  I  have  for  some  time  been  glutted  with  the  world,  and  * 
regret  the  friends  that  drop  away  every  day ;  those,  at  least,  with 
whom  I  came  into  the  world,  already  begin  to  make  it  appear  a  great 
void.  Lord  Edgecumbe,  Lord  Waldegrave,  and  the  Duke  of  Devon- 
shire leave  a  very  perceptible  chasm.  At  the  Opera  last  night,  I  felt 
almost  ashamed  to  be  there.  Except  Lady  Townshend,  Lady 
Schaub,  Lady  Albemarle,  and  Lady  Northumberland,  I  scarce  saw  a 
creature  whose  debitt  there  I  could  not  remember :  nay,  the  greater 
part  were  Maccaronies.  You  see  I  am  not  likely,  like  my  brother 
Cholmondeley  (who,  by  the  way,  was  there  too),  to  totter  into  a 
solitaire  at  three-score.  The  Duke  de  Richelieu '  is  one  of  the  persons 
I  am  curious  to  see — oh  !  am  I  to  find  Madame  de  Boufflers,  Prin- 
cess of  Conti  ?  Your  brother  and  Lady  Aylesbury  are  to  be  in  town 
the  day  after  to-morrow  to  hear  Manzoli,  and  on  their  way  to  Mrs. . 
Comwallis,  who  is  acting  Vagonisante ;  but  that  would  be  treason  to 
Lady  Aylesbury.  I  was  at  Park-place  last  week :  the  bridge  is 
finished,  and  a  noble  object. 

I  shall  come  to  you  as  soon  as  ever  I  have  my  congiy  which  I  trust 
will  be  early  in  February.  I  will  let  you  know  the  moment  I  can 
fix  my  time,  because  I  shall  beg  you  to  order  a  small  lodging  to  be 
taken  for  me  at  no  great  distance  from  your  palace,  and  only  for  a 
short  time,  because,  if  I  should  like  France  enough  to  stay  some 
months,  I  can  afterwards  accommodate  myself  to  my  mind.  I  should 
like  to  be  so  near  you  that  I  could  see  you  whenever  it  would  not  be 
inconvenient  to  you,  and  without  being  obliged  to  that  intercourse 
with  my  countrymen,  which  I  by  no  means  design  to  cultivate.  If 
I  leave  the  best  company  here,  it  shall  not  be  for  the  worst.  I  am 
getting  out  of  the  world,  not  coming  into  it,  and  shall  therefore  be 
most  indiflPerent  about  their  acquaintance,  or  what  they  think  of  my 
avoiding  it.      I  come  to  see  you  and  my  Lady  Hertford,  to  escape 


^  The  celebrated  Mareschal  Due  de  Richelieu :  he  was  bom  in  1696,  and  died  in  1788. 
The  whole  of  hia  long  life  was  fuU  of  adventures  so  extraordinary  as  to  justify  Mr. 
Walpole's  curiosity.  The  moat  remarkable,  however,  of  all,  had  not  at  this  period 
occurred.  In  the  year  1780,  and  at  the  age  of  eighty-four,  he  married  his  third  wife, 
and  was  severely  afflicted  that  a  miscarriage  of  the  Duchess  destroyed  his  hopes  of 
another  Cardinal  de  Richelieu ;  for  to  that  eminence  he  destined  the  child  of  his  age. 
His  biographer  adds,  that  the  Duchess  was  an  affectionate  and  attentive  wife,  not- 
withstanding that  her  octogenarian  husband  tried  her  patience  by  reiterated 
infidelities. — Crokir. 
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from  politics,  and  to  amuse  myself  with  seeing,  which  I  intend  to  do 
with  all  my  eyes.  I  abhor  show,  am  not  passionately  fond  of  literati, 
don't  want  to  know  people  for  a  few  months,  and  really  think  of 
nothing  but  some  comfortable  hours  with  you,  and  indulging  my 
curiosity.  Excuse  almost  a  page  about  myself,  but  it  was  to  tell  you 
how  little  trouble  I  hope  to  give  you. 


967.    TO  THE  EARL  OP  HERTFORD. 

ArlingUm  Street,  Dec.  8, 1764. 

I  LOVE  to  contradict  myself  as  fast  as  I  can  when  I  have  told  you 
a  lie,  lest  you  should  take  me  for  a  chambermaid,  or  Charles  Towns- 
hend.  But  how  can  I  help  it  P  Is  this  a  consistent  age  P  How 
should  I  know  people's  minds,  if  they  don't  know  them  themselves  P 
In  short,  Charles  Yorke  is  not  Attorney-General,  nor  Norton  Master 
of  the  Rolls.  A  qualm  came  across  the  first,  and  my  Lord  Chan- 
cellor across  the  second,  who  would  not  have  Norton  in  his  court.  I 
cannot  imagine  why  ;  it  is  so  gentle,  amiable,  honest  a  being  !  But  I 
think  the  Chancellor  says,  Norton  does  not  imderstand  equity,  so  he 
remains  prosecutor-general.  Yorke  would  have  taken  the  Rolls,  if 
they  would  have  made  it  much  more  considerable ;  but  as  they  would 
not,  he  has  recollected  that  it  will  be  clever  for  one  Yorke  to  have  the 
air  of  being  disinterested,  so  he  only  disgraces  himself,^  and  takes  a 
patent  of  precedence  over  the  Solicitor-General : — ^but  do  not  depend 

^  We  can  ventare  to  state,  that  there  never  was  any  idea  of  Mr.  Yorke's  accepting 
the  Rolls ;  and  it  is  believed  that  they  never  were  offered  to  him  ;  certainly,  he  him- 
self never  thought  of  taking  that  office.  The  patent  of  precedence  which  he  did 
accept,  was  an  arrangement,  which,  though  convenient  for  the  conduct  of  the  business 
in  court,  could  give  no  addition  of  either  rank  or  profit  to  a  person  in  Mr.  Torke's  * 
circumstances.  The  facts  were  as  follow :  when  Mr.  Yorke,  in  1756,  was  made 
solicitor-general,  he  was  not  a  King's  counsel ;  he  succeeded  to  be  attomey-g^eral, 
but  on  his  resignation  in  October  1763,  he  lost  the  precedence  which  his  offices  had 
given  him,  and  he  returned  to  the  outer  bar  and  a  stuff  gown.  It  was  a  novel  and 
anomalous  sight  to  see  a  man  who  had  led  the  Chancery  bar  so  long,  and  filled  the 
g^reatest  offices  of  the  law,  retire  to,  comparatively,  so  humble  a  rank  in  the  court  in 
which  he  might  be  every  day  expected  to  preside ;  and  accordingly,  on  his  first 
appearance  after  his  resignation,  the  Chancellor,  with  the  concurrence  (indeed,  it  has 
been  said  on  the  suggestion)  of  the  bar,  called  to  Mr.  Yorke,  out  of  his  turn,  next 
after  the  King's  counsel :  this  irregular  pre-audience  had  lasted  above  a  year,  when  it 
was  thought  more  proper  and  more  convenient  for  the  business  of  the  court  to  give 
Mr.  Yorke  that  formal  patent  of  precedence,  the  value  and  circumstances  of  which 
Mr.  Walpole  so  much  misunderstands.  We  have  heard  from  old  lawyers,  that  Mr. 
Yorke*s  business  at  this  period  was  more  extensive  and  lucrative  than  any  other  man 
ever  possessed  in  Chancery,  and  we  find  no  less  than  four  other  barristers  had  at  this 
time  patents  of  precedence. — Cbokib. 


298  HORACE  WALPOLES  LETTERS.  [1764. 

upon  this — ^he  was  to  have  kissed  hands  on  Friday,  but  has  put  it 
oflf  till  Wednesday  next — ^between  this  and  that,  his  virtue  may  have 
another  fit  The  Court  ridicule  hiTn  even  more  than  the  opposition. 
What  diverts  me  most,  is,  that  the  pious  and  dutiful  house  of  Yorke, 
who  cried  and  roared  over  their  father's  memory,  now  throw  all  the 
blame  on  him,  and  say,  he  forced  them  into  opposition — amorem  nummi 
expellas  /urea,  licet  usque  recurreV     Sewell  *  is  Master  of  the  Bolls. 

Well !  I  may  grow  a  little  more  explicit  to  you ;  besides,  this 
letter  goes  to  you  by  a  private  hand.  I  gave  you  little  hints,  to  pre- 
pare you  for  the  separation  in  the  house  of  Grafton.  It  is  so,  and  I 
am  heartily  sorry  for  it.  Your  brother  is  chosen  by  the  Duke,  and 
(Jeneral  Ellison  by  the  Duchess,  to  adjust  the  terms,  which  are  not 
yet  settled.  The  Duke  takes  all  on  himself,  and  assigns  no  reasons 
but  disagreement  of  tempers.  He  leaves  Lady  Georgiana  with  her 
mother,  who,  he  says,  is  the  properest  person  to  educate  her,  and  Lord 
Charles,  till  ho  is  old  enough  to  be  taken  from  the  women.  This  be- 
haviour is  noble  and  generous — still  I  wish  they  could  have  agreed  I  * 

This  is  not  the  only  parting  that  makes  a  noise.  His  grace  of 
Kingston  *  has  taken  a  pretty  milliner  from  Cranbom-alley,  and 
carried  her  to  Thoresby.  Miss  Chudleigh,  at  the  Princess's  birth-day 
on  Friday,  beat  her  side  till  she  could  not  help  having  a  real  pain  in 
it,  that  people  might  inquire  what  was  the  matter ;  on  which  she 
notified  a  pleurisy,  and  that  she  is  going  to  the  baths  of  Carlsbad,  in 
Bohemia.  I  hope  she  will  not  meet  with  the  Bulgares  that  demolished 
the  Castle  of  Thunderten-tronck.*    My  Lady  Harrington's  robbery  is 

^  The  reader  is  requested  to  look  back  to  p.  168,  where  he  will  find  Mr.  Walpole 
himself  stating — long  before  Lord  Hardwicke's  death,  and  even  before  his  illness — 
that ''  the  old  Chancellor  was  violent  against  the  court,  and  that  Mr.  Charles  Yorke 
had  resigned,  contrary  to  his  own  and  Lord  Royston's  inclination.'*  The  fact  was  in 
no  way  true :  for  it  is  well  known  that  there  never  was  the  slightest  difference  of 
opinion  between  the  old  Lord  Hardwicke  and  his  son  Charles  upon  their  political 
conduct. — Crokkr. 

*  Sir  Thomas  Sewell,  Knight — Crokeil 

'  Nothing  can  be  more  complaisant  and  well-bred  than  the  parting  of  the  Duke 
and  Duchess  of  Grafton.  No  lovers  ever  met  with  greater  decorum  ;  a  correspondence 
is  established,  and  they  are  to  live  in  friendship  till  their  death  ;  the  opposition  are 
afraid  of  losing  cither,  and  therefore  commend  both.  Horry  Walpole  told  me  he  sat 
an  hour  with  her  yesterday,  and  nothing  could  be  more  sensible  or  unaffected  than 
her  conduct.  I  believe  she  is  rather  fatigued  with  her  constant  messmate,  the  old 
General  Ellison,  as  it  is  the  only  thing  in  breeches  she  has  as  yet  been  familiar  with. 
Oitly  Williains  to  the  Earl  of  MarcJif  December  18th,  1764. — CuNNiNonAM. 

*  Evelyn,  last  Duke  of  Kingston  :  he  soon  after  married  Miss  Chudleigh,  who  was 
supposed  to  have  been  already  married  to  Mr.  Augustus  Hervey,  afterwards  Earl  of 
Bristol — Croksr. 

*  An  allusion  to  a  loose  incident  in  Voltaire's  Candide. — Croksr. 
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at  last  come  to  light,  and  was  committed  by  the  porter,  who  is  in 
Newgate. 

Lady  Northumberland  (who,  by  the  way,  has  added  an  eighth 
footman  since  I  wrote  to  you  last)  told  me  this  morning  that  the 
Queen  is  very  impatient  to  receive  an  answer  from  Lady  Hertford, 
about  Prince  George's  letters  coming  through  your  hands,  as  she 
desired  they  might 

A  correspondence  between  Legge  and  Lord  Bute  about  the  Hamp- 
shire election  is  published  to-day,  by  the  express  desire  of  the  fonner, 
when  he  was  dying.*  He  showed  the  letters  to  me  in  the  spring, 
and  I  then  did  not  think  them  so  strong  or  important  as  he  did. 
I  am  very  clear  it  does  no  honour  to  his  memory  to  have  them 
printed  now.  It  implies  want  of  resolution  to  publish  them  in  his 
life-time,  and  that  he  died  with  more  resentment  than  I  think  one 
should  care  to  own.  I  would  send  them  to  you,  but  I  know  Dr. 
Hunter  takes  care  of  such  things.  I  hope  he  will  send  you,  too,  the 
finest  piece  that  I  think  has  been  written  for  liberty  since  Lord 
Somers.  ^  It  is  called  '  An  Inquiry  into  the  late  Doctrine  on  libels,' 
and  is  said  to  be  written  by  one  Dimning,*  a  lawyer  lately  started  up, 
who  makes  a  great  noise.  He  is  a  sharp  thorn  in  the  sides  of  Lord 
Mansfield  and  Norton,  and,  in  truth,  this  book  is  no  plaster  to  their 
pain.  It  is  bitter,  has  much  unaflfected  wit,  and  is  the  only  tract 
that  ever  made  me  understand  law.'  If  Dr.  Hunter  does  not  send 
you  these  things,  I  suppose  he  will  convey  them  himself,  as  I  hear 
there  will  bo  a  fourteenth  occasion  for  him.  Charles  Fitzroy  says. 
Lord  Halifax  told  Mrs.  Cosby  that  you  are  to  go  to  Ireland.     I  said 

^  Jtfr.  Legge  had,  in  1759,  while  chancellor  of  the  exchequer  to  G^eorge  II.,  been 
requested  by  Lord  Bute,  in  the  name  of  the  Prince  of  Wales,  to  pledge  himself  to 
support  a  Mr.  Stuart  at  the  next  election  for  Hampshire :  this  Mr.  Legge,  for  very 
suf&cient  reasons,  refused  to  do ;  and  for  this  refusal  (as  he  thought,  and  wished  to 
persuade  the  public)  he  was  turned  out  of  office  at  the  accession  of  the  young  King. — 
Cbokxb. 

'  Mr.  Dunning  soon  rose  into  great  practice  and  eminence  ;  in  1767  he  was  made 
solicitor-general,  which  office  he  held  till  1770.  He  then  made  a  considerable  figure 
in  the  opposition,  till  the  accession  to  the  ministry,  in  1782,  of  his  friend  Lord 
Shelbume,  when  he  was  created  Lord  Ashburton ;  he  died  next  year. — Crokxk. 

■  Mr.  Dunning's  pamphlet  was  intituled  *  Inquiry  into  the  Doctrine  ktely  pro- 
mulgated concerning  Juries,  Libels,  ke.  upon  the  principles  of  the  Law  and  the  Con- 
stitution.* Gray,  in  a  letter  to  Walpole  of  the  80th,  thus  characterises  it : — "  Your 
canonical  book  I  have  been  reading  with  great  satisfaction.  He  speaketh  as  one 
having  authority.  If  Englishmen  have  any  feeling,  methinks  they  must  feel  now ; 
and  if  the  ministry  have  any  feeling  (whom  nobody  will  suspect  of  insensibility)  they 
must  cut  off  the  author's  ears ;  for  it  is  in  all  the  forms  a  most  wicked  libeL  Is  the 
old  man  and  the  lawyer  put  on,  or  is  it  real  1  or  has  some  real  lawyer  furnished  a  good 
part  of  the  materials,  and  another  person  employed  them  Y  This  I  guess."  Works, 
by  Mit/ord,  yoI.  It.  p.  40. — Wbioht. 


< 
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he  knows  you  are  not  the  most  communicative  person  in  the  world, 
and  that  you  had  not  mentioned  it — ^nor  do  I  now,  by  way  of  asking 
impertinent  questions ;  but  I  thought  you  would  like  to  know  what 
was  said. 

I  return  to  Strawberry  Hill  to-morrow,  but  must  return  on 
Thursday,  as  there  is  to  be  something  at  the  Duke  of  York's  that 
evening,  for  which  I  have  received  a  cajd.  He  and  his  brother  are 
most  exceedingly  civil  and  good-humoured — ^but  I  assure  you  every 
place  is  like  one  of  Shakspeare's  plajrs : — Flourish,  enter  the 
Duke  of  York,  Gloucester,  and  attendants.  Lady  Irwin*  died 
yesterday. 

I  am  just  come  from  a  little  impromptu  ball  at  Mrs.  Anne 
Pitt's.  I  told  you  she  had  a  new  pension,  but  did  I  tell  you  it  was 
five  hundred  pounds  a  year  P  It  was  entertaining  to  see  the  Duchess 
of  Bedford  and  Lady  Bute  with  their  respective  forces,  drawn  up  on 
different  sides  of  the  room  :  the  latter's  were  most  numerous.  My 
Lord  Gower  seemed  very  willing  to  promote  a  parley  beljreen  the 
two  armies.  It  would  have  made  you  shrug  up  your  shoulders  at 
dirty  humanity,  to  see  the  two  Miss  Pelhams  sit  neglected,  without 
being  asked  to  dance.  You  may  imeigine  this  could  not  escape  me, 
who  have  passed  through  the  several  gradations  in  which  Lady  Jane 
Stuart  and  Miss  Pelham  are  and  have  been  ;  but  I  fear  poor  Miss 
Pelhann  feels  hers  a  little  more  than  ever  I  did.*  The  Duke  of 
York's  is  to  be  a  dinner  and  ball  for  Princess  Amelia. 

Lady  Mary  Bowlby '  gave  me  a  commission,  a  genealogic  one, 
from  my  Lady  Hertford,  which  I  will  execute  to  the  best  of  my 
power.  I  am  glad  my  part  is  not  to  prove  eighteen  generations 
of  nobility  for  the  Bruces.  I  fear  they  have  made  some  mes- 
alliances since  the  days  of  King  Robert — at  least,  the  present 
Scotch  nobility  are  not  less  apt  to  go  into  Lombard-street  than  the 
English. 

My  Lady  Suffolk  was  at  the  ball ;    I   asked  the   Prince    of 

^  Anne  Howard,  daughter  of  the  third  Earl  of  Carlisle,  and  widow  of  the  third 
Viscount  Irwin.  She  was  lady  of  the  bedchamber  to  the  Princess  Dowager.  Mr. 
Park  has  introduced  her  into  his  edition  of  the  Noble  Authors.— Crokir. 

'  Mr.  Walpole  means,  that  he  was  courted  during  his  father's  power,  and  neglected 
after  his  fall,  as  the  daughters  of  a  succeeding  prime  minister,  Mr.  Henry  Pelham, 
now  were :  but  as  Lady  Jane  Stuart  was  but  two-and-twenty  years  old,  and  Miss 
Pelham  was  thirty -six,  we  may  account  for  the  preference  given  to  her  ladyship  at  a 
ball,  without  any  reference  to  the  meanness  and  political  time-serving  of  mankind. 
Both  the  Misses  Pelham  died  unmarried. — Cbokxr. 

'  Sister  of  the  Duke  of  Montagu. — Crokkr. 
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Masserano  whom  lie  ihoi^lit  the  oldest  woman  in  the  room,  as  I 
concluded  he  would  not  guess  she  was.  He  did  not  know  my  reason 
for  asking,  and  would  not  tell  me.  At  last,  he  said  very  cleverly, 
his  own  wife. 

Mr.  Sarjent  has  sent  me  this  evening  from  you,  *  Les  Considera- 
tions sur  les  MoBurs,'  and  *  Le  Testament  Politique,'  *  for  which  I  give 
you,  my  dear  lord,  a  thousand  thanks.     Good  night ! 

P.S.  Manzoli  *  is  come  a  little  too  late,  or  I  think  he  would  have 
as  many  diamond  watches  and  snu£f-boxes  as  FarineUi  had. 


968.     TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

ArlingUm  Street,  Dec  16, 1764. 

As  I  have  not  read  in  the  paper  that  you  died  lately  at  Greatworth, 
in  Northamptonshire,  nor  have  met  with  any  Montagu  or  Trevor  in 
mourning,  I  conclude  you  are  living ;  I  send  this,  however,  to  inquire, 
and  if  you  should  happen  to  be  departed,  hope  your  executor  will  be 
so  kind  as  to  bum  it.  Though  you  do  not  seem  to  have  the  same 
curiosity  about  my  existence,  you  may  gather  from  my  handwriting 
that  I  am  still  in  being ;  which  being  perhaps  full  as  much  as  you 
want  to  know  of  me,  I  will  trouble  you  with  no  farther  particulars 
about  myself — ^nay,  nor  about  anybody  else  ;  your  curiosity  seeming 
to  be  pretty  much  the  same  about  all  the  world.  News  there  are 
certainly  none,  nobody  is  even  dead,  as  the  Bishop  of  Carlisle 
[Lyttelton]  told  me  to-day,  which  I  repeat  to  you  in  general,  though 
I  apprehend  in  his  own  mind  he  meant  no  possessor  of  a  better 
bishopric. 

If  you  like  to  know  the  state  of  the  town,  here  it  is.  In  the  first 
place,  it  is  very  empty ;  in  the  next,  there  are  more  diversions  than 
tiie  week  will  hold.     A  charming  Italian  opera,  with  no  dances  and 

*  A  French  forgery  called  '  Lc  Testament  Politiqne  du  Cheyalier  Robert  Walpole/ 
of  which  Mr.  Walpole  drew  np  an  exposure,  which  is  to  be  found  in  the  second 
Tolume  of  his  Works. — CBOKxa. 

*  The  enthusiasm,  however,  ran  pretty  high,  as  we  learn  from  the  following  passage 
in  one  of  the  periodical  papers  of  the  day  : — "  Signer  Manzoli.  the  Italian  singer  at  ihe 
Haymarket,  got  no  less,  after  paying  all  charges  of  every  kind,  by  his  benefit  last 
week  (March  1765),  than  1000  guineas.  This  added  to  a  sum  of  1500  which  he  has 
already  saved,  and  the  remafning  profits  of  the  season,  is  surely  an  undoubted  proof 
of  British  generosity.  One  particular  lady  complimented  the  singer  with  a  200/.  bill 
for  a  single  ticket  on  that  occasion." — Crokxb.  Manzoli  is  ravishing ;  people  with 
and  without  ears  are  dying  for  him.    Gilly  Williams  to  Sdwyn,  December  12, 1764. 

CUPRIIIOBAM. 
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no  company,  at  least  on  Tuesdays;  to -supply  which  defect,  the 
subscribers  are  to  have  a  ball  and  supper — a  plan  that  in  my  humble 
opinion  will  fill  the  Tuesdays  and  empty  the  Saturdays.  At  both 
playhouses  are  woful  English  operas ;  which,  however,  fill  better 
than  the  Italian,  patriotism  being  entirely  confined  to  our  ears :  how 
long  the  sages  of  the  law  may  leave  us  those  I  cannot  say.  Mrs. 
Comelis,'  apprehending  the  future  assembly  at  Almack's,  has  enlarged 
her  vast  room,  and  hung  it  with  blue  satin,  and  another  with  yellow 
satin  ;  but  Almack's  room,  which  is  to  be  ninety  feet  long,  proposes 
to  swallow  up  both  hers,  as  easily  as  Moses's  rod  gobbled  down  those 
of  the  magicians.  Well,  but  there  are  more  joys ;  a  dinner  and 
assembly  every  Tuesday  at  the  Austrian  minister's;  ditto  on 
Thursdays  at  the  Spaniard's ;  ditto  on  Wednesdays  and  Sundays 
at  the  French  ambassador's ;  besides  Madame  de  Welderen's  on 
"Wednesdays,  Lady  Harrington's  Sundays,  and  occasional  private 
mobs  at  my  Lady  Northumberland's.  Then  for  the  mornings,  there 
are  levees  and  drawing-rooms  without  end.  Not  to  mention  the 
Maccaroni-Club,  which  has  quite  absorbed  Arthur's ;  for  you  know 
old  fools  will  hobble  after  young  ones.  Of  all  these  pleasures,  I 
prescribe  myself  a  very  small  pittance, — ^my  dark  comer  in  my  own 
box  at  the  Opera,  and  now  and  then  an  ambassador,  to  keep  my 
French  going  till  my  journey  to  Paris.  Politics  are  gone  to  sleep, 
like  a  paroli  at  pharaoh,  though  there  is  the  finest  tract  lately 
published  that  ever  was  written,  called  an  *  Inquir}-  into  the  Doctrine 
of  Libels.'  It  would  warm  your  old  Algernon  blood  ;*  but  for  what 
anybody  cares,  might  as  well  have  been  written  about  the  wars  of 
York  and  Lancaster.  The  thing  most  in  fashion  is  my  edition  of 
Lord  Herbert's  Life  ;  people  are  mad  after  it,  I  believe  because  only 
two  hundred  were  printed  ;  and,  by  the  numbers  that  admire  it,  I 
am  convinced  that  if  I  had  kept  his  lordship's  counsel,  very  few 
would  have  found  out  the  absurdity  of  it.  The  caution  with  which 
I  hinted  at  its  extravagance,  has  passed  with  several  for  approbation, 
and  drawn  on  theirs.  This  is  nothing  new  to  me  ;  it  is  when  one 
laughs  out  at  their  idols  that  one  angers  people.  I  do  not  wonder 
now  that  Sir  Philip  Sidney  was  the  darling  hero,  when  Lord  Herbert, 
who  followed  him  so  close  and  trod  in  his  steps,  is  at  this  time  of  day 


»  Mrs.  Teresa  Cornelys,  called  by  Walpole  "  the  Heidegger  of  the  age."  She  wia 
a  German  by  birth,  and  by  profession  a  singer.  Her  house — Mrs.  Cornelys* — was  in 
Soho  Square.  Her  improvidence  reduced  her  to  a  vendor  of  asses'  milk,  and  finally 
to  the  Fleet  Prison,  where  she  died  in  1797.— Ccknirgham. 

*  Montagu's  Algernon  Sidney  blood.    See  vol  iv.  p.  250.— Cukhikquam. 
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within  an  ace  of  rivalling  him.  I  wish  I  had  let  him  ;  it  was  con- 
tradicting one  of  my  own  maxims,  which  I  hold  to  be  very  just ; 
that  it  is  idle  to  endeavour  to  cure  the  world  of  any  folly,  imless  we 
could  cure  it  of  being  foolish. 

Tell  me  whether  I  am  likely  to  see  you  before  I  go  to  Paris, 
which  will  be  eariy  in  February.  I  hate  you  for  being  so  indifferent 
about  me.  I  live  in  the  worid,  and  yet  love  nothing  ;  care  a  straw 
for  nothing,  but  two  or  three  old  friends,  that  I  have  loved  these 
thirty  years.  You  have  buried  yourself  with  half-a-dozen  parsons 
and  'squires,  and  yet  never  cast  a  thought  upon  those  you  have 
always  lived  with.  You  come  to  town  for  two  months,  grow  tired  in 
six  weeks,  hurry  away,  and  then  one  hears  no  more  of  you  till  next 
winter.  I  don't  want  you  to  like  the  world,  I  like  it  no  more  than 
you ;  but  I  stay  awhile  in  it,  because  while  one  sees  it  one  laughs  at 
it,  but  when  one  gives  it  up  one  grows  angry  with  it ;  and  I  hold  it 
much  wiser  to  laugh  than  to  be  out  of  humour.  You  cannot 
imagine  how  much  ill  blood  this  perseverance  has  cured  me  of;  I 
used  to  say  to  myself,  "  Lord  !  this  person  is  so  bad,  that  person  is 
so  bad,  I  hate  them."  I  have  now  found  out  that  they  are  all 
pretty  much  alike,  and  I  hate  nobody.  Having  never  found  you 
out,  but  for  integrity  and  sincerity,  I  am  much  disposed  to  persist  in 
a  friendship  with  you ;  but  if  I  am  to  be  at  all  the  pains  of  keeping 
it  up,  I  shall  imitate  my  neighbours  (I  don't  mean  those  at  next 
door,  but  in  the  Scripture  sense  of  neighbour,  anybody,)  and  say, 
"  That  is  a  very  good  man,  but  I  don't  care  a  farthing  for  him." 
Till  I  have  taken  my  final  resolution  on  that  head,  I  am  yours  most 
cordially. 

959.     TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Arlington  Street,  Dec  20, 1764. 

I  TOLD  you  in  my  last  that  Mr.  Yorke  was  to  be  Attorney-General, 
but  it  has  ended  in  his  accepting  a  patent  of  precedence  over  the 
Solicitor.  Nothing  can  surpass  the  fooUsh  figure  he  has  made,  which 
has  exposed  hiTn  to  the  derision  of  both  sides — and  the  sum  total  is, 
that  this  is  the  first  time  that  a  Yorke  ever  did  anjrthing  but  for 
money,  and  yet  has  been  in  the  wrong. 

Yesterday  died  that  man  of  bustle  and  noisy  name,  the  Primate 
of  Ireland  [Stone]  :  a  sacrifice  to  drunkenness,  which,  however,  was 
but  a  libation  to  ambition,  for  he  was  forced  to  drown  his  own 
intellects  that  he  might  govern  the  no-understandings  of  the  Irish — 
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indeed,  he  succeeded ;  and  from  the  lowest  state  of  unpopularity  had 
raised  himself  to  full  power.  You  and  I  remember  a  primate  *  who 
had  all  the  vices  of  this,  and  not  much  inferior  parts,  but  who  loved 
his  vices  as  sages  pretend  to  love  virtue,  for  their  own  sakes.  If 
Stone  did  not  shine  by  his  gratitude  and  moderation,  at  least  he  had 
unbounded  charity  and  generosity,  and  whatever  mischief  he  did, 
revenge  was  never  the  ingredient.  I  do  not  think  the  Administra- 
tion will  be  disposed  to  place  the  Metropolitan  mitre  on  an  able  head 
again  in  haste  ;  and  I  am  sure,  in  that  case,  they  will  have  little 
difficulty  to  furnish  themselves  to  their  minds  from  the  English  bench, 
whence  I  hear  the  choice  is  to  be  made. 

You  will  be  concerned  to  hear,  what  perhaps  will  not  surprise  you 
more  than  it  did  me ;  the  Duke  and  Duchess  of  Grafton  are  parted; 
on  most  honourable  terms  :  he  alleges  nothing  but  disagreement  of 
tempers,  and  she  readily  takes  that  blame  on  herself;  though  in 
truth,  I  never  saw  a  case  of  less  mutual  complaisance.  He  gives 
her  her  jointure  of  three  thousand  pounds  a-year,  and  an  allowance 
for  their  daughter  and  youngest  son ;  which  last,  however,  is  to 
remain  with  her  but  till  he  is  old  enough  to  be  taken  from  the 
women.  The  aflfair  has  been  transacted  as  a  contention  of  civility 
and  generosity,  and  yet  I  think  the  Duke  has  taken  his  final 
resolution. 

I  know  nothing  of  the  Duke  of  York's  squadron  going  to  the 
Mediterranean,  nor  should  think  that  either  love  or  politics  would 
carry  him  thither  again.  He  has  just  got  an  addition  of  three 
thousand  pounds  a-year  on  Ireland :  his  palace  is  delightful,  and  he 
has  already  given  a  ball  there  to  Princess  Amelie,  at  which  I  was, 
and  where  he  again  mentioned  you  fully,  and  with  the  greatest 
goodness. 

My  journey  to  Paris  is  fixed  for  some  time  in  February,  where  I 
hear  I  may  expect  to  find  Madame  de  Boufflers,*  Princess  of  Conti. 
Her  husband  is  just  dead ;  and  you  know  the  House  of  Bourbon 
have  an  alacrity  at  marrying  their  old  mistresses.'  She  was  here 
last  year,  being  extremely  infected  with  the  Anglo-manie,  though  I 
believe  pretty  well  cured  by  her  journey.     She  is  past  forty,  and 

*  Monsienr  de  Beauvau,  eldest  son  of  the  Prince  de  Craon,  a  Primate  of  Lorraine. 
— Walpolb. 

^  This  was  not  the  Marqaise  de  Boufflers,  daughter  of  the  Prince  de  Craon,  and 
fayonrite  of  King  Stanislaus,  mentioned  in  a  former  letter,  but  the  Comtesae  de 
Boufflers,  mistress  of  the  Prince  de  Conti. — Walpolb. 

'  Louis  XIV.  married  Madame  de  Main  tenon,  and  his  son  was  supposed  to  be 
married  to  Mademoiselle  Chouin. — Walpole. 


H     does  not  appear  ever  to  have  been  handsome,  but  is  one  of  the  most 

■  agreeable  and  sensible  women  I  ever  saw ;  yet  I  must  tcU  you  a  trait 
H     of  her  that  will  not  prove  my  assertion.     Lady  Holland  aaked  her 

■  how  she  liked  Strawberry-Hill  P     She  owned  she  did  not  approve  of 
f     it,  and  that  it  was  not  diffiie  de  fa  soUdite  Anghixe.     It  made  me 

laugh  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  They  allot  us  a  character  wo  have 
not,  and  then  draw  consequences  from  that  idea,  which  would  be 
absurd,  even  if  the  idea  were  just.  One  must  not  build  a  Gothic 
house  because  the  nation  is  solide.  Perhaps,  aa  everything  now  in 
France  must  be  a  /a  Grecqiie,  she  would  have  liked  a  hovol  if  it 
pretended  to  be  built  after  Epictetus's — but  Heaven  forbid  that  I 
should  be  taken  for  a  philosopher !  Is  it  not  amazing  that  the  most 
sensible  people  in  France  can  never  help  being  domineered  by  sounds 
and  general  ideas  ?     Now  everybody  must  he  a  giometre,  now  a 

Iphilosophe,  and  the  moment  they  are  either,  they  are  to  take  up  a 
character  and  advertise  it ;  as  if  one  could  not  study  geometry  for 
one's  amusement  or  for  its  utility,  but  one  must  be  a  geometrician  at 
table,  or  at  a  visit !  So  the  moment  it  is  settled  at  Paris  that  the 
English  are  solid,  every  Englishman  must  be  wise,  and,  if  be  has  a 
good  understanding,  he  must  not  be  allowed  to  play  the  fool.  Afl  I 
happen  to  like  both  sense  and  nonsense,  and  the  latter  better  than 
what  generally  passes  for  the  former,  I  shall  disclaim,  even  at  Paris, 
the  pro/ondeur,  for  which  they  admire  us ;  and  I  shall  not  cease  to 
admire  Madame  de  Bouiflers,  though  her  nonsense  is  not  the  result 
of  nonsense,  but  of  sense,  and  consequently  not  the  genuine  nonsense 
that  I  honour.  When  she  was  here,  she  read  a  tragedy  in  prose  to 
me,  of  her  own  composition,  taken  from  '  The  Spectator : '  the 
language  is  beautiful  and  so  are  the  sentiments. 

There  is  a  Sfadame  de  Beaumont '  who  has  lately  written  a  very 
prett}'  novel,  called  '  Lettres  du  Marq-oisduRoselle.'  It  is  imitated, 
too,  from  an  English  standard,  and  in  my  opinion  a  most  woeful  one ; 
I  mean  the  works  of  Richardson,  who  wrote  those  deplorably  tedious 
lamentations,  '  Clarissa  *  and  '  Sir  Charles  Grandison,'  which  are 
pictures  of  high  life  as  conceived  by  a  bookseller,'  and  romances  aa 

'  Wite  of  MoDfiienr  Elic  de  Bcaamont,  a  celebrated  lavj-er. — Wiipdlr. 
'  Blehirdson  was  not  a  bookseller  but  n  printer— Wxi.?ole.    The  follairiDg  lelt«r 
(prinlsd  for  the  Brat  lima)  1  owe  W  the  coutteaj  of  Mr.  Slurraj,  of  AllMmarle  Street. 
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Salh,  jVoimnJer  Eth,  lT58. 
"  Ricbardnon  has  Bsnl  me  hia '  Hlslor;  of  Sir  Charlea  Qmndiiion,'  in  four  volitmai 
nctara.  nfaich  amuKS  me.     U  ia  too  long,  und  there  ia  too  mac^h  mere  talk  In  it. 
Whenever  he  goes  Uitra  erfpidam,  into  high  lite,  be  groul;  minUkea  the  modea ; 
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they  would  be  spiritualised  by  a  Methodist  teacher :  but  Madame  do 
Beaumont  has  almost  avoided  sermons,  and  ahnost  reconciled  senti- 
mente  and  common  sense.     Read  her  novel — you  will  like  it.         jH 


860.     TO   GEORGE   MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

ChrUtmanrre,  178  <- 

You  are  grown  so  good,  and  I  delight  so  much  in  your  letters  when 
you  please  to  write  them,  that  though  it  is  past  midnight,  and  I  am 
to  go  out  of  town  to-morrow  morning,  I  must  thank  you. 

I  shall  put  your  letter  to  Rheims  into  the  foreign  post  with  a 
proper  penny,  and  it  will  go  much  safer  and  quicker  than  if  1  sent 
it  to  Lord  Hertford,  for  his  letters  lie  very  often  till  enough  are 
assembled  to  compose  a  jolly  caravan.  I  love  your  good  brother 
John,  as  I  always  do,  for  keeping  your  birthday ;  I,  who  hate  cere- 
monious customs,  approve  of  what  I  know  comes  so  much  from  the 
heart  as  all  he  and  you  do  and  say.  The  General  surely  need  not 
ask  leave  to  enclose  letters  to  me. 

There  Is  neither  news,  nor  anybody  to  make  it,  but  the  clergy. 
who  are  all  gaping  after  or  about  the  Irish  mitre,  which  your  old 
antagonist  has  quitted.  Keene  has  refused  it ;  Newton  hesitates, 
and  they  think  will  not  accept  it ;  Ewer  pants  for  it,  and  many 
of  the  bench,  I  believe,  do  everything  but  pray  for  it.  Goody 
Carhsle  [Lj'ttelton]  hopes  for  "Worcester  if  it  should  be  vacated,  but 
I  believe  would  not  dislike  to  bo  A(?r  Grace. 

This  comes  with  your  muff,  my  '  Anecdotes  of  Painting,'  the  fine 
pamphlet  on  'Libels,'  and  the  '  Castle  of  Otranto,'  which  came  out 
to-dny.  All  this  will  make  some  food  for  your  fire-side.  Since  you 
will  not  come  and  see  me  before  I  go,  I  hope  not  to  be  gone  before 
you  come,  though  I  am  not  quite  in  charity  with  you  about  it.    Oh ! 

but,  to  do  bim  justice,  he  neTcr  miaUkea  ntitiire,  tmd  he  hu  Eorcly  great  knowledge 
ind  Bkill  both  in  pBlntiog  and  in  intcreEting  the  beart  He  has  CTen  coined  iome 
eipreuioni  for  Uiom  lilllc  gccret  mavemeati  tbat  are  ftdminble.  He  would  well 
have  desemd  a  bigbrr  education  than  he  has  had;  however,  be  deserves  veil  "f 
mankind,  Ibe  object  of  all  big  writiDgH  being  virtue.  I  ehall  ingeneibly  fall  into  hw 
nmali  talk,  without  his  merit,  If  1  longer  delay  assariog  you  that  I  am  with  g 
truth  and  esteem. 

Your  moBt  faithful, 

Uumbte  gcrrant, 

CatSTR*n(i.D>    ' 
Compare   ElchardBon's  letter  to  Mi».  Donnellan.  asking  her  and   Mr.    DeUnj'i 
uaislgtiM  "  Id  deacriblng  a  scene  or  two  in  upper  life."  RidiariUon'i  Corretpondaiee, 
iv.  lil. —  CU«IIII1«H*»1. 
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I  had  forgot ;  don't  lend  your  Lord  Herbert,  it  will  grow  as  dirty  as 
tlie  street ;  and  as  there  are  so  few,  and  they  have  been  so  lent 
about,  and  so  dirtied,  the  few  clean  copies  will  be  very  valuable. 
Wimt  signifies -whether  they  read  it  or  not?  there  will  be  a  new 
fashion,  or  a  now  separation,  or  a  new  something  or  other,  that  will 
do  just  as  well,  before  you  can  convey  your  copy  to  them ;  and, 
seriously,  if  you  lose  it,  I  have  not  anotiier  to  give  you ;  and  I 
would  fain  have  you  keep  ray  editions  together,  as  you  have  had  the 
complete  set.  As  I  want  to  make  you  an  economist  of  my  books,  I 
will  inform  yon  that  this  second  set  of '  Anecdotes  '  sells  for  three 
guineas.     Adieu ! 

P.S.  I  send  you  a  decent  smallish  muff,  that  you  may  put  in  your 
I  pocket,  and  it  costs  but  fourteen  s 


Sfll.    TO   THE  EAEL   OF   HEBTFORD. 

Arlington  Slreel,  Jan.  10,  ITflS. 
I  SHOULD  prove  a  miserable  prophet  or  almanac  maker,  for  my 
predictions  are  seldom  verified.  I  thought  the  present  session  likely 
to  be  a  very  supine  one,  but  unless  the  evening  varies  extremely 
from  tho  morning,  it  will  be  a  tempestuous  day — and  yet  it  was  a 
very  southerly  and  calm  wind  that  began  the  hurricane.  The  King's 
Speech  was  so  tame,  that,  as  George  Montagu  said  of  the  earth- 
quake, you  might  have  stroked  it.'  Beckford  (whom  I  certainly  did 
not  mean  by  the  gentle  gale)  touched  on  Draper's'  Letter  about  the 
Manilla  money.  Gcorgo  Grenville  took  up  the  defence  of  the 
^aniards,  though  he  said  he  only  stated  their  arguments.  This 
roused  your   brother,'  who  told   Grenville   he   had    adopted    the 

'  Qnij,  in  a  letter  to  Dr.  ffhwton,  written  in  Julj  1704,  in  giving  m  accoimt  of 
■D  illneu,  uyB,  "  Towards  the  end  of  my  confinement,  during  Kbicti  I  lived  on 
■olhing,  OUDC  the  gO"*  i"  "ne  foot,  bnt  bo  tamo  you  miglit  hove  atroted  it."— 
Wribbi. 

'  Sir  Williim  Draper,  K.B.,  best  kncirn  by  hia  controversj  witli  Jnniua.— Cboim. 
The  letter  liere  alluded  to  waa  entitled,  "An  answer  to  the  Spauieb  Arj^umenti  for 
nfiuiag  the  Payment  of  the  Ransom  Billa." — Wbiobi. 

*  I  was  yeiterday  at  the  opening  of  Pariiament,  when  Mr.  Conwaj  worked  hlmielF 
liil'>  »  mge  at  hie  laat  year'a  dinmiuion,  whlcli  produced  some  reparleea  from  Mr. 
Orenville,  not  quite  so  warm,  however,  as  the  former.  Hon.  Hfvry  St.  John  to  Sfitpgn, 
11th  JaDoary.  1765.  The  seeaion  opened  yesterday;  Beckford  was  tedioas  and 
CoDWiy  violently  paaaionate,  but  rblcfly  in  hia  own  caoee,  and  called  the  removal  of 
himnelf  the  moat  profiigale  meaeure  that  ever  was  attempted.  Qilhj  WiUianu  lo 
Selmjfn,  1 1th  January,  17(IG.— CdkrimobjIK. 
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reasoning  of  Spain ;  and  show^ed  the  fallacy  of  their  pretensions. 
He  exhorted  everjbody  to  support,  the  King's  government, "  which  I," 
said  ho,  "  ill-used  as  I  have  been,  wish  and  mean  to  support — nol 
that  of  mini.aters,  when  I  see  the  laws  and  independence  of  Parb'a- 
ment  struck  at  in  the  most  jirofiignte  manner."  You  may  guess  how 
deeply  this  wounded.  Grenville  took  it  to  himself,  and  asserted 
tiiat  his  own  life  and  character  were  as  pure,  uniform,  and  little  pro- 
fligate as  your  brother's.  The  silence  of  the  House  did  not  seem  to 
ratify  this  declaration.  Your  brother  replied  with  infinite  spirit, 
that  he  certainly  could  not  have  meant  Mr.  Grenville,  for  he  did  not 
take  him  for  the  Minister — (I  do  not  bcHeve  this  was  the  least  mor- 
tifying part) — that  he  spoke  of  public  acts  that  were  in  everybody's 
mouth,  as  the  Warrants,  and  the  di^race  thrown  on  the  army  hy 
dismissions  for  parliamentair  reasons ;  that  for  himself  he  was  an 
open  enemy,  and  detested  men  who  smiled  in  his  face  and  stabbed 
him — (I  do  not  believe  he  meant  this  personally,  but  unfortunately 
the  whole  House  applied  it  to  Mr.  Grenville's  grimace) ;  that  for  his 
own  disgrace,  he  did  not  know  where  to  impute  it,  for  every  minister 
had  disavowed  it.  It  was  to  the  Warrants,  he  said,  he  owed  what 
had  happened ;  he  had  fallen  for  voting  against  them,  but  had  he 
had  ten  regiments,  he  would  have  parted  with  them  all  to  obey  his 
conscience  ;  that  he  now  could  fall  no  lower,  and  would  speak  as  he 
did  then,  and  would  not  he  hindered  nor  intimidated  from  speaking 
the  language  of  Parliament,  Grenville  answered,  that  he  had  never 
avowed  nor  disavowed  the  measure  of  dismiraing  Mr.  Conway — (he 
disavowed  it  to  Mr.  Harris'),  that  he  himself  had  been  turned  out 
for  voting  against  German  connexions  ;  that  he  had  never  approved 
inquiring  into  the  King's  prerogative  on  that  head — (I  can  name  a 
person  who  can  repeat  volumes  of  what  he  has  said  on  the  subject), 
and  that  the  King  had  as  much  right  to  dismiss  military  as  civii 
officers,  and  then  drew  a  ridiculous  parallel  betwist  the  two,  in  which 
he  seemed  to  give  himself  the  rank  of  a  civil  lieutenant-general. 
This  warmth  was  stopped  by  Augustus  Hervey,  who  spoke  to  order, 
and  called  for  the  question  ;  but  young  T.  Townshend  confirmed, 
that  the  term  profligacy  was  applied  by  all  mankind  to  tlio  conduct 
on  the  Warrants.  It  was  not  the  most  agreeable  circumstance  to 
Grenville,  that  Lord  Granby  closed  the  debate,  by  declaring  how 
much  he  disapproved  the  dismission  of  officers  forci\'il  reasons,  and  the 
more,  as  he  was  persuaded  it  would  not  prevent  officers  from  acting 


'  Genergl  Conw»j"i  brother-jn-lair.— Cm 


J 
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according  to  tKeir  consciences ;  and  he  spoke  of  yonr  brother  with 
many  encomiums.  Sir  W.  Meredith  then  notified  his  intention  of 
taking  up  the  affair  of  the  Warrants  on  Monday  se'nnight.  Mr. 
Pitt  was  not  there,  nor  Lord  Temple  in  the  House  of  Lords ;  but 
the  latter  is  ill.  I  should  have  told  you  that  Lord  Warkworth 
[Northumberland]  and  Thomas  Pitt  [Camelford]  moved  our 
addresses  ;  as  Lord  Town-shend  and  Lord  Botetourt  did  those  of  the 
Lords.  Ijord  Townshend  said,  though  it  was  grown  unpopular  to 
praise  the  King,  yet  he  should,  and  he  was  violent  against  libels ; 
forgetting  that  the  most  ill-naturod  branch  of  them,  earicaturas,  his 
own  invention,  are  left  off.  Nobody  thought  it  worth  while  to  answer 
Kim,  at  which  he  was  much  offended. 

So  much  for  the  opening  of  the  Parliament,  which  does  not  pro- 
mise serenity.  Your  brother  is  likely  to  make  a  very  great  figure : 
they  have  given  bim  the  warmth  he  wdntcd,and  may  thank  themselves 
for  it.  Had  Mr.  Grenville  taken  my  advice,  he  bad  avoided  an 
opponent  that  he  will  find  a  tough  one,  and  must  already  repent 
having  drawn  upon  him. 

With  regard  to  yourself,  my  dear  lord,  you  may  he  sure  I  did  not 
inland  to  ask  yon  any  impertinent  question.  You  requested  me  to 
tell  you  whatever  I  heard  said  about  you ;  you  was  talked  of  for 
Ireland,  and  are  stilt ;  and  Lord  Holland  within  this  week  told  me, 
that  you  had  solicited  it  warmly.  Don't  think  yourself  under  any 
obligation  to  reply  to  me  on  these  occasions.  It  is  to  comply  with 
your  desires  that  I  repeat  anything  I  hear  of  you,  not  to  make  ose 
of  them  to  draw  any  explanation  from  you,  to  which  I  have  no  title; 
nor  have  I,  you  know,  any  troublesome  curiosity.  I  mentioned  Ire- 
land with  the  same  indifference  that  I  t«ll  you  that  the  town  here 
has  bestowed  Lady  Anne,  first  on  Lord  March,  and  now  on  Stephen 
Fos — tattle  not  worth  your  answering. 

You  have  lost  another  of  your  Lords  Justices,  Lord  Shannon,  of 
whose  death  an  account  came  yesterday. 

Lady  Harrington's  porter  [John  Wisket]  was  executed  yesterday, 
I  snd  wont  to  Tyburn  with  a  white  cockade  in  bis  hat,  as  an  emblem 
of  his  innocence. 

All  the  rest  of  my  news  I  exhausted  in  my  letter  to  Lady  Hert- 
ford three  days  ago.  The  King's  Speech,  as  I  told  her  it  was  to  do, 
announced  the  contract  between  Princesa  Caroline'  and  the  Prince 
Boyal  of  Denmark. 

Q  of  Denmark,  who   was  atWwarUs  divorced  and  eiiled.— 


I 
I 
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I  don't  think  the  tone  the  session  has  taken  will  ezpedit«  my 
visit  to  you ;  however,  I  shall  be  able  to  judge  when  a  few  of  the 
great  questions  are  over.  The  American  affairs  are  expected  to 
occasion  much  discussion ;  hut  as  I  understand  them  no  more  than 
Hebrew,  they  will  throw  no  impediment  in  my  way.  Adien !  my 
dear  lord ;  you  will  probably  hear  no  more  pohtica  these  ten  days. 
Tours  ever. 

The  debate  on  the  Warrants  is  put  off  to  the  Tuesday ;  therefore, 
as  it  will  probably  be  so  long  a  day,  I  shall  not  be  able  to  give  you 
an  account  of  it  till  this  day  fortnight. 


I 


962.     TO  SIR  HORACE  HANN. 

Aiiiu'jton  Sireel,  Jati.  1!,  irst" 
Are  not  you  growing  impatient  for  news,  now  the  Parliament 
opened  ?  Here  is  a  new  year  begun,  the  twenty -fourth  of  our  cor- 
respondence !  Orestes  and  Pylades  are  not  to  be  uamed  with  us  j 
their  friendship  would  have  cooled  in  a  quarter  of  the  time.  Well, 
what  do  you  expect  ?  that,  having  lost  all  our  chiefs,  we  have  laid 
down  our  arms,  and  been  fined  in  the  Storchamber,  or  what  would 
come  to  much  the  same  thing  for  the  people,  that  wc  have  sold  our 
remnant  of  Opposition  for  half-a-dozen  pensions  P  You  are  mistaken ; 
there  are  a  few  drops  of  Mercian  and  Cambrian  blood  still  left  in  our 
veins.  The  Address  on  Thursduy  went  unanimously,  in  answer  to  a 
very  tame  speech  ;  but  not  till  after  a  very  spirited  dialogue  between 
Mr.  Conway  and  Mr.  Oren^Tlle,  in  which  the  former  shone  greatly, 
painting  in  strong  colours  the  scandalous  treatment  he  had  received 
from  a  profligate  administration;  the  epithet  was  his,  but  I  believe 
win  remain  theirs.  Lord  Granby  declared  warmly  against  dismis- 
sions of  officers  for  their  conduct  in  Parliament.'  This  prologue  was 
brief,  but  smart.  We  shall  probably  have  nothing  particular  till 
Tuesday  ao'nnight,  which  is  fixed  for  a  renewal  of  the  great  ques- 
tion on  the  Warrants,  the  subject  of  which  has  been  renved  by  a 
large  pamphlet,  that  is  in  the  highest  vogue,  called  '  An  Inquiry 
into  the  Doctrine  of  Libels.'     Though  bulk}',  it  is  already  at  its 

'  Did  Wiilpole  rcmeiober  that  hia  (mther  had  iligmiBsed  Lord  Cobluin  &om  bii 
regimeat,  and  Ur.  Pitt  from   t,  cometoy,   "for  thiir  oonduot  in  rorlumcol  1 ' — 

CdfllDNUHAIl. 
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tliird  edition;  nor  can  all  the   court- lawyers,  court-scribblers, 
oourt-liars,  hitherto  frame  an  answer  to  it.    They  nibble  at  ita  heeb, 
but  cannot  fix  a  tooth  in  it. 

The  King's  Speech  acquainted  us  with  a  future  marriage  between 
his  youngest  sister'  and  the  Prince  Royal  of  Denmark.  Princess 
Louisa,  who  is  older,  and  has  a  rery  pretty  face,  is  of  uncommonly 
small  stature,  and  unhealthy. 

There  is  another  approaching  wedding  notified,  between  Lord 
Shelburne  and  Lady  Sophia  Carteret,  the  only  child  of  our  old  friend 
Lady  Sophia  Ferraor,  by  Lord  Granville.  Her  face  has  the  beauty 
of  neither,  and  is  like  her  half-sisters ;'  but  her  air  and  person  would 
strike  you  from  the  strong  resemblance  to  her  mother.  She  has 
above  thirty  thousand  pounds,  and  he  two  and  twenty  thousand  a-year. 
Their  children  will  have  the  seeds  in  them  of  some  extraordinary 
qualities,  look  whither  you  will. 

There  has  been  a  bustle  in  the  Cabinet,  more  remarkable  for  its 
symptoms  than  its  effects.  That  busy  ambitions  prelate,  Stone,  is 
dead,  as  I  told  you  I  think  in  my  last.  Mr.  Grenville,  believing 
hiuLself  possessed  of  power,  because  he  runs  all  the  risk  of  it,  offered 
the  Arcbiepiscopal  mitre  about  the  Town,  without  remembering  to 
ask  if  it  was  in  his  disposal.  Two  English  Bishop.s  dcchned  it- 
Lord  Oranby  then  solicited  it  for  his  tutor.  Ewer  of  Llandaff,  and 
was  supported  by  the  imaginary  minister ;  but  the  Lord  Lieutenant 
(the  most  acute  commentators  read   Lord  Bute)   carried  off  the 

I  primacy  for  Robinson,  Bisliop  of  Kildare.  The  Duko  of  Bedford, 
Btill  more  a  phantom  than  Grenville,  imagined  he  could  obtain  the 

'  nomination,  and  demanded  it  for  a  Scoto- Hibernian,  Bishop  Car- 
miehael ;  but  the  Scotch  are  too  wise  for  many  of  them  to  embark  in 
that  channel. 

"Well,  well !  all  this  is  paltry,  and  not  in  the  groat  style  of  our 

t  country ;  these  are  such  little  cabals  as  happen  in  every  nation. 

I  'TIS  the  marvellous,  the  eccentric,  that  characterises  Englishmen. 
Come,  yon  shall  have  an  event  in  the  genuine  taste,  and  before  it 
has  been  pawed  and  vulgarised.  It  is  fresh  this  very  day.  There 
is  somebody  dead  somewhere — strong  marks  of  novelty  you  see — in 

I  Somersetshire  or  Wiltshire,  I  think,  who  has  left  two  hundred 
'  The  Princess  Malllda,  bom  after  the  de^tth  of  her  father,  Frederick  Prince  of 
Wilea,  married,  Ul  of  Octolwr  ITDfl,  Cliriitian,  King  of  Denmark;  di«l  lOtb  March, 
177S.— CcminoFiiH. 
'  The  Connteaa  of  Cowper  uid  the  Mtrchloncu  of  Tweeddale  yonnger  daughters  of 
Lord  Qranrille  by  hui  Gr«l  wife, — Wilfolr. 
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thousand  pounds'  to  Mr.  Pitt,  to  Mr.  William  Pitt,  to  l/ie  Pitt,  the 
man  who  frightened  the  great  Mogul  so  three  years  ago,  and  who 
had  liked  to  have  tossed  the  Kiugs  of  France  and  Spain  in  a  blanket, 
if  somehody  had  not  cut  a  hole  in  it  and  let  them  slip  through. 
Somehody  the  first,  was  called  Pinsent  or  Vincent — the  town  and  I 
are  not  sure  of  tho  name  yet ;  but  it  is  certain  Le  never  saw  the 
said  Mr.  Pitt — I  hope  that  was  not  the  best  reason  for  the  legacj-. 
The  parson  of  the  parish,  who  made  the  Will,  has  sent  word  to 
Hayes'  that  it  is  lodged  in  the  housekeeper's  hands,  who  has  com- 
mand from  the  defunct  not  to  deliver  it  but  to  the  legatee,  or  order. 
Unluckily,  Mr.  Pitt  is  in  bed  with  the  gout  in  his  hand,  and  cannot 
even  sign  the  order  ;  however,  Lady  Chatham  has  sent  for  the  Will, 
and  it  is  supposed  her  order  will  suffice.  You  may  depend  on  all 
this  latter  part ;  I  had  it  but  two  houre  ago  from  Lady  Temple, 
whose  lord  has  been  to  Hayes  this  morning  on  this  affair.  The 
deceased,  it  seems,  had  voted  against  tho  first  Treaty  of  Utrecht, 
and  had  hved  to  see  a  second.'  I  do  bebeve  now  that  this  country  . 
will  he  saved  at  last,  for  we  shall  have  real  Patriots,  when  the 
Opposition  pays  better  than  the  Court.  Don't  you  think  that  Mr. 
Pitt  would  give  half  his  legacy  that  bo  had  never  accepted  a  pension? 
It  is  very  singular ;  ten  thousand  pounds  from  old  Marlborough,'  a 
reversion  of  a  great  estate  irom  Jack  Spencer,'  and  this  fortune  out 
of  the  clouds  !  Lord  Bath  indeed — but  I  never  heard  it  was  for 
his  virtues  or  sernccs — was  in  so  many  testaments,  that  they  used 
to  call  him  emphatically,  Will  Pultcney — it  is  more  pleasant  to  be 
called  WW  Pitt  from  such  tributes  to  bis  merit.  Adieu  till  the 
next  big  event. 

'  Sir  Willimn  PjnBonl's  legacy  to  Mr.  Pitt  tbb  worth  about  forty  thousand  pouQdi. 

The  "  tna  huadred  tlionfjiDd,"  asGcrted  by  popalar  report,  vm  in  the  usual  style  of 

cxBggenition. — Ei>.,  1843,  ■ 

'  Villa  of  Mr.  put,  near  Bromley,  In  Kont—Wiwota.  m 

»  The  treaty  of  Paris.— WaLpols.  jM 

*  The  Ducbens  Dowager  of  Marlborough  left  Mr.  Pitt  ten  thousand  pounds,  1^9 
her  grandson,  John  8[>encer,  entailed  the  Sunderland  eetaW  npon  him  after  his  oMS^ 
son  ;  but  that  eon,  afterwards  £arl  SpeoL-cr,  cut  off  that  entail  w  aoon  aa  he  came  of 
aee.-W4tP0Lii. 

*  See  ToL  L  p.  191,  and  tdL  iL  p.  30, — CDmcinoBAH. 
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TO  THE  EABL  OF  HEBTFOBD. 


863.  TO  THE  EAKL  OF  HERTFORD. 


iuadai/,  Jan.  20,  ITflE. 


Do  you  forgive  me,  if  I  write  to  you  two  or  three  days  sooner 
than  I  said  I  would.  Our  important  day  on  tlie  Warrunta  is  put  off 
for  a  week,  in  compliment  to  Mr.  Pitt's  gout — can  it  resist  such 
attention  ?  I  shall  expect  it  in  a  prodigious  quantity  of  black 
ribands.  You  have  heard,  to  be  sure,  of  the  great  fortune  that  is 
bequeathed  to  him  by  a  Sir  William  Pynsent,  an  old  man  of  near 
ninetj',  who  quitted  the  world  on  the  peace  of  Utrecht  j  and,  luckily 

I  for  Mr.  Pitt,  lived  to  be  as  angry  with  its  pendant,  the  treaty  of 
Paris.  I  did  not  send  you  the  first  report,  which  mounted  it  to  an 
enormous  sum :  I  think  the  medium  account  is  two  thousand  pounds 
a-year,  and  thirty  thousand  pounds  in  money.  This  Sir  WilHam 
PjTasGut,  whose  fame,  like  an  aloe,  did  not  blow  till  near  an  hun- 
dred, was  a  singularity.  The  scandalous  chronicle  of  Somersetshire 
talks  terribly  of  his  morals '  •  •  *,  Lady  North  was  nearly  related 
to  Lady  Pynsent,  which  encouraged  Lord  North  to  flatter  himself 
that  Sir  William's  extreme  propensity  to  him  would  recommend 

I    even  hia  wife's  parentage  for  heirs ;  but  the  uncomeliness  of  Lady 

L  North,  and  a  vote  my  lord  gave  against  the  Cider-bill,  offended  the 
old  gentleman  so  much,  that  he  burnt  his  would-be  heir  in  effigy. 
How  will  all  these  strange  histories  sound  at  Paris ! 

This  post,  I  suppose,  will  rain  letters  to  my  Lady  Hertford,  on 
her  death  and  revival.  I  was  dreadfully  alarmed  at  it  for  a  moment ; 
my  servant  was  so  absurd  as  to  wake  me,  and  bid  me  not  be  frightened 
— an  excellent  precaution !  Of  all  moments,  that  between  sleeping 
and  waking  is  the  most  subject  to  terror.  1  started  up,  and  my  first 
thought  was  to  send  for  Dr.  Hunter  ;  but,  in  two  minutes,  I  recol- 

'  lected  that  it  was  impossible  to  be  true,  as  your  porter  had  the  very 
day  betbre  been  with  me  to  fell  me  a  courier  was  arrived  from  you, 
and  was  to  return  that  evening.  Your  poor  son  Henry,  whom  you 
will  doat  upon  for  it,  was  not  tranquillised  so  soon.  He  instantly 
sent  away  a  courier  to  your  brother,  who  arrived  in  the  niiddle  of 

I  file  night.     Lady  Milton,'  Lady  George  Sackville,'  and  I,  agreed 

'  The  origijuil  contains  to  imputation  against  Sir  W.  Pjnaent,  wbitb.  If  true, 
Voald  induce  ua  to  suspect  litm  of  a  disordered  mind. — CkoK£b. 

•  L»dy  Caroline  Sackville,  duugbtsr  of  tlie  Duke  of  Doieel,  mwricd,  in  17i2,  to 
le  fint  Lord  Milton. — Cideeb. 

*  Diotu,  second  danghler  of  J.  Samlirook,  E^q.— Caouii. 
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tliis  evening  to  tell  my  Lady  Hertford,  that  we  ought  to  have 
believed  the  news,  and  to  have  imputed  it  to  the  gaming  rakehedly 
life  my  lady  leads  at  Paris,  which  scandalises  all  us  prudes,  her  old 
friends.  In  truth,  I  have  not  much  right  to  rail  at  anybody  for 
living  in  a  hurricane,  I  found  myself  with  a  violent  cold  on  Wed- 
nesday, and  till  then  had  not  once  reflected  on  all  the  hot  and  cold 
climates  I  had  passed  through  the  day  before  :  I  had  been  at  the 
Duke  of  Cumberland's  levee :  then  at  Princess  Amalie's  drawing- 
room  ;  from  thence  to  a  crowded  House  of  Commons ;  to  dinner  at 
your  brother's ;  to  the  Opera ;  to  Madame  Seillem's  ;  to  Arthur's ; 
and  to  supper  at  Mrs.  George  Pitt's ;  it  is  scandalous ;  but,  who 
does  less  ?  The  Duke  looked  much  bettor  than  I  expected  ;  ia  gone 
to  Windsor,  and  mends  daily. 

It  was  Lady  Hareourt's '  death  that  occasioned  the  confusion,  and 
our  dismay.  She  died  at  a  Colonel  Oughton's ;  such  a  small  house, 
that  Lord  Harcoiirt  has  been  forced  to  take  their  family  into  his 
own  house.  Poor  Lady  Digby'  is  dead  too,  of  a  fever,  and  was 
with  child.  They  were  extremely  happy,  and  her  own  family  adored 
her.  My  sister  [Lady  Mary  Churchill]  has  begged  me  to  ask  a 
favour,  that  will  put  you  to  a  little  trouble,  though  only  for  a 
moment.  It  is,  if  you  will  be  so  good  to  order  one  of  your  servants 
when  you  have  done  with  the  English  newspapers,  to  put  them  in 
a  cover,  and  send  them  to  Mr.  Churchill,  au  Chfiteaa  de  Nnbecourt, 
pr^s  de  Clermont,  en  Ai^one  ;  they  cannot  get  a  Gazette  that  does 
not  cost  them  six  livres. 

Monday  eeening. 

We  have  had  a  sort  of  day  in  the  House  of  Commons.  The 
proposition  for  accepting  the  six  hundred  and  seventy  thousand 
pounds  for  the  French  prisoners  passed  easily.  Then  came  the 
Na\-y ;  Dowdcswell,  in  a  long  and  very  sensible  speech,  proposed 
to  reduce  the  nimiber  of  sailors  to  ten  thousand.  He  was  answered 
by — Charles  Townshend — oh !  yes  ! — are  you  surprised  ?  nobody 
here  was:  no,  not  even  at  his  assertion,  that  he  had  always 
applauded  the  Peace,  though  the  whole  House  and  the  whole 
town  knew  that,  on  the  Prehminaries,  he  came  down  prepared  to 
speak  against  them ;  but  that  on  Pitt's  retiring,  he  plucked  up 
courage,  and  spoke  /or  them.     Well,  you  want  to  know  what  place 

'  R«be<^ca,  dnnghtcc  of  Charles  Le  Bs«,  Esq.,  -wUe  of  the  firet  Earl  of  HurconrU— 
o  the  fouith  Earl  of  Denbigh,  and  wife  of  Henry,  firal 
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he  is  to  have — so  does  he  too.  I  don't  want  to  know  what  place,  but 
that  he  has  some  one  ;  for  I  am  sure  ho  will  always  do  most  hurt  to 
the  side  on  which  he  professes  to  be ;  consequently,  I  wish  him  with 
the  administration,  and  I  wish  so  well  to  both  sides,  that  I  would 
have  him  more  decried,  if  that  ho  possible,  than  he  is.  Colonel 
Barr4  spoke  against  Dowdeswell's  proposal,  though  not  setting  him- 
self up  at  auction,  like  Charles,  nor  fiiendly  to  the  ministry,  but 
temperately  aud  sensibly.  There  was  no  division.  You  know  my 
opinion  of  Charles  Townshend  is  neither  new  nor  singular.  When 
Charles  Yorke  k'ft  ua,'  I  hoped  for  this  event,  and  my  wish  then 
slid  into  this  couplet : 


The  favours  I  aak  of  them,  are  not  difficult  to  grant.  Adieu !  my 
dear  lord. 

Yours  ever,  H.  W. 

Twtday,  i  o'doek. 

I  had  sealed  my  letter  and  given  it  to  my  sister,  who  seta  out 

to-morrow,  and  will  put  it  into  the  post   at   Calais ;  hut  having 

received  yours  by  the  courier  from  Spain,  I  must  add  a  few  words. 

You  may  be  sure  I  shall  nut  mentiun  a  tittle  of  what  you  say  to  me. 

Indeed,  if  you  think  it  necessary  to  explain  to  me,  I  shall  be  more 

cautious  of  telling  you  what  I  hoar.     If  I  had  any  curiosity,  I 

should  have  notliing  to  do  but  to  pretend  I  had  heard  some  report, 

and  so  draw  from  you  what  you  might  riot  have  a  mind  to  mention : 

I  do  tell  you  when  I  hear  any,  for  your  information,  but  insist  on 

your  not  replying.     The  vice-admiral  of  America  is  a  mere  feather ; 

but  there  is  more  substance  in  the  notion  of  the  Viceroy's  quitting 

I  Ireland.     Lord  Bute  and  George  (Jrenville  are  so  ill  together,  that 

'  decency  is  scarce  observed  between  their  adherents ;  and  the  moment 

I  the  former  has  an  opportunity  or  resolution  enough,  he  will  remove 

the  latter,  and  place  hia  son-in-law'  in  the  Treasury.     This  goes  so 

'  II  ia  remu'kable  eaough,  that  the  epigram  whicb  Mr.  Walpole  thus  introducei, 
sdmita  thai  ClurlGs  Vorlcc  hnd  never  joiued  them,  and  theiEfore  could  not  be  taxi  to 
luTC  teFL  thorn. — L'roeib. 

'  There  U  some  obainirity  here  :  Lord  Warkworlh  {nrtflrwarda  Duke  of  Northnmber- 

knd),  who  had  lately  married  Lord  Bute's  third  daughter,  nu,  at  this  period,  a  Tery 

I    joung  maa,  little  knavo  but  for  his  nltaehment  to  his  profesfion — the  army,  and  (he 

,   MeiofAii  being  placed  at  the  head  of  the  Treannrj' must  have  been  absurd,     Hii 

&lber,   Lord  Ijortbumberland,  indeed,  bad  been  spolcea  of  for  thai  office  j   aud. 
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far,  tliat  Charles  Townshend,  who  is  openly  dedicated  to  Grem-ille, 
may  possibly  find  himself  disappointed,  and  get  no  place  at  last 
However,  I  rejoice  that  we  have  got  rid  of  him.  It  will  tear  up  all 
connection  between  him  and  your  brother,  root  and  branch  :  a  cir- 
cumstance you  will  not  be  more  sorry  for  than  I  am.  In  the  mcaa 
time,  the  Opposition  is  so  staunch  that,  I  think,  after  the  three 
questions  on  Warrants,  Dismission  of  officers,  and  the  Manilla- 
money,  I  shall  he  at  liberty  to  come  to  you,  when  I  shall  have  a 
great  deal  to  tell  you.  If  Charles  Townshend  gets  a  place.  Lord 
Geoi^  Sackville  expects  another,  by  the  same  channel,  interest, 
and  connection ;  but  if  Charles  may  be  disappointed  himself,  what 
may  a  man  be  who  trusts  to  him  ?     Adieu  ! 


BflJ.    TO  THE   EARL   OP   HEETFORD. 
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Arliagton  Slreet,  Jan.  27,  1786. 

The  brother  of  your  brother's  neighbour,  Mr.  Freeman,  who  is 
going  to  Paris,  and  I  believe  will  not  be  sorry  to  be  introduced  to 
you,  gives  me  an  opportunity  which  I  cannot  resist,  of  sending  you 
a  private  line  or  two,  though  I  wrote  you  a  long  letter,  which  my 
sister  was  to  put  into  the  post  at  Calais  two  or  three  days  ago. 

We  had  a  very  remarkable  day  on  Wednesday  in  the  House  of 
Commons, — very  glorious  for  us,  and  very  mortifying  to  the  Admin- 
istration, especially  to  the  principal  performer,  who  was  severely 
galled  by  our  troops,  and  abandoned  by  his  own.  The  business  of 
the  day  was  the  Army,  and,  as  nothing  was  expected,  the  House 
was  not  full.  The  very  circumstance  of  nothing  being  expected, 
had  encouraged  Charles  Townshend  to  soften  a  little  what  had  passed 
on  Monday ;  he  grew  profuse  of  his  whispers  and  promises  to  us, 
and  offered  your  brother  to  move  the  question  on  the  Dismission  of 
officers :  the  debate  began  ;  Beckford  fell  foul  on  the  dismissions, 
and  dropped  some  words  on  America.  Charles,  who  had  placed 
himself  again  under  the  wing  of  Grenville,  replied  on  American 
affairs;  hut  totally /ori/oi  your  brother.  Beckford,  in  his  boisterous 
Indian  style,  told  Charles,  that  on  a  single  idea  he  had  poured  forth 
a  (iiarrJuea  of  words.     He  could  not  stand  it,  and  in  two  minutes 

perhaps,  Mr,  Wtlpale.  in  hia  epigrSiiniiiBtic  way,  hu  Uken  UiU  mode  of  ezptuoing 
Iba  raalivc  which  might  have  induced  Lord  Bute  to  ■dvuicB  his  ton-inJaw* 
(alher.— CaoKEa. 
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fairly  stole  out  of  the  House.  This  batteiy  being  dismomiteii,  the 
■whole  attack  fell  on  Grenville,  and  would  have  put  you  in  mind  of 
former  days.  You  never  heard  any  minister  worse  treated  than  ho 
was  for  two  hours  together,  by  Tommy  Townshend,  Sir  George 
SaviUe,  and  George  Onslow, — and  what  was  worse,  no  soul  stepped 
forth  in  his  defence,  but  Rigby  and  Lord  Strange,  the  latter  of  whom 
was  almost  as  much  abashed  as  Charles  Townshend ;  conscience  flew 
in  his  black  face,  and  almost  turned  it  red.  T.  Townshend  was  still 
more  bitter  on  Sandwich,  whom  he  called  a  profligate  fellow, — hoped 
he  was  present,'  and  added,  if  he  is  not,  I  am  ready  to  call  him  so 
to  his  face  in  any  private  company  : — even  Rigby,  his  accomplice, 
8aid  not  a  word  in  behalf  of  his  brother  culprit.  Ton  will  wonder 
how  all  this  ended — what  would  be  the  most  ridiculous  conclusion  to 
such  a  scene  P  as  you  cannot  imagine,  I  will  tell  you.  Lord  Harry 
Paulet'  telling  Grenville,  that  if  Lord  Cobham  was  to  rise  from  the 
dead,  he  would,  if  he  could  be  ashamed  of  an}1:hing,  be  ashamed  of 
him; — by  the  way,  everybody  believes  he  meant  the  apostrophe 
Htronger  than  he  expressed  it:  Grenville  rose  in  a  rage,  like  a 
basket-woman,  and  told  Lord  Harry  that  if  he  chose  to  use  such 
language,  he  knew  where  to  find  him.  Did  you  ever  hear  of  a 
Prime  Minister,  even  soi-dkant  tcl,  challenging  an  opponent,  when 
he  could  not  answer  him  ?  Poor  Liord  Harry,  too,  was  an  unfor- 
tunate subject  to  exercise  his  valour  upon  !  The  House  interposed ; 
Lord  Harry  declared  he  should  have  expected  Grenville  to  breakfast 
with  him  next  morning ;  Grenville  explained  off  and  on  two  or  three 
times,  the  Scotch  laughed,  the  Opposition  roared,  and  the  Treasury- 
bench  sat  as  mute  as  fishes.  Thus  ended  that  wise  Hudibrastic 
encounter.  Grenville  however,  attended  by  every  had  omen,  pro- 
voked your  brother,  who  had  not  intended  to  speak,  by  saj-ing  that 
some  people  had  a  good  opinion  of  the  dismissed  officers,  others  had 
not.  Tour  brother  rose,  and  surpassed  himself :  he  was  very  warm, 
though  less  so  than  on  the  first  day ;  very  decent  in  terms,  but  most 

1  severe  in  effect ;  he  more  than  hinted  at  the  threats  that  had  been 
used  to  him, — said  he  would  not  reveal  what  was  improper  ;  yet  left 
no  mortal  in  the  dark  on  that  head.  He  called  on  the  officers  to 
SRsert  their  own  freedom  and  independence.  In  short,  made  such  a 
; 


It    leenii,   rrom    %    subaequeDt  letter,   that    Lord    Sendwich   troj   prcBent.^ 
CRonit. 

I^rd  Henry  Panlel,  member  for  Hsmpaliiro,  vice^dmlrtl  of  the  White,  brother 
he  Dnke  of  Bolton ;  lo  vhich  digmitji  he  Limfcif  mceeeded  on  the  Bth  July  1785. 
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speech  as  silenced  all  liia  adversaries,  but  has  filled  the  whole  town 
with  his  praises :  I  believe,  as  soon  as  hia  speech  reaches  Hayee,  it 
■will  contribut*  extremely  to  expel  the  gout,  and  bring  Mr,  Pitt  to 
town,  lest  his  presence  should  be  no  longer  missed.  Princess  AmnlJe 
told  me  the  next  night,  that  if  she  had  heard  nothing  of  Mr.  Con- 
way's speech,  she  should  have  known  how  well  he  had  done  by  mv 
8i»rits.  I  was  not  sorr}-  she  made  this  reflection  aa  I  knew  she  would 
repeat  it  to  Lady  [Betty]  WuLdegrave ;  and  as  I  was  willing  that 
the  Duchess  of  Bedford,  who,  when  your  brother  was  dismissed, 
asked  the  Duchess  of  Grafton  if  she  was  not  sorry  for  poor  Mr. 
Conmiy,  who  had  lost  everything,  should  recollect  that  it  is  they  who 
have  cause  to  lament  that  dismissiou,  not  we. 

There  was  a  paragraph  in  Rigby's  speech,  and  taken  up,  and 
adopted  by  Goody  Grenvillo,  which  makes  much  noise,  and,  I  sup- 
pose, has  not  given  less  offence ;  they  talked  of  "  arbitrary  Stuart 
principles,"  which  are  supposed  to  have  been  aimed  at  the  Stuart 
fiivourito ;  that  breach  is  wider  than  ever  : — not  one  of  Lord  Bute's 
adherents  have  opened  their  lips  this  session,  I  conclude  a  few  of 
them  will  be  ordered  to  speak  on  Friday  ;  but  unless  we  go  on  t«w 
triumphantly  and  reconcile  them,  I  think  this  session  will  terminato 
Mr.  Grenville's  reign,  and  that  of  the  Bedfords  too,  unless  they 
make  great  submisidons. 

Do  you  know  that  Sir  W,  Pynsent  had  your  brother  in  his  eye ! 
He  said  to  his  lawjer,  "  I  know  Mr,  Pitt  is  much  younger  than  I 
am,  but  ho  has  very  bad  health  :  as  you  will  hear  it  before  me,  if  he 
dies  first,  draw  up  another  will  with  Mr.  Conway's  name  instead  of 
Mr.  Pitt's,  and  bring  it  down  te  me  directly."  I  beg  Britannia's 
pardon,  but  I  fear  1  could  have  supported  the  loss  on  these  grounds. 

A  very  unhappy  afiiiir  happened  last  night  at  the  Star  and  Garter; 
Lord  Byrou '  killed  a  Mr.  Chaworth  there  in  a  duel.  I  know  none 
of  the  particulars,  and  never  believe  the  first  reports. 

My  Lady  Townshend  was  arrested  two  days  ago  in  the  street  at 
tlie  suit  of  a  house-painter,  who,  having  bnmght  her  a  bill  double  of 
the  estimate  he  had  given  in,  she  would  not  pay  it.  As  this  is  a 
breach  of  privilege,  I  should  think  the  man  would  hear  of  it.' 

There  is  no  day  yet  fixed  for  our  intended  motion  on  the  Di» 
mission  of  officers ;  but,  I  believe,  Lord  John  Cavendish  and  Fitz 

'  William,  fifth  Lord  Bjron,  born  in  1722  died  in  1708.    Tlie  Stir  and  OsH«r' 
k  Isvcm  in  P>U  UolL—Citoiia. 

n  the  House  bj  old  Lord  Wini^helsea.    Jcuc' 


\ 
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■will  be  tlie  movers  and  seconders.  Charles  Townshend,  we  conclude, 
■will  be  very  ill  that  day;  if  one  could  pity  the  poor  (flad,  one  should: 
there  is  jealousy  of  your  brother, — fear  of  your  brother, — fear  of 
Mr.  Pitt, — influence  of  hia  own  brother, — connections  entered  into 
both  with  Lord  Bute  and  Mr.  Grenville,  and  a  trimming  plan  con- 
certed with  Lord  George  Sackville  and  Charles  Yorke,  all  tearing 
bim  or  impelling  him  a  thousand  ways,  with  the  addition  of  his  own 
vanity  and  irresolution,  and  the  contempt  of  everybody  else.  I 
dined  with  him  yesterday  at  Mr.  Mackinsy's  [Lord  Bute's  brother], 
where  his  whole  discourse  was  in  ridicule  of  George  Grenville. 

The  ench)sed  novel  ["  The  Castle  of  Otranto  "]  is  much  in  vogue ; 
the  author  is  not  known,  but  if  you  should  not  happen  to  like  it,  I 
could  give  you  a  reason  why  you  need  not  say  so.  There  is  nothing 
else  new,  but  a  play  called  '  The  Platonic  Wife,'  written  by  an  Irish 
Mrs.  GrifBths,  which  in  charitj'  to  her  was  suflered  to  run  three  nights,' 

Since  I  wrote  my  letter,  the  following  is  the  account  nearest  the 
truth  that  I  can  learn  of  the  fatal  duel  last  night:  a  club  of  Notting- 
hamshire gentlemen  had  dined  at  the  Star  and  Garter,  and  there 
had  been  a  dispute  between  the  combatants,  whether  Lord  Byron, 
who  took  no  care  of  his  game,  or  Mr.  Chaworth,  who  was  active  in 
the  association,  had  most  game  on  their  manor,  Tlie  company, 
however,  had  apprehended  no  consequences,  and  parted  at  eight 
o'clock ;  but  Lord  BjTon  stepping  into  an  empty  chamber,  and 
sending  the  drawer  for  Mr.  Chaworth,  or  calling  him  thither  himself, 
took  the  candle  from  the  waiter,  and  bidding  Mr.  Chaworth  defend 
himself,  drew  his  sword.  Mr.  Chaworth,  who  was  an  excellent 
fancer,  ran  Lord  BjTon  through  the  sleeve  of  his  coat,  and  then 
received  a  wound  fourteen  inches  deep  into  his  body.  He  was 
earned  to  his  house  in  Berkeley-street, — made  his  will  with  the 
greatest  composure,  and  dictated  a  paper,  which,  they  say,  allows  it 
was  a  fair  duel,  and  died  at  nine  this  morning.  Lord  Byron  is  not 
gone  off,  but  says  he  will  take  his  trial,  which,  if  the  Coroner  brings 
in  a  verdict  of  manslaughter,  may,  according  to  precedent,  be  in  the 
House  of  Lords,  and  without  the  ceremonial  of  "Westminster  Hall. 
Geoi^e  Selwyn  is  much  missed  on  this  occasion,  but  we  conclude  it 
will  bring  him  over.'  I  feel  for  both  families,  though  I  know  none 
©f  either,  but  poor  Lady  CarUslc,'  whom  I  am  sure  you  will  pity. 

It  cune  ont  at  Drarj-luie,  anil  was  acted  aii  nighta.    The  bint  of  it  wu  tikeii 
n  Hannontet'g  "  Heureuz  DJTorce. " — WncaaT. 
'  Mr.  Selwjn'i  morbid  rnrioBity  ofter  trinlB  snd   eiecntionB,   is  well  known. — 

*  lubellft,  0DI7  aister  of  fiOrd  Bjron,  wife  of  the  fonrthKarlotCarliiJe.— Cwkku. 
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Our  last  three  Saturdays  at  the  Opera  have  been  prodigious,  and 
a  new  opera  by  Bach  '  last  night  was  so  crowded,  that  there  were 
ladies  standing  behind  the  scenes  during  the  whole  performance. 
Adieu !  my  dear  lord :  as  this  goes  hy  a  private  hand,  you  may 
possibly  receive  ita  successor  before  it. 


B6S.     TO   SIR   HORACE   MANN.  ^^ 

Arlinaton  StneL.  FA.  11,  IT66. 
Totj  have,  no  doubt,  expected  to  hear  from  me  for  some  time  ;  but 
every  week  does  not  produce  events,  nor  every  session  revolutious. 
We  have  had  but  one  remarkable  day  since  my  last  letter  to  you. 
It  was  on  the  old,  but  important  question  of  General  Warrants ;  and, 
if  it  is  remembered,  it  will  be  owing  more  to  the  weight  of  the  subject 
than  to  the  discussion.  We  sat  till  near  six  in  the  morning  ;  but  as 
the  debate  had  been  so  exhausted  last  year,  and  has  been  so  agitated 
in  print  ever  since,  you  cannot  marvel  if  it  produced  httle  new.  The 
numbers  on  the  di^Tsion  were  224,  to  185.  I  expected  that  we  of 
the  minority  should  be  fewer,  considering  the  deaths,  accidents,  and 
desertions  that  have  happened.  It  is  even  comfortable  to  find  that 
there  are  one  hundred  and  eighty-five  men  who  prefer  anj^thing  to 
their  interest ;  and  though  beaten,  we  extorted  an  universal  confession 
that  General  Warrants  are  illegal ;  what  excuse  they  who  made  this 
confession  left  to  themselves  for  not  going  farther,  let  their  posterity 
tell  by  their  blushes  !  One  man,  indeed,  there  was  who  had  the  front 
not  to  condemn  himself  in  the  same  manner,  I  mean  Norton  the  At- 
torney-General— when  he  stabs  a  parent,  he  does  not,  like  Brutus, 
cover  his  face.  The  hero  of  the  day  was  the  famous  Colonel  Barr^ ' 
— a  man,  or  I  am  mistaken,  whose  fame  will  not  stop  here.  He  spoke 
with  infinite  wit  and  humour,  and  with  that  first  of  merits  to  me, 
novelty :  his  manner  is  original.  He  spoke  too  with  extreme  bitter- 
ness, which  is  almost  new  again ;  so  civil  have  Parhaments  been  of 
late.  He  commended  the  present  Secretaries  of  State,  but  foresaw  it 
possible  that,  if  one  of  them  should  die,  his  successor  might  be  the 

I  "  AdriADo  in  Siria."  Tho  eipectaliona  of  the  pnblic  Ibe  first  night  this  dnun* 
wat  jierfarmed  occasioned  each  a  crowd  at  the  King's  theatre  as  had  seldom  beea  utta 
there  before  ;  but  whether  from  heat  or  inconvenience,  tbo  unreMon»hl«nei«  of  ex- 
pccUtigD,  the  composer  being  ont  of  fancj,  or  too  aniioiu  to  please,  Dr.  BnmB^  _ 
Baj'B,  the  opera  failed,  and  that  eyeiy  one  cune  out  of  the  IheatM  dLtappointadj^J 

=  Colonel  Isaac  Barri,  one  of  the  lupposed  anthon  of  'JnniQs.'    A»U,  [ 
CniriiiFania. 


J 
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moat  dissolute  and  aliandoned  sad  dog  in  the  kingdom.  There  sat 
Sandwich  under  the  gallery,  while  the  whole  House  applied  the 
picture  to  him  !  not  a  word  was  offered  in  hia  defence.  You  will 
ask  if  he  was  thunderstruck  P  yes,  say  those  who  were  near  him.  Yet 
BO  well  did  he  recover  the  blow  that  at  three  in  the  morning,  he  co- 
mencod  an  intrigue  with  a  coffee-girl,  who  attends  in  the  Speaker's 
chambers. 

Mr.  Pitt,  whom  we  begin  to  know  only  by  tradition,  was  laid  up 
■with  the  gout ;  so  he  is  still,  which  postpones  any  farther  questions 
from  the  Opposition,  as  he  has  deigned  to  promise  his  countenance, 
if  he  can  get  to  town.  You  have  seen  in  all  the  papers  the  great 
fortune  that  has  been  left  to  him  by  Sir  "William  PjTisent,  an  old 
Whig  baronet,  who  quitted  the  world  on  the  treaty  of  Utrecht,  and 
lived  to  pass  this  just  censure  on  its  counterpart,  the  Treaty  of  Paris. 
'Tis  a  noble  testimonial ;  and  yet,  if  vice  and  virtue  fight  with  the 
same  weapon,  gold,  I  fear  the  odds  will  be  on  the  side  of  the  former  ! 
Few  satl  dogs  wiU  wait  for  last  Wills  and  testaments. 

We  are  likely  to  have  another  solemn  puppet  show,  the  trial  of  a 
peer.  Lord  BjTon  has  killed  a  Mr.  Chaworth  in  a  duel  at  a  tavern. 
I,  who  should  like  the  trial  of  a  Laud  or  a  Strafford,  as  a  wholesome 
spectacle  now  and  then,  am  not  interested  about  an  obscure  Lord, 
whose  birth  alone  procures  his  being  treated  like  an  ovei^rown 
criminal.  This  quarrel  was  about  game ;  and  the  very  topic  should 
Bend  it  to  the  Quarter  Sessions. 

Lord  Milton  has  desired  me  to  make  his  and  my  lady's  acknow- 
ledgments to  you  for  your  civilities  to  Mr.  Darner,  I  was  desired  too, 
to  mention  to  you  the  future  arrival  of  Earl  Berkeley ;  but  I  do  not 
know  him,  nor  trouble  my  head  about  him.  You  are  attention  itaelf 
to  ovcrj'body;  an  Earl  would  naturally  not  escape  you;  that  is  fiill 
enough. 

You  will  ask  when  I  go  to  Paris  P  It  is  the  question  I  ask  my 
friends  every  day.  Probably  now  not  till  the  Parliament  rises,  as 
the  session  is  likely  to  end  by  Easter.  At  present  I  am  confined 
■with  a  bad  cold,  which  I  increased  at  our  late  day — and  a  fever ;  but  as 
I  shall  take  James's  powder  to  night,  you  may  be  sure  that  I  shall 
te  quite  well  to-morrow.     Adieu ! 


L 
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,  986.     TO  THE  BAKL   OP   HEETFOBD. 

Ariinglon  Street,  FA.  12, 1T( 


^^^^         A  CR£AT  many  letters  pass  between  us,  my  dear  lord,  but  I 
H  they  are   almost  all  of  my  writing.     I    have  not  heard  from  you 

B  this  age.     I  sent  you  two  packets  together  by  Mr.  Freeman,  with  an 

account  of  OUT  chief  debates.  Since  the  long  day,  I  have  been  much 
out  of  order  with  a  cold  and  cough,  that  turned  to  a  fever :  I  am  now 
taking  James's  powder,  not  without  apprehensions  of  the  gout,  which 
it  gave  me  two  or  three  years  ago. 

There  has  been  nothing  of  note  in  Parliament  but  one  sUght  day 
on  the  American  taxes,'  which,  Charles  Townshend  supporting, 
received  a  pretty  heavy  thump  from  Barre,  who  is  the  present  Pitt, 
and  the  dread  of  all  the  vociferous  Norths  and  Rigbys,  on  whose 
lungs  depended  so  much  of  Mr.  GrenviDe's  power.  Do  you  never 
hear  them  to  Paris  ? 

The  operations  of  the  Opposition  are  suspended  in  compliment 
to  Mr.  Pitt,  who  has  declared  himself  so  warmly  for  the  question  on 
the  Dismission  of  officers,  that  that  motion  waits  for  his  recover}'.  A 
call  of  the  House  is  appointed  for  next  "Wednesday,  but  as  he  has  had 
a  relapse,  the  motion  will  probably  be  deferred.  I  should  be  very 
glad  if  it  was  to  be  dropped  entirely  for  this  session,  but  the  young 
men  are  warm  and  not  easily  bridled. 

If  it  was  not  too  long  to  transcribe,  I  would  send  you  an  enter- 
taining petition'  of  the  perriwig-makers  to  the  King,  in  which  they 
complain  that  men  will  wear  their  own  hair.  Should  one  almost 
wonder  if  carpenters  were  to  remonstrate,  that  since  the  peace  their 
trade  decays,  and  that  there  is  no  demand  for  wooden  legs  ?  Apropos 
my  Lady  Hertford's  friend.  Lady  Harriot  Vernon,"  has  quarrelled 
with  me  for  smiling  at  the  enormous  head-gear  of  her  daughter.  Lady 
Grosveuor.   She  came  one  night  to  Northumberland-house  with  such 

'  Tbe  resolulioDs  vhich  were  ibe  foundstioD  of  the  famoua  SUmp  act — Wi.iavT. 

*  Tbe  Bubetance  of  thU  petilion,  uid  lb i;  grave  uiBwtr  which  the  King  iru  advised 
to  give  to  Bucb  ■  ludicroua  appeal,  are  preserved  in  the  Oen  tie  man's  Magaune  for 
lT6fi,  p.  BG  ;  where  also  ve  learn  that  Mr.  Walpolc'a  idea  of  tbe  Carpeaters'  petition 
wu  put  io  practice,  and  his  Miuesty  was  humbly  entreated  to  wear  a  woodea  Itg 
himself,  and  to  enjoin  all  his  eervanttto  do  the  same.  It  nay,  therefore  be  presumed, 
that  tbiB^eu  tftniiril  waa  from  the  pen  of  Mr.  Walpole.-- Chour. 

'  Lady  Harriot  Wenlworlh,  sister  of  the  last  Loiil  Strafford,  wife  of  Henry  Vernon, 
E^q.,  and  molber  of  Lady  Grosrencr,  whose  intrigue  with  liie  Duke  of  Cnmberland 
made  so  mnch  nolle. — Caoua. 


17IM.]  TO   THE  EAEL   OF   HEUTFORD.  323 

digplay  of  fiiz,  that  it  literally  spread  beyond  her  shoulders.  I 
happened  to  say  it  looked  as  if  her  paronts  had  stinted  her  in 
hair  before  marriage,  and  that  she  was  determined  to  indulge  her 
fancy  now.  This,  among  ten  thousand  things  said  by  all  the  world, 
was  reported  to  Lady  Harriot,  and  has  occasioned  ray  disgrace.  As 
she  never  found  fault  with  anybody  herself,  I  excuse  her  !  You  will 
be  less  surprised  to  hear  that  the  Duchess  of  QueensbeiTy  has  not  yet 
done  dressing  herself  marveUously :  ehe  was  at  Court  on  Sunday  in  a 
gown  and  petticoat  of  red  flannel.  The  same  day  the  Guerchys  made 
a  dinner  for  her,  and  invited  Lord  and  Lady  Hyde,'  thoForbes's,  and 
her  other  particular  friends :  in  the  morning  she  sent  word  slie  was 
to  go  out  of  town,  but  as  soon  as  dinner  was  over,  arrived  at  Madame 
de  Guerchy's,  and  said  she  had  been  at  Court. 

Poor  Madame  de  Seillern,  the  imperial  amhaasadresa,  has  lost  her 
only  daughter  and  favourite  chdd,  a  young  widow  of  twenty-two, 
whom  she  was  expecting  from  Vienna.  The  news  came  but  this  day 
sc'nnight ;  and  the  ambassador,  who  is  as  brutal  as  she  is  gentle  and 
amiable,  has  insisted  on  her  having  company  at  dinner  to-day,  and 
her  assembly  as  usuaL 

The  town  says  that  Lord  and  Lady  Abergavenny '  are  parted, 
and  that  he  has  not  been  much  milder  than  Monsieur  de  Seillem  on 
the  chapter  of  a  mistress  he  has  taken.  I  don't  know  the  truth 
of  this ;  but  his  lordship's  heart,  I  believe,  is  more  inflammable  than 
tender. 

Lady  Sophia  Thomas '  has  b^ged  me  to  trouble  you  with  a  small 
commission.  It  is  to  send  me  for  her  twelve  little  bottles  of  "  le 
Haumc  de  Vie,  compost  par  le  Siciur  Lievre,  apoticaire  distillateur 

'  ThoniM  Villiara,  eecond  ion  of  Lord  Jereej,  firat  Lord  Hyde  of  hU  family ;  hU 
Itdj  wsa  Charlotte,  danghlEr  of  Lady  Jane  Uydc.  wife  of  William  Earl  of  Ebhcx, 
daughter  of  Hencj',  aecond  Enrl  of  Clarendon,  and  sifller  of  the  Ducbesa  of  Queens- 
berry. — Crorbr. 

'  Oaorge,  fifloonth  Lord  AbtrgBvenDj- ;  and  his  lady,  HcnricWa  Pelham,  sintar  of 
the  tint  Earl  Cliicliester :  aha  died  in  1763.— CKOKin.  AbergaTeony's  etary  is  as 
much  a  myaterj  here  ae  at  Paris.  He  has  been  making  love  to  my  hidy's  maid,  I 
bdi«Te.  and  her  ladyship  is  gone  ont  of  tawn  aulky,  but  1  do  not  find  they  are  parted. 
JHyb;/  to  Sdunpi,  12lh  March,  1765.  What  say  yon  to  your  friend  Abergavenny  1 
Did  yon  think  those  tortlea,  that  ware  alwaya  on  the  mmo  perrh,  would  have  aror 
fought  T  I  think  be  might  bare  made  lore  ta  hia  nuracry-maid  anywhere  else,  and 
hi*  wife  need  not  have  run  away  From  him  to  have  told  the  whole  town  of  it.  In 
abort,  tboy  have  both  acted  like  a  rouple  of  fools,  and  Jemmy  Plum,  by  aSeetlng  the 
part  of  a  mediator,  bae  made  the  breach  wider.  OiUj/  WiSiami  lo  Selwyn,  March 
ITtiS.— CnaRinoB^K. 

'  Lady  Sophia  Keppcl,  daughter  of  the  Era!  Earl  of  Albemarle,  and  wife  of  Colonel 
Tliamas.-~C  rd  k  en. 
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du  Roi."  If  George  Selwj-n  or  Lord  March  are  not  set  out,  they 
would  bring  it  with  plcEisure,  especially  as  aho  lives  at  the  Duke  of 
Queeusberry's. 

We  have  not  a  new  book,  play,  intrigue,  marriftge,  olopement,  or 
quarrel;  in  short,  we  are  ver^-  dull.  For  politics,  unless  the  ministers 
wantonly  thrust  their  hands  into  some  fire,  I  think  there  will  not 
even  be  a  smoke.  I  am  glad  of  it,  for  my  heart  is  set  on  my  journey 
to  Paris,  and  I  hate  everjihing  that  stops  me.  Lord  Bj-ron's  foolish 
trial  is  likely  to  protract  the  session  a  Uttle  ;  hut  unless  there  is  any 
particular  buaineas,  I  shall  not  stay  for  a  puppet-show.  Ljdeed,  I 
can  defend  my  staying  here  by  nothing  but  ray  ties  to  your  brother. 
My  health,  I  am  sure,  woidd  be  better  in  another  climate  in  winter. 
Long  days  in  the  House  kill  me,  and  weary  mo  into  the  bargam. 
The  individuals  of  each  party  are  alike  indifferent  to  me  ;  nor  can 
I  at  this  time  of  day  grow  to  love  men  whom  I  have  laughed  at  all 
my  lifetime — no,  I  cannot  alter ; — Charles  Yorko  or  a  Charles  Towns- 
heiid  are  alike  to  me,  whether  ministers  or  patriots.  Men  do  not 
change  in  my  eyes,  because  they  quit  a  black  livery  for  a  white  one. 
When  one  has  seen  the  whole  scene  shifted  round  and  round  so  often, 
one  only  smiles,  whoever  is  the  present  Polonius  or  the  Gravedigger, 
whether  they  jeer  the  Prince,  or  flatter  his  phrenzj'.  fl 

Thursday  niglU,  lUK  fl 
The  new  Assembly  Room  at  Almack's '  was  opened  the  night 
before  last,  and  they  say  is  very  magnificent,  but  it  was  empty ; 
half  the  town  is  ill  with  colds,  and  many  were  afi-aid  to  go,  as  the 
house  is  scarcely  built  yet.  Almack  advertised  that  it  was  built 
with  hot  bricks  and  boiling  water — think  what  a  rage  there  must 
be  for  public  places,  if  this  notice,  instead  of  terriiying,  could  draw 
anybody  thither.  They  tell  me  the  ceilings  were  dropping  with  wet 
— but  can  you  believe  me,  when  I  assure  you  the  Duke  of  Cumber- 
land was  there  ? — Nay,  had  had  a  levee  in  the  morning,  and  went 
to  the  Opera  before  the  assembly  !  There  is  a  vast  flight  of  steps, 
and  he  was  forced  to  rest  two  or  three  times.  If  he  dies  of  it, — and 
how  should  he  not  P — it  will  sound  very  silly  when  Hercules  or 

'  In  King  Street.  St.  Jsmea'B,  now  (185T)  known  5S  Willis's  nooms;  "Our  femile 
Almftck'a  SonmbeB  bej'OQil  descriptioa.  If  you  bad  such  a  thing  at  Parin.  joa  would 
fill  half  a  quire  of  fiouriahed  paper  with  the  deacriplian  of  it.  Almack's  Scot<:b  £sce, 
in  a  bag-wig,  waiting  at  supper,  would  divert  you,  oa  would  hii  lady  in  a  sack, 
making  tea  and  curtseying  to  our  duchesses. — GtUy  Wiltianuto  SilvfifB,  March.  I  TBS. 
Almack  died  3rd  Janaary,  1781.  Many  of  Walpole's  letters  to  Montagu  are  wrillea 
oa  Jiouruhcd  paper— paper  with  coloured  borders. — Cdhbibobik. 
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Theseus  ask  him  what  ho  died  of,  to  reply,  "  I  caught  my  death  on 
a  damp  staircase  at  a  new  club-room." 

Williams,  the  reprintsr  of  the  'North  Briton,'  stood  in  the 
pillory  to-day  in  Palace  Yard.  lie  went  in  a  hackney-coa«h,  the 
number  of  which  was  45.  The  mob  orcct«d  a  gallows  opposite  to 
him,  on  which  they  hung  a  boot '  with  a  bonnet  of  straw.  Then 
a  collection  was  made  for  Williams,  which  amouoted  to  near 
200/.'  In  short,  every  public  event  informs  the  Administration 
how  thoroughly  they  are  detested,  and  that  they  have  not  a  friend 
whom  they  do  not  buy.  Who  can  wonder,  when  every  man  of 
virtue  is  proscribed,  and  they  havo  neither  parts  uor  characters  to 
impose  even  upon  the  mob  !  Think  to  what  a  government  is  sunk, 
when  a  Secretary  of  State  is  called  in  Parliament  to  his  face  "  the 
most  profligate  sad  dog  in  the  kingdom,"  and  not  a  man  can  open 
his  lips  in  hia  defence.  Sure  power  must  have  some  strange 
unknown  charm,  when  it  can  compensate  for  such  contempt  1  I 
see  many  who  triumph  in  these  bitter  pills  which  the  Ministry  are 
80  often  forced  to  swaUow  ;  I  own  I  do  not ;  it  is  more  mortifying 
to  me  to  reflect  Low  great  and  respectable  we  were  three  years  ago, 
than  satisfactory  to  see  those  insulted  who  have  brought  such  shame 
opon  us.  'Tis  poor  amends  to  national  honour  to  know,  that  if  a 
printer  b  set  in  the  pillory,  his  country  wishes  it  was  my  Lord  This, 
or  Mr.  That.  They  will  bo  gathered  to  the  Oxfords,  and  Boling- 
brokes,  and  ignominious '  of  former  days  ;  but  tho  wound  they  have 
inflicted  is  perhaps  indelible.  That  goes  to  my  heart,  who  had  felt 
all  the  Roman  pride  of  being  one  of  the  first  nations  upon  earth  ! — 
Good  night ! — I  will  go  to  bed,  and  dream  of  Kings  drawn  in 
triumph  ;  and  then  I  will  go  to  Paris,  and  dream  I  am  pro- 
consul there :  pray,  take  care  not  to  lot  me  bo  awakened  with 
an  account  of  an  invasion  having  taken  place  from  Dunkirk ! ' 
Yours  ever,  H.  W. 

'  A  Jkck-boot,  in  allusion  to  the  OhrutuiQ  aume  and  title  of  Lord  Bute. — Ckoekr. 

*  Id  >  blue  pane  trimmed  with  oraiujt,  Iha  valour  of  the  Itcrolution,  iu  opposltioa 
to  the  Sfuori.— Cbokkh. 

•  We  might  be  surpriaed  nt  Ending  a  porBon  of  Mr.  Walpole's  tasts  and  judgmeDt, 
describing  Harlej  &nd  St.  Jotin  ta  igaominiout,  if  we  did  not  recollect,  that  during 
th«ir  administration  hi»  father  had  been  sent  to  the  Tower,  and  expelled  the  House 
of  Commons  for  alleged  official  corruptiona. — Caoiis. 

'  The  demolition  of  Dunkitli  wu  one  of  the  articles  of  the  late  treaty  of  peace,  on 
yhich  diacnuiooa  were  (till  depending. -~Cbo  si  a. 
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967.    TO    GEORGE   UONTAOIT,  ESa 

Arlington  SCrett,  Fd).  IB,  1765.^ 
Your  healtli  and  Bpirita  aud  youth  dcliglit  me ;  yet  I  think  yoir 
muke  but  a  bad  use  of  them,  ■when  you  dcatme  them  to  a  triste 
house  in  a  country  solitude.  If  you  were  condemned  to  retirement, 
it  would  be  fortunate  to  have  spirits  to  support  it ;  but  great  vivacity 
is  not  a  cause  for  niaking  it  one's  option. 

Why  waste  your  sweetness  on  the  desert  air  P  at  least,  why 
bestow  60  little  of  your  cheerfulness  on  your  friends  ?  I  do  not  wish 
you  to  parade  your  rubicundity  and  grey  hairs  through  the  mobs 
and  asserabhes  of  Loudon ;  I  should  think  you  bestowed  them  as 
ill  as  on  Greatworth ;  but  you  might  find  a  few  rational  creatures 
hero,  who  are  heartily  tired  of  what  are  called  our  pleasures,  and 
who  would  be  glad  to  have  you  in  their  chimney-comer.  There 
you  might  have  found  mc  any  time  this  fortnight ;  I  have  been 
dying  of  the  worst  and  longest  cold  I  over  had  in  my  daj-s,  and 
have  been  blooded,  and  taken  James's  powder  to  no  purpose,  I 
look  almost  Hke  the  skeleton  that  Frederick  found  in  the  oratory:' 
my  only  comfort  was,  that  I  should  have  owed  my  death  to  the  long 
day  in  tho  House  of  Common.-?,  and  have  perished  with  our  liberties ; 
but  I  think  I  am  getting  the  better  of  my  martjTdom,  and  shall  live  to 
see  you ;  nay,  I  shall  not  be  gone  to  Paris.  As  I  design  that  journey 
for  the  term  of  my  figuring  in  the  world,  I  would  fain  wind  up  my 
politics  too,  and  quit  all  public  tics  together.  As  I  am  nut  old  yet, 
and  have  an  excellent  though  deUcato  constitution,  I  may  promise 
mj'self  some  agreeable  years,  if  I  could  (detach  myself  from  all  con- 
nections, but  with  a  very  few  persona  that  I  value.  Oh,  with  what 
joy  I  could  bid  adieu  to  loving  and  hating !  to  crowds,  public  places, 
great  dinners,  visits ;  and  above  all,  to  the  House  of  Commons ;  but 
pray  mind,  when  I  retire,  it  shall  only  be  to  London  and  Strawberry 
Hill — in  London  one  can  live  as  one  will,  and  at  Strawberry  I  will 
live  as  I  will.  Apropos,  my  good  old  tenant  Franklin '  ia  dead, 
and  I  am  in  possession  of  his  cottage,  which  mil  be  a  delightfully 
additional  plaything  at  Strawberry.  I  shall  be  violently  tempted 
to  stick  in  a  few  cj-presses  and  lilacs  there,  before  I  go  to  Paris,  I 
don't  know  a  jot  of  news  :  I  have  been  a  perfect  hermit  this  fort- 

k'  An  allusion  to  th«  teens  in  tho  last  chnpler  nt  hia  '  Castle  of  Otranto.'— Wmiol^^l 
1 
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night,  and  buried  in  Hunic  poetry  and  Danish  wars.  In  short,  I 
have  been  deep  in  a  late  history  of  Denmark,  written  by  one  Mallet, 
a  FreQchman,'  a  sensible  man,  but  I  cannot  say  he  has  the  art  of 
making  a  very  tiresome  subject  agreeable.  There  are  six  volumes, 
and  I  am  stuck  fast  in  the  fourth. 

Lord  Byron's  trial  I  hear  is  to  be  in  May.  If  you  are  c 
about  it,  I  can  secure  you  a  ticket  for  Lord  Lincoln's  gallery.  The 
Antiquarian  Society  have  got  Goody  Carlisle  [Lyttelton]  for  tbeir 
President,  and  I  suppose  she  will  sit  upon  a  Saxon  chalkstone  till 
the  return  of  King  Arthur.     Adieu ! 


B68.    TO   THE   RET.   WILLIAM   COLE. 
Dbab  Sib,  Slrateberry  ffill,  Feb.  28,  ITSfi. 

As  you  do  not  deal  with  newspapers,  nor  trouble  yourself  with 
occurrences  of  modem  times,  you  may  perhaps  conclude  from  what 
I  have  told  you,  and  from  my  silence,  that  I  am  in  France.  This 
will  tell  you  that  I  am  not ;  though  I  have  been  long  thinking  of 
and  still  intend  it,  though  not  exactly  yet.  My  silence  I  must  lay 
on  this  uncertainty,  and  from  having  been  much  out  of  order  above 
a  month  with  a  very  had  cold  and  cough,  for  which  I  am  oome 
hither  to  try  change  of  air.  Your  brother  Apthorpe,  who  was  ( 
good  as  to  call  upon  me  about  a  fortnight  ago  in  town,  found  me  too 
hoarse  to  speak  to  him.  We  both  asked  one  another  the  same 
■news  of  you  ? 

I  have  lately  had  an  accession  to  my  territory  here,  by  the  death 
of  good  old  Franklin,  to  whom  I  had  given  for  his  life  the  lease  of 
the  cottage  and  garden  cr(»8s  the  road.  Besides  a  little  pleasun 
planting  and  in  crowding  it  with  flowers,  I  intend  to  make,  what  I 
am  sure  you  arc  antiquarian  enough  to  approve,  a  bower,  though 
your  friends  the  abbots  did  not  indulge  in  such  retreats,  at  least 
not  under  that  appellation :  but  though  we  love  the  same  ages, 
you  must  excuse  worldly  me  for  preferring  the  romantic  scenes 
of  antiquity.  K  you  will  tell  me  how  to  send  it,  and  are  partial 
enough  to  me  to  read  a  profane  work  in  the  style  of  former  cen- 
turies, I  shall  convey  to  you  a  little  story-hook,  which  I  published 
some  time  ago,  though  not  boldly  with  my  own  name  :  but  it  has 

'  Paul  Henry  Mullet,  born  al  Geneva  in  ITSl.  The  introdaetion  to  hit  '  WaUrj 
at  Dcmnark '  was  Iraoslnted  by  Dr,  Percy,  under  the  title  of  '  Northern  Antiquitici, 
Incluiliog  the  Edda.'— Wsioai. 


i. 


HORACE   WALrOLE-S  LETTERS. 


[iniH 


succeeded  so  well,  that  I  do  not  any  longer  entirely  keep  the  secret 
Does  the  title  '  The  Castle  of  Otranto,' '  tempt  you  P  I  shall  be  glad 
to  hear  you  are  well  and  happy. 


969.    TO   THE  REV.   WILLIAM   COLE. 
DwK  SiB,  Slrawberry  BUI,  Uartk  9,  176K.< 

I  iiAD  time  to  write  but  a  short  note  with  the  '  Castle  of  Otranto; 
as  your  messenger  called  on  me  at  four  o'clock,  as  I  was  going  to 
dine  abroad.  Your  partiahty  to  me  and  Strawberry  have,  I  hope, 
inclined  you  to  excuse  the  wildness  of  the  story.  You  will  even 
have  found  some  traits  to  put  you  in  mind  of  this  place.  When 
you  read  of  the  picture  quitting  its  panel,  did  not  you  recollect  the 
portrait  of  Lord  Falkland,'  all  in  white,  in  my  Gallery  P  Shalt  I 
even  confess  to  you,  what  was  the  origin  of  this  romance  1  I  wakt'd 
one  morning,  in  the  beginning  of  last  June,  from  a  dream,  of  which, 
all  I  could  recover  was,  that  I  had  thought  mj-aelf  in  an  ancient 
castle  {a  veiy  natural  dream  for  a  head  filled  like  mine  with  Gothic 
story},  and  that  on  the  uppermost  bannister  of  a  great  staircase  \ 
saw  a  gigantic  hand  in  armour.  In  the  evening  I  sat  down,  and 
began  to  write,  without  knowing  in  the  least  what  I  intended  to  say 
or  relate.  The  work  grew  on  my  hands,  and  I  grew  fond  of  it — 
add,  that  I  was  very  glad  to  think  of  anything,  rather  than  politics. 
In  short,  I  was  so  engrossed  with  my  tale,  which  I  completed  in  less 
than  two  months,  that  one  evening,  I  wrote  from  the  time  I  bad 
drunk  my  tea,  about  six  o'clock,  till  half  an  hour  after  one  in  the 
morning,  when  my  hand  and  fingers  were  so  wearj-,  that  I  could  not 
hold  the  pen  to  finish  the  sentence,  but  left  Matilda  and  Isabella 
talking,  in  the  middle  of  a  paragraph.  You  will  laugh  at  my 
earnestness ;  but  if  I  have  amused  you,  by  retracing  with  any  fidelity 
the  manners  of  ancient  days,  I  am  content,  and  give  you  leave  to 
think  me  as  idle  as  you  please. 

You  are,  as  you  have  long  been  to  me,  exceedingly  kind,  and  I 
should,  with  great  satisfaction,  embrace  your  offer  of  visiting  the 

'  In  Ihe  first  edition  of  thU  work,  of  which  hut  very  few  capieanere  piioted,  the 
tltlenn  tliui;— 'The  Culls  of  Otnoto,  n  Stoo*,  IraiiElated  by  WilllBm  Hushol, 
Gent,  from  Uio  original  Ilalian  of  Oonphrio  MuraiU),  Canon  of  lUe  Church  of  Su 
Sichohu  at  Otranto.  Lindoa  :  printed  for  Thonuu  Ixjwoda,  io  Fleet  Street,  1765.' 
— WaiouT. 

*  The  whole  lenglh  of  Lord  Deputy  Falkland,  bonght  at  the  Sttawberrj  Hill  aale 
ill  1812,  by  John  Tollemache,  Esq.,  M.P.  for  78/.  10*.,  and  no*  at  Peckrortoa  io 
Cheshire.— Cu  nnjxohah. 
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solitude  of  BlecUey,  though  my  cold  is  in  a  manner  gone,  and  my 
cough  quite,  if  I  was  at  liherty :  but  as  I  am  preparing  for  my 
fresh  journey,  and  have  forty  businesses  upon  my  hands,  and  can 
only  now  and  then  purloin  a  day,  or  half  a  day,  to  come  hither. 
You  know  I  am  not  cordially  disposed  to  yoitr  French  journey, 
which  is  much  more  serious,  as  it  is  to  be  much  more  lasting. 
However,  though  I  may  suffer  by  your  absence,  I  woidd  not  dis- 
suade what  may  suit  your  inclination  and  circumstances.  One 
thing,  however,  has  struck  me,  which  I  must  mention,  though  it 
would  depend  on  a  circumstance,  that  would  give  me  the  most  real 
concern.  It  was  suggested  to  me  by  that  real  fondness  I  have  for 
your  MSS.  for  your  kindness  about  which  I  feel  the  utmost  gratitude. 
You  would  not,  I  think,  leave  them  behind  you :  and  arc  you  aware 
of  the  danger  you  would  run,  if  you  settled  entirely  in  France? 
Do  you  know  that  the  King  of  France  is  heir  to  all  strangers  who 
die  in  his  dominions,  by  what  they  call  the  Droit  d'Aubaine  ? 
Sometimes  by  great  interest  and  favour,  persons  have  obtained 
a  remission  of  this  right  in  their  lifetime ;  and  yet  that,  even  that, 
has  not  secured  their  effects  from  being  embezzled.  Old  Lady 
Sandwich'  had  obtained  this  remission,  and  yet,  though  she  left 
everything  to  the  present  Lord,  hor  grandson,  a  man  for  whose 
Tank  one  should  have  thought  they  would  have  had  regard,  the 
King's  officers  forced  thomselvca  into  her  house,  after  her  death,  and 
plundered.  You  see,  if  you  go,  I  shall  expect  to  have  your  MSS. 
deposited  with  me.  Seriously,  you  must  leave  ttem  in  safe  custody 
behind  you. 

Lord  Essex's  trial  is  printed  with  the  State  Trials.  In  return  for 
your  obliging  offer,  I  can  acquaint  you  with  a  delightful  publication 
of  this  winter,  A  Collection  of  Old  Ballads  and  Poetry,  in  three 
volumes,  many  from  Pepys's  Collection  at  Cambridge.  There  were 
three  such  published  between  thirty  and  forty  years  ago,*  but  very 
carelessly,  and  wanting  many  in  this  set :  indeed,  there  were  others, 
of  a  looser"  sort,  which  the  present  editor  [Dr.  Percy],  who  is  a 
dorgyman,  thought  it  decent  to  omit. 

'  E!U»beth  Wilmot,  dsughter  of  the  celabraled  Wilmot,  Earl  of  Rocheater,  wife  of 
the  third  Earl  of  Sandwich  (died  172S)  and  graDdmolber  of  iho  fourth  earl.  Jemmy 
TmleKer.    Sbe  died  in  1TST.— CuKiimsHia. 

'  ■  A  Collection  of  Old  Ballads,  coUecWd  from  the  best  and  most  anclaot  copiea 
extant,  <rilh  tntroducliom,  historical,  critical,  and  illustraletl  with  copper-plates.' 
This  anonymous  collection,  Erst  published  in  1723,  was  so  well  reieired  that  it  soon 
pB«scd  to  a  BGCond  edition,  and  two  more  volume*  were  added  in  1723  and  172S. 
I'he  Uiird  edition  of  the  Srat  volume  ia  dated  1727.— Ci 
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"When  you  go  into  Cheshire,  and  upon  your  ramble,  may  I  trouble 
you  with  a  commission  ?  but  about  which  you  must  promise  me  not 
to  go  a  step  out  of  your  way.  Mr.  Bateman '  has  got  a  cloister  at 
Old  Windsor,  furnished  with  ancient  woodeu  chairs,  most  of  them 
triangular,  but  all  of  various  patterns,  and  carved  and  turned  in  the 
most  tmcouth  and  whimsical  forms.  He  picked  them  up  one  by 
one,  for  two,  three,  five,  or  six  shillings  a-piece  from  different  farm- 
houses in  Herefordshire.  I  have  long  envied  and  coveted  them. 
There  may  be  such  in  poor  cottages,  in  so  neighbouring  a  county  as 
Cheshire,  I  should  not  grudge  any  expense  for  purchase  or  carriage ; 
and  should  be  glad  even  of  a  couple  such  for  my  cloister  here. 
"Wlien  you  are  copying  inscriptions  in  a  churchyard  in  any  n 
think  of  me,  and  step  into  the  first  cottage  you  see — but  don't 
further  trouble  than  that. 

I  long  to  know  what  your  bundle  of  manuscripts  from  Cheshire 
contains. 

My  bower  ia  determined,  but  not  at  all  what  it  is  to  be.  Tliough 
I  write  romances,  I  cannot  tell  how  to  build  all  that  belongs  to 
them.  Madame  Danois,  in  the  Fairy  Tales,  used  to  tapestry  them 
with  jonquils;  but  as  that  furniture  will  not  last  above  a  fortnight 
in  the  year,  I  shall  prefer  something  more  huckaback.  I  have 
decided  that  the  outside  shall  be  of  (reilla^e,  which,  however,  I  shall 
not  commence,  till  I  have  again  seen  some  of  old  Louis's  old- 
fashioned  Galanterks  at  Versailles.  Eosamond's  bower,  j-ou,  and  I, 
and  Tom  Heame  know,  was  a  labyrinth :  but  aa  my  territoiy  will 
admit  of  a  very  short  clew,  I  lay  aside  all  thoughts  of  a  mazy  habi- 
tation :  though  a  bower  is  very  different  from  an  arbour,  and  must 
have  more  chambers  than  one.  In  short,  I  both  know,  and  don't 
know,  what  it  should  be.  I  am  almost  afraid  I  must  go  and 
read  Spenser,  and  wade  through  his  allegories,  and  drawling  stanzas, 
to  get  at  a  picture.  But,  good  night  I  you  see  how  one  gossips, 
when  one  is  alone,  and  at  quiet  on  one's  own  dunghill ! — ^Well !  it 
may  be  trifling ;  yet  it  is  such  trifling  as  Ambition  never  is  happen 
enough  to  know  !  Ambition  orders  palaces,  but  it  is  C 
chats  for  a  page  or  two  over  a  bower. 


>.  129,  and  ral,  ir.  p.  2t,  and  p.  3TS. — Cxrrnaoakm. 


never  lu  ii»ppy..^| 

9  Content  th^M^ 


TO   MR.   WABTON. 


Sla.    TO  DR  JOSEPH  WAETOB.' 


Sir, 


AHinglon  Street,  Slanh  16,  1765. 


Tou  have  shown  so  muoh  of  what  I  fear  I  must  caD  partiality  to 
mc,  that  I  could  not  in  conscience  send  you  the  trifle'  that  accom- 
panies this  till  the  unbiassed  public,  who  knew  not  the  author,  told 
me  that  it  was  not  quite  unworthy  of  being  offered  to  you.  Still  I 
am  not  quite  sure  whether  its  ambition  of  copyiug  the  manners  of 
an  age  which  you  love,  may  not  make  you  too  favourable  to  it,  or 
whether  ite  awkwai-d  imitation  of  them  may  not  subject  it  to  your 

,  censure.  In  fact,  it  is  but  partially  an  imitation  of  ancient  romances; 

'  teuig  rather  intended  for  an  attempt  to  blend  the  marvellous  of  old 
story  with  the  natural  of  modem  novels.  This  was  in  great  mea- 
sure the  plan  of  a  work,  which,  to  say  the  truth,  was  begun  without 
any  plan  at  all.  But  I  will  not  trouble  you.  Sir,  at  present  with 
enlarging  on  my  design,  which  I  have  fully  explained  in  a  preface 
prepared  for  a  second  edition,  which  the  sale  of  the  former  makes 
me  in  an  hurry  to  send  out.  I  do  not  doubt.  Sir,  but  you  have  with 
pleasure  looked  over  more  genuine  remains  of  ancient  days,  the 
three  volumes  of  old  Poems  and  Ballads :  most  of  them  are 
Bod  some  charming.  The  dis.sertations  too  I  think  are  i 
concise,  and  imatfected.  Let  me  recommend  to  you  also  the  perusal 
of  the  Life  of  Petrarch,  of  which  two  large  volumes  in  quarto  are 
already  published  by  the  Abb6  de  Sade,  with  tbc  promise  of  a  third. 

I  Three  quartos  on  Petrarch  will  not  terrify  a  man  of  your  curiosity, 
Hiough  without  omitting  the  memoirs  and  anecdotes  of  Petrarch's 
age,  the  most  valuable  part  of  the  work,  tbcy  might  have  been  com- 
prised in  much  less  compass  :  many  of  the  sonnets  might  have  been 
8unk,  and  almost  all  his  translations  of  them.  Though  Petrarch 
appears  to  have  been  far  from  a  genius,  singly  excepting  the  har- 
monious beauty  of  his  words,  yet  one  foi^vea  the  partiality  of  a 
biographer,  though  Monsieur  de  Sade  seems  so  much  enchanted  with 
Petrarch  as  the  ago  was  in  which  he  lived,  whilst  their  ignorajice 
of  good  authors  excuses  their  bigotry  to  the  restorer  of  taste.  You 
will  not,  I  believe,  be  so  thoroughly  coniTUced  as  the  biographer 

'  seems  to  be,  of  the  authentic  discovery  of  Laura's  body,  and  the 

'  Bonnet  placed  on  her  bosom,     "When  a  lady  dies  of  the  plague  in 
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the  heiglit  of  its  ravages,  it  is  not  very  probable  that  her  famOy 
thoi^ht  of  interring  poetry  with  her,  or  indeed  of  anytliiiig  but 
burying  her  body  as  quickly  as  they  could ;  nor  is  it  more  likely 
that  a  pestilential  vault  was  opened  afterwards  for  that  purpose.  I 
have  no  doubt  but  that  the  sonnet  was  prepared  and  slippod  into 
the  tomb  when  they  were  determined  to  find  her  corpse.  When  yon 
read  the  notes  to  the  second  Tolume,  you  will  grow  very  impatient 
for  Mons,  de  St.  Palaye's  promised  historj'  of  the  Troubadoors. 
Have  we  any  manuscript  that  «K)uld  throw  light  on  that  subject? 

I  cannot  conclude.  Sir,  without  reminding  you  of  a  hope  you  once 
gave  me  of  seeing  you  in  town  or  at  Strawberry  Hill,  I  go  to  Paris 
the  end  of  May  or  beginning  of  June,  for  a  few  months,  where  I 
should  he  happy  if  I  could  execute  any  literary  commission  for  you. 


M 


»n.    TO   MONSIEUR   ELIE   DE   BEAUMONT.' 
Sib:  Slrawibcny  Hill,  March  18, 17( 

Whkn  I  had  the  honour  of  seeing  you  here,  I  believe  I  told  you 
that  I  had  written  a  novel,  in  which  I  was  fluttered  to  find  that  I 
had  touched  an  efEusion  of  the  heart  in  a  manner  similar  to  a  passage 
in  the  charming  letters  of  the  Marquis  do  Eosellc.'  I  have  since 
that  time  published  my  little  story,  but  was  so  diffident  of  its  merit, 
that  I  gave  it  as  a  translation  from  the  Italian.  Still  I  should  not 
have  ventured  to  offer  it  to  so  great  a  mistress  of  the  passions  as 
Madame  do  Beaumont,  if  the  approbation  of  London,  that  is,  of  a 
country  to  which  she  and  you,  Sir,  are  so  good  as  to  be  partial,  had 
not  encouraged  me  to  send  it  to  you.  After  I  have  talked  of  the 
passions,  and  the  natural  efl'usions  of  the  heart,  how  will  you  be 

'  Horry  Walpolehaanowpoatponed  hisjournejtill  May.  He  procrMtiniles  a*mticb 
on  Ihie  Bide  of  the  wstar  as  Maruh  [Queeneberry]  on  tbe  other.  To  tell  jou  the  truth, 
as  1  believe  he  hat  do  greftt  cordiality  for  bis  eicellency  [Hertford],  he  is  not  Tery 
impatient  to  gee  him,  How  do  you  think  he  has  employed  that  leisure  whieh  hia 
potiUcil  (t'enzy  haa  allowed  of.  In  writing  a  novel,  entitled  the  '  Cwtle  of  Otnnto,' 
sod  inch  a  novel  that  no  boarding-school  miss  of  thirteen  could  get  throngh  without 
yawning.  It  conaiati  of  ghosU  and  enchantmeota  ;  pictures  walll  out  of  their  fnunei. 
ftnd  an  good  cotupany  for  balfanhour  together;  helmetH  drop  from  the  moon,  and 
cover  balf  a  family.  He  nays  it  rbs  a  dream,  and  1  fancy  one  when  he  had  aome 
feveriah  dinpoeitioa  in  him. — QiUn  WiUiaiiu  to  Selurt/it,  March  19th,  1765.— 
CirRiiiaDHAii. 
^  '  M.  Elie  de  Beaomont  was  admitted  an  advocate  at  the  French  bar  in  1192, 

^  He  wag  bom  in  1733,  and  died  in  1786.— Wbiout.  ^^ 

■  'A  French  epistolary  novel  written  by  Madame  Elie  dc  BcaomODl.    She  was  tM^^^| 

■  at  Caci)inl7Sa,anitdiodial763.-~WBiaBT  j^H 
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TO  MOXSIEUR  DE   BEAUMONT. 


surprised  to  iind  a  narrative  of  the  most  improbable  and  absurd 
adventures  !  How  will  you  bo  amazed  to  hear  that  a  country  of 
whose  good  sense  you  have  an  opinion  should  have  applauded  so 
wild  a  tale  !  But  you  must  remember.  Sir,  that  whatever  good  sense 
we  have,  we  are  not  yet  in  any  light  chained  down  to  precepts  and 
inviolable  laws.  All  that  Aristotle  or  his  superior  comm.entators, 
your  authors,  have  taught  us,  has  not  yet  subdued  us  to  regularity : 
we  still  prefer  the  extravagant  beauties  of  Shakspeare  and  Milton 
to  the  cold  and  well-disciplined  merit  of  Addison,  and  even  to  tho 
Bober  and  correct  march  of  Pope.  Nay,  it  was  but  t'other  day  that 
we  were  transported  t^;)  hear  Churchill  rave  in  numbers  less  chastised 
than  Dryden's,  but  still  in  numbers  like  Drj'den's.     You  will  not, 

1  hope,  think  I  apply  those  mighty  names  to  my  own  case  with  any 
vanity,  when  it  is  only  their  enormities  that  I  quote,  and  that  in 
defence,  not  of  myself,  but  of  my  countrymen,  who  have  had  good- 
homour  enough  to  approve  the  visionary  scenes  and  actors  in  the 
*  Castle  of  Otranto.' 

To  tell  you  the  truth,  it  was  not  so  much  my  intention  to  recall 
tbe  exploded  marvels  of  ancient  romance,  as  to  blend  the  wonderful 
of  old  stories  with  the  natural  of  modem  novels.  The  world  is  apt 
to  wear  out  any  plan  whatever ;  and  if  the  Marquis  do  Roselle  had 
not  appeared,  I  should  have  been  inclined  to  say,  that  that  species 
Am/ been  exhausted.  Madame  de  Beaumont  must  forgive  me  if  I 
add,  that  Kichardson '  had,  to  me  at  least,  made  that  kind  of  writing 
insupportable.  I  thought  the  tiodiis  was  become  digmis  TtHtlice,  and 
that  a  god,  at  least  a  ghost,  was  absolutely  necessarj'  to  frighten  us 
out  of  too  much  senses.  WLcn  I  had  so  wicked  a  design,  no  wonder 
if  the  execution  was  answerable.  If  I  make  you  laugh,  for  I  cannot 
flatter  myself  that  I  shall  make  you  cry,  I  shall  be  content ;  at  least 

2  shall  be  satisfied,  till  I  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you,  with 
putting  you  in  mind  of.  Sir,  your,  &c. 

P.8.  The  passage  I  alluded  to  in  the  beginning  of  my  letter  is 
where  Matilda  owns  her  passion  to  Hippolita.  I  mention  it,  as  I 
fear  so  unequal  a  similitude  would  not  strike  Madame  de  Beaumont. 

'  "  High  te  Ricbordaon'B  rcpatation  stood  in  his  own  country,  it  wbb  STen  more 
exilted  in  thoKo  of  Frame  tad  OenDsoy,  whone  imaginationB  sre  more  easily  eicited, 
■nd  their  paesiiiDS  mare  easily  morod,  b;  tales  of  fictilions  dilLreM,  thatt  kre  the 
oold-blooded  EngUsh.  Forclgacre  of  diatinctlan  hare  been  known  to  vuit  Hampstead, 
and  to  inquire  for  tbe  Flask  Walk,  dislin^lshed  as  a  scene  in  Clariasa's  bistory,  juet 
u  Invelleta  riiit  tbe  rocks  of  Meillerle  to  view  the  lacalltUii  of  HouBsean's  tale  of 
paoaion.    IMdcrot  Tied  irilb  Itotuaeaii  in  bcAping  incenao  npon  the  ahriue  of  the 


r 


UOKACE  WALPOI,E'S  LETTERS. 


S72.    TO   THE   EARL  OF   HERTFORD.  '^^ 

ArltngUin  Sired,  March  28,  1T8S. 

Three  wetks  are  a  great  while,  my  dear  lord,  for  me  to  Lave 
been  without  writing  to  you ;  but  besides  that  I  have  passed  many 
days  at  Strawberry,  to  cure  my  cold  (which  it  has  done),  there  has 
nothing  happened  worth  sending  across  the  sea.  Politics  have 
dozed,  and  eommon  events  been  fast  asleep.  Of  Guerchy's  aflair,' 
you  probably  know  more  than  I  do ;  it  is  now  forgotten.  I  told 
him  I  had  absolute  proof  of  his  innocence,  for  I  was  sure,  that  if 
he  hod  offered  money  for  assa^ination,  the  men  who  swear  against 
him  would  have  taken  it. 

The  King  has  been  very  seriously  ill,  and  in  great  danger.  I 
would  not  alarm  you,  as  there  were  hopes  when  he  was  at  the  worst 
I  doubt  he  is  not  free  yet  from  his  complaint,  as  the  humour  fallen 
on  his  breast  still  oppresses  him.  They  talk  of  his  having  a  leveo 
next  week,  but  he  has  not  appeared  in  public,  and  the  bills  are 
passed  by  commission ;  but  he  rides  out.  The  Royal  Family  have 
suffered  like  us  mortals ;  the  Duke  of  Gloucester  has  had  a  fever, 
but  I  believe  his  chief  complaint  is  of  a  youthfol  kind.  Prince 
Frederick  is  thought  to  be  in  a  deep  consumption ;  and  for  the  Duke 
of  Cumberland,  next  post  will  probably  certiiy  yon  of  his  death,  as 
he  is  relapsed,  and  there  are  no  hopes  of  him.  He  fell  into  his 
lethargy  again,  and  whou  they  waked  him,  he  said  he  did  not  know 
whether  he  could  call  himself  obliged  to  them. 

I  dined  two  days  ago  at  Monsieur  de  Guerchy's,  with  the  Count 
de  Caraman,'  who  brought  me  yoiir  letter.  He  seems  a  very  agree- 
able man,  and  you  may  be  sure,  for  your  sake,  and  Madame  de 
Mirepoix's,  no  civilities  in  my  power  shall  be  wanting.  I  have  not 
yet  seen  Schouvaloff,'  about  whom  one  has  more  curiositj- — it  is  an 

Engliiih  uiLhor.  The  fanner  compares  him  to  Homer,  tnd  predicU  for  hii  memoi^' 
the  wme  honours  vhicii  ara  rendered  to  the  father  of  epic  poetry;  and  the  lul, 
besides  his  well-knoim  burst  of  eloquent  panegyric,  records  his  opLnion  in  a  letter  to 
D'Atcmbert : — '  On  u'a  Jboiub  &it  encore,  en  quelque  langne  que  ce  soit,  de  roman 
(gal  i  ClariMe,  ni   mfime  approchanL'  "—Sir  Walter   Scolt :  Prosf   Wurha,   vol.  iii. 

p,    49.~WRIOHt. 

'  Thia  illudes,  it  Is  presumed,  to  a  bill  of  indictment  nhich  iraa  found  in  the 
beginning  of  Mnrch,  at  the  wssiona  at  Eicks's  Hall,  against  the  Count  de  tiaerchj, 
for  the  alHQrii  charge  of  a  conspiracy  to  mnrdcr  D'Eon. — Cbokkiu 

'  Probably  Francois  Joseph,  Coaat  de  Caraman,  who  married  a  Princess  de  Chim^i 
beirese  of  Ibe  house  of  Henin,  niece  of  Madame  de  Mirepoix. — CHosBa, 

'  He  had  been/uBourite  to  the  Kmpreps  Catherine ;  and,  as  Mr.  Walpole  eltevl 
saja, "  a  tavourite  without  an  enemy."—  Cbokik. 
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opportunity  of  gratifying  that  passioQ  wliicli  cue  can  go  seldom  do 
in  pereonagea  of  his  liistoric  nature,  especially  remote  foreigners. 
I  wish  M.  do  Caraman  had  brought  the  '  Siege  of  Calais,' '  which 
he  tells  me  is  printed,  though  your  account  has  a  little  abated  my 
impatience.  They  tell  us  the  French  comedians  arc  to  act  at 
Calais  this  summer — is  it  possible  thoy  can  be  so  absurd,  or  think 
us  so  absurd  aa  to  go  thither,  if  we  would  not  go  further  P  I 
remember,  at  Rbeims,  they  beHercd  that  English  Indies  went  to 
Calais  to  drink  champagne — is  this  the  suite  of  that  belief?  I  was 
mightily  pleased  with  tlie  Due  de  Choiseul'a  answer  to  the  Clairon ;' 
but  when  I  hear  of  the  French  admiration  of  Qarrick,  it  takes  off 
something  of  my  wonder  at  the  prodigious  adoration  of  him  at 
home.  I  never  could  conceive  the  marvellous  merit  of  repeating 
tho  works  of  others  in  one's  own  language  with  propriety,  however 
well  delivered.  Shakespeare  is  not  more  admired  for  writing  his 
playa,  than  Ctarrick  for  acting  them.  I  think  him  a  very  good  and 
Tery  various  player — ^but  several  have  pleased  me  more,  though  I 
allow  not  in  so  many  parts.  Quin  in  Falstaff,  was  as  excellent  as 
Qarrick  in  Lear.     Old  Johnson '  far  more  natural  in  everything  he 

'  A  tragtiy  by  M.  du  Belloy,  n 
(which,  in  kll  limeii,  has  p&saed  ij 
Uiii«.— Ckoeir. 

*  MBxlemoiaelle  Clairon  vut  at  this  momcnl  in  euclt  rogno  on  the  FrentU  itige, 
tbkt  ber  ailmiren  attnclc  a  metJal  in  honour  af  lier,  and  wore  it  as  >  kind  or  order. 
A  critic  of  tlie  name  of  Preion,  howcTcr.  did  not  partake  theee  BenlimentK,  and  drew, 
in  his  jonnml,  an  injarioaa  character  of  Mademoiflelte  Clairon.  This  Insult  so  out- 
nged  Ibe  tragcdj-queen,  lliat  abe  and  her  admirera  moTtd  heaven  and  earth  to  have 
TiGroQ  lent  t^  the  Uaatilo,  and,  failing  iu  her  Eolicitation  to  the  inferior  depart- 
lneDl«,  she  at  last  had  recourse  to  the  prime-rainiEter,  the  Duke  of  Cholseul,  himself. 
Bia  answer,  which  Lord  Hertford,  do  doubt,  bad  communicated  to  llr.  Walpole,  was 
ftdmiredfor  its  foXile  persifiage  of  her  theatric  M^eatj.  "1  am."  said  the  Duke,  "liko 
jonraelf,  Madcmuisellc,  a  public  performer,  with  this  difference  in  jour  favonr,  that  you 
diooae  what  parts  jou  please,  and  are  sure  to  be  crowned  with  the  applause  of  the  public 
(for  I  reckon  aa  nolliing  the  bad  taate  of  one  or  two  wretched  individuals  who  have 
the  misfortune  of  not  adoring  you).  I,  on  the  other  hand,  am  obliged  to  act  tho 
parti  Impoaed  on  me  by  necesiity,  I  am  sure  to  please  nobody ;  I  am  satiriaed. 
criticised,  libelled,  hissed,— and  yet  I  continue  to  do  my  beak  Let  ni  both,  then, 
laerifice  our  little  resentmenta  and  enmities  to  the  public  service,  and  serve  our 
caonliy  each  in  our  own  atation.  BcsidcB."  he  added,  "  the  Quten  has  condescended 
to  forgire  Prfiron,  and  yon  may,  therefore,  without  ccmtprnmUing  yimr  dii/niVy, 
Imitate  her  M^esty's  clemency."— Jlffrnoiretf  de  BarJiaumiml,  t.  L  p.  61. — Caoiia. 
Mademaiaelle  Clairon  waa  bom  in  1723.  and  made  her  firet  appearance  at  Paris  in 
1713,  In  the  character  of  PhCdre.  She  died  at  Paria  in  1803.  Several  of  her  letlera 
to  the  Britiah  Roaciua  will  be  found  in  the  Qarrick  Correspondence. — Wriobt. 

*  Ben  Johnson,  who  died  in  1742.  aged  TT.  Johnaon,  that  admirable  old  comedian, 
the  most  natural  and  of  the  least  geaticulation  I  ever  knew,  so  bmous  for  playing  the 
Qrave-iligger  in  '  Hamlet,"  Mmoat,  lHoll  Blvff,  Bithop  Oardiner,  and  a  few  other 
parts.     WatpaU's  AntcdoUt  (by  Dsllaway)  iiL  103;  and  iv.  54.     The  fine  foil  length 
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attempted.  Mra.  Porter  and  your  Damesnil  surpassed  him  in  pas- 
sionate tragedy ;  Cihber  and  O'Brien  were  what  Gamck  could  never 
reach,  coxcombs,  and  men  of  fiishion,  Mrs.  Clive  is  at  Ica^t  as 
perfect  in  low  comedy — and  yot  to  me,  Ranger  was  the  part  that 
Buited  Garrick  the  best  of  all  lie  ever  performed.  He  wbs  a  poor 
Lothario,  a  ridiculous  Othello,  inferior  to  Quin  in  Sir  John  Brute 
and  Macbeth,  and  to  Gibber  in  Bayes,  and  a  woful  Lord  Hastings 
and  Lord  Townley.  Indeed,  bis  Bayee  wa-s  original,  hut  not  the 
true  jiart :  Gibber  was  the  burlesque  of  a  great  poet,  as  the  part  was 
designed,  but  Garrick  made  it  a  Garretteer.  The  town  did  not  like 
him  in  Hotspur,  and  yet  I  don't  know  whether  he  did  not  succeed 
in  it  beyond  all  the  rest.  Sir  Charles  "Williams  and  Lord  Holland 
thought  so  too,  and  tiiey  were  no  bad  judges,  I  am  impatient  to 
sec  the  Clairon,  and  certainly  will,  as  I  have  promi.sed,  though  I 
have  not  fixed  my  day.  But  do  you  know  you  alarm  me  !  There 
was  a  time  when  I  was  a  match  for  Madame  de  Mirepoix  at 
pharaoh,  to  any  hour  of  the  ivight,  and  I  believe  did  play  with  her 
five  nights  in  a  week  till  three  and  four  in  the  morning — but  till 
eleyen  o'clock  to-morrow  morning — Oh !  that  is  a  little  too  much,  even 
at  loo.  Besides,  I  shall  not  go  to  Paris  for  pharaoh — if  I  play  all 
night,  how  shall  I  see  everything  all  day  ? 

Lady  Sophia  Thomas  has  received  the  Baume  de  vie,  for  wl 
she  gives  you  a  thousand  thanks,  and  I  ten  thousand. 

We  are  extremely  amused  with  tho  wonderful  histories  of  yom 
hyena '  in  the  Gevaudan ;  but  our  fox -hunters  despise  you :  it  is 
exactly  the  enchanted  monster  of  old  romances.  If  I  had  known 
its  historj'  a  few  months  ago,  I  believe  it  would  have  appeared  in 
the  '  Gastle  of  Otranto,' — the  success  of  which  has,  at  last,  brought 
me  to  own  it,  tliough  the  wildness  of  it  made  me  terribly  afraid ; 
hut  it  was  comfortable  to  have  it  please  so  much,  before  any  mortal 
eospectcd  the  author  :  indeed,  it  met  with  too  much  honour  far,  for 
at  first  it  was  universally  believed  to  be  Mr.  Gray's.  As  all  the 
first  impression  is  sold,  I  am  hurrying  out  another,  with  a 
preface,  which  I  will  send  you. 

There  is  not  so  much  delicacy  of  wit  as  in  M.  de  Ghoiseul's 
to  the  Clairon,  but  I  think  the  story  I  am  going 


^ 


of  him  with  flriffin,  ao  finely  eDgrared  by  Von  Bleek,  ia  now  at  the  Ouriek 
that  hoBpital  for  o1  J  portraita  of  celebrated  players.— Cdhhisob AM, 

'  A  wolf  of  enormous  eizo,  and,  in  Honte  respctts,  irregular  conformation,  whldl  far 
a  long  time  nvagcd  the  Gersndsn ;  it  was,  soon  after  the  date  of  this  letter,  lulled, 
and  Ur.  Walpole  aaw  it  in  Paria  [Sec  note,  p.  338].— Cboksr, 
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TO  SIB  HOEACE   MANN 


return,  ■will  divert  you  as  mncli :  there  was  a  vast  as.sembly  at 
Marlborougli  House,  and  a  throng  iu  the  doorway.  My  Lady  Talbot 
said,  "Bless  me!  I  think  tliis  is  like  the  Sfrait»  of  ThermopylEe ! " 
my  Lady  Northumberland  replied,  "  I  don't  know  what  Street  that 

is,  but  I  wish  I  could  got  my through."     I  hope  you  admiro 

the  contrast.     Adieu !  my  dear  lord  1  Yours  ever. 


973.     TO   SIR  HOEACE   MANN. 

Arlington  Slral,  March  26, 1765. 

I  don't  remember  the  day  when  I  was  reduced  to  complain,  in 
winter  and  Parliament- tide,  of  having  nothing  to  say.  Yet  it  is 
this  kind  of  nothing  that  has  occasioned  my  long  silence.  There 
has  not  been  an  event,  from  a  debate  to  a  wedding,  capable  of 
making  a  paragraph.  Such  calms  often  forerun  storms  :  the  worst 
fits  of  the  gout  befall  those  who  are  not  subject  to  Httle  fevers. 

Our  eyes  have  been  lately  turned  to  very  serious  danger ;  the 
King  has  been  extremely  ill,  with  a  fever,  violent  cough,  and  a 
liumour  fallen  on  his  breast.  He  was  blooded  four  times,  recovered 
enough  to  take  the  air,  but  caught  new  cold,  and  was  cupped  last 
Friday.  However,  he  has  been  out  in  his  chaise  every  day  since, 
and  we  trust  the  danger  is  over  ;  though  I  doubt  he  is  not  quite 
■well.  Yoii  will  shudder  at  the  idea  of  such  a  long  minority  at  such 
a  time,  and  not  wonder  if  all  parties  were  equally  alarmed.  The 
Duke  of  Cumberland's  state  is  less  precarious,  his  fate  more  certain, 
Bsd  verging  fast  to  a  conclusion  ;  yet  he  has  ordered  his  equipages 
for  Newmarket,  and  pei-sists  in  going  thither  if  he  is  alive ;  be 
seems  indifferent  both  where  he  dies,  and  when. 

This  is  absolutely  the  whole  of  my  pubhc  gazette.  Nor  have  I 
anything  private  t«  tell  you. 

We  have  got  the  renowned  Schonaloff'  here ;  he  does  not 
answer  my  expectation,  whatever  he  did  the  late  Czarina's — that 
is,  he  is  largo,  and  not  handsome.  We  expect  Lord  Buckingham 
every  hour,  who  has  been  at  the  Hague  some  time,  where  he  hovers 
on  the  wings  of  a  husband,  not  of  a  lover.  Perhaps  you  wonder 
more  at  my  being  still  hero :  I  have  now  fixed  the  first  of  June  for 
my  journey  to  Paris,  for  having  advanced  so  far  towards  the  spring, 

'  Connl  3cbaas1ofi',  favoiirite  and  Kupponed  baeband  of  tbe  CEariiu  Eliziibeth.  S 
wu  ft  mont  worthy  mnn,  &nil  Ihough  he  enjoj'cd  absolute  povrer  Tor  twelve  jears,  1 
did  not  do  an  injury  or  make  an  enemy. — WAtFoi-i:. 
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I  cannot  resign  Lilac-tido  and  the  month  of  May  at  Strawberry 
Hill.  I  do  not  propose  passing  Paris,  nor  shall  break  s  spear 
against  the  Wild  Beast '  in  the  Gevaiidan,  which  the  French  seem 
as  much  afraid  of  as  if  the  soul  of  Mr.  Pitt  bad  transmigrated  into 
a  hyena.  The  peasants  believe  it  to  be  a  sorcerer,  and  one  of  them 
swears  that  it  said  to  ^^m  us  it  leaped  a  river.  "  N'ost-oe  pas 
asscz  bien  sauter  pour  un  homme  de  quatre-vingt  ans?" — Pray 
set  this  against  our  ghost  in  Cock  Lane ;  then  cast  up  the  two 
accounts,  and  tell  me  how  much  this  age  is  enlightened  !  How  little 
Sir  Isaac  Newton  thought  that  in  little  more  than  thirty  years  he 
should  be  less  talked  of  than  a  second  dragon  of  Wantley  ! 

"WTiat  part  does  Wilkes  take  at  Rome  P  Does  he  condescend, 
like  Lord  Bolingbroke,  to  be  first  minister  to  the  Pretender?  or 
does  he  give  the  Pope  the  lie,  and  tell  him  that  the  Jesuits  deserved 
to  be  annihilated  ?  or  will  he,  like  Bonneval  and  Riperda,  turn 
Mussulman  at  last?  Ixird  Temple  is  a  caput  moriaum  since 
Churchill  died  and  Wilkes  was  banished.  But  this  state  of 
inaction  cannot  last ;  England  must  sail  into  another  latitude, 
before  it  ceases  to  produce  extraordinary  head-pieces,  I  oould 
comment  at  large  on  this  text,  but  I  may  as  well  dJHmiRfl  yoa,  as 
write  revelations  instead  of  a  letter.     Good  night ! 


i 


974.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

AriingUm  Street,  April  S,  ITSIL 

I  SENT  you  two  letters  t'other  day  from  your  kin,  and  might 
well  have  written  then  as  now,  for  I  have  nothing  to  tell  you. 
Mr-  Chute  has  quitted  his  bed  to-day  the  first  time  for  above  five 
weeks,  but  is  still  swathed  hke  a  mummy.  He  was  near  relapsing ; 
for  old  Mildmay,  whose  lungs,  and  memory,  and  tnngue,  will  never 
wear  out,  talked  to  him  t'other  night  from  eight  till  half  an  hour 
after  ten,  on  the  Poor-bill ;  but  be  has  been  more  comfortable  with  _ 
Lord  Dacre  and  me  this  evening. 

I   have   read   the    'Siege  of  Calais,'  and  dislike  it  ( 
though  there  are  fine  lines,  but'  the  conduct  is  wofuL     The  ( 
rageous  applause  it  has  received  at  Paris  was  certainly  politioi 

'  Prodigions  wm  the  Bobe  made  about  that  beast,  wtich  was  litlievBd  t 
gome  famished  or  mad  wolves.     At  last.  Id  the  following  sammor,  a  very  Urg«  ooff* 
wat  killed  by  a  peasant  and  ruried  to  VeraailleB,  where  1  snir  11  in  Ihe  Qnaea't 
cliamber,  uid  Ibe  peuanl  who  killed   U,  u  U  it  lud  been  a  poblic 
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and  intended  to  stir  up  their  spirit  and  animosity  against  us,  their 
good,  mercifiil,  and  forgiving  alJios,  They  will  have  no  occasion  for 
this  ardour ;  they  may  smite  one  check,  and  we  shall  turn  t'other. 

Though  I  have  little  to  say,  it  is  worth  while  to  write,  only  to 
tell  you  two  hon-mots  of  Quin,  to  that  turn-coat  hj-pocrite  inlidel, 
Bishop  Warburton,  That  saucy  priest  was  haranguing  at  Bath  in 
behalf  of  prerogative :  Quia  said,  "  Pray,  my  lord,  spare  me,  you 
are  not  acquainted  with  my  principles,  I  am  a  ropubhcan ;  and 
perhaps  I  even  think  that  the  execution  of  Charles  the  First  might 
be  justified." — "Ay!"  said  Warburton,  "by  what  law?"  Quin 
replied,  "  By  all  the  laws  he  had  left  them."  The  Bishop '  would 
have  got  off  upon  judgments,  and  bade  the  player  remember,  that 
all  the  regicides  came  to  violent  ends ;  a  lie,  but  no  matter.  "  I 
would  not  advise  your  lordship,"  said  Quin,  "  to  make  use  of  that 
inference ;  for,  if  I  am  not  mistaken.,  that  was  the  case  of  the  twelve 
aposties."  There  was  great  wit  nd  hominem  m  the  latter  reply,  but 
I  think  the  former  equal  to  anything  I  ever  hoard.  It  is  the  sum 
of  the  whole  controversy  couched  in  eight  monosj'llables,  and  com- 
prehends at  once  the  King's  guilt  nnd  the  justice  of  punishing  it. 
The  more  one  examines  it,  the  finer  it  proves.  One  can  say  nothing 
after  it ;  so  good  night ! 

Yours  ever. 


»75.    TO  THE  EAKL  OF   HERTFORD. 

Slraicberrp  Hia,  EaaUr  Sunday,  April  7,  1765. 
Your  first  wish  will  be  to  know  how  the  King  does :  he  came  to 
Richmond  last  Monday  for  a  week ;  but  appeared  suddenly  and 
unexpected  at  hia  lev^e  at  St.  James's  last  Wednesday ;  this  was 
managed  to  prevent  a  crowd.  Next  day  ho  was  at  the  drawing- 
room,  and  at  chapel  on  Good  Friday.     They  say,  he  looks  pale ;' 

'  Ot%3,  in  a  letter  ot  the  29lh,  relates  the  folloiring  ane<»]o(« : — "  Now  I  am  talking 
of  bUhopB,  I  must  lxX\  you  thai,  not  Inng  ago,  Bishop  Wftrbnrton,  in  a  Eermou  at  court, 
■werted  that  all  prctenncnts  were  beatoved  on  the  most  illiterate  and  worthless 
objecUi ;  and,  in  ipcakiog,  turned  himBclf  about  aod  atare^t  at  the  Bishop  of  London ; 
be  added,  that  if  any  one  aioee  distinguished  Tor  merit  and  learning,  Ibvro  iras  a  com- 
UnaUoQ  of  dnncei  to  keep  him  down.  I  need  not  t«ll  yon  that  be  expected  the 
bishoprick  of  London  himaelf  when  Terrick  got  it ;  bo  ends  my  ecclesiastical  history." 
—  Worh;  by  Milford,  Tol.  iv.  p.  10.— Wmonr. 

'  "In  April  1766,"  says  the  Qaarterly  Review,  for  June  1840,  "hia  M^csty  had  a 
Miions  illnesB;  il«  particular  vharaclcr  was  then  unknown,  but  we  have  the  btnl. 
aulliority  for  believing  that  it  was  of  the  nature  of  those  which  thrice  after  afflicted 
Ua  H^esty,  and  finally  incap«ciWted  him  for  Ihe  daliee  of  goTenuaent."— Wbisht. 
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but  it  is  the  fashion  to  c^  him  very  well : — I  wish  it  may  he  true. 
The  Duke  of  Cumberlaud  is  actually  set  out  for  Newmarket  to-day: 
he  too  is  called  much  better ;  but  it  is  often  as  true  of  the  health 
of  princes  as  of  their  prisons,  that  there  is  little  distance  between 
each  and  their  graves.'  There  has  been  a  fire  at  Gunnerehury, 
which  burned  four  rooms ;  her  servants  announced  it  to  Princess 
Amalie  with  that  wise  precaution  of  "  Madam,  don't  be  fright- 
ened ! — "  accordingly,  she  was  terrified.  When  they  t«ld  her  the 
truth,  she  said,  "  I  am  very  glad ;  I  had  concluded  my  brother  was 
dead." — So  much  for  royalties ! 

Lord  March  and  George  Selwyn  are  arrived,  after  being  wind- 
bound  for  nine  days,  at  Calais.  George  is  so  charmed  with  my 
Ijady  Hertford,  that  I  beheve  it  was  she  detained  him  at  Paris, 
not  Lord  March.  I  am  full  as  much  transported  with  Scbouvaloff ; 
I  never  saw  so  amiable  a  man  !  so  much  good  breeding,  humilitj", 
and  modesty,  with  sense  and  dignitj' !  an  air  of  melancholy,  without 
anything  abject.  Monsieur  do  Caraman  is  agreeable  too,  informed 
and  intelligent;  be  supped  at  your  brother's  t'other  night,  after 
being  at  Mrs.  Anne  Pitt's.  As  the  first  curiosity  of  foreigners 
is  to  see  Mr.  Pitt,  and  as  that  curiosity  is  one  of  the  most  difficult 
points  in  the  world  to  satisfy,  he  asked  me  if  Mr.  Pitt  was  like  his 
sister  P  I  told  him,  "  Qu'ils  se  ressembloient  comme  deux  gouttcs 
de./e«." 

The  Parliament  is  adjourned  till  after  the  holidays,  and  the  trial 
[of  Lord  Byron].  There  have  been  two  very  long  days  in  our  own 
House,  on  a  complaint  from  Newfoundland  merchants  on  French 
encroachments.  The  ministry  made  a  woful  piece  of  work  of 
it  the  first  day,  and  we  the  second.  Tour  brother,  Sir  George 
Savile,  and  Barr4  shone ;  but  on  the  second  night,  they  popped 
a  sudden  division  upon  us  about  nothing;  some  went  out,  and 
some  stayed  in ;  they  were  161,  we  but  44,  and  then  they  flung 
pillows  upon  the  question,  and  stifled  it, — and  so  the  French  have 
not  encroached. 

There  has  been  more  serious  work  in  the  Lords,  upon  much  less 
important  matter ;  a  bill  for  regidating  the  poor, — (don't  ask  uie 
how,  for  you  know  I  am  a  perfect  goose  about  details  of  business,) 
formed  by  one  Gilbert,'  a  member,  and  steward  to  the  Duke  of 

'  The  French  express  IhU  thought  very  dnuaMlctlly ;  "  Monsoigncur  ert  milide — ^^^ 
I  Monseigneur  Mt  mieui— Monseigneur  eel  mort !  "—Choker.  ^^^t 

H  '  Thamis  OUbcrt,  Esq..  at  this  tima  member  for  NewciislIo-UDder-Line,  mad  vatO^^^M 

H  troller  of  the  Kiug'a  wardrobc—CBoKKB.  ^^^| 
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of  Bridgewater,  or  Lord  Gower,  or  both, — had  passed  pacifically 
through  the  Commons,  but  Lord  Egmont  set  fire  to  it  in  the 
Lords.  On  the  second  reading  he  opposed  it  again,  and  made  a 
most  admired  speech ;  however  it  passed  on.  But  again,  last 
Tuesday,  when  it  was  to  be  in  the  committee,  such  forces  were 
mustered  against  the  bill,  that  behold  all  the  world  regarded  it  as 
a  pitched  battle  between  Lord  Bute  and  Lord  Holland  on  one  side, 
and  the  Bedfords  and  Grenville  on  the  other.  You  may  guess  ii'  it 
grew  a  day  of  expectation.  When  it  arrived,  Lord  Bute  was  not 
present.  Lord  Northumberland  voted  for  the  bill,  and  Loi-d  Holland 
■went  away.  Still  politicians  do  not  give  up  the  mystery.  Lord 
Denbigh  and  Lord  Pomfret,  especially  the  latter,  were  the  most 
personal  against  his  Grace  of  Bedford.  Ho  and  his  friends,  they 
say  (for  I  was  not  there,  as  you  will  find  presently),  kept  their 
"temper  well.  At  ten  at  night  the  House  divided,  and,  to  be  sure, 
the  minority  was  dignified ;  it  consisted  of  the  Dukes  of  York  and 
Gloucester,  the  Chancellor,  Chief  Justice,  Lord  President,  Privy 
Seal,  Lord  Chamberlain,  Chamberlain  to  the  Queen,  Lord  Lieutenant 
of  Ireland,  and  a  Secretary  of  State.  Lord  Halifax,  the  other 
Secretary,  was  ill.  The  numbers  were  44  to  58.  Lord  Pomfret 
then  moved  tfl  put  off  the  bill  for  four  months ;  but  the  cabinet 
rallied,  and  rejected  the  motion  by  a  majority  of  one.  So  it  is  to 
■come  on  again  after  the  hoHdays.  The  Duke  of  Newcastle,  Lord 
Temple,  and  the  Opposition,  had  once  more  the  pleasure,  which,  I 
beheve,  they  don't  ^like,  of  being  in  a  majority. 

Now,  for  my  disaster ;  you  will  laugh  at  it,  though  it  waa  woful 
to  me,  I  was  to  dine  at  Northumberland-house,  and  went  a  little 
after  hour :  there  I  found  the  Countess,  Lady  Betty  Mackenzie, 
Lady  Strafi'ord  ;  my  Lady  Finlater,"  who  was  never  out  of  Scotland 
before ;  a  tall  lad  of  fifteen,  her  son  ;  Lord  Drogheda,  and  Mr. 
Worseley.'  At  five,'  arrived  Mr.  Mitchell,'  who  said  the  Lords  had 
begun  to  read  the  Poor-bill,  which  would  take  at  least  two  hours, 
End  perhaps  would  debate  it  afterwards.  We  concluded  dinner 
would  be  called  for,  it  not  being  very  precodentcd  for  ladies  to  wait 

'  Udj  Miry  Munay,  diughter  of  John,  Eral  Duke  of  Alhol,  and  wife  of  Jtmea, 
•iith  Earl  of  Finloler ;  her    boq,  afterwurds  seventh  Earl,  uma  born  in   1760.— 

'  Probably  ThotOBB  Woracley,  Esq.,  member  for  Oiford,  and  sarreyor-genetal  of 
the  board  of  worlcs. — Crokik. 

*  This  wu  probably  the  hoar  of  exlreme  fashion  at  this  lime  — Cbokkb. 

'  Afterwards  Sir  Andrew  Mitchell,  K.B.  He  was  at  this  lluio  our  minUter  at 
Berlin,  and  also  taember  for  the  burghs  uf  Elgin,  &c. — Wkiobt. 
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for  gentlemeii : — no  aucli  thing.  Six  o'clock  came, — seven  o'cl< 
came, — our  coaches  came, — well !  we  sent  them  away,  and 
were  we  were  engaged.  Still  the  Countess's  heart  did  not  relent, 
nor  uttered  a  syllable  of  apology.  We  wore  out  the  wind  and  tlie 
weather,  the  Opera  and  the  Play,  Mrs.  Comelys's  and  Almack's,  and 
every  topic  that  would  do  in  a  formal  circle.  We  hinted,  represented 
— in  vain.  The  clock  struck  eight :  my  Lady,  at  last,  said,  she 
would  go  and  order  dinner;  hut  it  was  a  good  half-hour  before  it 
appeared.  We  then  sat  down  to  a  table  for  fourteen  covers :  but 
instead  of  suhstantials,  there  was  nothing  but  a  profusion  of  plates 
striped  red,  green,  and  yellow,  gilt  plate,  blacks  and  uniforms !  My 
Lady  Fiulater,  who  had  never  seen  these  embroidered  dinners,  nor 
dined  after  three,  was  fanii.shed.  ITie  first  course  stayed  as  long  as 
possible,  in  hopes  of  the  Lord*! :  so  did  the  second.  The  dessert  »t 
last  arrived,  and  the  middle  dish  was  actually  set  on  when  Lord 
Finlater  and  Mr.  Mackay '  arrived  ! — would  you  believe  it  ? — the 
dessert  was  remanded,  and  the  whole  first  course  brought  back  again  1 
— Stay,  I  have  not  done  : — ^just  as  this  second  first  oourse  had  done 
its  duty.  Lord  Northumberland,  Lord  Strafford,  and  Mackenzie 
came  in,  and  the  whole  b»^an  a  third  time  I  Then  the  second  course 
and  the  dessert !  I  thought  we  should  have  droppedtfrom  our  chairs 
with  fatigue  and  fumes  !  When  the  clock  struck  eleven,  we  were 
asked  to  return  to  the  drawing'-room,  and  drink  tea  and  coffee,  but  I 
said  I  was  engaged  to  supper,  and  came  home  to  bed.  My  dear 
lord,  think  of  four  hours  and  a  half  in  a  circle  of  mixed  company, 
and  three  great  dinners,  one  after  another,  without  interruption ; — 
no,  it  exceeded  our  day  at  Lord  Archer's !  Mrs.  Armiger,'  ant 
Mrs.  Southwell,'  Lady  Gower's '  niece,  are  dead,  and  old  Dr.  Yoi 
the  poet.     Good  night  1 

■  rrobahtj  J.  Boss  Mackie,  member  for  Kirkcndbright,  trewurer  of  the  oi 

*  The  lul;  of  M^oT-Qoneral   Bobert   Armiger,  who  had  been  iiideJe-caiiip  | 
Qeotge  II. — Choker. 

>  Catherine,  heiresa  of  Edward  Wstaon.  Viscoiuil  Sondes,  muX  wife  of  Edn 
Southwell,  Esq.,  member  for  Glnuceatcriitiirc. — Cuosbb. 

*  Mu7,  aaothcr  daughter  and  cobeireBS  of  the  sixth   Earl   Thanel,   vidov  l_ 
Aathoii;  Ore]r,  Ear!  of  Harold,  sad  third  wife  of  John,  first  Eu'l  Qowec— .Caostn.  i 
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876.    TO   THE   KEV.   WILLIAM   MASON. 
SlH  :  Arlington  Slrtel,  April  IT,  1786. 

The  unexpected  and  obliging  favour  of  your  letter '  I  own  gave 
me  great  satisfaction ;  I  publislied  the  '  Castle  of  Otranto '  with  tlio 
utmost  diffidence  and  doubt  of  its  sueceas.  Yet  though  it  has  been 
received  mucli  more  favourably  than  I  could  flatter  myself  it  would 
be,  I  must  say  your  approbation  is  of  another  sort  than  general 
opinion.  The  first  run  for  or  agaiast  a  new  work  is  what,  I  am 
sorry  to  say,  ought  not  much  to  flatter  or  discourage  an  author. 
Accordingly,  self-love  hitherto  had  not  blinded  me :  I  will  not 
answer  now  hut  it  may  get  a  little  hold  on  me.  Tonr  praise  is  so 
likely  to  make  me  vain,  that  I  obhgc  myself  to  reeolleot  all  tlio 
circumstances  that  can  abato  it,  such  as,  the  fear  I  had  of  producing 
it  at  all  (for  it  is  not  every  lw>dy  that  may  in  this  country  play  the 
fool  with  impunity) ; — the  hurry  in  which  it  was  composed,  and 
its  being  begun  without  any  plan  at  all ;  for  though  in  the  short 
course  of  its  progress,  I  did  conceive  some  views,  it  was  so  far  from 
being  sketehed  out  with  any  design  at  all,  that  it  was  actually  oom- 
mcnced  one  evening,  from  the  very  imperfect  recollection  of  a 
dream  with  which  I  had  waked  in  the  morning.  It  was  begun  and 
finished  in  less  than  two  months,  and  then  I  showed  it  to  Mr.  Gray, 


Sib  :  A»ton,  April  t  J,  1T6S. 

TsoiraB  T  neg1«ted  returning  7011  m;  tbaakit  far  the  preaent  yoa  made  me  of  Lord 
Herbert'*  Life,  ind  of  wbich,  as  ;ou  favoared  me  with  a  tUv  of  tbe  prouf  eheets.  1 
beforo  gare  you  my  scntimeuta ;  yet  I  will  not  omil  Ifunlting  you  for  a  more  oxlni- 
ordinmiy  ttiiag  In  ite  kind,  which  though  it  cornea  not  from  your  preas,  yot  I  huve 
•piscopitl  eridence  ia  irritten  by  your  hand.  And  indeed  less  Iban  such  eTidonee 
would  Ksrce  h»vo  contontod  me,  for  when  &  friend  of  mine  to  whom  I  had  reconi- 
ntendod  the  '  Csalle  of  Otmalo  '  returned  it  me  with  some  doubta  of  it^  originidity : 
1  laught  him  toeeoni,  "  and  wondered  he  could  be  so  abaard  as  to  think  that  anybody 
Bow-»lAya  had  imsgioatioti  enough  to  invent  anch  a  itory."  He  replied  that  hi« 
aDspiiuon  aroao  merely  from  autne  parla  of  familiar  dialogue  in  it,  which  ho  thought 
of  too  modem  a  caat.  Still  sure  of  my  point,  1  affirmed  this  objection,  if  there  wag 
anything  in  it,  waa  merely  owing  to  ita  not  being  tiamilated  a  century  ago.  All  thia 
1  make  it  a  point  of  oonei'icnce  to  tell  yon,  for  though  it  proves  me  your  dupe,  I 
ahould  be  gUd  to  be  10  duped  again  every  year  of  my  life. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be,  ta., 

W.  Misoit. 
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who  encouraged  me  to  print  it.  This  is  the  true  history  of  it ;  and 
I  cannot  but  be  happy.  Sir,  that  he  and  you  havo  been  pleased  with 
it,  yet  it  is  as  true,  if  you  will  give  me  leave  to  say  so,  that  I  think 
your  friend  judged  rightly  in  pronoimcing  part  of  the  dialogue  too 
modem.  I  had  this  same  idea  of  it,  and  I  could,  but  such  a  trifle 
does  not  deserve  it,  point  out  other  defects,  besides  some  to  which 
most  probably  I  am  not  insensible.  You  must  forgive  me,  if  your 
commendation  has  already  drawn  me  in  to  talk  too  much  of  a  thing 
of  my  own  ;  but  I  am  vain  of  its  pleasing  yow,  Sir,  and  what  would 
have  fully  comforted  me  if  I  had  miscarried  with  most  readers,  is 
not  likely  tu  make  me  think  worse  of  their  judgment  when  uoufirmed 
by  your  taste.  ^M 

I  am.  Sir,  &c.  ^H 

PS,  It  is  not  my  interest  to  recommend  it,  but  in  justice  to  what 
I  owe  to  your  amusement,  I  must  advise  you  to  read  the  Iicttres  du 
Marquis  de  Bosclle,  if  you  have  not  yet  seen  them.  They  are 
written  by  the  wife  of  Monsieur  Beaumont,  who  has  got  so  much 
credit  by  defending  the  family  of  Calas.  I  do  not  recommend  the 
boasted  "  Siege  of  Calais  "  to  you,  though  it  contains  some  good 
lines,  but  the  conduct  is  wofuL 
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Arlntgton  Slrtrt,  AprU  18,  JT6B. 
Lady  Holland  carries  this,  which  enables  mo  to  write  a  little 
more  explicitly  tlian  I  have  been  able  to  do  lately.  The  King  has 
been  in  the  utmost  danger ;  the  humour  in  his  face  having  fallen 
upon  his  breast.  He  now  appears  constantly ;  yet,  I  fear,  his  life  is 
very  precarious,  and  that  there  is  even  apprehension  of  a  consump- 
tion. After  many  difficulties  from  difi'erent  quarters,  a  Hegency-bill 
is  determined ;  the  King  named  it  first  to  the  ministers,  who  said, 
they  intended  to  mention  it  to  him  as  soon  as  he  was  well :  yet  they 
are  not  thought  to  be  fond  of  it.  The  King  is  to  come  to  the  Hoi 
on  Tuesday,  and  recommend  the  provision  to  the  FarUament.'     Ye 

I  In  a  lellar  lo  h<a  son,  of  the  a2ml  of  April,  Lord  CheaterfieW  ssjs  :  "  Apropos  _ 
a  mltioritj ;  the  King  ia  to  come  to  the  Houm  to-morrow,  to  recommend  a  bUl  to 
Mttle  ■  regency,  in  cue  of  bin  Ucmite  whiie  liia  auccesxor  is  »  miDDr.  Upon  his  Ute 
illnenB,  which  w»s  no  trifling  one,  Ibe  whole  unlion  cried  oat  alond  fur  SBcU  s  bill,  for 


I 
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if  what  is  whispered  proves  true,  that  the  nomination  of  the  Regent 
is  to  be  reserved  to  the  King's  will,  it  is  likely  to  cause  great 
uneasiness.  If  the  ministers  propose  such  a  clause,  it  is  strong 
evidence  of  their  own  instability,  and,  I  should  think,  would  not 
save  them,  at  least,  some  of  them.  The  world  expects  changes  soon, 
though  not  a  thorough  alteration  ;  yet,  if  any  takes  place  shortly,  I 
should  think  it  would  be  a  material  one  than  not.  The  enmity 
between  Lord  Bute  and  Mr.  Grenville  is  not  denied  on  either  side. 
There  is  a  notion,  and  I  am  inclined  to  think  not  ill  founded,  that 
the  former  and  Mr.  Pitt  are  treadng.  It  is  certain  that  the  last  has 
expressed  wishes  that  the  opposition  may  lie  still  for  the  remainder 
of  the  session.  This,  at  least,  puts  an  end  to  the  question  on  your 
brother,'  of  which  I  am  glad,  for  the  present  The  common  town- 
talk  is,  that  Lord  Northumberland  does  not  care  to  return  to 
Ireland, — that  you  are  to  succeed  him  tliere,  Lord  Rochford  you, 
and  that  Sandwich  is  to  go  to  Spain.  My  bcKef  is,  that  there  will  be 
no  change,  except,  perhaps,  a  single  one  for  Lord  Northumberland, 
tmless  there  are  capital  removals  indeed. 

The  Chancellor,  Grenville,  the  Bodfords,  and  the  two  Secretaries, 
are  one  body  ;  at  least,  they  pass  for  such :  yet  it  is  very  lately,  if 
one  of  them  has  dropped  his  prudent  management  with  Lord  Bute. 
There  seems  an  unwillingness  to  discard  the  Bedfords,  though  tlieir 
graces  themselves  keep  Httle  terms  of  civility  to  Lord  Bute,  none  to 
the  Princess  (Dowager).  Lord  Gower  is  a  better  courtier,  andRigby 
would  do  anything  to  save  his  place. 

This  is  the  present  state,  which  every  day  may  alter :  even 
to-morrow  is  a  day  of  expectation,  as  the  last  struggle  of  the 
Poor-bill.  If  the  Bedfords  carry  it,  either  by  force  or  sufferance, 
(though  Lord  Bute  has  constantly  denied  being  the  author  of  the 
opposition  to  it,)  I  shall  less  expect  any  great  change  soon.  In 
those  less  important,  I  shall  not  wonder  to  find  the  Duke  of 
Bichmond  come  upon  the  scene,  perhaps  for  Ireland,  though  he 
is  not  talked  of. 

Your  brother  is  out  of  town,  not  troubling  himself,  though  the 
time  seems  so  critical.  I  am  not  so  philosophic ;  as  I  almost  wish 
for  anything  that  may  put  an  end  to  my  being  concerned  in  the 


leasoDi  which  nill  readily  occur  to  you,  vho  know  eituatiom,  petBons,  and  chsncl«ra 
here.     1  do  not  knov  ttie  proviBioos  of  this  iuteaded  bili ;  but  I  wish  it  maj  bo 
copied  exactly  from  that  irbich  hm  passed  in  the  la(«  Kiog's  reign,  when  the  present 
King  was  a  minor.     I  am  nure  Ihere  cannot  be  a  better," — Wbioiit. 
'  .\s  to  hia  dismisoal. — CaoKra. 


HOEACE  WALPOLB-S  LKTTEHS. 


milie — for  any  end  to  a  most  gloomy  prospect  for  the  couni 
alaa  I  I  sec  it  not. 

Lord  Byron's  trial  lasted  two  days,  and  he  was  acquitted  totally 
by  four  Lords,  Beaulion,  Falmouth,  Desponscr,  and  Orford,  and 
found  guilty  of  manslaughter  ty  one  hundred  and  twenty.  The 
Dukes  of  York  and  Gloucester  were  present  in  their  placc«.  The 
prisoner  behaved  with  great  decorum,  aud  seemed  thoroughly  shocked 
and  mortified.  Indeed,  the  bitterness  of  the  world  against  him  hax 
been  great,  and  the  stories  they  have  revived  or  invented  to  load  him, 
very  grievous.  The  Chancellor  behaved  with  his  usual,  or,  rather 
greater  vulgamesa  and  blunders.  Lord  Pomfret  kept  away  dewnUy, 
from  the  (rimilitude  of  his  own  story." 

I  have  been  to  wait  on  Messrs.  Choiseul'  and  De  Lauragais,'  as 
you  desired,  but  have  not  seen  them  yet.     The  former  is  lodged  with 
my  Lord  Pembroke,  and  the  Gaerchya  are  in  terrible  apprehf 
of  his  exhibiting  some  scene. 

The  Duke  of  Cumberland  bore  the  journey  to  Newmarket  extrei 
well,  but  has  been  lethargic  since ;  yet  they  have  found  out  that 
Daffy's  Elixir  agrees  with,  and  does  him  good.     Prince  Frederick  is 
very  bad.     There  is  no  private  news  at  all.     As  I  shall  not  dehver 
this  till  the  day  after  to-morrow,  I  shall  be  able  to  give  you 
account  of  the  fate  of  the  Poor-bill. 

The  medals  that  came  for  me  from  Geneva,  I  forgot  to  meni 
to  you,  and  to  beg  you  to  be  troobled  with  them  till  I  see  you.     I 
had  desired  Lord  Stanhope  to  send  them ;  and  wiU  beg  you  too,  if 
any  bill  is  sent,  to  pay  it  for  me,  and  I  will  repay  it  yoa.     I  say 
nothing  of  my  journey,  which  the  unsettled  stato  of  affairs  makfia 
impossible  for  me  to  Gx.     I  long  for  every  reason  upon  ear^i  to 
with  you. 


ged  wit^^ 
■henaoO^^I 

xtremeql^l 
tthat 

ick  is 
eUver 


'  See  Tol.  it  p.  280.— CtrifBiiioniii. 

'  The  flon,  it  b  auppoaed,  of  the  Dno  de  PrsBlin. — Croku. 

*  LouiB  L£dq  de  Biancaa,  the  eldest  bod  of  the  Dae  de  Tillora  Bnncas 
dnriog  hU  futher'a  life,  knoim  aa  the  CoiDt«,  sad  sRerwsrdB  Due,  de  Lkongois, 
TU  ■  rerj  xingalu  uid  eccentric  peraon.  He  wu  a  great  Anslomane,  and  ir>«  Lha 
first  introducer  iuto  Fnoce  of  horBe-racel  d  VAnglaim;  it  wax  to  bim  lliat  Louis 
XV, — oot  p[tn£eil  M  his  iuBolent  Aifflomame — made  bo  excellent  a  retort.  The 
King  had  Miied  bim,  after  one  of  bin  joumeya,  what  he  bad  learned  in  England  1 
LanragaiB  aaBvered,  with  a  kind  of  republican  dignity,  "  X  paneer  "  (peiwerV — "  Lea 
cbeTauiJ"  inquired  the  King.  He  died  in  1823,  at  the  age  of  ninelj-one — his 
;oDtbful  name  and  foUiei  forgaltea  in  the  respectable  old  age  of  the  Due  de  Brucaa. 
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W  April  20lh,  Saturday. 

The  Poor-bill  ia  put  off  till  Monday ;  is  thou  to  be  amended,  and 
then  dropped :  a  confession  of  weaknces,  in  a  set  of  people  not  famous 
for  being  moderate !  I  was  assm'ed,  last  night,  that  Ireland  had 
been  twice  offered  to  you,  and  that  it  hung  on  their  insisting  upon 
giving  you  a  secretary,  either  Wood  or  Bunbury.  I  rephed  very 
truly  that  I  knew  nothing  of  it,  that  you  had  never  mentioned  it  to 

(me,  and  I  heheved  not  even  to  your  brother.  The  answer  was,  Oh  I 
his  jiarticular  friends  are  always  the  last  tbat  know  anj-thing  about 
him.  Princess  Amalie  loves  this  topic,  and  is  for  ever  teasing  ua 
about  your  mystery.  I  defend  myself  by  pleading  that  I  have 
desired  you  never  to  tell  me  anything  till  it  was  in  the  Gazette. 
They  say  there  is  to  be  a  new  alliance  in  the  house  of  Montagu ; 
that  Lord  Hinehinbrook'  is  to  many  the  sole  remaining  daughter  of 
Lord  H^i^ ;  that  her  fortune  is  to  bo  divided  into  three  shares,  of 
■which  each  father  is  to  take  one,  and  the  third  is  to  be  the  provision 
for  the  victims,  I  don't  think  this  the  most  unlikely  part  of  the 
iBtory.     Adieu!  my  dear  lord. 


a78.     TO   SIR  DAVID  DALItYMPLE. 

SlrauAerry  HOI,  April  21, 176B. 
Except  the  mass  of  Conway  papers,  on  which  I  have  not  yet  bad 
I  time  to  enter  seriouslv,  I  am  sorry  I  have  nothing  at  present  that 
I  vould  answer  your  purpose.     Lately,  indeed,  I  have  had  little  leisure 
I  to  attend  to  literary  pursuits.     I  have  been  much  out  of  order  with 
a  violent  cold  and  cough  for  great  part  of  the  winter ;  and  the  dis- 
tractions of  this  country,  which  reach  even  those  who  mean  the  least 
to  profit  by  their  country,  have  not  left  even  me,  who  hate  politics, 
wi^out  some  share  in  them.     Yet  aa  what  one  does  not  love,  cannot 
I  engross  one  entirely,  I  have  amused  myself  a  little  with  writing. 
I  Our  friend  Lord  Finlater  will  perhaps  show  you  the  fruit  of  that 
I  trifling,  though  I  had  not  the  contidcnco  to  trouble  you  with  such  a 
I  strange  thing  us  a  miraculous  storj',  of  which  I  fear  the  greatest 
I  merit  is  the  novelty, 

I  have  lately  perused  with  Aiucb  pleasure  a  collection  of  old 
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Ballads  [Percy's],  to  whicli  I  see,  Sir,  you  have  contributed  with 
your  usual  benevolence.  CoDtinue  this  kindness  to  the  public,  and 
smile  as  I  do,  when  the  pains  you  take  for  them  are  misunderstood 
or  perverted.  Authors  must  content  themselves  with  hoping  that 
two  or  three  intelligent  persona  in  an  age  will  understand  the  merit 
of  their  writings,  and  those  authors  are  hound  in  good  breeding  to 
suppose  that  the  public  in  general  is  enhghtened.  They  who  are  in 
the  secret  know  bow  few  of  that  public  they  have  any  reason  to  wish 
should  read  their  works.  I  beg  pardon  of  my  masters  the  public. 
and  am  confident,  Sir,  you  will  not  betray  me ;  but  let  me  beg  you 
not  to  defraud  the  few  that  deserve  your  information,  in  compliment 
to  those  who  arc  ni>t  capable  of  receiving  it.  Do  as  I  do  about  my 
small  house  here.  Everybody  that  comes  to  see  it  or  me,  are  so 
good  as  to  wonder  that  I  don't  make  this  or  that  alteration,  I  never 
haggle  with  thorn ;  but  always  say  I  intend  it.  They  are  satisfied 
with  the  attention  and  them.«elves,  and  I  remain  with  the  enjoj-ment 
of  my  house  as  I  like  it.     Adieu !    dear  Sir. 


979.    TO   THE   EAEL   OF   HERTFORD.  ^H 

Arlinglon  Strett,  May  S.  1765. 

The  plot  thickens  ;  at  least,  it  does  not  clear  up.  I  don't  know 
how  to  tell  you  in  the  compass  of  a  letter,  what  is  matter  for  a 
history,  and  it  is  the  more  difficult,  as  we  are  but  just  in  the  middle. 

During  the  recess,  the  King  acquainted  the  Ministry  tliat  he 
would  have  a  Bill  of  Regency,  and  told  them  the  particulars  of 
his  intention.  The  town  gives  Lord  Holland  the  honour  of  the 
measure ; '  certain  it  is,  the  Ministry,  who  are  not  the  court,  did  not 
ta.sto  some  of  the  items  r  such  as  the  Regent  to  he  in  potto,  the 
Princes '  to  be  omitted,  and  fom-  secret  nominations  to  which  tlie 
Princes  mi'ifht  be  applied.  However,  thinking  it  was  better  to  lose 
their  share  of  future  power  than  their  present  places,  the  ministers 
gave  a  gulp  and  swallowed  tho  whole  potion  ;  still  it  lay  so  heavj- 
at  their  stomachs,  that  they  brought  up  part  of  it  i^ain,  aud  obtained 
the  Queen's  name  to  be  placed  as  one  that  might  he  Et^-nt 
Mankind  laaghcd,  and  proclaimed  their  Wisdoms  bit.     Upon  this, 

'  It  was  certainly  the  reaull  of  liia  M^OBty'j  own  good  ttjue,  directed  to  tha 
BubjcBl  by  his  late  serioun  itidUpoaition  i  but  [ha  details,  aad  ths  mUiiiftaag«meDi 
or  iheae  details,  were,  no  doubt,  tbe  acU  ol  tbe  mioidtera.— Ckokik. 

°  The  King's  uacle  and  brothen. — Weioht. 
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tlieir  "Wisdoms  beat  up  for  opponente,  and  set  fire  to  the  old  stubble 
of  the  Princess  and  Lord  Bute.  Everybody  took  the  alarm ;  and 
such  uneasiness  was  raised,  that  after  the  King  had  notified  the  bill 
til  both  Houses,  a  new  message  was  sent,  and  instead  of  four  secret 
nominations,  the  five  Princes  were  named,  with  power  to  the  crown 
of  supplying  their  places  if  they  died  off. 

Last  Tuesday  the  bill  was  read  a  second  time  in  the  Lords.  Lord 
Lyttelton  opposed  an  unknown  Regent,  Lord  Temple  the  whole  bill, 
seconded  by  Lord  Sholburne.  The  first  division  came  on  the  com- 
mitment of  the  whole  bill.  The  Duke  of  Newcastle  and  almost  all 
the  Opposition  were  with  the  majority,  for  his  grace  could  not 
decently  oppose  so  great  a  Likeness  of  his  own  child,  the  former 
bill,  and  so  they  were  one  hundred  and  twent}'.  Lord  Temple, 
Lord  Shclbume,  the  Duke  of  Grafton,  and  six  more,  composed  the 
minority ;  the  slendemess  of  which  so  enraged  Lord  Temple,  though 
he  had  declared  himself  of  no  party,  and  connected  with  no  party, 
that  he  and  the  Duke  of  Bolton  came  no  more  to  the  House.  Next 
day  Lord  Lyttelton  moved  an  address  to  the  King,  to  name  the 
person  he  would  recommend  for  Regent.  In  the  midst  of  this 
debate,  the  Duke  of  Richmond  started  two  questions  ;  whether  the 
Queen  was  naturalised,  and  if  not,  whether  capable  of  being  Regent : 
and  he  added  a  third  much  more  puzzling ;  who  are  the  Royal 
Family?  Lord  Denbigh  answered  flippantly,  ail  who  are  prayed 
for :  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  more  significantly,  those  only  who  are 
in  the  order  of  succession — a  direct  exclusion  of  the  Princesn  ;  for  the 
Queen  is  named  in  tho  bill.  The  Duke  of  Richmond  moved  to  con- 
sult the  jut^s  ;  Lord  Mansfield  fought  this  off,  declared  ho  had  his 
opinion,  but  would  not  tell  it — and  stayed  away  next  day  I  They 
flien  proceeded  on  Lord  I^yttelton's  motion,  which  was  rejected  by 
dghty-nine  to  thiriy-onc ;  after  which,  the  Duke  of  Newcastle 
eame  no  more ;  and  Grafton,  Rockiiigham,  and  many  others,  went 
to  Newmarket ;  for  that  rage  is  so  strong,  that  I  cease  to  wonder 
at  the  gentleman  who  was  going  out  to  hunt  aa  the  battle  of 
Edgehill  began. 

The  third  day  was  a  scene  of  folly  and  confusion,  for  when  Lord 
Mansfield  is  absent. 


Loit  is  tha  Qktioo'i  udbc,  nor  a 


I 

B  The  Duke  of  Richmond  moved  an  amendment,  that  the  persona 
^K  copable  of  the  Regency  shoidd  be  the  Queen,  the  Princess  Dowager, 
H  and  all  the  descendants  of  the  late  King  usually  resident  in  England. 
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Lord  IlaUfax  endeavoured  to  jockey  tliis,  by  a  previous  ameudtucnt 
of  now  for  tmially.  The  Duke  persisted  with  great  fimmess  and 
cloveme&s ;  Lord  Halifax,  with  as  mucli  peevishness  and  absurdity ; 
in  truth,  he  made  a  woful  figaro.  The  Duke  of  Bedford  supported 
t'other  Duke  against  the  Secretarj',  but  would  not  jield  to  name  the 
Piincess,  though  the  Chancellor  declared  her  of  the  Royal  Family. 
Thia  droll  personage  is  exactly  what  Woodward  would  be,  if  there 
was  such  a  farco  as  Trappolin  Chancellor.  You  will  want  a  key  to 
all  this,  hut  who  has  a  key  to  chaos  P  After  puzzling  on  for  two 
hours  bow  to  adjust  these  motions,  while  the  spectators  etood 
laughing  around,  Lord  Folkestone  rose,  and  said,  why  not  say 
now  and  usually  ?  They  adopted  this  amendment  at  once,  and  then 
rejected  the  Duke  of  Richmond's  motion,  but  ordered  the  judges  to 
atteud  next  day  on  tho  question  of  naturalisation. 

Now  comes  the  marvellous  transaction,  and  I  defy  Mr.  Hume,  all 
historian  as  he  is,  to  parallel  it.  Tho  judges  had  decided  for  tbe 
Queen's  capability,  when  Lord  Halifax  rose,  by  the  King's  per- 
mission, desired  to  have  the  bill  recommitted,  and  then  moved  tlie 
Duke  of  Richmond's  own  words,  with  the  single  omission  of  Uie 
Princess  Dowager's  name,  and  thus  she  alone  is  rendered  incapable 
of  the  Regency — and  stigmatised  by  Act  of  Parliament !  The 
astonishment  of  the  world  ia  not  to  be  described.  Lord  Bute's 
friends  are  thunderstruck.  The  Duke  of  Bedlbrd  almost  danced 
about  the  House  for  joy.  Comments  there  are,  various ;  and  some 
palliate  it,  by  sajing  it  was  done  at  the  Princess's  desire ;  but  the 
most  inquisitive  say,  the  King  was  taken  by  surprise,  that  Lord 
Halifax  proposed  the  amendment  to  him,  and  hurried  with  it  to  the 
Houso  of  Ijords,  before  it  could  be  recalled  ;  and  they  oven  surmise 
that  he  did  not  observe  to  the  King  the  omission  of  his  mother's 
name.  Be  that  aa  it  may,  open  war  seems  to  be  declared  between 
the  court  and  the  administration,  and  men  are  gazing  to  see  which 
side  will  he  victorious. 

To-morrow  the  bill  comes  to  us,  and  Mr.  Pitt,  too,  violent  against 
the  whole  bill,  unless  this  wonderful  event  has  altered  his  tone. 
For  my  part  I  shall  not  be  surprised,  if  he  affects  to  be  in  astnnisb- 
ment  at  missing  "a  great  and  most  respectable  name!"'  This  is 
the  sum  total — but  what  a  sum  total  t  It  is  the  worst  of  '  North 
Britons '  published  by  act  of  parliament ! 

kl  took  the  libei'ty,  in  my  last,  of  telling  you  what  I  heard  sboq^^ 
'  Tbii  wiw  Hr.  Pitt's  expreasioD  on   uot  fiodiag  Lord  Aaaoa'^  tuuae  ia  Ihe  liat^^H 
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your  going  to  Iroland.  It  was  from  one  you  know  very  well,  aud 
one  I  thonght  well  informed,  or  I  should  not  have  mentioned  it. 
Positive  as  the  information  was,  I  find  nothing  to  confirm  it.  On 
the  contrary,  Lord  Harcourt  seems  the  most  prohahle,  if  anything 
is  probahlo  at  this  strange  juncture.  You  will  scarce  believe  mo 
when  I  tell  you,  what  I  know  is  true,  that  the  Bedfords  pressed 
strongly  for  Lord  Weymouth  —  Tos,  for  Lord  Weymouth.  Is 
anything  extraordinary  in  them  ? 

Will  it  be  presuming  too  much  upon  your  friendship  and  indul- 
gence, if  I  hint  another  point  to  you,  which,  I  own,  seems  to  mo 
right  to  mention  to  youP  You  know  how  eagerly  the  Ministry 
have  laboured  to  deprive  Mr.  Thomas  Walpolo  of  the  French  com- 
merce of  tobacco.  His  correspondent  sends  him  word,  that  you 
was  30  persuaded  it  was  taken  away,  that  yon  had  recommended 
another  person.  You  know  enough,  my  dear  lord,  of  the  little 
connection  I  have  with  that  part  of  my  family,  though  we  do  visit 
again  ;  and  therefore  will,  I  hope,  be  convinced,  that  it  is  for  your 
sake  that  I  principally  mention  it.  If  Mr.  Walpolo  loses  this  vast 
branch  of  trade,  he  and  Sir  Joshua  Vanneck  must  shut  up  shop. 
Judge  the  noise  that  would  make  in  the  citj' !  Mr.  Watpole's ' 
alliance  with  the  Cavendishes  (for  I  will  say  nothing  of  our  family) 
would  interest  them  deeply  in  his  cause,  and  I  think  you  would  be 
sorry  to  have  thorn  think  you  instrumental  to  his  ruin.  Your 
brother  knows  of  my  writing  to  you  and  giving  you  this  information, 
and  we  are  both  sohcitous  that  your  name  should  not  appear  in  this 
transaction.  This  letter  goes  to  you  by  a  private  hand,  or  I  would 
not  have  spoken  so  plainly  throughout.  Whenever  you  please  to 
recal  your  positive  order,  that  I  should  always  tell  you  whatever 
I  hear  that  relates  to  you,  I  shall  willingly  forbear,  for  I  am  sensible 
this  is  not  the  most  agreeable  province  of  friendship ;  yet,  as  it  is 
certainly  due  when  demanded,  I  don't  consider  myself,  but  sacrifice 
the  more  agreeable  task  of  pleasing  you,  to  that  of  serving  you,  that 
J  may  show  myself 

Yours  most  sincerely,     H.  W. 

M  Mlntitrj  bmed  in  1757.     Mr,  WalpoEe  dialilccd  Lord  Anson,  and  on  more  tba 
'    Mion  amnseB  himself  with  nltnsioua  to  (hU  phnuc.— CaoKBR. 

b  Thomas  Walpole's  elder  brotbor  (second   Lord   Wnlpole,   njid  Rnt   Lord 

il'df  hit  liniDch)  mBTiied  the  joangcst  dauyhler  or  the  third  Duke  of  Uevonalure. 
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»80.     TO   SIR   HORACE  MANN. 

Arlingfoa  Street,  Mag  II,  1^ 

Mtt.  Stanley,  one  of  the  Lords  of  the  Admiralty,  has  done 
the  honour  of  desirmg  a  letter  of  recommendation  to  you,  as  ho 
going  to  pass  the  summer  in  Italy.  Hia  character  and  ahilities 
must  be  too  well  known  to  yon  to  make  my  interest  in  your 
friendship  necessary,  cvon  if  be  should  wish  for  greater  share  in 
your  acquaintance  than  your  constant  attention  and  good  nature 
direct  you  to  offer  to  your  countrymen  in  general:  yet  it  is  so 
flattering  to  me  to  seem  to  contribute  to  your  connection,  that  when 
I  beg  you  to  exceed  your  common  civ'lHtiea  on  hia  account,  I  am 
determined  to  please  myself  with  thinking  that  you  do  it 
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Jrfinffton  Strert,  Sanday,  Mnij  12, 1T( 
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The  clouds  and  mists  that  I  raised  by  my  last  letter  will  not  be 
dispersed  by  this ;  nor  will  the  Bill  of  Regcnc)%  as  long  as  it  has 
a  day's  breath  left  (and  it  has  but  one  to  come),  cease,  I  suppose, 
to  produce  extraordinary  events.  For  agreeable  events,  it  has  not 
produced  one  to  any  set  or  side,  except  in  gratiiying  maUce ;  every 
other  passion  has  received,  or  probably  will  receive,  a  box  on  the  ear. 

In  my  last  I  left  the  Princess  Dowager  in  the  mire.  The  next 
incident  was  of  a  negative  kind.  Mr.  Pitt,  who,  if  he  had  been 
wise,  would  have  come  to  help  her  out,  chose  to  wait  to  see  if  she 
was  to  be  left  there,  and  gave  himself  a  terrible  fit  of  the  gout.  As 
nobody  was  ready  to  read  hit  part  to  the  audience  (though,  I  assure 
you,  we  do  not  want  a  genius  or  two  who  think  themselves  bom  to 
dictate),  the  first  day  in  our  House  did  not  last  two  minutes.  The 
next,  which  was  Tuesday,  we  rallied  our  nnderstandinga  (mine, 
indeed,  did  not  go  beyond  being  quiet,  when  the  administration 
had  done  for  us  what  we  could  not  do  for  ourselves),  and  comhat«d 
the  bill  till  nine  at  night.  Barr6,  who  will  very  soon  be  our  fir^t 
orator,  especially  as  some '  are  a  little  nfraifl  to  dispute  with  him, 

k        attacked   it  admirably,  and  your  brother  ridiculed   the  House  c£  ■ 
'  It  «ccm9,  from  tho  next  letter,  tbnt  thU  alludes  to  Charles  Totrnshend.— Caoa^^H 


mitt 

■  Ijorda  delightfully,  who,  he  said,  //ml  df/iberatfd  mt/ioiit  concluding, 
f  Old  coiiclmled  irilhout  delibemtiiig.     HowoYer,  we  hroke  up  without  a 
division. 

Ctm  you  dovise  what  happened  nest?  A  huzz  spread  itself, 
tliat  the  Torioa  would  move  to  reinstate  the  Princess.  You  will 
perhaps  lie  so  absurd  as  to  think  with  me,  that  ivhcu  the  admi- 
nistration had  excluded  her,  it  was  our  business  to  pay  her  a 
compliment.  Alas !  that  was  my  opinion,  hut  I  was  soon  given 
to  uuderstaud,  that  Patriots  must  be  men  of  virtuo,  must  be 
Pharisees,  and  not  countenance  naughty  women :  and  that  when 
the  Duchess  of  Bedford  had  thrown  the  first  stone,  wo  had  nothing 
to  do  but  continue  pelting.  Unluckily  I  was  not  convinced ;  I 
could  neither  see  the  morality  nor  pnidence  of  branding  the  King's 
mother  upon  no  other  authority  than  puhlic  fame :  yet,  willing  to 

(get  something  when  I  could  not  got  all,  I  endeavoured  to  obtain  that 
we  should  stay  away.  Even  this  was  warmly  contested  with  me, 
and,  though  I  persuaded  several,  particularly  the  two  oldest  Caven- 
dishes,' the  Townshends,'  and  your  nephew  Fitzroy,'  whom  I  trust 
you  will  thank  mo  for  saving,  I  could  not  convince  Loi'd  John 
JCavendish],  who,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  is  the  most  obstinate,  con- 
ceited young  man  I  ever  saw;  George  Onslow,  and  that  old  simpleton 
tlio  Duke  of  Newcastle,  who  had  the  impudence  to  talk  to  me  of 
c/uxrmler,  and  that  we  sliould  he  ruined  with  the  public,  if  we  did 

(not  divide  against  the  Princciss.  You  will  he  impatient,  and  wonder 
I  do  not  namo  your  brother.  You  know  how  much  he  respects 
virtue  and  honour,  even  in  their  names ;  Lord  John,  who,  I  really 
believp,  respects  them  too,  has  got  cunning  enough  to  see  their 
umpire  over  your  brother,  and  had  fascinated  hira  to  agreo  to  this 
outrageous,  provoking,  and  most  unjustifiable  of  all  acts.  Still 
Mr.  Conway  was  so  good  as  to  yield  to  my  earnest  and  vehement 
entreaties,  and  it  was  at  last  agreed  to  propose  the  name  of  the 
Queen ;  and  when  wo  did  not  carry  it,  as  we  did  not  expect  to  do, 

I  to  retire  before  the  question  came  on  the  Princess.  But  even  this 
measure  was  not  strictly  obsor^'cd.  ^  We  divided  G7  for  the  nomi- 
Ufitiou  of  the  Queen,  against  1  j7.  Then  Morton'  moved  to  reinstate 
'  Lord  George  and  Lord  FreJeritk.^Cnonaii. 
'  Probably  Messrs.  ThomM  TnnruliKinl,  senior  and  junior,  and  Charles  Townsliend, 
%  toUHJn  o(  Ihe  grcut  Charles  Towiuhencl'B,  who  Biit  with  Sir  Bdwatd  tS'alpule  fur 
Korlli  YftriDonlli.— CnoKtR. 

*  CoIqdcI  Clucles  FlU^roy,  oflenraida  Ijord  SoBlbaiuptnn. — Wniani. 

*  Jobn  Murl«n,  lUq.,    member   Cur    Abliigdon,  nod  cbUr-Justice   of  Chester.— 
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the  Princess.  Martin,  hor  treasurer,  made  a  most  indiscreet  and 
offensive  speech  in  her  behalf;  said  she  had  been  stigmatised  by 
the  House  of  Loi-ds,  and  had  lived  long  enough  in  this  countiy 
fo  know  the  hearts  and  falsehood  of  those  who  had  professed  the 
most  to  Iier.  Grenvillo  vows  publicly  he  ^viil  never  forgive  this, 
and  was  not  more  discreet,  declaring,  though  he  agreed  to  thi' 
restoration  of  hci'  name,  that  he  thought  the  omission  would  liavo 
been  universally  arccp/ali/e.  George  Onslow  and  all  the  Cavendishes 
gained  over  by  Jjord  John,  and  the  most  attached  of  the  Newcastle 
band,  opposed  the  moti'^n  ;  but  your  brother.  Sir  "William  iferedith, 
and  I,  and  others,  came  away,  which  reduced  the  numbers  so  much, 
that  there  was  no  division.'  But  now  to  imfold  all  this  black  scene;' 
it  conies  out  as  I  had  guessed,  and  veiy  plainly  told  them,  that 
the  Cedfords  had  stirred  up  our  fools  to  do  what  they  did  not  dare 
to  do  themselves.  Old  Nowca.stle  had  even  told  me,  that  unless 
we  opposed  the  Princess,  the  Duke  of  Bedford  would  not.  It  was 
sedulously  given  out,  that  FoiTester,'  the  latter  Duke's  lawyer, 
would  speak  against  her;  and  niter  the  question  had  passed,  he 
told  our  people,  that  we  had  given  up  the  game  when  it  was  in  our 
hands,  for  there  had  been  many  more  noes  than  ayes.  It  was  very 
true,  many  did  not  wish  well  enough  to  the  Princess  to  roar  for  her ; 
and  many  will  say  no  when  the  question  is  put,  who  will  vote  aj/ 
if  it  c«mcs  fo  a  division,  and  of  tliis  I  do  not  doubt  but  the  Bedford.* 

'  The  roUowing  ia  Lord  Temple's  account  at  this  tlcbute,  ian  letter  or  the  lOth,  to 
hU  aiater,  Lady  Clinlbani .—"  Inability  and  meannew  are  the  characteristics  of  this 
whole  proceeding.  I  shall  pas4  avertho  very  uniuterDiltng  parta  of  thhi  mall«r,  *nd 
relate  only  the  pbeuomcaon  of  Morton's  motion  yeslerday,  seconded  by  KynMton, 
vilhout  a  speech,  and  thirded  by  the  illnstrioue  Sum  Martin.  The  speech  of  the  tini 
vat  dull,  and  of  the  latter,  very  injadicioiu ;  laying  that  the  Ilonse  of  I^riirda  had 
puied  a  Btlgma  on  Ihc  Princess  of  Watea  ;  dioelaiming  all  knawlodgc  of  her  witkei, 
hut  conclndiug  irilh  B  strong  uffirmatiTe.  George  OqbIow  oppoeed  the  motion,  wilh 
very  bad  reasons ;  Lord  Palmer»toii,  with  mach  better.  George  Oreoiille  iceimsl  to 
convey,  that  the  nlterntion  made  in  the  Lords  vos  not  without  the  King's  knowledge  ; 
but  that,  to  be  lure,  in  his  opinion,  such  n  testimony  of  zeal  and  affection  which  nnv 
tnanifoited  itself  in  the  Honee  of  Commous  in  fuTour  of  his  rojal  mother,  eould  nat 
but  prove  agreeable  to  his  M^esty,  and  that  therefore  ho  should  concur  ia  il.  The 
Cocoalree  have  thus  capaeitatetl  hor  Roynl  Highness  to  b«  regent :  it  is  well  Ihey 
have  not  given  ns  a  king,  if  they  havAiot ;  for  many  think  Lord  Bate  is  king.  Vo 
division  :  many  noeo."      niatham  Corrtspuudente,  vol.  ii.  p.  309. — Wbioht. 

-  It  was,  indeed,  a  black  and  scandalous  intrigue,  by  which  the  character  of  the 
Sovereign's  mother,  and  the  peace  and  eomfott  of  the  Boyal  Family,  were  thus  made 
tlie  counters  with  nbich  contcniUng  factions  played  their  game;  and  if  we  may 
believe  Mr.  Walpolc  himself,  the  motives  which  actuated  those  who  attacked,  and 
Ihoso  who  seemed  to  defend  the  Princess  Dowager,  were  equally  selfish  and  anworthy. 
—  Croeir. 

'  Probably  Brooke  Forrester,  Esq.,  of  Lineolu's  Inn,  member  for  Great  Wenlod, 
a  barrister-at-law, — Cbokib.  Compare  Btdfvrd  Corrapoadaiix,  vol,  iiL  p.  St— 
CtrimiaBAx. 
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had  taken  care — well  I  duped  by  these  gross  arte,  the  Cavendislies 
and  Pelhams  determined  to  divide  the  next  day  on  the  report.  I 
did  not  learn  this  mad  resolution  till  four  o'clock,  when  it  was  too 
late,  and  your  bn>ther  in  the  Ilonse,  and  the  report  actually  made ; 
so  I  turned  back  and  came  away,  learning  afterward?,  to  my  great 
mortification,  that  lie  had  voted  with  them.  If  anything  could 
comfort  me,  it  would  be,  that  even  so  early  as  last  night,  and  only 
this  happened  on  Friday  night,  it  was  generally  allowed  how  much 
I  had  been  in  the  right,  and  foretold  exactly  all  that  had  happened. 
They  had  vaunted  to  me  how  strong  they  should  ho.  I  had  replied, 
"  When  you  were  but  70  on  the  most  inoffensive  question,  do  you 
think  you  will  be  half  that  number  on  the  most  pci-sonal  and  inde- 
cent that  can  be  devised?"  Accordingly,  they  were  but  37  to  167 j 
and  to  show  how  much  the  Bedfords  were  at  the  bottom  of  all, 
Rigby,  Forrester,  and  Lord  Chaj-lca  Spencer,  went  up  into  the 
Speaker's  chamber,  and  would  not  vote  for  the  Princess  I  At  first 
I  was  not  quite  eo  well  treated.  Sir  "William  Meredith,  who,  by 
the  way,  voted  in  the  second  question  against  his  opinion,  told  mo 
Onslow  had  said  that  he,  Sir  William,  your  brother,  and  Lord 
Townshend,  had  stayed  away  from  conscience,  but  all  the  others 
from  interest.  I  rephed,  "  Then  I  am  included  in  Uie  latter  pre- 
dicament : '  but  you  may  tell  Mr,  Onslow  that  he  will  take  a  place 
before  I  shall,  and  that  I  had  rather  ho  suspected  of  being  mer- 
cenary, than  stand  up  in  my  place  and  call  God  to  witness  that  I 
meant  nothing  personal,  when  I  was  doing  the  most  personal  tiling 
in  the  world," — I  beg  your  pardon,  my  dear  lord,  for  talking  so 
much  about  myself,  but  the  detail  was  necessary  and  important  to 
you ;  who  I  wish  should  sec  that  I  can  act  with  a  little  common 
sense,  and  will  not  be  governed  by  all  the  frenzy  of  pai-ty. 

The  rest  of  the  Hill  was  contested  inch  hy  inch,  and  by  division 
on  division,  till  eleven  at  night,  after  our  wise  leaders  had  whittled 
down  the  minority  to  twenty-four.'  Charles  Townshend,  they  say, 
surpassed  all  ho  had  ever  done,  in  a  wi-angle  with  Onslow,  and  was 

cerUinly  does  eecm,  from  the  foregoing  account  of  li<3  ovn  molirei,  that 
I  tonacJenco  liad  little  to  do  Willi  Mr.  Wnlpole's  conduct  on  thiBafTuir:  as  to  his  pledge, 
I  that  )Ir.  OdsIow  would  lake  a  place  before  blm,  wo  must  ohierre,  that  it  is  not  quite 
'  w  generaui  u  it  ma;  leem  ;  for  Mr.  Walpole  wm  alrcnd;,  by  the  prOTldent  tatc  or 
fcli  father,  supplied  with  three  ainecuro  place*,  and  two  rent dmrgce  on  tiro  others. 
I  piwdudng  him  altogether  about  6301)?,  per  annum,  fee  '  QaBrleTly  Review,'  toI. 
I  wxrtt.  p.  IBS.— Cmeik. 

*  On  tba  tjueition  foi  llic  third  reodiD))  of  the  bill,  the  numbcn  were  ISO  and  2i. 

— WllOUT. 
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SO  lucky  as  to  have  BarrtJ  absent,  who  lias  long  lain  in  wait  for 
liim.  "When  thoy  told  mo  how  well  Charles  had  spoken  on  hint»t{f. 
I  replied,  "That  is  confonnable  to  what  I  alwaj's  thought  of  his 
part*!,  that  he  speaks  best  on  what  ho  imderstands  the  least." 

Wo  have  done  with  the  Bill,  and  to-moiTow  our  correction  goc;! 
to  the  Lords.  It  will  be  a  day  of  wonderful  expectation,  to  see  in 
what  manner  they  wHl  swallow  their  vomit.  The  Duke  of  Bodfonl. 
it  is  conjectured,  will  stay  away : — but  what  will  that  scaiic-goosc, 
Lord  Halifax,  do,  who  is  ah'eady  convicted  of  having  told  the  Kin^ 
a  most  notorious  He,  that  if  the  Princess  was  not  given  up  by  the 
Lords,  sho  would  be  imanimously  excluded  by  the  Commons  ?  The 
Duke  of  Bedford,  who  had  broke  the  ground,  is  little  less  blameable : 
but  Sandwoh,  who  was  present,  has,  witli  his  usual  address,  contrived 
not  to  bo  talked  of,  since  the  first  hour. 

When  the  Bill  shall  be  passed,  tliD  eyes  of  mankind  will  turn  to 
see  what  will  be  the  consequence.  Tlio  Piincoss,  and  Lord  Bute, 
and  the  Scotch,  do  not  afi'eet  to  conceal  theu'  indignation.  If  Lord 
Halifax  is  even  reprieved,  the  King  is  more  enslaved  to  a  cabal  than 
over  his  Grandfather  was :  yet  how  replace  tlicm  ?  Newcastle  and 
the  most  desirable  of  the  Opposition  have  rendered  themselves  more 
obnoxious  than  ever,  and  even  scorn,  or  must  seem  to  Lord  Bute, 
in  league  with  those  ho  wishes  to  remove.  The  want  of  a  proper 
person  for  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  is  another  difficulty,  though 
I  think  easily  removable  by  clap]>ing  a  tied  wig  on  Ellis,  Bairington, 
or  any  other  block,  and  calling  it  George  Gren^iUe.  One  remedy 
is  obvious,  and  at  which,  after  such  insults  and  provocations,  wen- 
I  Lord  Bute,  I  should  not  stick ;  I  would  deliver  myself  up,  hound 
hand  and  foot,  to  Mr.  Ktt,  rather  than  not  punish  such  ti'aitors  and 
wret«hes,  who  murmur,  submit,  affi-ont,  and  swallow  in  the  nrnst 
ignominious  manner, — "  Oh  !  il  faudra  qu'il  y  viennc," — as  Leonor 
says  in  the  Marquis  de  Eosollc, — "  il  y  vieudra."  For  myself,  I 
have  another  little  comfort,  which  is  seeing  that  when  the  Ministrj- 
oncourago  the  Opposition,  they  do  but  lessen  our  numbers. 

You  may  be  easy  about  this  letter,  for  Monsieur  de  Guerehy 
sends  it  for  me  by  a  private  hand,  as  I  did  the  last.  I  wish,  by 
Slime  such  conveyance,  you  would  toll  mo  a  little  of  your  mind  on 
all  this  embroil,  and  whether  you  approve  or  disapprove  my  conduct. 
After  the  liberties  you  have  permitted  me  to  take  with  you,  my  dear 
lord,  and  without  them,  as  you  know  my  openness,  and  how  much 
I  am  accustomed  to  hear  of  my  faults,  I  think  you  cannot  hesitate. 
Indeed,  I  trust,  I  have  done,  or  tried  to  do,  just  what  you  would 
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liavo  wished.  Could  I,  who  have  at  least  some  oxpericnue  and 
knowledge  of  the  world,  have  directed,  our  partj'  had  uot  been  in 
the  cout«mptible  and  ridiculous  situation  it  is.  Had  I  had  more 
weight,  things  still  more  agreeable  to  you  had  happened.  Now,  I 
could  almost  despair ;  hut  I  have  still  perseverance,  and  some 
resources  left.  Whenever  I  can  get  to  you,  I  will  imfold  a  great 
deal ;  but  in  this  critical  situation,  I  cannot  trust  what  I  can  leave 
to  no  management  but  my  own. 

Tour  brother  would  have  writ,  if  I  had  not :  lie  is  gone  to  Park- 
place  to-day,  with  his  usual  phlegm,  but  returns  to-morrow.  What 
would  I  give  you  were  here  yourself ;  perhaps  you  do  not  thank  mo 
for  the  wish. 

Do  not  wonder  if,  except  thanking  you  for  D'Alemhert'a  book,'  I 
say  not  a  word  of  anjiliing  but  politics.  I  have  not  had  a  single 
other  thought  these  three  weeks.  Though  in  all  the  bloom  of  my 
passion,  lilac-tide,  I  have  nut  been  at  Strawberry  this  fortnight. 
I  saw  things  arrived  at  the  point'  I  ivishod,  and  to  which  I  had 
singularly  contributed  to  bring  them,  as  you  shall  know  hereafter, 
and  then  I  saw  all  my  work  kicked  down  by  two  or  three  frantic 
lioj-B,  and  I  see  what  I  most  dread,  likely  t«  happen,  unless  I  can 
prevent  it, — but  I  have  said  enough  for  you  to  understand  me.  I 
tliink  wc  agree.  However,  this  is  for  no  ear  or  breast  but  your  own. 
Remember  Monaiow  dc  Nivemois,'  and  take  care  of  the  letters  you 
receive.     Adieu ! 
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Sirataberrf/  ffiU,  Man  1  *,  1  ^65. 
TotJ  miist  he  surprised  at  my  silence :  it  has  been  of  longer 
duration  than  I  ever  practised  with  regard  to  you,  my  dear  sir, 
except  in  the  most  inactive  months  of  summer.  It  commenced 
indeed  for  want  of  matter — it  has  continued  from  incessant  occu- 
pation. For  some  time  I  had  nothing  to  tell  you,  but  the  trial  of 
Lord  BjTon,  a  solemn  scene  for  a  worthless  man,  hut  whose  former 
feults  had  given  handle  to  ill-uatm'e  to  represent  him  as  guiltj'  of 

'  "  Da  U  DoBlniction  dos  JtsuitCK."— Wnionr. 

*  This  B«emB  to  imply  that  Mr,  WnlpoU  tlioagLt,  that  it  the  OppMilion  liad  taken 
up  the  eanee  or  tbs  PrincesH  DovagcT  wlian  f\\a  had  been  abandoned  by  the  Minu(«rT, 
the  latter  might  hiTC  bein  removed,  and  the  former  brenjfht  into  power,— CaoKaa, 

'  He  alludcB  t«  the  iofidalltf  of  D'Uon  to  the  Doke  of  Nirentoi-i.— CRaKXtt. 
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an  orcat,  wtich  truly  it  had  been  >-eiy  difficult  for  liim  to  avoid, 
lie  escaped  witli  life ;  and  recovered  some  portion  of  honour,  if  that 
can  comfort  liim,  after  the  publicity  made  of  liis  character,  and 
the  misfortune  of  kiUiug  an  aniinble  raaiij  but  one  uot  blameless  in 
the  late  instauce. 

Thi«  whole  history  has,  however,  been  totally  swallowed  up  and 
ftirgotten  for  some  weeks  in  a  memorable  discussion,  in  which, 
though  the  generality  of  the  world  has  been  much  more  indiifercnt 
to  it  than  I  could  possibly  have  espcefed,  the  political  agents  and 
spectators  have  been  deeply  interested ;  and  which,  if  it  should  not 
suddenly  produce  the  consequences  that  ought  naturally  to  attend  it, 
may  give  birth  to  very  serious  events  sooner  or  later.  It  has  occu- 
pied me  so  much,  that  for  above  a  month  I  have  totally  neglected 
every  other  avocation.  The  detail  I  coidd  not  give  under  many 
voluminous  pages :  I  will  endeavour  to  sketch  out  enough  of  tlie 
great  hnes  to  give  you  some  insight  into  the  pi-esent  strange  situation 
of  affairs ;  and  as  I  mean  fo  send  this  by  a  private  hand  to  Paris, 
though  it  may  retard  its  journey,  I  shall  speak  to  you  more  openly 
than  I  have  chosen  to  do  for  these  two  or  three  years,  more  from 
attention  to  your  intci^est  than  to  my  own,  wliich  I  have  plainly 
not  considered,  and  of  which  you  know  I  have  never  been  very 
careful. 

My  Lady  Denbigh '  told  me,  at  the  vciy  beginning  of  this  winter, 
that  when  Monsieur  Chavigny  was  minister  here  from  France  several 
years  ago,  he  said  to  her,  "  I  have  observed,  that  when  the  warmest 
sessions  have  boon  expected  in  ParUament,  they  have  proved  the 
most  inactive  ;  and  then  wlien  all  was  thought  to  be  over,  somebody 
has  ciied  out,  '  Voiltt  uu  hevre ! '  Another  has  repHed,  '  II  n'y 
a  point  do  Iie\'re ; '  and  at  last  everybody  has  run  to  see  if  there 
was  a.  hare  or  not."  Tlua  I  have  known  to  be  a  very  just  remark, 
twice  at  least  in  my  memory ;  fonnerly,  on  the  Marriage  Act,  and 
the  Bill  of  Eegency  in  1751 ;  and  now  it  tallies  to  the  occasion,  as 
if  drawn  from  it. 

The  Eing'a  late  illness,  and  the  precariousness  of  his  health, 
natui-ally  pointed  to  a  provision  for  a  Regency ;  but  many  secret 
causes  seem  to  impede  the  necessary  steps.  The  propriety  of  the 
Queen  being  Regent  was  combated  by  Uie  jealousy  such  a  decla- 
ration might  give  the  Princess ;  and  the  known  and  almost  avowed 
■  hatred  between  Lord  Bute  and  the  present  Jlintstrj-,  made  bofl^H 

m  M 
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sides  averse  to  the  measure.  T/tei/  hoped  to  secure  tlioii"  power  if 
the  King  should  die  without  such  a  provision ;  and  /ic  could  not 
wish  to  deelaro  a  council  of  regency,  which  would  either  confirm  Lis 
enemies  in  thcii-  station  or  oblige  him  to  remove  them  immediately, 
to  which  the  irresolution  of  his  natiu-e,  and  tho  difficulty  of  supply- 
ing their  places,  did  nut  incUne  him  ;  for  the  Scotch  he  did  not  doro 
to  bring  more  forwiirj.  Tho  Tories  are  too  contemptible  to  bo 
raised,  aud  the  (!)ppositiou  seem  more  hostile  to  him  than  to  the 
Ministers.  The  measure  was,  however,  so  pressed  upon  him  th&t 
ho  yielded,  and  the  King  himself  notified  his  intention  to  the 
Cabinet-council,  of  which  the  five  chieftains  were  in.  strict  union, 
that  is,  the  Chancellor  [Northing:ton],  the  Duke  of  Bedford, 
Gren\'ille,  and  the  two  Secretaries  [Sandwich  and  Halifax].  Judge 
of  their  surprise,  in  this  situation  of  things,  when  thoy  learned  that 
the  Regent  was  to  he  reserved,  in  pef/o,  to  the  King's  secret  nomi- 
nation ;  that  an;/  one  of  the  Eoyal  Family  might  be  the  person ; 
and  that  the  King's  four  brothers  and  imele  were  to  be  left  out  of 
the  Council,  but  with  a  civil  intimation  that  four  of  the  five  might 
be  admitted  by  the  four  nominations  which  the  King  had  reserved 
to  himself,  as  his  Grandfather  had  done.  Nothing  could  have  been 
devised  leas  palatable  to  the  pi-inces,  to  tho  ministers,  or  to  the 
people.  From  the  first  band,  however,  there  were  heard  few  mur- 
murs except  from  tho  Duko  of  Cumberland,  who  determined  in 
person  to  oppose  the  Bill.  Tho  people,  who  have  Httle  affection  for 
Boy  one  person  eouccnied,  waitod  both  for  the  event  and  its  conse- 
quences with  much  indifference ;  and  though  eg^ed  on  a  little  by 
eome  of  tho  Opposition,  and  more  by  the  Administration,  have  taken 
little  or  no  part  in  tho  affair.  But  tho  Ministers  have  not  been  so 
neutral.  Their  first  step  v/as,  to  be  disgusted;  their  next,  to 
Bwollow  their  disgusts,  and  keep  their  placet^.  Then  they  grumbled, 
and  prevailed  to  have  the  Queen's  name  inserted,  though  merely  as 
one  that  might  be  Regent.  Then  eamo  the  Bill  itself  iji  tho  House 
of  Lords.  There  Lord  Lyttelton  moved  to  address  tho  King  to 
name  the  person  he  would  recommend  for  lifgeut ;  but  the  motion 
was  rejected  by  a  great  majority,  after  Loi-d  Temple  and  eight  mora 
lords  had  divided  against  the  whole  Bill  (after  which  Lord  Temple 
attended  it  no  more).  I  shoidd  have  told  you,  that  after  the  Bill  had 
been  read  the  first  time,  tlie  King  gave  up  the  fom-  secret  nomi- 
nations, and  recommended  the  five  Princes,  reserving  only  a  power 
of  filling  up  their  places,  if  any  of  tbem  should  die,  by  a  secret  act. 
On  this  the  Duke  of  Cumberland  went  to  Newmarket. 
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On  the  socoiid  reading,  a  doubt  was  started  wbctlier  the  Primass 
Dowager  is  of  the  Ruyal  Family.  The  ClmnccUor,  who  had  been 
of  the  contrary  opinion  in  council,  declared  she  was ;  Lord  Mans- 
field, who  had  in  council  agrocd  with  the  Chancellor,  would  not  tell 
his  opinion  in  the  hunse,  and  absented  himself.  In  this  uncertainty, 
the  Duke  of  Richmond  proposed  to  insert  the  name  of  the  Princess 
in  the  Bill ;  but  the  motiim  was  rejected.  The  Ycrj-  next  dny,  to 
the  astonishment  of  mankind,  Lord  Malifax,'  by  the  King's  order, 
as  was  imderstofjd,  moved  the  specific  words  of  the  Duko  of  Rich- 
mond (which,  I  should  have  mentioned,  restrained  the  persons 
cnpablo  of  being  Regent  to  the  Princess  and  the  dcsecndants  of 
the  late  Iving,  resident  in  England),  singly  omitting  the  Princess 
of  Wales — and  it  passed-  The  consternation  of  the  Princess's  and 
Lord  Bute's  friends  soon  informed  the  world  how  Httlo  they 
approved,  or  had  been  acquainted  with,  a  stroke  that  stigmati^ 
the  King's  mother  by  Act  of  Parliament  I  The  ti-uth  I  believe  is, 
that  the  Duke  of  Bedford  and  the  two  Secretaries  had  surprised  the 
King  inlo  an  acquiescence  with  this  most  indecent  and  outrageous 
measure,  and  had  not  given  him  time  to  consider,  communicate,  or 
retract  it. 

From  the  Lords  then  came  tlie  Bill  to  us.  In  the  mean  time  Mr. 
Pitt,  who  has  not  once  honoured  us  with  his  presence  this  session, 
and  who  was  announced  as  a  determined  opposer  of  the  whole  Bill. 
was  opportunely  seized  with  a  fit  of  the  gout — and  probably  waits 
the  event  of  this  amazing  confusion.  Men  of  common  sense  con- 
cluded, that  when  so  popular  a  point  wa.s  gained,  the  Bill  would  run 
its  course  without  interruption :  but  my  friends,'  who  are  not  exqui- 
site in  distinguishing  between  little  objects  and  great,  and  who  did 
not  ace,  what  every  mortal  else  saw,  the  disunion  between  tlic  Court 
and  the  Administration,  and  transported  at  being  delivered  from 
their  apprehensions  of  being  checked  or  traversed  by  Mr.  Pitt,  who 
will  not  connect  with  them,  went  on  haggling  about,  and  squabbling 
for  or  against  every  trifle  in  the  BiD,  and  succeeding  in  none.     Thosi- 

'  Lord  Hnlifni.  and  aomc  said  Lord  Jiandwich  too,  went  sudJinlj- to  the  Qneen'* 
Hoaae,  and  taking  the  Kio);  by  anrprisc,  told  biio  that  Ihe  llouso  of  Commoiu  would 
corlainlj  cidude  [he  Priacesa  Dowager  from  the  bill,  nUich  wonld  be  snch  a  diigracr, 
that  hia  M^esty  bnd  better  propouj  himeeir  to  omit  ber  name  He  conaented  ;  and 
Lord  Halirai  droTe  aa  fast  as  possible  to  the  Honae  of  Lards,  where  very  few  wtn 
yet  aasembled.  and  made  the  motion,  whiapcring,  thut  it  wu  by  his  Majesty's  mm- 
innnd,and  then  immediately  moTed  to  [kdjoum  the  house,  before  any  of  the  t'lineeai't 
and  Ijord  Bolc'ii  frieuda  were  arrived,^ W a i.folk. 

'  Tbc  Oppoflitioo. — WiLfOLK. 


I     1705.] 


TO  SIR  HOKACE  MANN. 


very  impedimenfa,  like  h  turnstile  wliich  liiuders  yoa,  but  does  not 
stop  you,  gave  time  to  the  Court  to  rally  their  spirits  and  asmuno 
tlicir  indignation ;  the  consequence  of  which  was,  that  the  Tories 
actually  moved  to  reinstate  the  name  of  the  Princess.  Nor  were 
the  Ministers  idle ;  but  by  every  gross  art  and  encouragement  plied 
the  Opposition  to  reject  the  motion,  giving  them  room  to  oxiiect 
their  support.  The  Duke  of  Cnmbcrland'a  resentment,  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle's  folly,  and  the  violence  of  some  of  the  young  men,  joined 
in  this  senseless  and  provoking  insult :  but  the  greater  part,  from 
unwillingness  to  make  themselves  dosperato,  from  more  temper,  or 
from  more  experience,  or  from  a  sensible  desire  of  mdouing  and 
profiting  by  so  unexpected  a  breach,  refased  to  concur  in  this 
phrenzy ;  accordingly  the  motion  passed,  with  slight  opposition  and 
no  division — ^j-et  the  next  day,  on  the  report,  the  Duke  of  Bedford's 
friends  openly,  and  Grcnville  more  covertly,  drew  the  senseless 
zealots  into  a  di\Tsiou,  which  at  last  proved  hut  39  to  169  :  the 
Duke  of  Bedford's  friends  retiring  rather  than  vote  for  the 
Princess. 

Still  the  great  diiEculfy  remained,  to  make  the  Lonli  eat  their 
words, — but  it  proved  no  difficulty  at  all.  Sandwich  moved  to 
agree  to  our  amendment,  and  Bedford  and  Halifax  sat  silent,  the 
latter  making  the  most  abject  and  contemptible  figure  one  can 
conceive. 

Well !  I  have  contrived  to  crowd  this  transaction,  so  fruitfal  of 
events  and  revolutions,  into  one  sheet  of  paper.  You  will  be  curious 
to  know  the  consequences ;  and  so  am  I ;  yet  I  much  question 
■whether  any  material  will  follow.  If  they  do  not,  the  Oppositioi 
may  thank  themselves.  Lord  Buf«  may  affect  to  be  satisfied  with 
taving  set  aside  a  mark,  that  will  remain  indelible  ;  and  the  mean 
part  the  Ministers  have  acted,  may  make  him  think  he  can  nowhere 
find  fools  who  will  submit  to  greater  indignities.  If  he  doubts  the 
King's  life,  he  may  fear  to  show  Ins  resentment.  Yet  the  affront  i 
80  glaring,  wliile  at  least  Lord  Halifax  remains  unpunished,  that  om 
can  scarce  conceive  no  vengeance  being  exercised.  Still  it  remains 
to  be  seen  if  Mr.  Pitt  will  not  once  more  be  sent  for.  His  terms  may 
te  high,  and  yet  surely  it  is  worth  while  to  grant  any  \  But  I  will 
reason  no  farther, — remember  this  letter  is  for  no  eye  but  your  own. 

Mr.  Stanley,  who  has  n^otiated  so  much  at  Paris,  where  he  is  in 
the  highest  vogue,  has  desired  mo  to  give  him  a  letter  to  you,  as  ho 
is  going  to  Italy  for  the  summer.  I  am  very  well  acquainted  with 
him,  but  have  no  friendship ;  yet  I  should  wish  you  to  bo  particularly 
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attentive  to  liim,  and  for  your  ovm  sake.  He  lias  very  good  part^ 
mucli  knowledge,  and  good-breeding,  but  his  manner  is  not  agreeable. 
I  only  warn  you  to  be  upon  your  guard ;  don't  talk  of  me  more  than 
is  necessary,  nor  of  politics  more  than  you  can  help.  In  these  dis- 
tractions, I  do  not  know  which,  way  he  particularly  leans,  and  you 
had  better  seem  willing  to  be  informed  by  him,  than  already 
instructed. 

The  papers  tell  me  your  nephew  and  Lady  Lucy  are  married,  on 
which  I  congratulate  you ;  but  I  know  no  more  of  if.  Indeed,  as 
I  told  you  in  the  outset,  oil  my  late  ideas  have  been  absorbed  in 
politics — not  to  get  deeper  into  them,  but  to  spy  an  opportunity  of 
retreating :  it  is  teriiblc  to  have  to  do  vrith  many  fools,  and  not  with 
enough !    Adieu ! 


ess.    TO  THE  EABL  D?  HERTFORD.  M 

Arlington  Street,  Monday  evimnu,  Ma<j  20,  ITSI,  H 
I  sc^utCE  know  where  to  begin,  and  I  am  sure  not  whore  I  shall 
end,  I  had  comforted  myself  with  getting  over  all  my  ditficultie* : 
my  friends  opened  their  eyes,  and  were  ready,  nay,  some  of  them 
eager,  to  list  under  Mr.  Pitt ;  for  I  must  tell  you,  that  by  a  fatal 
precipitation,'  the  King, — when  his  Ministers  went  to  him  last 
Thursday,  16th,  to  receive  his  commands  for  his  speech  at  the  end 
of  the  session,  which  was  to  have  been  the  day  after  to-morrow,  the 
22nd, — forbad  the  ParUament  to  be  prorogued,  which  he  said  be 
would  only  have  adjomned :  they  were  thunderstruck,  and  asked  if 
ho  intended  to  moke  any  change  in  his  Administration  ?  ho  replied, 
certainly ;  he  could  nut  bear  it  as  it  was.  His  uncle"  was  sent  for, 
was  ordered  to  foim  a  new  administration,  and  treat  with  Mr.  Pitt. 

'  ThU  muitt  niDOTi,  that  tlie  ICing  actad  InjiiciiciaiiEly  ia  aQnouncing  to  Ilia  MtnUteri 
his  iatcntion  Id  change  Ihcm  before  be  bad  arraogcd  who  were  to  bo  their  sucxiEson. 
In  a  letter  of  Mr.  Burke  to  Mr.  Flood,  dated  IStb  Slay  ITtiS,  he  thus  states  hii  lieir 
of  the  political  prospect  of  this  period  : — "  Tberc  is  a  Blroag  probability  thai  new 
men  wiU  come  in,  and  Dot  improbablj-  with  uew  ideas ;  at  thia  very  initant,  the 
causes  productive  of  such  a  ehange  are  slrongly  at  work.  The  Regency  Bill  has 
shown  such  a  want  of  concert  and  vatit  of  capacity  in  tnniatera—gncli  >a  inattentioo 
to  the  honour  of  the  Crown,  if  not  a  design  against  it — such  imposition  and  fiuspicioa 
upon  the  King,  and  sncb  a  misrepresentation  of  the  disposition  of  Parliament  to  the 
Sovereign,  that  tbeto  U  no  doubt  a  fixed  resolution  to  get  rid  of  them  all,  (except, 
perhaps.  Oreuville,)  but  principally  of  the  Duke  of  Bedford.  So  that  you  will  have 
more  reason  to  be  surprised  to  find  the  Ministry  standing  by  the  end  of  the  next  week 
than  to  hear  of  their  entire  remOTi!."— Pn'or"*  Life  of  Burke,  p.  81.— Cbokr. 

'  The  Dake  of  Camberlaad.— Cbokxk. 
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This  negotiation  proceeded  for  four  days,  and  got  wind  in  two.  The 
town,  more  accommodating  than  Mr.  Pitt*  settled  the  whole  list  of 
employments.  The  facilities,  however,  were  bo  few,  that  yesterday 
the  Hero  of  Culloden  went  down  in  person  to  the  Conqueror  of 
j^Vmerica,  at  Hayes,  and  though  tendeiing  ahnost  carte  blanche, — 
blaitchissimc  for  the  constitution,  nnd  little  short  of  it  for  the  whole 
red-book  of  places, — brought  back  nothing  but  a  flat  refusal.'  "Words 
cannot  paint  the  confusion  into  which  evcrjihing  is  tbrowu.  The  four 
ministera,  I  mean  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  Grenville,  and  the  two 
Secretaries,  acquainted  tbeii-  master  yesterday,  that  they  adhere  to 
one  another,  and  shall  all  resign  to-morrow,  and,  perhaps,  must  bo 
recalled  on  Wednesday, — must  have  a  carte  noire,  not  hlanche,  and 
will  cert-ainly  not  expect  any  stipulations  to  be  offered  for  the  cdnsti- 
tution,  by  no  means  the  object  of  their  care  ! 

You  are  not  likely  to  tell  in  Gath,  nor  publish  in  Ascalon,  the 
alt«mative  of  humiliation  to  which  the  Crown  is  reduced.  But,  alaa ! 
this  is  far  fi-om  being  the  lightest  c^tI  to  which  wc  are  at  the  eve  of 
being  exposed.  I  mentioned  the  mob  of  weavers  which  had  besieged 
the  Parliament,  and  attacked  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  and  I  thought 
no  more  of  it ;  but  on  Friday,  a  well  disciplined,  and,  I  fear,  too 
■well  conducted  a  multitude,  repaired  again  to  Wcstmiuster  with  red 
and  black  flags ;  the  House  of  Lords,  where  not  thirty  were  present, 
acted  with  no  spirit ; — examined  Justice  Fielding,  and  the  magis- 
trates, and  adjourned  till  to-day.  At  seven  that  evening,  a  pro- 
digious multitude  assaulted  Bedford-bou.se,  and  began  to  pull  down 
the  wall?,  and  another  party  surrounded  the  garden,  where  there 
wore  but  fifty  men  on  guard,  and  had  forced  their  way,  if  another 
party  of  Guards  that  had  been  sent  for  had  anived  fire  minutes 
later.  At  last,  after  reading  tho  proclamation,  the  gates  of  the 
court  wore  thrown  open,  and  sixty  foot-soldiers  marched  out ;  the 
mob  fled,  hut,  being  met  by  a  partj"  of  horse,  were  much  cut  and 
trampled,  hut  no  Uvos  lost.  Lady  Ta^-istock,  and  everything  valu- 
able in  the  house,  have  been  sent  out  of  to^vn.  On  Saturday,  all 
uras  pretty  quiet ;  the  Duchess  was  blooded,  and  everybody  went  to 
■visit  them.  I  hesitated,  being  afraid  of  an  air  of  triumph ;  however, 
lest  it  should  be  construed  the  other  -way,  I  ■wont  last  night  at  eight 
o'clock ;  in  the  square  I  found  a  great  multitude,  not  of  Weavers, 
but   seemingly   of  Suuday-passeugers.      At   the  gate   guarded  by 

'  ThU  U  not  quile  correct.  Compare  tho  Du^o  of  Cani1iar1iind'!i  own  written 
alatemenl.  priottd  b;  Lord  Albemarle  in  his  '  Memoira  of  the  Marquli  at  Rockiagham,' 
ToL  L  pp.  18S— 203.    The  meeting  at  Hkjw  vm  on  Sunday,  May  IS.— CnirMnaHiii. 
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grenaJici-s,  I  fouml  so  large  a  thi'ong,  that  I  had  not  oiily  difficulty 
to  make  my  way,  though  iu  my  chariot,  but  was  hissed  and  pelted ; 
aud  in  two  minutes  after,  the  glass  of  Lady  Grosrenor**  coach  was 
broken,  as  thoso  of  Lady  Cork's  chair  were  entirely  demolished 
afterwards.  I  found  Bedford- house  a  perfect  garrison,  sustaining  a 
siege,  the  court  full  nf  horse-guards,  constables,  and  gentlemen.  I 
told  the  Duke,  that,  however  I  might  haj>pen  to  iliffer  with  him  in 
politics,  this  was  a  common  cause,  and  that  everybody  must  feel 
equal  indignation  at  it.  In  the  moan  time  the  mob  grow  so  rioloa*, 
that  they  were  forced  to  make  Loth  horso  and  foot  parade  the  square 
before  the  tumult  was  dispersed. 

To-morrow  we  expect  much  worse.  The  Weavers  have  declared 
they  will  come  down  to  the  House  of  Lord^  for  redres.i,  which  fhcy 
say  they  have  been  promised.  A  body  of  five  hundred  sailors  were 
on  the  road  from  Portsmouth  to  join  them,  but  luckily  the  Admiralty 
had  notice  of  their  intention,  and  stopped  them.'  A  large  body  of 
Weavers  arc  on  the  road  from  Non\ich,  and  it  is  said  have  been 
joined  by  numbers  in  Essex  ;  guards  are  posted  to  pi-evcnt,  if  pos- 
sible, tbcir  approaching  the  city.  Another  troop  of  manufacturers 
arc  coming  from  Manchester ;  and  what  is  worst  of  all,  there  is  stich 
a  general  spirit  of  mutiny  and  dissatisfaction  in  the  lower  people, 
that  I  tliink  we  are  in  danger  of  a  rebellion  in  the  heart  of  the  capital 
in  a  week.  In  the  mean  time,  there  is  neither  administration  nor 
goveniment.  The  King  is  out  of  town,  and  this  is  the  crisis  in  which 
Mr.  Pitt,  who  could  stop  every  evil,  chooses  to  be  more  unreasonable 
than  ever.' 

Mr,  Crawford,'  whom  you  have  seen  at  the  Duchess  of  Grafton'ii, 
carries  this,  or  I  should  not  venture  being  so  explicit.  ^Vherevc^ 
the  storm  may  break  out  at  first,  I  think  Lord  Bute  cannot  escape 
his  share  of  it.     The  Bedford^  may  triumph  over  him,  the  PrincC6*^ 

'  We  find  nonliere  oUe  ta\j  truce  of  Ihia  pretended  mutiny  of  t)io  sailors ;  it 
vu,  probablj,  a  fulachiKKl  iuFcated  by  the  disafTecteU  to  keep  np  the  HpiriU  oTtlie 
rioterii. —  Cboeir. 

'  The  Utter  of  Mr.  Bnrke,  before  alluded  to,  describes  la  u  atiiklng  manner  Mr. 
Pill's  conduct  St  this  crisis  : — "  tJothitig  but  an  intmctablc  Lemper  In  your  frieiiil 
Pitt  can  preTeol  a  most  admirable  and  tasting  systtm  from  being  pttl  together,  and 
this  criiig  will  show  whether  pride  or  patriotism  be  predominant  in  his  character;  for, 
you  may  be  assured,  he  has  it  now  in  his  powor  to  come  iato  the  serriceofhis 
country  upon  any  plan  of  politics  be  may  choose  to  dictate,  with  great  aud  hoDU^^ 
able  terms  lo  himaetf,  nnd  every  friend  he  has  in  the  vorld,  and  with  auch  a  strenglh 
of  poirer  as  will  be  equal  lo  anything  but  absolute  despotism  over  King  and 
kingdom,  A  few  days  will  show  nhelher  he  will  take  this  part,  or  continue  on  his 
back  at  Hayes,  talking  fustian  I"  Priofi  Lift  qf  Burke. — Crokkr. 

*  Jamet  Crawford,  of  Anehlnames  in  Renfrewshire,  the  correspondent  of  Tlamo 
and  (m  wo  shall  aee  Tot  the  Erst  time)  «r  Walpole,— OcKimiaaAM. 
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and  still  higher,  if  they  ai-e  fortunate  enough  to  avoid  the  present 
ugly  appeai-auccs ;  and  yet  how  the  load  of  odiura  will  bo  increased, 
if  they  return  to  power !  One  can  name  many  in  whose  situation  one 
would  not  he, — ^not  one  who  is  not  situated  unpleasantly. 

Adieu !  my  dear  lord ;  you  shall  hear  as  often  as  I  can  find  a 
conveyance ;  hut  these  are  not  topics  for  the  post !  Poor  Mrs.  Fit;;- 
roy  has  lost  her  eldest  girl.  I  forgot  t«  toll  you  that  the  young  Quko 
of  Devonshire  goes  to  Cuui't  to-moiTow.     Youis  ever. 

Wtdnesdaij  evtning. 
I  am  forced  to  send  you  journals  rather  than  letters.  Mr.  Craw- 
foi-d,  who  was  to  carry  this,  has  put  off  his  journey  till  Saturday,  and 
I  choose  rather  to  defer  my  despatch  than  tiiist  it  to  Guerohy'a 
courier,  tliough  he  oflcred  me  that  conveyance  yesterday,  but  it  is  too 
serious  to  venture  to  their  iiwpectiou. 

Such  precautions  have  been  token,  and  so  many  troops  brought 
into  town,  that  there  has  been  no  rising,  though  the  Sherifis  of 
London  acquainted  the  Loi-ds  on  Monday  that  a  very  formidable  one 
was  preparing  for  five  o'clock  the  next  momiug.  There  was  another 
tumult,  indeed,  at  throe  o'clock  yesteixlay,  at  Bedford-house,  but  it 
was  dispei-sed  by  reading  the  Riot  Act.  In  the  mean  time,  the 
revolution  has  turned  round  again.  The  Ministers  desired  the  King 
to  commis,sion  Lord  Grauby,  tlie  Duke  of  Richmond,  and  Lord 
Waldograve,  to  suppress  the  riots,  which,  in  truth,  was  little  short 
of  asking  tor  the  power  of  the  sword  against  himself.  On  this,  his 
Majesty  determined  to  name  the  Duke  of  Cumberland  Captain- 
General  ;  but  the  tranquillity  of  the  rioters  happily  gave  H.  R.  II. 
occasion  to  persuade  the  King  to  suspend  that  resolution.  Thank 
God  I  From  eleven  o'clock  yesterday,  when  I  heard  it,  till  nine  at 
night,  when  I  learned  that  the  resolution  had  dropped,  I  think  I 
never  passed  such  anxiou-s  hours  I  nay,  I  heai'd  it  was  done,  and 
I  looked  upon  the  civ-il  war  as  commenced.  During  these  events,  tho 
Duke  was  endeavoming  to  form  a  Ministrj',  but,  luckily,  nobody 
would  imdertakc  it  when  Mr.  I'itt  had  refused;  so  the  King  is 
reduced  to  the  mortification,  and  it  is  extreme,  of  taking  his  old 
Ministers  again.  They  arc  insolent  enough,  you  may  believe; 
Grcnville  has  treated  his  Master  in  tho  most  impertinent  manner, 
and  they  arc  now  actually  digesting  the  terms  that  they  mean  to 
'•  impose  on  their  captive,  and  Lord  Bute  is  the  chief  object  of  their 
'  rage ;  though  I  think  Lord  Holland  will  not  escape,  nor  Lord 
Korthumberland,  whom  they  treat  as  an  encourager  of  the  rioters. 
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Both  he  aiid  ray  lady  went  on  Monday  night  to  Bodford-house,  and 
were  received  with  every  mark  of  insult.'  The  Date  turned  his  back 
on  the  Earl,  without  speaking  to  him,  and  he  was  kept  standing  an 
hour  exposed  to  all  their  raillery.  Still  I  have  a  more  extraordinary 
event  to  tell  you  than  nil  I  havo  related.  Lord  Temple  and  George 
Grenville  wero  reconciled  yesterday  morning,  by  the  intcrwntiou  of 
Augustus  Ilervey ;  and,  perhaps,  the  ucst  tiling  you  will  hear,  may 
be,  that  Lord  Temple  is  sent  by  this  Miuistiy  to  Ireland,  though 
Lord  Weymouth  is  again  much  talked  of  for  it. 

The  report  of  Norwich  and  Manchester  weavers  on  the  road  is 
now  doubted.  If  Jjord  Lute  is  banished,  I  suppose  the  'Duke  of 
Bedford  will  become  the  hero  of  this  vury  mob,  and  overj-  not  of 
power  which  they  [the  Ministers]  have  executed,  let  who  will  hare 
been  the  ad\Tser,  will  be  forgotten.  It  will  be  entei'taining  to  sec 
Lord  Temple  supporting  Lord  Halifax  on  general  "Warrants  ! 

You  have  more  than  once  seen  yoiu-  old  master  [George  II,] 
reduced  to  surrender  up  his  closet  to  a  cabal — but  never  with  such 
circumstances  of  insult,  indignity',  and  humiliation  !  For  our  little 
partj-,  it  is  more  humblo  than  over.  Stiil  I  prefer  that  .state  to  what 
I  dread;  I  mean,  seeing  your  brother  embarked  in  a  desperate 
administration.  It  was  proposed  first  to  make  him  Secretary  at 
War,  then  Secretary  of  State,  but  he  declined  both.  Yet  I  trembled, 
lest  ho  should  think  himself  bomid  in  honoui-  to  obey  the  commands 
of  the  King  and  Duke  of  Cumberland ;  but,  to  ray  gi'eat  joy,  that 
alarm  is  over,  unless  the  triumphant  faction  exact  more  than  the 
King  can  possibly  suffer.  It  will  rejoice  you,  however,  my  dear 
lord,  to  hear  that  Mr.  Conway  is  perfectly  restored  to  the  King's 
favour ;  and  tliat  if  he  continues  in  opposition,  it  mil  not  be  against 
the  King,  but  a  m<jst  abominable  faction,  who,  having  raged  against 
the  constitution  and  their  coimtry  to  pay  coui-t  to  Lord  Biiie,  have 
even  thrown  off  that  paltry  mask,  and  avowedly  hoisted  the  standard 
of  their  own  power.  Till  the  Eiug  ha-s  signed  theii'  domaiidi^  one 
cannot  look  upon  tliis  scene  as  closed. 

Fridays 

You  will  think,  my  dear  lord,  and  it  is  natural  yon  should,  {      ^^ 
write  my  letters  at  once,  and  compose  one  pai't  with  my  prophecies, 
and  the  other  with  the  completion  of  them  ;  but  you  must  recollect 
that  I  understand  this  country  prcttj'  well, — attend  closely  to  what 
passes, — havo  verj-  good  intelligence, — and  know  the  eharactere  0 


'  From  iht  fkmlly,  not  from  ilie  Kotcn.— 'CkoKfin. 
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the  actors  thoroughly.  A  little  sagacity  added  to  such  foundatioiij 
easily  carries  one's  sight  a  good  way ;  but  you  will  care  for  my  nar- 
rative more  than  my  I'eflections,  so  I  proceed. 

On  "Wednesday,  the  Ministers  dictated  their  terms ;  you  will  not 
expect  much  moderation,  and,  accordingly,  there  was  not  a  grain  : 
they  demanded  a  royal  promise  of  never  consulting  Lord  Bute ; 
secondly,  tho  dismission  of  Mr.  Metdnsy  from  tho  direction  of  Scot- 
land ;  tliirdly,  and  lastly,  for  they  could  go  no  further,  the  Crown 
itself — or,  in  their  words,  the  immediate  nomination  of  Lord  Granhy 
to  be  Captain-General,  You  may  figure  the  King's  indignation^— 
for  himself,  for  his  favomite,  for  his  uncle.  In  my  own  opinion,  the 
proposal  of  grounds  for  taxing  his  JUajesty  himself  hereafter  with 
breaking  his  word,'  was  the  bitterest  aflfront  of  all.  He  expressed 
his  anger  and  astonislunent,  and  hade  them  I'etum  at  ton  at  night 
for  his  answer ;  but,  before  that,  he  sent  tho  Chancellor  to  the  junto, 
consenting  to  displace  Mekinsy,'  refusing  to  promise  not  to  consult 
Lord  Bute,  though  acquiescing  to  his  not  interfering  in  business,  but 
■with  a  peremptorj-  refusal  to  the  article  of  Lord  Giranby.  The  rebels 
took  till  next  morning  to  advise  on  their  answer ;  when  they  gave 
up  tho  point  of  Lord  Granby,  and  contented  themselves  with  the 
modification  on  the  chapter  of  Lord  Bute,  However,  not  to  ho  too 
complimentary,  they  demanded  Mackenzie's  place  for  Lord  Lorn,' 

'  Thii  alladM  to  Ibo  required  promise  not  to  consult  Lord  Bait. — Ckokxr. 

*  The  following  U  from  Ki.  SlulU't  Mackenzie's  own  account  of  Lis  removal,  in  tho 
Utchell  MSS.  : — "They  demanded  certain  terms,  without  wbicb  tbey  declined 
'coming  in ;  the  principal  of  viiuih  v/na,  tliat  L  should  lie  diamisfed  from  the  adminis- 
tration of  tho  affiiira  of  Scotland,  and  tikeviae  from  the  office  of  priTj-seal.  Hia 
MajMty  atuwcred,  that  as  to  the  first,  it  would  1)d  no  great  punishmcat,  he  believed 
to  me,  aa  I  had  never  been  very  fond  of  the  employment ;  but  aa  to  the  aecond,  I  had 
bU  promise  la  continue  it  for  life.  Orcnvillc  replied  to  this  purpose  :  '  In  that  cose, 
Sir,  wo  must  decline  coming  in.'—'  No/  Bays  Lbu  King,  '  I  will  not,  on  that  aeooont, 
put  the  vrhole  kingdom  in  confueion,  and  leave  it  without  a  government  at  all ;  but 
I  will  tell  jou  how  that  matter  atanda,— that  ho  baa  my  royal  word  to  continue  in  the 
office ;  and  if  you  force  me,  from  the  altuation  of  things,  to  Tlolat«  my  royal  word, 
remember  jon  are  responsible  for  it,  nnd  not  I.'  Upon  that  very  solemn  charge. 
Orenville  answered, '  3ir,  we  must  make  some  arrangement  for  Mr.  Mackenzie.'  The 
King  answered,  '  if  I  know  anything  of  bim,  he  will  give  himself  very  little  trouble 
about  jour  arruDgementB  for  him.'  His  Majeaty  afterwarda  sent  for  me  to  his  closel, 
where  I  was  a  verj-  conKiderabio  time  with  him ;  and  if  it  were  possible  for  me  to  love 
my  excellent  prince  now  batter  than  I  ever  did  before,  I  should  certainly  do  it ;  for  I 
have  every  reason  that  can  induce  a  generons  mind  to  feel  bis  goodness  for  mn ;  hut 
inch  was  his  Miuesly's  situation  at  this  time,  that,  had  be  absolutely  r^ected  my 
diemlsaion,  be  would  have  put  me  in  the  most  disagreeable  situalion  in  the  world; 
and,  what  was  of  much  higher  consequence,  he  would  have  greatly  distreaaed  his 
ir.."— Wbioht. 

John,  Marquis  of  Lorn,  afterwards  fifth  Duke  of  A^le ;  a  lieutenant-general  in 
the  army :  he  waa  brother  of  General  Conway's  ladj, — Ckokib. 
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and  tlio  Instant  removal  of  Lord  Holland ;  both  wliicli  have  been 
gi'antcd.  Charles  Townshend  is  PajTnaster,  and  Lord  Weymouth 
Viceroy  of  Ireland  ;  so  Lord  Northumberland  remains  on  the  pare^ 
which,  as  there  is  no  place  vacant  for  him,  it  was  not  uccessar}-  to 
stipulate.  The  Ducliess  of  Bedford,  'Nvith  colours  flying,  issued  out 
of  her  ganison  yesterday,  and  took  possession  of  the  drawing-room. 
To-day  their  Majesty- Graces  are  gone  to  AVobum;  but  as  the 
Duchess  is  a  perfect  Methodist  against  all  suspicious  characters,  it 
is  said,  to-day,  that  Lord  Talbot  is  to  be  added  to  the  list  of  pro- 
scriptions, and  now  they  think  themselves  established  for  ever. — 
Do  they  so  P 

Lord  Temple  declares  himself  the  warmest  friend  of  tie  pre- 
sent Administration ; — there  is  a  mystery  still  to  be  cleared  up, — 
and,  perhaps,  a  little  to  the  mortification  of  Bedford-house. — ^We 
shall  see. 

The  Duke  of  Cumberland  is  retired  to  Windsor :  your  brother 
gone  to  Park-place :  I  go  to  Strawberry  to-morrow,  lest  people 
should  not  think  me  a  great  man  too.  I  don't  know  whether  I  shall 
not  even  think  it  necessary  to  order  niyself  a  fit  of  the  gout.* 

I  have  received  your  short  letter  of  the  16th,  with  the  memorial 
of  the  family  of  Brebeuf ;  —  now  my  head  will  have  a  little 
leisure,  I  will  examine  it,  and  see  if  I  can  do  anything  in  the  affair. 
In  that  letter  you  say,  you  have  been  a  month  without  hearing 
from  any  of  your  friends.  I  little  expected  to  be  taxed  on  that 
head:  I  have  wi-itten  you  volumes  almost  every  day;  my  last 
dates  have  been  of  April  11th,  20th,  May  oth,  12th,  and  16th.  I 
beg  you  will  look  over  them,  and  send  me  word  exactly,  and  I  beg 
you  not  to  omit  it,  whether  any  of  these  are  missing.  Three  of 
them  I  trusted  to  Guerchy,  but  took  care  they  should  contain 
nothing  which  it  signified  whether  seen  or  not  on  t'other  side  of 
the  water,  though  I  did  not  care  they  should  be  perused  on  this. 
I  had  the  caution  not  to  let  him  have  this,  though ;  by  the  eagerness 
with  which  he  proffered  both  to-day  and  yesterday,  to  send  any- 
tliing  by  his  couriei-s,  I  suspected  he  wished  to  help  them  to  better 
intelligence  than  he  could  give  them  himself.  lie  even  told  me  he 
should  have  another  courier  depart  on  Tuesday  next ;  but  I  excused 
myself,  on  pretence  of  having  too  much  to  write  at  once,  and  shall 
send  this,  and  a  letter  your  brother  has  left  me,  by  Mr.  Crawford, 
though  he   does  not  set    out   till  Sunday;   but   you  had  better 

*  An  allusion  to  Mr.  Pitt.—CROKER. 


1765.J  TO  THE  EARL  OP  HERTFORD.  869 

wait  for  it  from  him,  than  from  the  Due  de  Choiseul.  Pray  commend 
my  discretion — ^you  see  I  grow  a  consummate  politician ;  but  don't  ap- 
prove of  it  too  much,  lest  I  only  send  you  letters  as  prudent  as  your  own. 

You  may  acquaint  Lady  Holland  with  the  dismission  of  her  lord, 
if  she  has  not  heard  it,  he  being  at  Kingsgate  *.  Your  secretary "  is 
likely  to  be  prime  minister  in  Ireland.  Two  months  ago  the  new 
Viceroy  himself  was  going  to  France  for  debt,  leaving  his  wife  and 
children  to  be  maintained  by  her  mother*. 

I  will  be  much  obliged  to  you,  my  dear  lord,  if  you  will  contrive 
to  pay  Lady  Stanhope  for  the  medals ;  they  cost,  I  think,  but  41.  7s., 
or  thereabout — ^but  I  have  lost  the  note. 

Adieu!  here  ends  volume  the  first.  Omnia  mutaniuvy  sed  non 
mutamur  in  illis.  Princess  Amelia,  who  has  a  little  veered  roimd 
to  north-west,  and  by  Bedford,  does  not  speak  tenderly  of  her 
brother — but  if  some  families  are  reconciled,  others  are  disimited. 
The  Keppels  are  at  open  war  with  the  Keppels,  and  Lady  Mary 
Cope  weeps  with  one  eye  over  Lady  Betty  Mackinsy,  and  smiles 
with  t'other  on  Lady  Dalkeith ;  *  but  the  first  eye  is  the  sincerest. 
The  Duke  of  Richmond,  in  exactly  the  same  proportion,  is  divided 
between  his  sisters,  Holland  and  Bunbury. 

Thank  you  much  for  your  kindness  about  Mr.  T.  Walpole — ^I 
have  not  had  a  moment's  time  to  see  him,  but  will  do  full  justice  to 
your  goodness.     Yours  ever,  H.  W. 

Pray  remember  the  dates  of  my  letters — ^you  will  be  strangely 
puzzled  for  a  clue,  if  one  of  them  has  miscarried.  Sir  Charles 
Bunbury  is  not  to  be  Secretary  for  L*eland,  but  Thurlow  the  lawyer  :* 
they  are  to  stay  five  years  without  returning.  Lord  Lorn  has  de- 
clined, and  Lord  Frederic  Campbell  is  to  be  Lord  Privy  Seal  for 
Scotland.     Lord  Waldegrave,  they  say.  Chamberlain  to  the  Queen.  • 

^  On  the  coast  between  Margate  and  Ramsgate. — Cuhhihoham. 

'  Sir  Charles  Bunbury,  secretary  of  embassy  at  Paris,  was  nominated  secretary  to 
Lord  Weymouth,  and  held  that  office  for  about  two  months. — Crokkb. 

'  The  straitened  circumstances  of  Lord  Weymouth  made  his  nomination  very 
unpopular  in  Ireland  :  he  never  went  over. — Crokkr. 

*  In  the  recent  arrangement,  Lady  Betty's  husband  was,  as  we  have  seen,  dis- 
missed from,  and  Lady  Dalkeith's  (Charles  TcMrnshend)  acceded  to,  office. — Croksr. 

*  This  was  a  mistake. — Crokrr. 

*  "  The  state  of  the  administration,  as  described  in  the  foregoing  letters  [to  Ijord 
Hertford],  could  evidently  not  last;  and  after  the  failure  of  several  attempts  to 
induce  Mr.  Pitt  to  take  the  government  on  terms  which  the  King  could  grant,  the 
Duke  of  Cumberland,  at  his  Majesty's  desire,  succeeded  in  forming  the  Rockingham 
administration,  in  which  General  Conway  was  secretary  of  state  and  leader  of  the 
House  of  Commons,  and  Lord  Hertford,  lord  lieutenant  of  Ireland.  There  can  be 
little  doubt,  that  during  these  transactions,  Mr.  Walpole  (although  he  had  in  the 
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984.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Arlington  Street,  May  25, 1765,  sent  by  way  qf  Paris, 

My  last  I  think  was  of  the  16th.  Since  that  we  have  had  events 
of  almost  every  sort.  A  whole  administration  dismissed,  taken 
again,  suspended,  confirmed;  an-  insurrection;  and  we  have  heen 
at  the  eve  of  a  civil  war.  Many  thousand  Weavers  rose,  on  a  bill 
for  their  relief  being  thrown  out  of  the  House  of  Lords  by  the  Duke 
of  Bedford.  For  four  days  they  were  suflfered  to  march  about  the 
town  with  colours  displayed,  petitioning  the  King,  surrounding  the 
House  of  Lords,  mobbing  and  wounding  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  and 
at  last  besieging  his  house,  which,  with  his  family,  was  narrowly 
saved  from  destruction.  At  last  it  grew  a  regular  siege  and 
blockade ;  but  by  garrisoning  it  with  horse  and  foot  literally, 
and  calling  in  several  regiments,  the  tumult  is  appeased.  Lord 
Bute  rashly  taking  advantage  of  this  unpopularity  of  his  enemies, 
advised  the  King  to  notify  to  his  Ministers  that  he  intended  to 
dismiss  them, — and  by  this  step,  no  succedaneum  being  prepared, 
reduced  his  Majesty  to  the  alternative  of  laj-ing  his  crown  at  the 
foot  of  Mr.  Pitt,  or  of  the  Duke  of  Bedford ;  and  as  it  proved  at 
last,  of  both.  The  Duke  of  Cumberland  was  sent  for,  and  was  sent 
to  Mr.  Pitt,  from  whom,  though  oflFering  almost  carU  blanc?i€,  he 
received  a  peremptory  refasal.  The  next  measure  was  to  form  a 
Ministry  from  the  Opposition.  Willing  were  they,  but  timid. 
Without  Mr.  Pitt  nobody  would  engage.  The  King  was  forced 
to  desire  his  old  Ministers  to  stay  where  they  were.  They,  who 
had  rallied  their  very  dejected  courage,  demanded  terms,  and  hard 
ones  indeed — -pronme  of  never  consulting  Lord  Bute,  dismission  of 
his  brother,  and  the  appointment  of  Lord  Granby  to  bo  Captain- 
interval  a  Revere  fit  of  the  goat)  wrote  to  Lord  Hertford,  bat  no  other  letter  of  thu 
scries  has  been  discovered  ;  which  is  the  more  to  be  regretted,  as  the  state  of  parties 
was  at  that  moment  particularly  interesting.  The  refusal  of  Mr.  Pitt  raised  the 
Ministers  to  a  pitch  of  confidence  (perhaps  we  might  say,  arrogance),  which,  aa  Mr. 
Walpole  foresaw,  accelerated  their  fall  So  blind  were  they  to  their  true  aitoation, 
that  Mr.  Rigby,  who  was  as  deep  as  any  man  in  the  ministerial  councils,  writes  to  a 
private  friend — *  I  never  thought,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  that  we  were  in  any  danger 
from  this  last  political  cloud.  The  Duke  of  Cumberland's  political  system,  grafted 
upon  the  Karl  of  Bute's  stock,  seems,  of  all  others,  the  least  capable  of  suooeedisg.* 
This  letter  was  written  on  the  7th  of  July,  and  on  the  10th  the  new  Ministry 
formed." — Crokbr. 
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General — so  soon  did  those  tools  of  prerogative  talk  to  their  exalted 
sovereign  in  the  language  of  the  Parliament  to  Charles  I. 

The  King,  rather  than  resign  his  sceptre  on  the  first  summons, 
determined  to  name  his  uncle  Captain-General.  Thus  the  com- 
manders at  least  were  ready  on  each  side ;  but  the  Ministers,  who 
by  the  Treaty  of  Paris  showed  how  little  military  glory  was  the 
object  of  their  ambition,  have  contented  themselves  with  seizing 
St.  James's  without  bloodshed.  They  gave  up  their  General,  upon 
condition  Mr.  Mackenzie*  and  Lord  Holland  were  sacrificed  to 
them,  and,  tacitly.  Lord  Northumberland,'  whose  government  they 
bestow  on  Lord  Weymouth  without  furnishing  another  place  to  the 
earl,  as  was  intended  for  him.  All  this  is  granted.  Still  there  are 
inexplicable  riddles.  Li  the  height  of  negotiation.  Lord  Temple 
was  reconciled  to  his  brother  Gteorge,  and  declares  himself  a  fast 
friend  to  the  late  and  present  Ministry.  What  part  Mr.  Pitt  will 
act  is  not  yet  known — ^probably  not  a  hostile  one ;  but  here  are  fine 
seeds  of  division  and  animosity  sown ! 

I  have  thus  in  six  words  told  you  the  matter  of  volumes.  You 
must  analyze  them  yourself,  imless  you  have  patience  to  wait  till 
the  consequences  are  the  comment  Don't  you  recollect  very  similar 
passages  in  the  time  of  Mr.  Pelham,  the  Duke  of  Newcastle,  Lord 
Granville,  and  Mr.  Fox  P  But  those  wounds  did  not  penetrate  so 
deep  as  these !  Here  are  all  the  great,  and  opulent  noble  families 
engaged  on  one  side  or  the  other.  Here  is  the  King  insulted  and 
prisoner,  his  Mother  stigmatised,  his  Uncle  aflFronted,  his  Favourite 
persecuted.  It  is  again  a  scene  of  Bohuns,  Montforts,  and 
Plantagenets. 

While  I  am  writing,  I  received  yours  of  the  4th,  containing  the 
revolutions  in  the  fabric  and  pictures  of  the  palace  Pitti.'  My  dear 
sir,  make  no  excuse ;  we  each  write  what  we  have  to  write  ;  and 
if  our  letters  remain,  posterity  will  read  the  catastrophes  of  St. 
James's  and  the  Palace  Pitti  with  equal  indiflerence,  however 
differently  they  aflfect  you  and  me  now.  For  my  part,  though  agi- 
tated like  Ludlow  or  my  Lord  Clarendon  on  the  events  of  the  day, 
I  have  more  curiosity  about  Havering  in  the  Bower,  the  jointure 
house  of  ancient  royal  dowagers,  than  about  Queen  Isabella  herself. 
Mr.  Wilkes,    whom  you  mention,  will  be   still  more  interested, 

'  Brother  of  Lord  Bute. — Walpolb. 

'  The   Lord  Northamberland's  son  waa  married    to   Lord   Bute's  daughter. — 
Walpolb. 
'  The  PaUce  of  the  Great  Duke  at  Florence. — Walpolb. 
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when  ho  hears  that  his  friend  Lord  Temple  has  shaken  hands 
with  his  foes  Halifax  and  Sandwich  ;  and  I  don't  helieve  that  any 
amnesty  is  stipulated  for  the  exile.  Churchill,  Wilkes's  poet,  used 
to  wish  that  he  was  at  Uberty  to  attack  Mr.  Pitt  and  Charles 
Townshend, — the  moment  is  come,  but  Churchill  is  gone !  Charles 
Townshend  has  got  Lord  Holland's  place* — ^and  yet  the  people 
will  again  and  again  believe  that  nothing  is  intended  but  their 
interest ! 

AVhen  I  recollect  all  I  have  seen  and  known,  I  seem  to  be  as  old 
as  Methuselah :  indeed  I  was  bom  in  politics, — ^but  I  hope  not  to 
die  in  them.  With  all  my  experience,  these  last  five  weeks  have 
taught  me  more  than  any  other  ten  years ;  accordingly,  a  retreat  is 
the  whole  scope  of  my  wishes  ;  but  not  yet  arrived. 

Your  amiable  sister,  Mrs.  Foote,  is  settled  in  town ;  I  saw  her 
last  night  at  the  Opera  with  Lady  Ailesbury.  She  is  enchanted 
with  Manzuoli — and  you  know  her  approbation  is  a  test,  who  has 
heard  all  the  great  singers,  learnt  of  dl,  and  sings  with  as  much 
taste  as  any  of  them.     Adieu ! 


985.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Strawberry  Hill,  May  26, 1765. 

If  one  of  the  one  hundred  events,  and  one  hundredth  part  of  the 
one  hundred  thousand  reports  that  have  passed,  and  been  spread 
in  this  last  month,  have  reached  your  solitary  hill,  you  must  be  sur- 
prised at  not  a  single  word  from  me  during  that  period.  The  number 
of  events  is  my  excase.  Though  mine  is  the  pen  of  a  pretty  ready 
writer,  I  could  not  keep  pace  with  the  revolutions  of  each  day,  each 
hour.  I  had  not  time  to  begin  the  narrative,  much  less  to  finish  it : 
no,  I  must  keep  the  whole  to  tell  you  at  once,  or  to  read  it  to  you, 
for  I  think  I  shall  write  the  histor}',  which,  let  me  tell  you,  Buckinger 
himself  could  not  have  crowded  into  a  nut-shell. 

For  your  part,  you  will  be  content  though  the  house  of  Montagu 
has  not  made  an  advantageous  figure  in  this  poUtical  warfare ;  yet  it 
is  crowned  with  victory,  and  laurels  you  know  compensate  for  every 
scar.  You  went  out  of  town  frightened  out  of  your  senses  at  the 
giant  prerogative :  alack !  he  is  grown  so  tame,  that,  as  you  said 
of  our  earthquake,  you  may  stroke  him.     George  III  is  the  true 

*  Paymaster  of  the  Forces.— Walpole. 
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successor  of  George  11,  and  inherits  all  his  grandfather's  humili- 
ations— ^indeed,  they  are  attended  with  circumstances  a  little  more 
cutting.  The  Regency-bill,  not  quite  calculated  with  that  intent, 
has  produced  four  regents,  king  Bedford,  king  Grenville,  king 
Halifax,  and  king  Twitcher  [Sandwich].  Lord  Holland  is  turned 
out,  and  Stuart  Mackenzie.  Charles  Townshend  is  Paymaster, 
and  Lord  Bute  annihilated;  and  all  done  without  the  help  of 
the  Whigs.  You  love  to  guess  what  one  is  going  to  say;  now 
you  may  guess  what  I  am  not  going  to  say.  Your  newspapers 
perhaps  have  given  you  a  long  roll  of  opposition  names,  who 
were  coming  into  place,  and  so  all  the  world  thought ;  but  the 
wind  turned  quite  round,  and  left  them  on  the  strand,  and  just 
where  they  were,  except  in  opposition,  which  is  declared  to  be  at 
an  end.  Enigma  as  all  this  may  sound,  the  key  would  open  it  all 
to  you  in  the  twinkling  of  an  administration.  In  the  mean  time, 
we  have  family  reconciliations  without  end.  The  King  and  the 
Duke  of  Cumberland  have  been  shut  up  together  day  and  night ; 
Lord  Temple  and  George  Grenville  are  sworn  brothers :  well,  but 
Mr.  Pitt,  where  is  ho  P  In  the  clouds,  for  aught  I  know ;  in  one  of 
which  he  may  descend  like  the  kings  of  Bantam,  and  take  quiet 
possession  of  the  throne  again. 

As  a  thorough-bass  to  these  squabbles,  we  have  had  an  insurrec- 
tion and  a  siege.  Bedford-house,  though  garrisoned  by  horse  and 
foot  guards,  was  on  the  point  of  being  taken.  The  besieged  are  in 
their  turn  triumphant;  and,  if  anybody  now  was  to  publish 
*  Droit  le  Due,'  I  do  not  think  the  House  of  Lords  would  censure 
his  book.  Indeed  the  regents  may  do  what  they  please,  and  turn 
out  whom  they  will ;  I  see  nothing  to  resist  them.  Lord  Bute 
will  not  easily  be  tempted  to  rebel  when  the  last  struggle  has  cost 
him  so  dear. 

I  am  sorry  for  some  of  my  friends,  to  whom  I  wished  more  for- 
tune. For  myself,  I  am  but  just  where  I  should  have  been  had 
they  succeeded.  It  is  satisfaction  enough  to  me  to  be  delivered 
from  politics ;  which  you  know  I  have  long  detested.  When  I  was 
tranquil  enough  to  write  Castles  of  Otranto  in  the  midst  of  grave 
nonsense  and  foolish  councils  of  war,  I  am  not  likely  to  disturb 
myself  with  the  diversions  of  the  Court  where  I  am  not  connected 
with  a  soul.  As  it  has  proved  to  be  the  interest  of  the  present 
ministers,  however  contrary  to  their  former  views,  to  lower  the 
Crown,  they  will  scarce  be  in  a  hurry  to  aggrandise  it  again. 
That  will  satisfy  you;   and  I,  you  know,  am  satisfied  if  I  have 
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anything  to  laugh  at — 'tis  a  lucky  age  for  a  man  who  is  so  easily 
contented. 

The  poor  Chute  has  had  another  relapse,  but  is  out  of  bed  again. 
I  am  thinking  of  my  journey  to  France  ;  but,  as  Mr.  Conway  has  a 
mind  I  should  wait  for  him,  I  don't  know  whether  it  will  take  place 
before  the  autumn.  I  will  by  no  means  release  you  from  your  pro- 
mise of  making  me  a  visit  here  before  I  go. 

Poor  Mr.  Bentley,  I  doubt,  is  under  the  greatest  difficulties  of 
anybody.  Ilis  poem,  which  he  modestly  dehvered  over  to  immor- 
tality, must  be  cut  and  turned ;  for  Lord  Halifax  and  Lord  Bute 
cannot  sit  in  the  same  canto  together ;  then  the  horns  and  hoo& 
that  he  had  bestowed  on  Lord  Temple  must  be  pared  away,  and 
beams  of  glory  distributed  over  his  whole  person.  'Tis  a  dangerous 
thing  to  write  political  panegyrics  or  satires ;  it  draws  the  unhappy 
bard  into  a  thousand  scrapes  and  contradictions.  The  edifices  and 
inscriptions  at  Stowe  should  be  a  lesson  not  to  erect  monuments  to 
the  living.  I  will  not  place  an  ossuarium  in  my  garden  for  my  cat, 
before  her  bones  are  ready  to  be  placed  in  it.  I  hold  contradic- 
tions to  be  as  essential  to  the  definition  of  a  political  man,  as 
any  visible  or  featherless  quality  can  be  to  man  in  general.  Gtooi 
night ! 

I  shall  send  this  by  the  coach ;  so  whatever  comes  with  it  is  only 
to  make  bundle.  Here  are  some  lines  that  came  into  my  head  yes- 
terday in  the  post-chaise,  as  I  was  reading  in  the  *  Annual  Register' 
an  accoimt  of  a  fountain-tree  in  one  of  the  Canary  Islands,  which 
never  dies,  and  supplies  the  inhabitants  with  water.  I  don't  war- 
rant the  longevity  ;  though  the  h}^ostatic  union  of  a  fountain  may 
eternize  the  tree. 

In  climes  adust,  where  rirers  nerer  flow. 
Where  constant  suns  repel  approaching  snow. 
How  Nature's  various  and  inventive  hand 
Can  pour  unheard-of  moisture  o'er  the  land  ! 
Immortal  plants  she  bids  on  rocks  arise. 
And  from  the  dropping  branches  streams  supplies^ 
The  thirsty  native  sucks  the  fiilling  shower, 
Nor  asks  for  juicy  fruit  or  blooming  flower ; 
But  haply  doubts,  when  travellers  maintain. 
That  Europe's  forests  melt  not  into  rain.' 


f 


1765.]  TO  MR.  MONTAGU.  875 


986.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Strawberry  ffiU,  June  10, 1765.    JSleven  al  night, 

I  AM  just  come  out  of  the  garden  in  the  most  oriental  of  all  even- 
ings, and  from  breathing  odours  beyond  those  of  Araby.  The  acacias, 
which  the  Arabians  have  the  sense  to  worship,  are  covered  with 
blossoms,  the  honeysuckles  dangle  from  every  tree  in  festoons,  the 
seringas  are  thickets  of  sweets,  and  the  new-cut  hay  in  the  field 
tempers  the  balmy  gales  with  simple  freshness ;  while  a  thousand 
sky-rockets  launched  into  the  air  at  Ranelagh  or  Marybone  illu- 
minate the  scene,  and  give  it  an  air  of  Haroun  Alraschid's  paradise. 
I  was  not  quite  so  content  by  daylight ;  some  foreigners  dined  here, 
and,  though  they  admired  our  verdure,  it  mortified  me  by  its  brown- 
ness — ^we  have  not  had  a  drop  of  rain  this  month  to  cool  the  tip  of 
our  daisies.  My  company  was  Lady  Lyttelton,  Lady  Schaub,  a 
Madame  de  Juliac  from  the  Pyreneans,  very  handsome,  not  a  girl, 
and  of  Lady  Schaub's  mould  ;  the  Comte  de  Caraman,  nephew  of 
Madame  de  Mirepoix,  a  Monsieur  de  Glausonnette,  and  General 
Schouallow,*  the  favourite  of  the  late  Czarina ;  absolute  favourite 
for  a  dozen  years,  without  making  an  enemy.  In  truth,  he  is  very 
amiable,  humble,  and  modest.  Had  he  been  ambitious,  he  might 
have  mounted  the  throne :  as  he  was  not,  you  may  imagine  they 
have  plucked  his  plumes  a  good  deal.  There  is  a  little  air  of  melan- 
choly about  him,  and,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  some  secret  wishes  for 
the  fall  of  the  present  murderess ;  which,  if  it  were  civil  to  suppose,  I 
could  heartily  join  with  him  in  hoping  for.  As  we  have  still  liberty 
enough  left  to  dazzle  a  Russian,  he  seems  charmed  with  England, 
and  perhaps  liked  even  this  place  the  more  as  belonging  to  the  son 
of  one  that,  like  himself,  had  been  prime  minister.  If  he  has 
no  more  ambition  left  than  I  have,  he  must  taste  the  felicity  of 
being  a  private  man.  What  has  Lord  Bute  gained,  but  the 
knowledge  of  how  many  ungrateful  sycophants  favour  and  power 
can  create  P 

If  you  have  received  the  parcel  that  I  consigned  to  Bichard  Brown 

^  The  Comte  de  Schouwaloff.  Walpole  says,  in  a  note  to  Madame  da  Deffand's 
letter  to  him  of  the  19th  of  April,  1766,  **  II  fut  le  f&yori,  Ton  croit  le  mari,  de  la 
Czarine  Elizabeth  de  Rassie,  et  pendant  douze  ans  de  farcur  11  ne  se  fit  point  un 
ennemi.** — Wriqut. 
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for  you,  you  will  have  found  an  explanation  of  my  long  silence. 
Thank  you  for  being  alarmed  for  my  health. 

The  day  after  to-morrow  I  go  to  Park-place  for  four  or  five  days, 
and  soon  after  to  Goodwood.  My  French  journey  is  still  in  sus- 
pense ;  Lord  Hertford  talks  of  coming  over  for  a  fortnight ;  perhaps 
I  may  go  back  ^nth  him  ;  but  I  have  determined  nothing  yet,  till  I 
see  farther  into  the  present  chaos,  that  somehow  or  other  I  may  take 
my  leave  of  politics  for  ever ;  for  can  anything  be  so  wearisome  as 
politics  on  the  account  of  others  P  Good  night !  shall  I  not  see  you 
here  ?     Yours  ever. 


987.    TO  THE  RIGHT  HON.  LADY  HERVEY. 

Strawberry  IliU,  June  11, 1765. 

I  AM  almost  as  much  ashamed.  Madam,  to  plead  the  true  cause  of 
my  faults  towards  your  ladyship,  as  to  have  been  guilty  of  any 
neglect.  It  is  scandalous,  at  my  age,  to  have  been  carried  back- 
wards and  forwards  to  balls  and  suppers  and  parties  by  very  young 
people,  as  I  was  all  last  week.  My  resolutions  of  growing  old  and 
staid  are  admirable  :  I  wake  with  a  sober  plan,  and  intend  to  pass 
the  day  with  my  friends — then  comes  the  Duke  of  Richmond,  and 
hurries  me  down  to  ^\Tiitchall  to  dinner — ^then  the  Duchess  of 
Grafton  sends  for  me  to  loo  in  Upper  Grosvenor-street — ^before  I 
can  get  thither,  I  am  begged  to  step  to  Kensington,  to  give  Mrs. 
Anne  Pitt*  my  opinion  about  a  bow- window — after  the  loo,  I  am  to 
march  back  to  ^VHiitehall  to  supper — and  after  that,  am  to  walk 
Tvith  Miss  Pelham  on  the  t<>rrace  till  two  in  the  morning,  because  it 
is  moonlight  and  her  chair  is  not  come.  All  this  does  not  help  my 
morning  laziness  ;  and,  by  the  time  I  have  breakfasted,  fed  my  birds 
and  my  squirrels,  and  dressed,  there  is  an  auction  ready.  In  short, 
Madam,  this  was  my  life  last  week,  and  is  I  think  every  week,  with 
the  addition  of  forty  episodes. — Yet,  ridiculous  as  it  is,  I  send  it 
your  ladyship,  because  I  had  rather  you  should  laugh  at  me  than  be 
angry.  I  cannot  offend  you  in  intention,  but  I  fear  my  sins  of 
omissi(m  arc  equal  to  many  a  good  Christian's.  Pray  forgive  me. 
I  really  will  begin  to  be  betT\'een  forty  and  fifty  by  the  time  I  am 
fourscore  :  and  I  truly  believe  I  shall  bring  my  resolutions  within 
compass ;  for  I  have  not  chalked  out  any  particular  business  that 

>  Mrs.  Anne  Pitt  died  at  her  house  in  Pitt  Place,  Kensington  Gravel  PiU,  on  the 
9th  Feb.  17S0.— Cunkiitgham. 
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will  take  me  above  forty  years  more ;  so  that,  if  I  do  not  get 
acquainted  with  the  grandchildren  of  all  the  present  age,  I  shall  lead 
a  quiet  sober  life  yet  before  I  die. 

As  Mr.  Bateman's*  is  the  kingdom  of  flowers,  I  must  not  wish  to 
send  you  any ;  else.  Madam,  I  could  load  waggons  with  acacias, 
honeysuckles,  and  seringas.  Madame  de  Juliac,  who  dined  here 
yesterday,  owned  that  the  climate  and  odours  equalled  Languedoc. 
I  fear  the  want  of  rain  made  the  turf  put  her  in  mind  of  it,  too. 
Monsieur  de  Caraman  entered  into  the  gothic  spirit  of  the  place, 
and  really  seemed  pleased,  which  was  more  than  I  expected ;  for, 
between  you  and  me.  Madam,  our  friends  the  French  have  seldom 
eyes  for  anything  they  have  not  been  used  to  see  all  their  lives. 
I  beg  my  warmest  compliments  to  your  host  and  Lord  Ilchester. 
I  wish  your  ladyship  aR  pleasure  and  health,  and  am,  notwith- 
standing my  idleness,  your  most  faithful  and  devoted  hxmiblo 
servant. 


988.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Arlington  Street,  June  26, 1765. 

You  have  known  your  country,  my  dear  Sir,  in  more  perilous 
situations,  but  you  never  knew  it  in  a  more  distracted  one  in  time  of 
peace  than  it  is  in  at  present.  Nor  had  I  ever  more  difficulty  to 
describe  its  position  to  you.  Times  of  party  have  their  great  out- 
lines, which  even  such  historians  as  Hollingshed  or  Smollett  can  seize. 
But  a  season  of  faction  is  another  guess  thing.  It  depends  on  per- 
sonal characters,  intrigues,  and  minute  circumstances,  which  make 
little  noise,  and  escape  the  eyes  of  the  generality.  The  details  are 
as  much  too  numerous  for  a  letter,  as,  when  the  moment  is  past, 
they  become  too  trifling  and  uninteresting  for  history.  I  can  only 
endeavour  to  preserve  the  thread,  but  it  is  impossible  to  develope  all 
its  windings. 

After  the  King  had  been  obliged  to  take  back  his  old  Ministers, 
the  hard  terms  ttiey  imposed  upon  him,  added  to  their  late  insults, 
made  him  treat  them  with  the  greatest  coldness.  He  not  only 
smiled  on  the  Opposition,  but  bestowed  every  employment  that  fell 
on  the  Duke  of  Cumberland's  or  Lord  Bute's  friends.  This  situa- 
tion was  not  likely  to  last.     Accordingly,  this  day  fortnight,  the 

*  Dicky  Bateman'a  at  Old  Windsor.    See  voL  iy.,  p.  880.— Citithihohax. 
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Duke  of  Bedford,  in  the  name  of  himself  and  his  three  colleagaes,' 
prescribed  a  month  to  his  Majesty,  in  which  he  must  determine 
whether  he  would  take  a  now  Administration^  or  keeping  his  old 
Ministers,  smile  on  them  and  frown  on  their  adyersaries — a  hard 
lesson  to  a  prince,  whom  these  verj''  men  had  complimented  with  so 
much  prerogative!  He  made  no  answer,  but  on  the  following 
Monday  sent  the  Duke  of  Grafton  to  invite  Mr.  Pitt  to  Court  He 
went,  and  in  four  audiences  found  such  facilities  to  all  his  demands, 
that  a  change  was  believed  infallible.  This  day  was  even  marked 
in  the  general  expectation  as  the  era  of  a  new  Administration.  I, 
who  am  not  in  the  list  of  aspiranUy  had  stayed  in  the  coimtry  till 
this  very  day,  wishing  for  the  event,  but  content  to  know  it  when  it 
happened.  AVhen  I  arrived,  at  four  o'clock,  to  my  surprise  I  heard 
that  Lord  Temple,  who  was  to  have  the  Treasury,  had  been 
yesterday  with  the  King,  and  declared  he  could  not  take  it,  giving 
no  other  reason  than  that  he  had  a  delicacy  tchich  he  could  fiot  fnen- 
tion,  and  which  must  ever  remain  a  secret  The  extraordinariness  of 
the  declaration,  after  Mr.  Pitt  had  gone  so  far,  amazes  everybody, 
though  this  is  the  third  negotiation  of  individually  the  same  sort 
that  has  been  broken  off  thus  abruptly.  The  mysterious  words  are 
commonly  supposed  to  allude  to  Lord  Temple's  reconciliation  with 
his  brother ;  yet  why  he  should  not  plead  that,  is  not  easily  solved, 
unless  he  has  connected  with  the  Diie  of  Bedford  too.  Mr.  Pitt's 
declarations  and  conduct  seem  not  to  tally  with  such  a  league.  Li 
this  very  transaction  he  has  declared  himself  hostilely  against  the 
Duke  of  Bedford's  people ;  and  in  an  audience  of  the  King  this 
very  morning,  expressed  himself  still  ready  to  come  in,  if  Lord 
Temple  would  —  but  it  is  an  intrigue  which  time  alone  can 
explain. 

Thus  you  see  all  is  afloat  again.  Whether  a  new  Administration 
can  or  will  be  formed  without  Mr.  Pitt ;  whether  the  King  must 
submit  again  to  his  old  Ministers,  what  new  terms  they  will  exact, 
or  whether  he  will  grant  them,  is  yet  uncertain.  Should  he  bend  to 
all  they  demand,  it  can  but  aggravate  the  wound,  not  close  it 
Consequently  no  such  s}-stem  can  be  looked  upon  as  permanent 
My  own  opinion  is,  that  after  some  more  convulsions,  it  will  end  iu 
an  Administration  of  Mr.  Pitt,  Lord  Temple,  and  George  Grenville, 
unless  one  or  more  of  them  should  die. 

You  know,  my  dear  Sir,  I  never  expect  you  to  answer  me  on 

'  George  Grcnville,  Lord  Halifax,  and  Lord  Sandwiok. — Walpolb. 
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these  delicate  subjects.  I  even  send  this  by  a  safe  conveyance 
to  Lord  Hertford  at  Paris,  as  I  did  a  former  one,  which  I  hope  you 
received. 

How  I  envy  you  who  hear  nothing  but  the  distant  rumour  of 
these  unpleasant  scenes  !  How  vexatious  to  me  to  be  engaged  in 
tiiem !  When  men  are  involved  in  politics  from  ambition,  interest, 
or  inclination,  they  must  take  the  bitter  with  the  sweet ;  I,  who 
have  been  forced  into  them  by  principle  and  friendship,  lament  the 
tranquillity  I  have  lost,  and  for  which  nothing  can  pay  me  but  the 
restoration  of  it.  I  sigh  for  the  moment  of  recovering  my  liberty, 
and  fervently  vow  to  myself  never  to  be  in  a  situation  more  in  which 
even  duty  can  call  upon  me  to  take  a  part.  I  could  explain  and 
justify  this  determination  in  the  most  ample  manner ;  but  the  time 
is  not  yet  come  for  doing  it.     Adieu ! 


989.  TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Arlington  Street,  ScUurday  nigJU, 

I  MUST  scrawl  a  line  to  you,  though  with*  the  utmost  difficulty,  for 
I  am  in  my  bed ;  but  I  see  they  have  foolishly  put  it  into  the 
'  Chronicle '  that  I  am  dangerously  ill ;  and  as  I  know  you  take 
in  that  paper,  and  are  one  of  the  very,  very  few,  of  whose  tenderness 
and  friendship  I  have  not  the  smallest  doubt,  I  give  myself  pain, 
rather  than  let  you  feel  a  moment's  imnecessarily.  It  is  true,  I 
have  had  a  terrible  attack  of  gout  in  the  stomach,  head,  and  both 
feet,  but  have  truly  never  been  in  danger  any  more  than  one  must 
be  in  such  a  situation.  My  head  and  stomach  are  perfectly  well ; 
my  feet  far  from  it.  I  have  kept  my  room  since  this  day  se'nnight, 
and  my  bed  these  three  days,  but  hope  to  get  up  to-morrow.  You 
know  my  writing  and  my  veracity,  and  that  I  would  not  deceive 
you.  As  to  my  person,  it  will  not  be  so  easy  to  reconnoitre  it,  for  I 
question  whether  any  of  it  will  remain ;  it  was  easy  to  annihilate  so 
airy  a  substance.    Adieu  I 

990.  TO  THE  HON.  H.  S.  CONWAY. 

Wednesday  noon,  July  Z,  1765. 

The  footing  part  of  my  dance  with  my  shocking  partner  the  gout 
is  almost  over.  I  had  little  pain  there  this  last  night,  and  got,  at 
twice,  about  three  hours'  sleep ;  but,  whenever  I  waked,  found  my 
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head  very  bad,  which  Mr.  Graham  thinks  gouty  too.  The  fever  is 
still  very  high ;  but  the  same  sage  is  of  opinion,  with  my  Lady 
Londonderry,  that  if  it  was  a  fever  from  death,  I  should  die;  but  as 
it  is  only  a  fever  &om  the  gout,  I  shall  live.  I  think  so  too,  and 
hope  that,  like  the  Duke  and  Duchess  of  Marlborough,  they  are  so 
inseparable,  that  when  one  goes  t'other  will. 

Tell  Lady  Ailesbury,  I  fear  it  will  be  long  before  I  shall  be  able 
to  compass  all  your  terraces  again.  The  weather  is  very  hot,  and  I 
have  the  comfort  of  a  window  open  eJI  day.  I  have  got  a  bushel  of 
roses  too,  and  a  new  scarlet  nightingale,  which  does  fiot  sing  *  Nancy 
Dawson '  from  morning  to  night.  Perhaps  you  think  all  those  poor 
pleasures  ;  but  you  are  ignorant  what  a  provocative  the  gout  is,  and 
what  charms  it  can  bestow  on  a  moment's  amusement !  Oh !  it 
beats  all  the  refinements  of  a  Roman  sensualist.  It  has  made  even 
my  watch  a  darling  plaything ;  I  strike  it  as  often  as  a  child  docs. 
Then  the  disorder  of  my  sleep  diverts  me  when  I  am  awake.  I 
dreamt  that  I  went  to  see  Madame  de  Bentheim  at  Paris,  and  that 
she  had  the  prettiest  palace  in  the  world,  built  like  a  pavilion,  of 
yellow  laced  with  blue;  that  I  made  love  to  her  daughter,  whom  I 
called  Mademoiselle  JBleiie  ct  Jaune^  and  thought  it  very  clever. 

My  next  reverie  was  very  serious,  and  lasted  half  an  hour  after  I 
was  awake ;  which  you  will  perhaps  think  a  Uttle  light-headed,  and 
so  do  I.  I  thought  ]tfr.  Pitt  had  had  a  conference  with  Madame 
de  Bentheim,  and  granted  all  her  demands.  I  rung  for  Louis  at  six 
in  the  morning,  and  wanted  to  get  up  and  inform  mjrself  of  what 
had  been  kept  so  secret  from  me.  You  must  know,  that  all  these 
visions  of  Madame  dc  Bentheim  flowed  from  George  Selwyn  telling 
me  last  night,  that  she  had  carried  most  of  her  points,  and  was 
retuniiiig.  AVTiat  stuff  I  tell  you !  But,  alas !  I  have  nothing 
better  to  do,  sitting  on  my  bed,  and  wishing  to  forget  how  brightly 
the  sun  shines,  when  I  cannot  be  at  Strawberry.  Yours  ever. 


991.    TO  THE  COUNTESS  OP  SUFFOLK. 

{London^  Jvly  3, 1765. 

Your  ladyship's  goodness  to  me  on  all  occasions  makes  me  flatter 
myself  that  I  am  not  doing  an  impertinence  in  telling  you  I  am 
alive ;  though,  after  what  I  have  suflered,  you  may  be  sure  there 
cannot  be  much  of  me  left.  The  gout  has  been  a  little  in  my 
stomach,  much  more  in  my  head,  but  luckily  never  out  of  my  right 
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foot,  and  for  twelve,  thirteen,  and  seventeen  hours  together,  insisting 
upon  having  its  way  as  absolutely  as  ever  my  Lady  Blandford  *  did. 
The  extremity  of  pain  seems  to  be  over,  though  I  sometimes  think 
my  tyrant  puts  in  his  claim  to  t'other  foot ;  and  surely  he  is,  like 
most  tyrants,  mean  as  well  as  cruel,  or  he  could  never  have  thought 
the  leg  of  a  lark  such  a  prize.  The  fever,  the  tyrant's  first  minister, 
has  been  as  vexatious  as  his  master,  and  makes  use  of  this  hot  day 
to  plague  me  more  ;  yet,  as  I  was  sending  a  servant  to  Twickenham, 
I  could  not  help  scrawling  out  a  few  lines  to  ask  how  your  ladyship 
does,  to  tell  you  how  I  am,  and  to  lament  the  roses,  strawberries, 
and  banks  of  the  river.  I  know  nothing,  Madam,  of  any  kings  or 
ministers  but  those  I  have  mentioned ;  and  this  administration  I 
fervently  hope  will  be  changed  soon,  and  for  all  others  I  shall  be 
very  indifferent.  Had  a  great  prince  come  to  my  bedside  yesterday, 
I  should  have  begged  that  the  honour  might  last  a  very  few  minutes. 

I  am,  &c. 


992.    TO  THE  COUNTESS  OP  SUFFOLK. 
Madam  :  AHingUm  Street,  July  9, 1765. 

Though  instead  of  getting  better,  as  I  flattered  myself  I  should, 
I  have  gone  through  two  very  painfiol  and  sleepless  nights,  yet  as  I 
give  audience  here  in  my  bed  to  new  ministers  and  foreign  ministers, 
I  think  it  full  as  much  my  duty  to  give  an  account  of  myself  to  those 
who  are  so  good  as  to  wish  me  well.  I  am  reduced  to  nothing  but 
bones  and  spirits  ;  but  the  latter  make  me  bear  the  inconvenience  of 
the  former,  though  they  (I  mean  my  bones)  lie  in  a  heap  over  one 
another  like  the  bits  of  ivory  at  the  game  of  straws. 

It  is  very  melancholy,  at  the  instant  I  was  getting  quit  of  politics,' 
to  be  visited  with  the  only  thing  that  is  still  more  plaguing.  How- 
ever, I  believe  the  fit  of  politics  going  off  makes  me  support  the 
new-comer  better.  Neither  of  them  indeed  will  leave  me  plumper ; 
but  if  they  will  both  leave  me  at  peace,  your  ladyship  knows  it  is 
all  I  have  ever  desired.  The  chiefe  of  the  new  Ministry  were  to  have 
kissed  hands  to-day ;  but  Mr.  Charles  Townshend,  who,  besides  not 
knowing  either  of  his  own  minds,  has  his  brother's  minds  to  know 

'  Lady  Blandford  was  somewhat  impatient  in  her  temper. — Cboxbr. 

'  "  I  beg  my  love  to  Hor.  Walpole :  I  cannot  wish  him  joy  of  the  gont ;  I  am  very 
sorry  he  is  afflicted  with  it.  Politics  seem  to  be  taking  the  tnm  he  would  choose/' 
— Lord  Holland  to  Selwyn,  Calais,  Jaly  9th,  1765. — Cuvhihgham. 
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too,  could  not  determine  last  night.  Both  brothers  are  gone  to  the 
King  to-day.  I  was  much  concerned  to  hear  so  bad  an  account  of 
your  ladyship's  health.  Other  people  would  wish  you  a  seTerc  St, 
which  is  a  very  cheap  wish  to  them  who  do  not  feel  it :  I,  who  do, 
advise  you  to  be  content  with  it  in  detail.  Adieu !  Madam.  Pray 
keep  a  httle  summer  for  me.  I  will  give  you  a  bushel  of  politics, 
when  I  come  to  Marble  Hill,  for  a  tea-cup  of  strawberries  and 
cream. 

Mr.  Chetwynd,  I  suppose,  is  making  the  utmost  advantage  of  my 
absence,  frisking  and  cutting  capers  before  Miss  Hothaniy  and 
advising  her  not  to  throw  herself  away  on  a  decrepit  old  man. 
Well,  well ;  fifty  years  hence  he  may  begin  to  be  an  old  man  too; 
and  then  I  shaU.  not  pity  him,  though  I  own  he  is  the  best-humoured 
lad  in  the  world  now.  Yours,  &c. 


993.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Arlington  Street,  July  11, 1765. 

You  are  so  good,  I  must  write  you  a  few  lines,  and  you  will  excuse 
my  not  writing  many,  my  posture  is  so  uncomfortable,  l)nuig  on  a 
couch  by  the  side  of  my  bed,  and  writing  on  the  bed.  I  have  in 
this  manner  been  what  they  call  out  of  bed  for  two  days,  but  I  mend 
very  slowly,  and  get  no  strength  in  my  feet  at  all ;  however,  I 
must  have  patience. 

Thank  you  for  your  kind  offer ;  but,  my  dear  Sir,  you  can  do  me 
no  good  but  what  you  always  do  me,  in  coming  to  see  me.  I  should 
hope  that  would  be  before  I  go  to  France,  whither  I  certainly  go 
the  beginning  of  September,  if  not  sooner.  The  great  and  happy 
change — ^happy,  I  hope,  for  this  country, — ^is  actufdly  begun.  The 
Duke  of  Bedford,  George  Grenville,  and  the  two  Secretaries  are 
discarded.  Lord  Rockingham  is  First  Lord  of  the  Treasury,  Dowdes- 
well  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer,  the  Duke  of  Grafton  and  Mr. 
Conway  Secretaries  of  State.  You  need  not  wish  me  joy,  for  I 
know  you  do.     There  is  a  good  deal  more  to  come,*  and  what  is 

1  "  There  has  been  pretty  clean  sweeping  already,"*  writes  Lord  Chesterfield  on 
the  15th ;  "  and  I  do  not  remember,  in  my  time,  to  haye  seen  so  much  at  once,  as  an 
entire  new  board  of  treasury,  and  two  new  secretaries,  &c  Here  is  a  new  political 
arch  bnilt ;  but  of  materials  of  so  different  a  nature,  and  without  a  key-stone,  that  it 
does  not,  in  my  opinion,  indicate  cither  strength  or  duration.  It  will  certainly 
require  repairs  and  a  key-stone  next  winter,  and  that  key-stone  will  and  must 
necessarily  be  Mr.  Pitt" — Wrioht. 

"  The  confidence  Pitt  has  in  himself,  has  done  more  for  him  than  his  parts  or 
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better,  regalation  of  general  Warrants,  and  undoing  of  at  least  some 
of  the  mischic&  these  wretches  have  been  committing ;  some,  indeed, 
is  past  recovery  I  I  long  to  talk  it  aU.  over  with  you ;  though  it  is 
hard  that  when  I  may  write  what  I  will,  I  am  not  able.  The  poor 
Chute  is  relapsed  again,  and  we  are  no  comfort  to  one  another  but 
by  messages.  An  ofPer  from  Ireland  was  sent  to  Lord  Hertford  last 
night /raw  his  brother^s  offi<ie.    Adieu ! 

Yours  ever. 


994.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Arlington  Street,  July  12, 1765. 

If  you  knew  with  what  difficulty  and  pain  I  write  to  you,  you 
would  allow,  my  dear  sir,  that  I  have  some  zeal  for  your  satisfaction. 
I  have  been  extremely  ill  for  these  last  sixteen  days  with  the  gout 
all  over  me,  in  head,  stomach,  and  both  feet ;  but  as  it  never  budged 
from  the  latter,  it  soon  attracted  all  the  venom  from  the  upper  parts. 
Oh !  it  is  a  venomous  devil !  I  have  lain  upon  a  couch  for  two 
days,  but  I  question  whether  I  shall  be  so  alert  to-day,  as  I  have 
had  a  great  deal  of  pain  in  the  night,  and  little  sleep.  Still,  I  must 
write  to  you,  as  it  is  both  for  your  satisfaction  and  my  own,  and  as 
this  is  the  first  moment  that  I  have  enjoyed  the  liberty  of  the  post 
for  these  three  years.  We  may  say  what  we  will ;  I  may  launch 
out,  and  even  you  need  not  be  discreet,  when  our  letters  pass 
through  Mr.  Conway' a  office.  He  has  already  himself  told  you  in 
form  that  he  is  your  principal,  and  I  repeat  how  glad  of  it  I  am  for 
your  sake,  as  well  as  for  all  others.  I  told  him  last  night  that  I 
believed  the  Duke  of  York  had  obtained  the  promise  of  a  Red 
Kiband  for  you,  and  begged  thnt  promise  at  least  of  the  late  odious 
Ministers  might  be  fulfilled,  and  that  none  of  our  new  aspirants 
might  be  thrust  in  before  you.  He  readily,  with  most  kind  expres- 
sions towards  you,  promised  me  his  interest. 

Well !  at  last  the  four  tyrants  are  gone !  undone  by  their  own 
insolence,  and  unpitied.  Their  arrogance  to  the  King,  and  pro- 
scriptions of  everybody  but  their  own  crew,  forced  his  Majesty  to 

eloquence.  The  excessive  self-conceit  of  Grenville,  that  could  make  his  writers  call 
him  (if  he  did  not  write  it  himself )  the  greatest  minister  this  country  erer  saw,  as 
well  as  his  pride  and  obstinacy,  established  him.  It  did  not  hurt  him  that  he  had  a 
better  opinion  of  himself  than  he,  or  perhaps  any  body  else,  erer  deserved ;  on  the 
contrary,  it  helped  him :  but  when  the  fool  said  upon  tfaal^  '  the  King  cannot  do 
without  me,'  hie  nocuit" — Lord  Holland  to  Selvfjfn,  Aug.  4, 1766.— CuvvuroBAM. 
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try  an)rihiiig  rather  than  submit  to  such  task-masters.  Mr.  Pitt, 
who  was  ready  and  willing  to  have  assumed  the  burthen,  was 
disappointed  by  the  treachery  of  Lord  Temple,  who  has  reconciled 
and  leagued  himself  with  his  brother  George.  In  this  distress,  the 
Duke  of  Cumberland  has  persuaded  the  Opposition  to  accept  and 
form  a  ministry.  Without  Mr.  Pitt,  they  were  unwilling;  but 
pressed  and  encouraged  by  Mr.  Pitt,  and  fearing  the  Crown  should 
be  reduced  to  worse  shifts  rather  than  again  bend  to  the  yoke,  they 
have  submitted,  and  everything  promises  fairer  than  could  be 
expected.  The  Duke  of  Bedford,  Grenville,  and  the  two  Secretaries 
are  already  dismissed,  and  their  places  filled  by  Lord  TVinchelsea, 
Lord  Rockingham  and  Mr.  Dowdeswell,  as  First  Commissioners  of 
the  Admiralty;  and  Treasury  and  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer, 
the  Duke  of  Grafton  and  Mr.  Conway.  The  list  of  ins  and  outs 
will  be  much  more  considerable  by  degrees,  though  not  rapidly,  nor 
executed  with  the  merciless  hand  of  late  years,  for  the  present 
system  is  composed  of  men  as  much  more  virtuous  in  that  respect 
as  in  every  other  than  their  predecessors.  Nobody  has  resigned  yet 
but  those  immediately  connected  with  the  fallen,  as  Lord  Gfower, 
Lord  Thomond,'  and  Lord  Weymouth,  and  who  would  not  have  been 
suffered  to  stay  if  they  had  desired  it. 

The  crown  of  Ireland  is  offered  to  Lord  Hertford.  All  this  sets 
my  family  in  an  illustrious  light  enough :  yet  it  does  not  dazzle  me. 
My  wishes  and  intentions  are  just  the  same  as  they  were.  Mode- 
ration, privacy,  and  quiet,  sum  up  all  my  future  views  ;  and  having 
seen  my  friends  landed,  my  Httle  cock-boat  shall  waft  me  to  Straw- 
berry, as  soon  as  I  am  able  to  get  into  it.  The  gout,  they  tell  me, 
is  to  ensure  me  a  length  of  years  and  health,  but  as  I  fear  I  must 
now  and  then  renew  the  patent  at  the  original  expense,  I  am  not 
much  flattered  by  so  dear  an  annuity.  You  may  judge  of  my 
sensations  when  I  tell  you  I  reckon  the  greatest  miracle  ever  per- 
formed was  that  of  bidding  the  cripple  take  up  his  bed  and  walk — ^I 
could  as  soon  do  the  former  as  the  latter. 

Since  I  began  to  write,  I  hear  that  this  morning  have  kissed 
hands.  Lord  Ashbumham  for  the  Great  Wardrobe,  in  room  of  Lord 
Despencer ;  Lord  Besborough  and  Lord  Grantham  Postmasters,  in 
the  places  of  Lord  Hyde  and  Lord  Trevor;  Lord  Villiers'  as 
Yice-Chamberlain,  instead  of  old  Will  Finch,  who  I  believe  has 

'  Percy  Windham  O'Brien,  Earl  of  Thomond,  brother  of  Lord  Egremont  and  of 
Mr*.  George  Grenville, — Walpolb. 
2  Only  son  of  the  Earl  of  Jersey. — Walpolb. 
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I  B  penfdon;  and  Lord  Scarborough,   wlio  miceeeds  Lord  Thomond 

'     in  tlie   CofiFerer's   office.     You  will   say  that  all   this  is  strongly 

tinctured  with  peerage — it  is  true,  but  the  House  of  Commons  will 

have  its  dole,  though  not  yet,  as  folks  do  not  like  a  re-election 

depending  for  six  months. 

The  Duke  of  Bolton '  the  other  morning — nobody  knows  why  or 

wherefore,  except  that  there  is  a  good  deal  of  madness  in  the  blood, 

sat  himself  down  upon  the  floor  in  his  dressing-room,  and  shot 

himself  through  the  head.     What  is  moro  remarkable  is,  that  it  is 

the  same  house  and  samo  chamber  in  which  [1741]   Lord  Scar- 

horough  ■  performed  the  same  exploit.    I  do  not  believe  that  shooting 

(     one's  self  through  the  head  is  catching,  or  that  any  contagion  lies 

■  in  a  wainscot  that  makes  one  pull  a  suicide-trigger,  hut  very  pos- 

y  ably  the  idea  might  revert  and  operate  on  tho  brain  of  a  splenetic 

man.     I  am  glad  he  had  not  a  Blue  Garter  but  a  Red  one,  as  the 

more  plenty  the  sooner  one  gets  to  Florence, 

This  is  a  long  epistle,  in  my  condition.  Pray,  unseal  and 
decypher  your  hps  now ;  tho  Tower  has  no  longer  tho  least  air 
of  the  Bastille :  llalifax,  Sandwich,  and  General  Warrants  are  sent 
to  the  devil,  though  I  beUeve  Sandwich  will  contrive  to  return  like 
Belphegor,  even  though  he  should  bo  obliged  to  marry  his  own 
wife*  again,  but  he  can  never  get  rid  of  the  smell  of  brimstone. 
Adieu! 

I 

B^  Thb  leas  one  is  disposed,  if  one  has  any  sense,  to  talk  of  oneself 
rTo  people  that  inquire  only  out  of  compliment,  and  do  not  hsten  to 
the  answer,  the  more  satisfaction  one  feels  in  indulging  a  self- 
complacency,  by  sighing  to  those  that  really  sympathise  with  our 
griefe.  Do  not  think  it  is  pain  that  makes  me  give  this  low-spirited 
air  to  my  letter.  No,  it  is  the  prospect  of  what  is  to  come,  not  the 
sensation  of  what  is  passing,  that  affects  me.  The  loss  of  youth  ia 
melancholy  enough ;  but  to  enter  into  old  age  through  the  gate  of 
infirmity  most  disheartening.  My  health  and  spirits  make  me  take 
but  slight  notice  of   the  transition,  and,  under  the  persuasion  of 

'  Chuiea  Ponlelt,  Dola  of  Bolton.— Wiipo Li. 

'  Bichftrd  Lumtey,  Earl  of  Scarborough,  eliot  hinlBelf  In  1711.— WiLPOiE. 

'  liord  Sandwicb  wa«  parleJ  from  hU  wifa  [»  Fane],  who  was  out  of  her  hum.  — 


TO   GEORGE  MONTAGU,   ESQ. 

SIraiBbern/  Ilill,  Jidy  28,  ITGS. 

e  is  disposed,  if  one  has  any  sense,  to  talk  of  o 
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temperance  being  a  talisman,  I  marched  boldly  on  towards  the 
descent  of  the  hill,  knowing  I  must  fall  at  last,  hut  not  suspecting 
that  I  should  stumble  hy  the  way.  This  confession  explains  tlie 
mortification  I  feel.  A  month's  confinement  to  one  who  never  kept 
his  bed  a  day,  is  a  stinging  lesson,  and  has  humbled  my  insolence  to 
almost  indifference.  Judge,  then,  how  little  I  interest  myself  about 
puhUc  events.  I  know  nothing  of  them  since  I  came  hither,  where 
I  had  not  only  the  disappointment  of  not  growing  better,  but  a  bad 
return  in  one  of  my  feet,  so  that  I  am  still  wrapped  up  and  upon 
a  couch.  It  was  the  more  unlucky  as  Lord  Hertford  is  come  tu 
England  for  a  very  few  days.  He  has  offered  to  come  to  me ;  but 
as  I  then  should  see  him  only  for  some  minutes,  I  propose  being 
carried  to  town  to-morrow.  It  will  he  so  long  before  I  can  expevt 
to  be  able  to  travel,  that  my  French  journey  will  certainly  not  take 
place  so  soon  as  I  intended,  and  if  Lord  Hertford  goes  to  Ireland, 
I  shall  be  still  more  fluctuating  ;  for  though  the  Duke  and  Duchess 
of  Richmond  will  replace  them  at  Paris,  and  are  as  eager  to  have 
me  with  them,  I  have  had  so  many  more  years  heaped  upon  me 
inithiu  this  month,  that  I  have  not  the  conscience  to  trouble  young 
people,  when  I  can  no  longer  be  as  juvenile  as  they  are.  Lideed  I 
shall  think  myself  decrepit,  till  I  again  saunter  into  the  garden  in 
my  slippers  and  without  my  hat  in  all  weathers, — a  point  I  am 
determined  to  regain,  if  possible ;  for  even  this  experience  cannot 
make  me  resign  my  temperance  and  my  hardiness.  I  am  tired  of 
the  world,  its  politics,  its  pursuits,  and  its  pleasures ;  but  it  will  cost 
me  some  struggles  before  I  submit  to  he  tender  and  careful.  Christ  I 
can  I  ever  stoop  to  the  regimen  of  old  age  P  I  do  not  wish  to  dress 
up  a  withered  person,  nor  drag  it  about  to  public  places  ;  but  to  sit 
in  one's  room,  clothed  warmly,  expecting  visits  from  folks  I  don't 
wish  to  see,  and  tended  and  flattered  by  relations  impatient  for  one's 
death !  let  the  gout  do  its  worst  as  expeditiously  us  it  can ;  it  would 
be  more  welcome  in  my  stomach  than  in  my  limbs.  I  am  not  made 
to  bear  a  course  of  nonsense  and  advice,  but  must  play  the  fool 
in  my  own  way  to  the  last,  alone  with  all  my  heart,  if  I  cannot  be 
with  the  very  few  I  wish  to  see :  but,  to  depend  for  comfort  on 
others,  who  would  be  no  comfort  to  me ;  this  surely  is  not  a  state 
to  be  prefen-ed  to  death ;  and  nobody  can  have  truly  enjoyed 
the  advantages  of  youth,  health,  and  spirits,  who  is  content  to 
exist  without  the  two  last,  which  alone  bear  any  resemblance  to 
the  fiiBt. 

You  see  bow  difficult  it  is  to  conquer  my  proud  spirit :  low  anil 
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B  freak  as  I  am,  I  think  my  resolutioa  and  perseverance  will  get  the 
f  better,  and  that  I  shall  still  be  a  gay  shadow ;  at  least,  I  will  impose 
any  severity  upon  myself,  rather  than  humour  the  gout,  and  sink 
into  that  indulgence  with  which  most  people  treat  it.  Bodily  liberty 
is  as  dear  to  me  as  mental,  and  I  would  eis  Goon  flatter  any  other 
tyrant  as  the  gout,  my  "Whiggiam  extending  as  much  to  my  health 
as  to  my  principles,  and  being  as  willing  to  part  with  life,  when  I 
eannot  preserve  it,  as  your  uncle  Algernon  when  his  freedom  was  at 
stake.     Adieu ! 

898.    TO   SIR  HOKACE   MANN. 

ATliayion  Stral,  July  30, 1766. 

I  DID  not  think  of  writing  to  you  to-day,  my  dear  sir,  both  as 
I  have  very  little  to  tell  yon,  and  a-s  I  am  much  fatigued  with 
coming  to  town  to-day  from  Strawberrj-  Hill,  where  I  have  been 
these  ten  days,  though  with  bad  success,  having  had  a  severe  return 
of  my  disorder,  which  I  have  as  much  superstitious  aversion  to  name 
as  the  Romans  had  to  pronounce  the  word  Death.  But  let  us  talk 
fif  you,  not  me.  Why,  wherefore,  or  whence,  the  newspapers  have 
taken  it  into  their  paper  heads  to  recall  you  fi«m  Florence,  I  cannot 
tell.  There  never  was  a  worse  time  for  supposing  so  than  when  you 
are  Mr.  Conway's  provincial.  The  instant  I  arrived  and  saw  him, 
I  named  you  first  of  all  things.  He  stared,  and  had  not  even  heard 
the  report.  ITowever,  I  write,  that  an  authentic  contradiction  may 
arrive  at  the  same  moment  with  the  falsehood  ;  and  as  I  trust  you 
have  partiality  enough  to  read  my  letter  before  the  Chronicle,  {and 
indeed  I  have  a  title  to  such  distinction,  even  as  a  senior  Gazette,) 
the  moment  the  paragraph  perks  up  its  ears,  you  may  give  it  the 
He,  and  I  wish  you  could  give  it  to  the  person  that  invented  it. 
"Whoever  he  is,  he  will  not  soon  be  resident  at  Florence. 

The  changes  go  on  leisurely,  as  I  told  yon  they  would ;  and  you 
must  only  believe  in  those  who  you  see  by  the  Gazette  have  kissed 
liands.  The  rest  are  like  the  removal  of  Sir  Horace  Mann ;  re- 
ported by  the  ambitious  themselves,  coined  by  the  enemy,  or  in- 
Tented  to  amuse  a  public  impatient  of  daily  novelty.  The  new 
Opposition  is  as  abusive  as  it  was  clamorous,  rather  rigorous  against 
ibuse ;  and  having  stabbed  the  Liberty  of  the  Press  in  a  thousand 
places,  they  now  write  libels  upon  every  rag  of  its  old  clothes. 

Lord  Hertford's  arrival  brought  me  to  town,  though  so  httle  fit 
4o  be  moved.     He  came  for  only  a  few  days,  to  make  his  option 
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between  Ireland  and  Paris.  He  takes  the  former,  not  verj'  gludlr, 
but  to  accommodate  Hs  brother  and  liis  nephew  Grafton.  This  la  a 
great  hlow  to  my  long-nieditat«d  French  journey.  At  present  I  am 
not  able  to  undertake  it,  nor  shall  be  probably  for  some  time ;  yet 
go  I  think  I  must.  Travelling  is  the  best  medicine  to  my  shattered 
frame,  and  will  be  still  more  Bovcreign  to  my  mind,  that  has  been 
harassed  and  worn  out  with  politics,  and  for  which  the  successful 
event  is  by  no  moans  an  adequate  remedy.  I  built  no  castle  in  that 
prospect,  nor  like  the  soil  a  jot  better  than  the  view.  My  heart  is 
set  on  retreat,  and  the  decency  of  retiring  so  early  charms  me.  I 
feel  the  soi-t  of  pleasure  that  I  suppose  cbristiiin  heroes  did  formerly 
in  abstaining  from  their  virgin  brides  and  embracing  the  life  t>f 
hermits.  Stay,  I  am  not  going  to'  turn  anchoret.  Perhaps  my 
recess  from  polities  is  more  like  a  divorce  ;  it  is  to  get  rid  of  that 
scold  the  House  of  Commons. 

Short  as  this  letter  is,  consider  it  written  by  an  invalid,  and  that  I 
have  even  pain  in  my  wrist  while  I  am  writing.  I  am  carried  to 
bed  by  two  servants,  and  have  not  attempted  to  revive  ay  walking 
these  six  days.     Adieu ! 


B07.    TO  SIE  HORACE  MANN. 

SlraiBbeny  BiU,  Auc-  12.  17( 
Mb,  Oonway,  who  came  to  dine  with  me  here  to-day  with  fhe 
Duke  of  Richmond,  brought  me  your  letter  of  the  27th  of  last 
month.  I  was  a  little  disappointed  to  find  you  tiad  not  then  re- 
ceived my  history  of  the  total  change  of  Administration  in  this 
country ;  much  more  vexed  to  hear  that  you  have  boon  suffering 
with  the  gout  like  me.  I  am,  all  the  world  will  tell  you,  very 
ill-founded  to  preach  on  that  test ;  but  if  I  read  lectures  on  chastity, 
and  keep  a  mistress,  yet  I  am  not  a  Methodist,  and  may  therefore 
with  propriety  say,  for  heaven's  sake  don't  act  like  a  madman.  Dip 
your  feet  in  cold  water  to  prevent  the  gout!  no,  I  never  was  quite 
so  distracted.  If  it  would  prevent  it,  a  la  bonne  heiire;  hut  all  it 
can  possibly  do  is  to  send  it  into  your  bead  or  stomach,  and  you  out 
of  the  world.  The  only  thing  I  know  of  the  gout  is,  that  it  is  the 
only  distemper  in  the  world  which  insists  upon  curing  itself.  It  is 
a  monster  and  a  mystery,  and  though  I  have  felt  so  much  of  it 
lately,  I  have  not  even  a  guess  at  its  nature  left.  I  have  fancied 
it  wind  or  a  conformation  of  the  blood,  or  tlie  Lord  knows  what ; — 
in  short,  from  minding  not  a  word  of  what  anybody  said  about  it,  I 
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H     am  now  grown  not  to  mind  even  my  own  opinion.     I  have  tried  hot 
f     medicines  and  cold,  warmtli  and  air,  humouring  it,  and  contradict- 
ing it ;  water,  ice,  wine,  brandy,  fruit ;  and  have  thought  hy  tuma 
that  all  of  them  did  mo  good  and  did  me  hm-t.     I  have  had  half-a 
dozen  returns,  and  sometimes  been  sick  with  Morcllo  cherries,  and 

Ieomctimos  with  vonison  pasty.  It  ia  within  two  days  of  seven 
weeks  that  I  have  had  this  fit ;  it  is  but  two  days  that  I  have  been 
■without  pain,  put  on  shoes,  and  crawled  about  the  house ;  and  at 
the  end  of  all  this  torment,  contrary  to  the  doctrine  of  sages  and 
nurses,  I  find  my  spirits  and  my  stomach  worse  than  they  were  a 
month  ago  ;  I  don't  mean  my  appetite,  but  the  pain  in  my  stomach, 
which  by  rule  ought  not  to  be  there,  my  feet  never  having  been 
free,  and  by  another  equally  foolish  rule,  that  the  gout  euros  every- 
thing else  ;  in  short,  I  am  verj-  peevish,  a  mere  shadow,  and  as  old 
as  a  relic ;  still  I  don't  dip  my  feet  in  cold  water. 

I  immediately  gave  your  letter  to  read  to  our  Secretary  of 
State  [Conway].  He  says  that  Colonel  Draper  has  the  first  pro- 
mise of  a  Red  Hiband,  and  I  remember  well  that  Lord  Olive's 
was  torn  from  him.  If  I  conld  not  gainsay  that,  I  lost  all  temper 
■when  he  told  me  that  Mitehcl '  was  upon  the  ranks  for  another. 
I  said  that  would  be  more  cruel  te  you  than  any  other  competitor, 
Mitchel  being  in  the  same  walk.  In  short,  I  made  Mr.  Conway 
TOW  his  interest  te  you,  and  what  little  I  have  shall  indubitably  he 
employed  for  you.  The  impious  shall  come  back  again  if  this 
Ministry  does  not  een'e  you. 

The  impious  will  come  back  again,  if  assiduity  and  effrontery  can 
effect  it.  Sandwich  writes  '  North  Britons,'  that  is,  abusive  hbels, 
every  day,  and  those  gamblers  call  these  Ministers  gamesters ;  hut 
B8  the  latter  have  not  above  a  heel  that  is  vulnerable,  the  former 
will  hardly  murder  them  by  flinging  mud.  Yet  pray  don't  think 
that  I  reckon  their  power  immortal.  Tant  n'en  faiit.  Norton  is 
difimisscd,  and  Mr.  Yorke  has  been  hesitating  above  a  fortnight,  but 
has  at  last  yielded  to  be  Attorney-General  again.  Lord  Hertford 
goes  to  Ireland,  and  the  Duke  of  Richmond  to  Paris.  These,  I 
fliink,  are  all  the  last  material  changes.  The  Duko  of  Nowcastlo 
is  busy  in  restoring  clerks  and  tide-waiters,  in  offering  everybody 
everything,  and  in  patronising  tlie  clergy  again  ;  not  being  yet  cured 
by  their  behaviour,'  of  loving  to  make  bishops. 
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» 


'  Rwident  »l  Berlin.— Wai.mlk. 

*  The  Duke  of  Nevcaatle  bod  made  vcrf  nciLrly  llie  whole  bench  of  Bisbops ;  yet. 
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I  have  had  a  letter  from  Mr.  Chureliill  who  haa  been  at  Nancy; 
conld  you  believe  that  Princess  Graoo,  who,  by  the  way,  went  to 
Frankfort  and  Prague  to  see  the  election  and  coronation  of  the  King 
of  the  Romans,  is  stepped  to  Vienna  to  put  the  Emperor  in  mind  of 
her  nephew,  whom  she  wishes  to  have  promoted  in  the  army  I  Mr. 
Cliutc  and  I  have  been  computing  her  age,  and  find  her  to  be  com- 
plete ninety,  for  Prince  Craon,  in  the  ye^ir  1746,  owned  that  ehe 
waa  then  seventy-one.  "lis  surely  very  wholesome  to  he  a  sovo- 
reiga's  mistress ! '  My  neighbour  and  Iriend,  Lady  Suffolk,'  is  little 
short  of  fourscore,  and  except  her  hearing,  which  she  lost  early  in 
her  reign,  has  all  her  senses  as  perfect  as  over ;  is  clean,  genteel, 
upright ;  and  has  her  eyes,  teeth,  and  memorj',  in  wonderful  conser- 
vation, especially  the  last,  which,  unHke  the  aged,  is  as  minutely 
retentive  of  what  happened  two  years  ago,  as  of  the  events  of  her 
youth. 

"We  believe  paat  all  doubt  that  the  Pretender's  eldest  eon  is 
turned  Protestant,  in  earnest  so ;  and  in  truth  I  fhinlc  he  oould 
have  no  other  reason  now.  "VA/Tiat  is  more  wonderful,  and  yet 
believed,  is,  that  he  came  over  and  abjured  in  St.  Martin's  Church 
in  London.  Though  he  risked  so  much,  what  clergyman  could 
suspect  it  was  he  P  I  asked  if  Johnson,'  Bishop  of  Worcester,  gave 
him  absolution  p  He  declares  he  will  never  marry,  and  bis  reason 
does  him  hononr;  that  he  may  not  leave  England  embroiled. 
What  a  strange  conclusion  of  the  House  of  Stuart,  to  end  in  a  Piv- 
testant  and  a  Cardinal.  I  am  told  that  the  latter,  when  the  Duke 
of  York  was  at  Rome,  said :  "  To  he  sure,  the  real  King  of  England's 
situation  was  preferable  to  his  brother's,  but  that  ho  could  not  help 
tbiiiking  himself  upon  a  better  footing  than  the  Duke  of  York." 
I  heard  a  still  better  bon  mot  yesterday  apropos  to  the  eldest  bro- 
ther. The  Dowager  Duchess  of  Aiguillon  wore  his  picture  in  a 
bracelet,  with  the  Saviour  for  the  reverse.  People  conld  not  find 
a  reason  for  the  connection.  Madame  de  Eoclifort  said,  "  Why, 
tbe  same  motto  will  suit  both,  '  Mon  royaume  n'est  pas  de  ce 
monde.'  "  I  pity  the  old  phantom,  if  tbcy  have  told  him  of  his 
.sou's  apostacy. 

vhen  he  resigned  the  Treaanry,  there  iria  bat  0D«  of  tbem  that  vuted  on  kiiri^^^l 

W.L„L>.  ^^B 

The  PriiiMsa  of  Croon  liad  been  mistresa  to  Leopold  Dake  of  Lorraine,  fktlMi^^^H 

kthc  Emperor  FranciH.— Wilpolb.  'j^^l 

'  See  Tol.  i.  p.  cxxrilL—CnaniHaHiii.  ^^H 

'  Johnson,  Bishop  of  Worcester  [died  1774],  hadbeen  a  Jiicoliite.--WALPo^«.       ^^| 
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TO   Ma   MOSTAQO. 


The  Romaii  Church  totters  everywhere.  The  Benedictines  at 
Paris  have  petitioned  the  Parliament  for  leave  to  lay  aside  their 
hahit  and  rules,  finding  themselves  ridiculous.  The  Cordeliers  are 
ready  to  imitate  them,  but  there  is  a  little  hitch ;  the  Parliament 
asked  shrewdly,  what  they  proposed  to  do  with  their  revenues,  a 
I  don't  hear  that  they  find  them  ridiculous ;  but  the  Parliament  i 
not  men  to  be  stopped  after  they  are  invited.  Monkery  suppressed 
at  its  own  desire !  what  miracle  next  P 

I  did  not  know  your  Duke  of  Parma,  so  I  am  only  more  sorry 
than  I  generally  am  for  princes,  as  you  tell  me  he  was  one  of  the 
best  of  the  breed. 

You  received,  I  hope  in  time,  my  letter  to  contradict  your  recall. 
You  must  not  believe  a  syllable  you  see  in  our  papers.  Their  lies 
and  blunders  exceed  of  Into  oven  their  usual  ignorance.  They  have 
just  bestowed  a  blue  riband  on  Lord  Hertford,  who  has  had  it  ( 
many  years  in  the  face  of  all  London.  Every  Rod  Book,  every  list 
of  Parliament,  could  have  set  them  right :  yet  every  paper  has 
copied  it.  If  such  a  tale  appeared  in  a  country  gazette,  one  should 
not  wonder — but  to  be  printed  in  the  capital ! 

I  shall  be  impatient  to  hear  that  your  gout  is  going  like  mine  ; 
and  then  I  shall  be  impatient  to  make  you  a  knight  of  the  Bath. 
At  least  you  have  a  good  soUcitor,  though  I  cannot  whip  to  Vienna 
against  a  promotion,  as  if  I  were  but  ninety.     Adieu ! 


flflS.    TO  GEOEGB  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Slraaberrg  ffiU,  Avg.  23,  ITflS, 
As  I  know  that  when  you  love  people,  you  love  them,  I  feel  for 
the  concern  that  the  death  of  Lady  Bab.  Montagu  '  will  give  you. 
Though  you  have  long  hved  out  of  the  way  of  seeing  her,  you 
are  not  a  man  to  forget  by  absence,  or  all  your  fricuds  would 
have  still  more  reason  to  complain  of  your  retirement.  Your 
solitude  prevents  your  filling  up  the  places  of  those  that  are  gone. 
In  the  world,  new  acquaintances  sHde  into  our  habit«,  but  you  keep 
8o  strict  a  separation  between  your  old  friends  and  new  faces,  that 
the  loss  of  any  of  the  former  must  be  more  sensible  to  you  than  to 
most  people.     I  hcai-tily  condole  with  you,  and  yet  I  must  make 

'  Ladj  BuTboni  Mantnga,  dauglitor  of  George  second  Earl  of  flalifax  [died  1739] 
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you  smile.  The  second  Jliss  Jefferics  was  to  go  to  a  ball  yesterday 
at  Hampton -court  witli  Lady  Sophia  Thomas's  daughters.  The  news 
camo,  and  your  aunt  Cosby  said  the  girl  must  not  go  to  it.  The 
poor  child  then  cried  in  earnest.  Lady  Sophia  went  to  intercede 
for  her,  and  found  her  grandmother  at  backgammon,  who  would  hear 
no  entreaties.  Lady  Sophia  represented  that  iiiss  Jefferies  was  but 
a  second  cousin,  and  could  not  have  been  acquainted.  "  Oh !  Madam, 
if  there  is  no  tenderness  left  in  the  world— cinq  ace — Sir,  you  are 
to  throw." 

We  have  a  strange  story  come  from  London.  Lord  Fortescue 
was  dead  suddenly ; '  there  was  a  gieat  mob  about  his  house  in 
Grosvenor-square,  and  a  buzz  that  my  lady  had  thrown  up  the  sasb 
and  cried  murder,  and  that  he  then  shot  himself.  How  true  all  this 
I  don't  know :  at  least  it  is  not  so  false  as  if  it  was  in  the  news- 
papers. However,  these  sultry  summers  do  not  suit  English  heads : 
this  last  month  puts  even  the  month  of  November's  nose  out  of  joint 
for  self-murders.  If  it  was  not  for  the  Queen  the  peerage  would  be 
extinct :  she  has  given  us  another  Duke.' 

My  two  months  arc  up,  and  yet  I  recover  my  feet  very  slowly.  I 
have  crawled  once  round  my  gaixlcn  :  but  it  sent  me  to  my  couch 
for  the  rest  of  the  day.  This  duration  of  weakness  makes  rae  very 
impatient,  as  I  wish  much  to  be  at  Paris  before  the  fine  season  is 
quite  gone.  This  will  probably  be  the  last  time  I  shall  travel  to 
Jinis/i  my  edtieation,  and  I  should  be  glad  to  look  once  more  at  their 
gardens  and  villas :  nay,  churches  and  palaces  are  but  uncomfortable 
sights  in  cold  weather,  and  I  have  much  more  curiosity  for  their 
habitations  than  their  company.  They  have  scarce  a  man  or  a 
woman  of  note  that  one  wants  to  see  ;  and,  for  their  authors,  their 
style  is  grown  so  dull  in  imitation  of  us,  they  arc  si  philosophea,  m 
gioniHreg,  si  moraiix,  that  I  certainly  should  not  cross  the  sea  in 
search  of  eimui,  that  I  can  have  in  such  perfection  at  home.  How- 
ever, the  change  of  scone  is  my  chief  inducement,  and  to  get  out  of 
polities.  There  is  no  going  through  another  course  of  patriotism  in 
your  cousin  Sandwich  and  George  Grenville.  I  think  of  setting  out 
by  the  middle  of  September ;  have  I  any  chance  of  seeing  you  here 

'  "  As  to  Lord  Fortescue,  1  tbongbt  be  bad  neither  parts  or  Bpirils  to  go  out  of  the 
Buicide  door." — GiUy  W^iliiavu  to  SeloTfit,  i.  400,  D.d.  "1  did  not  quote  ;oa  vlien  I  told 
theblao  newsof  Lord  Forteicne's  death  to  Sir  O.Oienden." — Lord  Jlollaiidio  Selteyn, 
Aug.  ST.  1766.  The  Iiord  FoTlescae  of  the  letter  went  quietly  oat  of  the  world  tirentr 
jeara  after  his  reported  suicide. — CnNNTHoniii.  ~ 

'  Tbe  Duke  of  Claconce,  l>oni  Ibe  2lBt  of  August ;  afterwards  King  WilUua  4 
Fourth,— Wbioht. 
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before  that?  Won't  you  come  and  commission  me  to  oflFer  up  your 
devotions  \a  Notre  Dante  de  Licry?'  ovchez  jtosjilles  de  Sainte  Marie. 
Tf  I  don't  make  haste,  the  reformation  in  France  will  demolish  half 
that  I  want  to  see.  I  tremble  for  tlie  Val  de.  Grace  and  SL  Cyr. 
The  dovil  talco  Luther  for  putting  it  into  the  heads  of  his  methodists 
to  pull  down  the  churches !  I  believe  in  twenty  years  there  will 
not  be  a  convent  left  in  Europe  but  this  at  Strawberry.  I  wished 
for  you  to-day ;  Mr.  Chute  and  Cowslade  dined  here ;  the  day  was 
divine  :  the  sun  gleamed  down  into  the  chapel  in  all  the  glory  of 
popery ;  the  gallery  was  all  radiance ;  we  drank  our  coffee  on  the 
bench  under  the  great  ash-tree ;  the  verdure  was  doHcious ;  our  tea 
in  the  Holbein  room,  by  which  a  thousand  chaises  and  barges  passed ; 
and  I  showed  them  my  new  cottage  and  garden  over  the  way,  which 
they  had  never  seen,  and  with  which  they  were  enchanted.  It  is  so 
retired,  so  modest,  and  yet  so  cheerful  and  trim,  that  I  expect  you 
to  fall  in  love  with  it.  I  intend  to  bring  it  a  handful  of  treillage  and 
agr^em  from  Paris  ;  for  being  cross  the  road,  and  quite  detached, 
it  is  to  have  nothing  gothic  about  it,  nor  pretend  to  call  cousins  with 
the  mansion-house. 

I  know  no  more  of  the  big  world  at  London,  than  if  I  had  not  a 
relation  in  the  ministry.  To  bo  free  from  pain  and  politics  is  such 
a  relief  to  me,  that  I  enjoy  my  httle  comforts  and  amusements  here 
beyond  expression.  No  mortal  ever  entered  the  gate  of  ambition 
■with  such  transport  as  I  took  leave  of  them  all  at  the  threshold. 
Oh !  if  my  Lord  Temple  knew  what  pleasures  he  could  create  for 
bimself  at  Stowo,  he  would  not  harass  a  shattered  carcass,  and  sigh 
to  be  insolent  at  St.  James's  1  For  my  part,  I  say  with  the  Bastard 
in  '  King  John,'  though  with  a  little  more  reverence,  and  only  as 
touching  his  ambition. 
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Arlington  Strtfi,  Aug.  37,  171 

I  CAME  to  to'BTi  last  nigbt,  intending  to  lay  your  case  more  cor- 
rectly before  ovr  Sccrelar;/  of  Slate  [Conway],  but  he  did  Dot  amre 
from  the  country  himself  till  ten  at  night,  and  then  found  himself, 
by  an  absence  of  three  days,  so  besieged  with  despatches,  which  he 
sat  reading  during  the  whole  supper  and  afterwards,  that  I  could  not 
slip  in  a  paragraph.  However,  this  morning  reading  that  Sir  Charles 
Howard  was  dead,  I  immediately  wrote  a  note  to  Mr,  Conway  to 
advertise  him  of  another  Riband  vacant,  and  to  put  in  a  caveat  (aa 
he  is  going  to  dine  at  Claremont)  against  the  Duke  of  Newcastle 
promising  it  to  some  head  of  a  college  at  Cambridge ;  and  to- 
night I  shall  fully  unfold  your  pretensions  ;  but  as  the  post  will  be 
gone  before  Mr.  Conway  comes  homo,  I  write  this  to  show  you  how 
good  a  Bohcitor  you  have.  I  am  in  the  more  hurry  to  decorate  you, 
as  I  am  going  directly  to  Paris  ;  yea,  I  set  out  on  the  9th  of  next 
month:  after  that  date,  direct  to  me  thither,  addressed  to  Mr.  Foley, 
my  banker. 

Well !  after  twenty-three  years  of  designs  and  irresolutions,  I  am 
actually  leaving  England  I  You  will  ask  kindly  whether  almost 
every  foreign  thought  in  those  years  did  not  point  beyond  Paris  P 
Oh  !  yes, — but,  alas  !  think  how  ill  I  have  been  ;  not  to  mention 
that  I  am  older  too,  by  twenty-three  years.  That  space  has  made 
Alps  and  Apennines  grow  twenty  times  taller  and  more  wrinkled 
and  horrid  I  Oh  1  but  yon  will  say,  you  may  come  by  sea — ^worse 
and  worse — a  sea  voyage  after  the  gout  in  one's  head  and  stomach  ! 
I  will  tell  yon  what ;  there  is  a  man  who  has  just  invented  what  he 
calls  a  murine  bell ;  yon  buckle  it  on,  and  walk  upon  the  sea  as  yon 
would  upon  a  grass-plot.  I  never  was  an  excellent  walker,  and  my 
feet  at  present  are  piteously  tender, — but  I  think  a  wave  cannot  hurt 
one, — perhaps  I  may  step  to  you  from  Marseilles  to  Leghorn.  I 
am  convinced  that  the  art  of  flying  will  be  nest  reduced  to  practice ; 
— oh !  I  shall  certainly  make  yon  a  visit  on  the  first  pair  of  wings 
that  are  to  he  sold.  However,  I  had  rather  have  made  it  before 
your  new  Austrian  court  arrives ;  I  have  a  mortal  aversion  to  any 
detachment  from  Vienna, 

There  is  nothing  new  here,  except  that  the  whole  town  is  in  on 
uncertainty  whether  my  Lord b  dead  or  alive,  whether  he  has 
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had  a  fit  or  a  bullet ;  and  yet  he  is  but  yonder  in  GroBTenor-square, 
The  neighbourhood  say  my  lady  called  murder  out  of  the  window, 
and  that  immediately  after,  a  pistol  went  off;  the  family  now  aay 
that  nothing  at  all  happened,  but  a  fit, — and  yet  be  does  not  appear. 
Thomas  Graham,  the  apothecary-,  used  on  every  occasion  when  you 
complained  of  any  disorder,  to  reply  with  much  solemnity,  "  Humph  1 
it  is  very  extraordinary,  and  yet  it  is  very  common."  This  curious 
phrase  never  happened  to  have  common  sense  in  it  but  on  the 
Bubject  of  self-murder,  icMch  is  very  extniordinar;/  and  yet  very 
common. 

Adieu !  Perhaps  I  shall  write  to  you  again  before  Monday  sc'n- 
night — certainly,  if  I  can  have  a  star  to  send  in  my  letter.  The 
next  after  that  will  be  from  Paris. 


1000.    TO   QEOHGE   MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Saturday,  Aug.  31,  1765,  Sirawberr]/ SUl. 

I  THouGiiT  it  would  happen  so  ;  that  I  should  not  see  j'ou  before 
I  left  England  I  Indeed,  I  may  as  well  give  you  quite  up,  for  every 
year  reduces  our  intercourse.  I  am  prepared,  because  it  must  hap- 
pen, if  I  live,  to  see  my  friends  drop  off;  but  my  mind  was  not 
turned  to  see  them  entirely  separated  from  me  while  they  live. 
This  is  very  uncomfortable,  but  so  are  many  things  ! — well !  I  will 
go  and  try  to  forget  you  all— all !  God  knows  (Ae  all  that  I  have 
left  to  foi^t  is  small  enough ;  hut  the  warm  heart,  that  gave  me 
affections,  is  not  bo  easily  laid  aside.  If  I  could  divest  myself  of 
that,  1  should  not,  I  think,  find  much  for  friendship  remaining :  you, 
against  whom  I  have  no  complaint,  but  that  you  satiaiy  yourself 
with  loWng  me  without  any  desire  of  seeing  me,  are  one  of  the  very 
laat  that  I  wish  to  preserve ;  but  I  will  say  no  more  on  a  subject 
that  my  heart  is  too  fuU  of. 

I  shall  set  out  on  Monday  se'unight,  and  force  myself  to  believe 
that  I  am  glad  to  go,  and  yet  tliis  will  be  my  chief  joy,  for  I  pro- 
mise myself  little  pleasure  in  arriving.  Can  you  think  me  hoy 
enough  to  he  fond  of  a  now  world  at  my  time  of  life  P  If  I  did  not 
hate  the  world  I  know,  I  should  not  seek  another.  My  greatest 
amusement  will  be  in  reviving  old  tdeaa.  The  memory  of  what 
made  impressions  on  one's  youth  is  ten  times  dearer  than  any  new 
pleasure  can  be.  I  shall  probably  write  to  you  often,  for  I  am  not 
disposed  to  communicate  myself  to  anything  that  I  have  not  known 
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tliese  tLirty  years.  My  mind  is  such  a  compound  from  the  vast 
variety  that  I  have  seen,  acted,  pursued,  that  it  would  oost  me  too 
much  pains  to  be  intelligible  to  young  persons,  if  I  had  a  mind  to 
open  myself  to  them.  They  certaiuly  do  not  desire  I  should.  Ton 
liko  niy  gossipping  io  you,  tliough  you  seldom  gossip  with  me.  The 
trifles  that  amuse  my  mind  are  the  only  points  I  value  now.  I  have 
seen  the  vamty  of  everything  serious,  and  the  falsehood  of  everv- 
thing  that  pretended  to  be  serious.  I  go  to  see  French  plaj-s  and 
buy  French  china,  not  to  know  their  ministers,  to  look  into  their 
government,  or  think  of  the  interests  of  nations — in  short,  unhke 
most  people  that  are  growing  old,  I  am  convinced  that  notliing  is 
charming  but  what  appeared  important  in  one's  youth,  which  after- 
wards passes  for  follies.  Oh !  but  those  foUies  were  sincere ;  if  the 
pursuits  of  age  are  so,  they  are  sincere  alone  to  self-interest.  Thus 
I  think,  and  have  no  other  care  but  not  to  think  aloud.  I  would 
not  have  respectable  youth  think  me  an  old  fool.  For  the  old 
knaves,  they  may  suppose  me  one  of  their  number  if  they  please  ;  I 
shall  not  he  so — but  neither  the  one  nor  the  other  shall  know  what 
I  am.  I  have  done  with  thera  all,  shall  amuse  myself  as  well  as 
I  can,  and  think  as  Httle  as  I  can  ;  a  pretty  hard  task  for  an  active 
mind! 

Direct  your  letters  to  Arlington-street,  whence  Favrc  will  take 
core  to  convey  them  to  me.  I  leave  him  to  manage  all  my  affairs, 
and  take  no  soul  but  Louis.  I  am  glad  I  don't  know  your  Mrs. 
Anne ;  her  partiality  would  make  me  love  her ;  and  it  is  entirely 
incompatible  with  my  present  system  to  leave  even  a  postom-door 
open  to  any  feeUng,  which  would  steal  in  if  I  did  not  doubk'-bolt 
every  avenue. 

If  you  send  me  any  parcel  to  Arlington-street  before  Monday 
se'nnight  I  will  take  care  of  it.  Many  English  books  I  conclude 
are  to  he  bought  at  Paris.  I  am  sure  Richardson's  Works  are, 
for  they  have  stupified  the  whole  French  nation  : '  I  will  not  answer 
for  our  best  authors.  You  may  send  me  your  list,  and,  if  I  do  not 
find  them,  I  can  send  you  word,  and  you  may  convey  them  to 
me  by  Fa\Te's  means,  who  will  know  of  messengers,  &c.,  coming 
to  Paris. 

I  have  fixed  no  precise  time  for  my  absence.  My  wish  is  to  like 
it  enough  to  stay  till  February,  which  may  happen,  if  I  can  support 
the  first  launching  into  now  society.     I  know  four  or   five  v< 


'  See  notB  to  Letter  of  March  18,  iTflG.— CnNBiNaniM. 
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agreeable  and  sensible  people  there,  as  the  Guercbys,  Madame  do 
Mircpoix,  Madame  de  Boufflcrs,  and  Lady  Mary  Chabot, — tbese 
mtimately ;  besides  the  Due  de  Nivcraois,  and  several  others  that 
have  been  here.  Then  the  Richmonds  will  follow  me  in  a  fortnight 
or  three  weeks,  and  their  house  will  be  a  sort  of  home.  I  actually 
go  into  it  at  first,  till  I  can  suit  myself  with  an  apartment ;  but  I 
Bhall  take  care  to  quit  it  before  they  come,  for,  though  they  are  in  a 
manner  my  children,  I  do  not  intend  to  adopt  the  rest  of  my  country- 
men J  nor,  when  1  quit  the  best  company  here,  to  live  in  the  worst 
there ;  such  are  young  travelling  boys,  and,  what  is  still  worse,  old 
travelling  boys,  governors. 

Adieu !  remember  you  have  dc&auded  me  of  this  summer ; 
I  will  be  amply  repaid  the  nest,  so  make  your  arrangements 
accordingly. 

1001.    TO   THE   EARL   OF   STRAFFORD. 
Mt  Dub  Lobq  :  Arlington  Street,  SfpC  3,  17S5. 

I  ciNNOT  quit  a  country  where  I  leave  anything  that  I  honour 
so  much  as  your  lordship  and  Lady  Strafford,  without  taking  a 
Bort  of  leave  of  you.  I  shall  set  out  for  Paris  on  Monday  next 
the  9th,  and  shall  he  happy  if  I  can  execute  any  commission  for 
you  there, 

A  journey  to  Paris  sounds  youthinl  and  healthy.  I  have  certainly 
mended  much  this  last  week,  though  with  no  pretensions  to  a 
recovery  of  youth.  Half  the  view  of  my  journey  is  to  re-establish 
my  health — tho  other  half  to  wash  my  hands  of  politics,  which  I 
have  long  determined  to  do  whenever  a  change  should  happen.  I 
would  not  abandon  my  friends  while  they  were  martyrs ;  hut,  now 
they  have  gained  their  crown  of  glory,  they  are  well  able  to  shift  for 
themselves ;  and  it  was  no  part  of  my  compact  to  go  to  that  heaven, 
St.  James's,  with  them.  Unless  I  dislike  Paris  very  much,  I  shall 
stay  some  time ;  but  I  make  no  declarations,  lest  I  should  be  soon 
tired  of  it,  and  come  back  again.  At  first,  I  must  like  it,  for  Lady 
Hary  Coke  will  be  there,  as  if  by  assignation.  The  Countesses  of 
CarUsle  and  Berkeley,  too,  I  hear,  will  set  up  their  staves  there  for 
some  time  ;  but  as  my  heart  is  faithful  to  Lady  Mary,  they  would 
not  charm  me  if  they  were  forty  times  more  disposed  to  it. 

The  Emperor'  is   dead — but   so    are   all   the   Maximilians  and 

t'nuieia  tbe  Pint,  Emperor  of  German;,  died  at  Inepmck,  an  SuqcId;  Ibc  18th  uf 
Z 


1 
I 


t 


8BS  HORACE   VTALPOLE'S   LETTERS.  P-'"^ 

Ijcopolds  his  predecessors,  and  intii  no  more  influence  on  the  pre- 
sent state  of  things.  The  Empress  Dowager  Queen  will  still  be 
master — unless  she  marries  an  Irishman,  as  I  wish  with  all  my  soul 
she  may. 

The  Duke  and  Duchess  of  Richmond  will  follow  me  in  about  a 
fortnight :  Lord  and  Lady  George  Lennox  go  with  them ;  and  Sir 
Charles  Bunhury  and  Lady  Sarah  are  to  be  at  Paris,  too,  for  some 
time :  so  the  English  court  there  wiU  be  very  juvenile  and  blooming. 
This  set  is  rather  younger  than  the  dowagers  with  whom  I  pass  so 
much  of  my  summers  and  autumns ;  hut  this  is  to  be  my  last  sally 
into  the  world ;  and  when  I  return,  I  intend  to  bo  as  sober  as  my 
cat,  and  purr  quietly  in  my  own  chimney  comer. 

Adieu,  ray  dear  lord !  May  every  happiness  attend  you  both, 
and  may  I  pass  some  agreeable  days  next  summer  with  yon  at 
Wentworth-castle  I 
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1002.    TO  THE  EIGHT   HON.   LADT   HEKVET. 

Aritnglan  Street,  Sept  3,  17BI 

TuE  trouble  your  ladyship  has  given  yourself  so  immedisf 
makes  me,  as  I  always  am,  ashamed  of  putting  you  to  any.  Thi 
is  no  persuading  you  to  oblige  moderately.  Do  you  know.  Madam, 
that  I  shall  tremble  to  deliver  tho  letters  you  have  been  so  good  as 
to  send  me?  If  you  have  said  half  so  much  of  me,  as  you  are  so 
partial  as  to  think  of  me,  I  shall  be  imdone.  Limited  as  I  know 
myself,  and  hampered  in  bad  French,  how  shall  I  keep  up  to  any 
character  at  all  P  Madame  d'Aigmllon  and  Madame  Geoffiin  will 
never  beheve  that  I  am  the  true  messenger,  but  will  conclude  that  I 
have  picked  Mr.  Walpole's  portmanteau's  pocket.  I  wish  only  to 
present  myself  to  them  as  one  devoted  to  your  ladyship ;  that 
character  I  am  sure  I  can  support  in  any  language,  and  it  is  the  one 
to  which  they  would  pay  the  most  regard. — "Well !  I  don't  care, 
Madam — it  is  your  reputation  that  is  at  stoke  more  than  mine  :  and. 
if  they  find  me  a  simpleton  that  don't  know  how  to  express  myself, 
it  will  all  fall  upon  you  at  lost.  If  your  ladyship  will  risk  that,  I 
will,  if  you  please,  thank  you  for  a  letter  to  Madame  d'Egmont,  too : 
I  long  to  know  your  friends,  though  at  the  hazard  of  their  knowing 
yours.  Would  I  were  a  jolli/  old  man,  to  match,  at  lea^t,  in  that 
respect,  your  Jol/i/  old  woman ! ' — But,  alas  !  I  am  nothing  but 
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'  La  Dncheeae  Donniri^re  d'Alguillon,  nfie  Chabot,  mother  of  the  Due  d' 
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poor  worn-out  rag,  and  fear,  when  I  come  to  Paris,  that  I  shall  be 
forced  to  pretend  that  I  have  had  the  gout  in  my  understanding. 
My  spirits,  such  as  they  are,  will  not  bear  translating  ;  and  I  don't 
know  whether  1  shall  not  find  it  the  wisest  part  I  can  take  to  fling 
myself  into  geometrj',  or  commerce,  or  agriculture,  which  the  French 
now  esteem,  don't  understand,  and  think  we  do.  They  took  Geoi^e 
Selwyn  for  a  poet,  and  a  judge  of  ])lanting  and  dancing :  why  may 
I  not  pass  for  a  learned  man  and  a  philosopher  P     If  the  worst 

t  comes  to  the  worst,  I  will  admire  '  Clarissa '  and  '  Sir  Charles 
Grandison  ;'  and  declare  I  have  not  a  friend  in  the  world  that  is 
not  like  my  Lord  Edward  Bomsfon,  though  I  never  knew  a  cha- 
racter like  it  in  my  days,  and  hope  I  never  shall ;  nor  do  I  think 
Eousscau  need  to  have  gone  so  far  out  of  hia  way  to  paint  a  dis- 
agreeable Englishman. 

If  you  think,  Madam,  this  sally  is  not  very  favourable  to  the 
country  I  am  going  to,  recollect,  that  all  I  object  to  them  is  their 
quitting  their  own  agreeable  style,  to  take  up  the  worst  of  ours. 
Heaven  knows,  we  are  unpleasing  enough !  but,  in  the  first  place, 
they  don't  understand  us ;  and,  in  the  nest,  if  they  did,  so  much 
the  worse  for  them.  What  have  thoy  gained  by  leaving  Moli^ro, 
Soilcau,  Comeille,  Racine,  La  Eochefoucault,  Crcbillon,  Marivaux, 
Voltaire,  &c.  ?  No  nation  can  bo  another  nation.  "We  have  been 
clumsily  copjing  them  for  those  hundred  years,  and  are  not  we 
grown  wonderfully  like  them  P  Come,  Madam,  you  like  what  I  like 
of  them ;  I  am  going  thither,  and  you  have  no  aversion  to  going 
thither — ^but  own  the  truth ;  had  not  we  both  rather  go  thither 
fourscore  years  ago  P  Had  you  rather  bo  acquainted  with  the 
charming  Madame  Scarron,  or  the  canting  Madame  de  Maintenon  p 
with  Louis  XIV".  when  the  Montespan  governed  him,  or  when 
P^re  le   TellierP      I   am   very  glad   when   folks   go    to  heaven,  ^ 

Qiough  it  is  after  another  body's  fashion ;  but  I  wish  to  converse  ^| 

with  them  when  they  are  themselves.     I  abominate  a  conqueror ;  ^^ 

bat  I  do  not  think  he  makes  the  world  much  compensation,  by  cut-  ^ 

ting  the  throats  of  his  Protestant  subjects  to  atone  for  the  massacres 
caused  by  his  ambition. 

who  gncceeded  the  Due  de  Choiaenl  as  miolBter  for  foreign  affairs.      Sh«  wu  »  corre-  ^H 

ipondent  of  Lady  Hervej'l.     Id  a  letter  to  Wslpole,  of  the  SOth  of  Noyember  ITSS,  ^H 

MBduns  du  Deffand  mjt :  "  Je  toapai  bier  cbez  MtuJune  d'Aignilloa :  clla  nam  tut  la  ^H 

H    tiaductioa  de  la  Iieltre  d'H61olie  de  Pope,  et  d'un  chsnt  du  poSme  de  Salomon,  de  ^^M 

^L  Prior ;  cite  6crit  admirablement  bien ;  j'en  i^taia  r6eUciiicut  dana   I'enthouaiasme  ;  ^H 

■  ^tes-le  i  UUadi  Hervey."    She  died  in  1TT2.— WnianT.  ^M 
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The  result  of  all  this  dissertatioii,  Madam— for  I  don't  know  how 
to  call  it  a  letter — is,  that  I  shall  look  for  Paiis  in  the  midst  of 
Paris,  and  shall  think  more  of  the  French  that  have  been  than  the 
French  that  are,  except  of  a  few  of  your  friends  and  mine.  Tho.se 
I  know,  I  admire  and  honour,  and  I  am  sure  I  will  trust  to  your 
ladyship's  taste  for  the  others ;  and  if  they  had  no  other  merit,  I 
can  but  like  those  that  will  talk  to  me  of  you.  They  will  find  more 
sentiment  in  me  on  that  chapter,  than  they  can  miss  parte ;  and  I 
flatter  myself  that  the  one  will  atone  for  the  other.  ~ 
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1003.    TO  THE  KEV.   WILLIAM  COLE. 
Di^a  Sib  ;  Straaberry  Hill,  Stpt.  5,  l7l 

You  cannot  think  how  agreeable  your  letter  was  to  me,  and 
luckily  it  was  timed.     I  thought  you  in  Cheshire,  and  did  not  know 
how  to  direct :  I  now  sit  down  to  answer  it  instantly. 

I  have  be<jn  estremt'ly  ill  indeed  with  the  gout  all  over ;  in  head, 
stomach,  both  feet,  both  wrists,  and  both  shoulders.  I  kept  my  bed 
a  fortnight  in  the  most  sultry  part  of  this  summer ;  and  for  nine 
weeks  could  not  say  I  was  recovered.  Though  I  am  still  weak,  and 
very  soon  tired  with  the  least  walk,  I  am  in  other  respects  quite 
well.  However,  to  promote  my  entire  re-establishment,  I  shall  set 
out  for  Paris  next  Monday.  Thus  your  letter  came  luckily.  To 
hear  you  talk  of  going  thither,  too,  made  it  most  agreeable.  Why 
should  you  not  advance  your  journey  P  Why  defer  it  till  the  winter 
is  coming  on  ?  It  would  make  mo  quite  happy  to  visit  churches  ond 
convents  with  you  :  but  they  are  not  comfortable  in  cold  weather. 
Do,  I  beseech  you,  follow  me  as  soon  as  possible.  The  thought  of 
your  being  there  at  the  same  time  makes  me  much  more  pleased 
with  my  journey ;  you  will  not,  I  hope,  like  it  the  less :  and,  if  our 
meeting  there  should  tempt  you  to  stay  longer,  it  will  make  me  still 
more  happy. 

If,  in  the  mean  time,  I  can  be  of  any  use  to  you,  I  shall  be  glad ; 
either  in  taking  a  lodging  for  you,  or  anything  else.  Let  me  Imow, 
and  direct  to  me  in  Arlington-street,  whence  my  servant  will  convey 
it  to  me.     Tell  me  above  all  things  that  you  will  set  out  sooner. 

If  I  have  any  money  loft  when  I  return,  and  can  find  a  place  for 
it,  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  pui'chase  the  ebony  cabinet  you  mendon, 
and  will  make  it  a  visit  with  you  next  summer  if  you  please — but 
first  let  us  go  to  Paris.     I  don't  give  up  my  passion  for  ebony ;  but, 
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Bmcc  the  deatruction  of  the  Jesuits,  I  hear  one  can  pick  up  so  many 
<rf  their  spoils  tliat  I  am  impatient  for  the  opportunity. 

I  must  finish,  as  I  have  so  much  business  before  I  set  out ;  but  I 
must  repeat,  how  lueky  the  arrival  of  your  letter  was,  how  glad 
I  was  to  hear  of  your  intended  journey,  and  how  mucli  I  wish  it 
may  take  place  directly,  I  will  only  add  that  the  court  goea  to 
Fontainbleau  the  last  week  in  September,  or  first  in  October,  and 
therefore  it  is  the  season  in  the  world  for  seeing  all  Veraaillea 
quietly,  and  at  one's  ease.     Adieu  1  dear  Sir,  yours  most  cordially, 


1001.    TO   GROSVENOR   BEDFORD,   ESQ.' 
Sir  :  Slrajibemj  HiU,  Sept.  5,  1785. 

I  SHALL  set  out  for  Paris  next  llonday,  but  I  could  not  go 
without  taking  a  kind  leave  of  you,  I  would  not  tell  you  Hie  day 
sooner,  because  I  would  not  disturb  you  if  you  are  in  the  country, 
or  lame ;  and  because,  though  I  shall  be  in  London  for  two  days, 
'e  80  much  to  do,  that  you  would  hardly  find  me  at  home. 
I  have  recovered  very  much  in  this  last  fortnight ;  and  except 
when  I  get  up,  or  attempt  to  take  a  walk,  which  very  soon  tires  me, 
m  now  free  from  everything  but  weakness.  Change  of  air  and 
isy  motion,  will,  I  don't  doubt,  soon  quite  restore  me. 
If  you  have  any  business  with  me,  send  a  letter  at  any  time 
io  Arlington-stieet,  and  Favre,  whom  I  leave  behind,  will  convey 
to  me. 

Adieu  I  dear  Sir.   I  most  heartily  wiah  you  health  and  happiness ; 
Bnd  am  ever  yours, 

IIoH.  Walpole. 


lOOB.     TO   THE   HON.   H.  B.   CONWAY. 
u  Codbin:  Amiau,  Wednttda}/,  Sept.  il,  1T6B. 

I  lUVE  had  a  very  prosperous  journey  till  just  at  entering  this 
itfty.  I  escaped  a  Prince  of  Nassau  at  Dover,  and  sickness  at  soa, 
fliough  the  voyage  lasted  seven  hours  and  a  half.  I  have  recovered 
■ly  strength  surjirisingly  in  the  time  ;  though  almost  famished  for 
irant  of  clean  victuals,  and  comfortable  tea  and  bread  and  butter. 
Half  a  mile  from  bence  I  met  a  coach  and  four  with  an  equipage 

'   Mow  Dr<1.  piinlecl.-  CrNsiBiin.ii. 
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of  French,  and  a  lady  in  pea-green  and  silver,  a  smart  hat  and 
feather,  and  two  mieantes.  My  reason  told  me  it  was  the  Arch- 
bishop's concubine ;  but  luckily  my  heart  whispered  that  it  was 
Lady  Mary  Coke.  I  jumped  out  of  my  chaise — yes,  jumped,  as 
Mrs.  Nugent  said  of  horsolf,  fell  on  my  knees,  and  said  my  first 
Ave  Maria,  gratid  jilena.  "VVe'juat  shot  a  few  politics  flj-ing — ^heard 
that  Madame  de  Mirepoix  had  toasted  me  t'other  day  in  tea — shook 
hands,  fyi^ot  to  weep,  and  parted ;  she  to  the  Uereditary  Princes, 
I  to  this  inn,  where  is  actually  resident  the  Duchess  of  Douglas 
We  are  not  likely  to  have  an  intercourse,  or  I  would  declare  myself 
a  Hamilton. 

I  find  this  country  wonderfully  enriched  since  I  saw  it  four-and- 
twenty  years  ago.  Boulogne  is  grown  quite  a  plump  snug  town, 
with  a  number  of  new  houses.  The  worst  villages  are  tight,  and 
wooden  shoes  have  disappeared,  ilr.  Pitt  and  tlie  city  of  London 
may  fancy  what  they  will,  but  Prance  will  not  come  a-begging  to 
the  Mansion-house  this  year  or  two.  In  truth,  I  impute  this  air  of 
opulence  a  httle  to  ourselves.  The  crumbs  that  fall  from  the  chaise? 
of  the  swarms  of  English  that  visit  Paris,  must  have  contributed  lo 
fatten  this  province.  It  is  plain  I  must  have  little  to  do  when  I 
turn  my  hand  to  calculating :  but  here  is  my  observation.  From 
Boulogne  to  Paris  it  will  cost  me  near  ten  guineas  ;  but  then  con- 
sider, I  travel  alone,  and  carry  Louis  most  part  of  the  way  in  the 
chaise  with  me.  Nous  atitrca  milonk  Anghk  arc  not  often  so  frugal. 
Your  brother,  last  year,  had  ninety-niuc  English  to  dinner  on  the 
King's  birth-day.  How  many  of  them  do  you  think  dropped  so 
httle  as  ten  guineas  on  this  road  P  In  short,  there  are  the  seeds 
of  a  calculation  fur  you ;  and  if  you  will  water  them  with  a  torrent 
of  words,  they  wIU  produce  such  a  dissertation,  that  yfiu  will  be 
able  to  vie  with  George  Grenville  nest  eessiion  in  plans  of  national 
economy^<inly  be  sure  not  to  fax  travelling  till  I  come  back,  loaded 
with  purchases  ;  nor,  till  then,  propagate  my  ideas.  It  will  be  time 
enough  for  me  to  be  thrifty  of  the  nation's  money,  when  I  have 
spent  alt  my  own. 

While  they  are  getting  my  dinner,  I  continue  my  journal.  The 
Duchess  of  Douglas  (for  English  are  generally  the  most  extraordi- 
nary persons  that  we  meet  with  even  out  of  England)  left  Amiens 
before  me  on  her  way  home.  You  will  not  guess  what  she  carries 
with  her — Oh !  nothing  that  ■will  hurt  our  manufactures ;  nor  what 
George  Grenville  himself  would  seize.     One  of  her  servants  died  at 
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H  Ffuis ;    she  bad  bim  embalmed,  and  the  body  is  tied  before  her 

I     cliaise : — a  droll  way  of  being  chief  mourner. 

For  a  French  absardity,  I  have  observed  that  along  the  great 
roads  they  plant  walnut-trees,  but  strip  them  up  for  firing.  It  is 
Hke  the  owl  that  bit  off  the  feet  of  mice,  that  they  might  lie  still 

^and  fatten. 
At  the  foot  of  this  hill  is  an  old-fashioned  chateau  belonging  to 
the  Duke  of  Fitz- James,  with  a  pare  en  qttincuttx  and  chpped  hedges. 
We  saw  him  walking  in  his  waistcoat  and  riband,  very  well  pow- 
dered ;  a  figure  like  Guerchy.  I  cannot  say  his  scat  rivals  Goodwood 
or  Euston.'     I  shall  lie  at  Chantilly  to-night,  for  I  did  not  set  out 

I  till  ten  this  morning— not  because  I  could  not,  as  you  will  suspect, 
get  up  sooner — ^but  because  all  the  horses  in  the  country  have 
attended  the  Queen  to  Nancy.*  Besides,  I  have  a  httle  underplot 
of  seeing  Chantilly  and  St,  Denis  in  my  way ;  which  you  know  one 
oould  not  do  in  the  dark  to-night,  nor  in  winter,  if  I  return  then. 
K  I  un  just  arrived.  My  Lady  Hertford  is  not  at  homo,  and  Lady 
Anne*  will  not  come  out  of  her  burrow :  so  I  have  just  time  to  finish 
this  before  Madam  returns ;  and  Brian  sets  out  to-night  and  will 
carry  it  I  find  I  shall  have  a  great  deal  to  say  :  formerly  I  observed 
nothing,  and  now  remark  everj-thing  minutely.  I  have  already 
^Ilen  in  love  with  twenty  things,  and  in  hate  with  forty.  Adieu ! 
yours  ever. 

1008.    TO   THE   RIGHT   HOIT.   LADY   HEBVEY. 

Pari),  Srpt.U,  17C5. 

I  AM  but  two  days  old  here,  Madam,  and  I  doubt  I  wish  I  was 

lally  so,  and  had  my  hfe  to  begin,  to  live  it  here.     You  see  how 

ist  I  am,  and  ready  to  make  amende  /wnm-able  to  your  ladyship. 

Tet  I  have  seen  very  Httle.      My  Lady  Hertford  has  cut  me  to 

pieces,  and  thrown  me  into  a  caldron  with  tailors,  periwig-makers, 

'  TheDncde  Pi tzjamea'a  father,  MarcBchal  Bcnriilc,  w»a  imtural  ion  of  James  IL 
r.  Walpole  therefore  comparoii  his  coontry-aoat  wilh  those  of  the  Dukea  of  Kidimonil 
d  Grtfton,  aimilur  dwceinlnntB  from  h[s  Lrotlior,  Charlea  II. — Cbokbr. 
'  Stanisbias,  King  of  Polund,  father  of  the  tfueen  of  Louia  XV.,  lived  at  Nancj.— 

M8BT. 

'  lAdy  Anne  Seymour  Conway,  af(cr"srJ«  mnnicd  (o  the  Earl  of  Drogheda.— 
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snuff-box- wrights,  milliners,  &c.  which  really  took  up  but  little  time; 
and  I  am  come  out  quite  new,  with  everything  but  youth.  The 
journey  recovered  me  with  magic  expedition.  My  strength,  if  mine 
could  ever  be  called  strength,  is  returned ;  and  the  gout  going  off 
in  a  minuet  step.  I  will  say  nothing  of  my  spirits,  which  are 
indecently  juvenile,  and  not  less  improper  for  my  age  than  for  the 
country  where  I  am ;  which,  if  you  will  give  me  leave  to  say  it, 
has  a  thought  too  much  gravity.  I  don't  venture  to  laugh  or  talk 
nonsense,  but  in  English. 

Madame  Geoffrin  came  to  town  but  last  night,  and  is  not  visible 
on  Sundays;  but  I  hope  to  deliver  your  ladyship's  letter  and  packet 
to-morrow.  Mesdames  d'Aiguillon,  d'Egmont,  and  Chabot,  and  the 
Due  de  Nivemois  are  all  in  the  country.  Madame  de  Boufflers  is 
at  risle  Adam,  whither  my  Lady  Hertford  is  gone  to-night  to  sup, 
for  the  first  time,  being  no  longer  chained  down  to  the  incivility  of 
an  ambassadress.  She  returns  after  supper ;  an  irregularity  that 
frightens  me,  who  have  not  yet  got  rid  of  all  my  barbarisms.  There 
is  one,  alas  !  I  never  shall  get  over — ^the  dirt  of  this  country :  it  is 
melancholy,  after  the  purity  of  Strawberry !  The  narrowness  of  the 
streets,  trees  clipped  to  resemble  brooms,  and  planted  on  pedestals  of 
chalk,  and  a  few  other  points,  do  not  edify  me.  The  French  Opera, 
which  I  have  heard  to-night,  disgusted  me  as  much  as  ever;  and  the 
more  for  being  followed  by  the  Dcvin  de  Village,  which  shows  that 
they  can  sing  without  cracking  the  drum  of  one's  ear.  The  scenes 
and  dances  are  delightful :  the  Italian  comedy  charming.  Then  I 
am  in  love  with  treillage  and  fountains,  and  will  prove  it  at  Straw- 
beiTy.  Chantilly  is  so  exactly  what  it  was  when  I  saw  it  above 
twenty  years  ago,  that  I  recollected  the  very  position  of  Monsieur 
le  Due's  chair  and  the  gallery.  The  latter  gave  me  the  first  idea  of 
mine ;  but,  presumption  apart,  mine  is  a  thousand  times  prettier. 
I  gave  my  Lord  Herbert's  compliments  to  the  statue  of  his  friend 
the  Constable ; '  and,  waiting  some  time  for  the  concierge,  I  called 
out  Quest  Vatel?^ 

In  short,  Madam,  being  as  tired  as  one  can  be  of  one's  own 
country, — I  don't  say  whether  that  is  much  or  little, — ^I  find  myself 
wonderfully  disposed  to  like  this.     Indeed  I  wish  I  could  wash  it 

*  The  Constable  de  Montmorency.  See  Life  of  Lord  Herbert  ofCherbury,  p.  67. 
— Walpole. 

«  The  raaltre-d'hotel,  who,  during  the  visit  which  Louis  XIV.  made  to  the  grand 
Cond6  at  Chantilly,  put  an  end  to  his  existence,  because  he  feared  the  sea  fish  would 
not  arrive  in  time  for  one  day's  repast.— Brrrt. 
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Madame  de  Guerchy  is  all  goodness  to  me ;  but  that  ia  not  new.  I 
have  already  been  prevented  by  great  civilitios  from  Madame  de 
Benthcim  and  my  old  friend  Madame  de  Mirepoix ;  but  am  uot  likely 
to  see  the  latter  much,  who  is  grown  a  most  paiiicular  favourite  of 
the  King,  and  seldom  from  him.  The  Dauphin  is  ill,  and  thought 
in  a  very  bad  way.  I  hope  he  will  live,  lest  the  theatres  should  be 
shut  up.  Tour  ladyship  knows  I  never  trouble  my  head  about 
royalties,  farther  than  it  affects  my  own  interest.  In  truth,  the  way 
that  princes  affect  my  interest  is  not  the  common  way. 

I  have  not  yet  tapped  the  chapter  of  baubles,  being  desirous  of 
making  my  revenues  maintain  me  here  as  long  as  possible.  It  will 
be  time  enough  to  return  to  my  Parliament  when  I  want  money. 

Mr.  Hume,  that  is  Wf  Mode,'  asked  much  about  your  ladyship, 
I  have  seen  Madame  de  Monaco,"  and  think  her  very  handsome,  and 
L  extremely  pleasing.  The  younger  Madame  d'Egmont,"  I  bear,  dis- 
H  putes  the  palm  with  her ;  and  Madame  do  Brionne '  is  not  left 
H  trithout  partisans.  The  njTaphs  of  tho  theatres  are  lan/ea  a  /aire  peur, 
^ftntrhich  at  my  age  is  a  piece  of  luck,  like  going  into  a  shop  of 
^Bemiosities,  and  finding  nothing  to  tempt  one  to  throw  away  one's 
^f  money. 

There  are  several  Enghsh  here,  whether  I  will  or  not.     I  certainly 
did  not  come  for  them,  and  shall  connect  with  them  as  little  as  pos- 
sible.  The  few  I  value,  I  hope  sometimes  to  hear  of.   Tour  ladyship 
H^guesses  how  far  that  wish  extends.     Consider  too.  Madam,  that  one 
^K^of  my  unworthinesses  is  washed  oud  done  away,  by  the  confession  I 
^Kinade  in  the  beginning  of  my  letter, 

fr 

'  ■■  Hume's  conTerailion  lo  strangers,"  uf  ■  Lord  Chwlemont,  "  and  still  more  pnr- 
iicalirlf,  one  would  mppose,  to  French  women,  conld  be  little  delightful ;  «nd  yet  no 
UAy'tMAHie  wu  complete  without  hU  attendanee.  At  the  Opera,  his  broad,  ua- 
moDiug  bee  ww  aetu^]j  mn  mi™  dtux  jtAU  minou :  the  ladies  in  France  gare  the 
tott,  and  Uie  Ion  was  deism."— Wki oh r. 

"  Madame  de  Monaco,  afterwards  PrinccMde  Cond«.— Wbwht. 
Dnugblcrotlhe  celebrated  Manhal  Ducde  Itielielleu.    She  was  one  of  the  hand- 
■Mt  women  in  France.— Wkio it t. 

Madame  de  Brionne.  n6e  Rohan  Roehefort,  wife  ot  M.  de  Brionne  of  the  house 
of  Lortaino.aud  mother  of  the  Prince  ile  Lanibesc  ;  known  hj  his  imprudent  conduct 
ftt  Iheheoil  orhUregimentin  the  garden  of  the  Tuileries,  at  the  commencement  of  the 
rerola  lion. — Waio  ut. 


1007.    TO  TOE   REV.   WILLIAM   COLE. 

Paris,  Wedneadajf,  Sept.  18,  ITSB, 
J  HAVE  this  moment  received  your  letter,  and  as  a  courier  is  just 
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setting  out,  I  had  rather  take  the  opportamty  of  writmg  to  you  a 
short  letter  than  defer  it  for  s  longer. 

I  had  a  very  good  passage,  and  pleasant  journey,  and  find  myself 
surprisingly  recovered  for  the  time.  Thank  you  for  the  good  news 
you  tell  me  of  your  coming :  it  gives  me  great  joy. 

To  the  end  of  this  week  I  shall  be  in  Lord  Hertford's  house  ;  eo 
have  not  yet  got  a  lodging :  but  when  I  do,  you  will  easily  find  me. 
I  have  no  banker,  but  credit  on  a  merchant  who  is  a  private  friend 
of  Lord  Hertford ;  consequently,  I  cannot  give  you  credit  on  him : 
but  you  shall  have  the  use  of  my  credit,  which  will  be  the  same 
thing ;  and  we  can  settle  our  accounts  together,  I  brought  about  a 
hundred  pounds  with  me,  as  I  would  advise  you  to  do.  Guineas 
you  may  change  into  louis  or  French  crowns  at  Calais  and  Boulogne; 
and  even  small  bank-billa  will  be  taken  here.  In  any  shape  I  will 
assist  you.  Be  careful  on  the  road.  My  portmanteau,  with  part  of 
my  linen,  was  stolen  from  before  my  chaise  at  noon,  while  I  went 
to  see  Chantilly.  H  you  stir  out  of  your  room,  lock  the  door  of  it 
in  the  inn,  or  leave  your  man  ia  it.  If  you  arrive  near  the  time 
you  propose,  you  will  find  me  here,  and  I  hope  much  longer. 

lOOa.    TO  QEOEQB  MONTAQIT,  ESQ. 

Pant,  Sept.  32, 11 

The  concern  I  felt  at  not  seeing  you  before  I  left  England, 
make  me  express  myself  warmly,  but  I  assure  you  it  was  nothing 
but  concern,  nor  was  mixed  with  a  grain  of  pouting.  I  knew  some 
of  your  reasons,  and  guessed  otliers.  The  hitter  grieve  me  heartily  ; 
but  I  advise  you  to  do  as  I  do ;  when  I  meet  with  ingrutitude,  I 
take  a  short  leave  both  of  it  and  its  boat.  Formerly  1  used  to  look 
out  for  indemnification  somewhere  else ;  but  having  lived  long 
enough  to  learn  that  the  reparation  generally  proved  a  second  evil 
of  the  same  sort,  I  am  content  now  to  skin  over  such  wounds  with 
amusements,  which  at  least  leave  no  scars.  It  ia  ti-ue,  amusements 
do  not  always  amuse  when  we  bid  them.  I  find  it  so  here ;  nothing 
strikes  me  ;  evorj'thing  I  do  ia  indifferent  to  me.  I  like  tho  people 
very  well,  and  their  way  of  life  very  well ;  but  as  neither  were  my 
object,  I  should  not  much  care  if  tliey  were  any  other  people,  or  it 
was  any  other  way  of  life.  I  am  out  of  England,  and  my  purpose  is 
answered. 

Nothing  can  be  more  obhging  than  tho  reception  I  meet  with 
ever}'where.     It  may  not  be  more  sincere  (and  why  should  it  ?)  than 
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oar  cold  and  bare  oivilitj- ;  but  it  is  bettor  dressed,  and  looks  natu- 
ral ;  one  asks  no  more.  I  have  begun  to  sup  in  French  houses,  and 
as  Lady  Hertford  has  loft  Paris  to-day,  shall  increase  my  intimacies. 
There  ore  swarms  of  English  here,  but  most  of  them  are  going,  to 
my  great  satisfaetiori.  As  the  greatest  part  arc  very  young,  they 
can  no  more  be  entertaining  to  me  than  1  to  them,  and  it  certainly 
was  not  my  countrymen  that  I  came  to  live  with.  Suppers  please 
mo  extremely ;  I  love  to  rise  and  breakfast  late,  and  to  trifle  away 
tile  day  as  I  like.  There  arc  sights  enough  to  answer  that  end,  and 
diopH  you  know  are  an  endless  tield  for  me.  The  city  appears  much 
^rorse  to  me  than  I  thought  I  remembered  it.  The  French  music 
as  shocking  as  I  knew  it  was.  The  French  stage  is  fallen  off, 
tiiough  in  the  only  part  I  have  seen  Le  Kain '  I  admire  him  ex- 
tremely. He  is  very  ugly  and  ill  made,  and  yet  Las  an  hcroie 
dignity  which  Ganick  wants,  and  great  fire.     The  Dumenil  I  have 

,  Bot  seen  yet,  but  shall  in  a  day  or  two.  It  is  a  mortification  that 
1  cannot  compare  her  with  the  Clairon,  who  has  left  the  stage. 
Orandval  I  saw  through  a  whole  play  without  suspecting  it  was  he. 

.  Alas !  four- and -twenty  years  mako  strange  havoc  with  us  mortals  ! 
You  cannot  imagine  how  this  struck  me  I  The  Italian  comedy,  now 
tmited  with  their  opera  comique,  is  their  most  pertcct  diversion  j  but 
alas!  harlequin,  my  dear  favourite  harlequin,  my  passion,  makes 
me  moro  melancholy  than  cheerful.  Instead  of  laughing,  I  eit 
silently  reflecting  how  everj'tliing  loses  charms  when  one's  own 
youth  does  not  tend  it  gilding!  When  we  are  divested  of  that 
eagerness  and  illusion  with  which  our  youth  presents  objects  to  us, 

Kare  but  the  caput  mortuum  of  pleasure. 
Grave  as  these  ideas  are,  they  do  not  unfit  me  for  French  com- 
ny.     The   present   tone  is  serious  enough  in  conscience.     TJn- 
luc^Iy,  the  subjects  of  their  conversation  are  duller  to  mo  than  my 
own  thoughts,  which  may  be  tinged  with  melancholy  reflections,  but 
I  doubt  from  my  constitution  will  never  be  insipid, 
J       The  French  affect  philosophy,  literature,  and  frectliinking:  the 
^UTst  never  did,  and  never  will  possess  me ;  of  the  two  others  I  have 
^nong   been   tired.     Freethinking  is   for  one's  self,  surely  not   for 
Bisociety ;  besides  ono  has   settled  one's  way  of  thinking,   or  knows 
Kit  cannot  be  settled,  and  for  others  I  do  not  see  why  there  is  not 

'  Le  EuD  vu  bom  tX  Paris  in  1725.  and  died  there  in  1TT3.  He  wu  originally 
broaghl  ap  aa  K  «urgLt!al  inBtrument  maker  ;  but  his  draoullc  'alenta  having  been 
mnde  knovn  to  Vulfnlrc,  he  lonit  him  under  liis  iaglmctions,  aod  secured  him  an  en- 
gagemeDt  at  the  Fran^als,  where  he  performed  for  the  Snt  time  in  17C0. — WaiaaT, 
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OS  much  bigotry  in  attempting  conversions  from  any  religion  as 
to  it.  I  dined  to-day  with  a  dozen  savans,  and  though  all  the 
Bervanta  were  waiting,  the  conversation  was  much  more  unre- 
strained, even  on  the  Old  Testament,  than  I  would  suffer  at  my 
own  table  in  England,  if  a  single  footman  was  pi-esent.  For  lite- 
rature, it  is  very  amusing  whon  one  has  nothing  else  to  do.  1 
think  it  rather  pedantic  in  society ;  tiresome  when  displayed  pro- 
fessedly ;  and,  besides,  in  this  country  one  is  sure  it  is  only  the 
fashion  of  the  day.  Their  tasto  in  it  is  worst  of  all :  could  one 
behove  that  when  they  read  our  authors,  Richardson  and  Mr.  Hume 
should  be  their  favourites  ?  The  latter  is  treated  here  with  perfect 
venei-ation.  His  Ilistory,  so  falsified  in  many  points,  so  partial  in 
as  many,  so  very  unequal  in  its  parts,  is  thought  the  standard  of 
writing. 

In  their  dress  and  equipages  they  arc  grown  very  simple.  We 
English  are  hving  upon  their  old  gods  and  goddesses ;  I  roll  about 
in  a  chariot  decorated  with  cupids,  and  look  like  the  grandfather  of 
Adonis. 

Of  their  parliaments  and  clergy  1  hear  a  good  deal,  and  attend 
very  little :  I  cannot  take  up  any  history  in  the  middle,  and  was  t«o 
sick  of  politics  at  home  to  enter  into  them  hero.  In  sliort,  I  have 
done  with  the  world,  and  live  in  it  rather  than  in  a  desert,  like  you. 
Few  men  can  bear  absolute  retirement,  and  we  English  worst  of  all. 
We  grow  so  humoursome,  so  obstinate  and  capricious,  and  so  pre- 
judiced, that  it  requires  a  fund  of  good-nature  like  yours  not  to  grow 
morose.  Company  keeps  our  rind  from  growing  too  coarse  and 
rough ;  and  though  at  my  return  I  design  not  to  mix  in  public,  I 
do  not  intend  to  be  quite  a  recluse.  My  absence  will  put  it  in 
my  power  to  take  up  or  drop  as  much  as  I  please.  Adieu !  I 
shall  inquire  about  your  commission  of  books,  but  having  been 
arrived  but  t^n  days,  have  not  yet  had  time  Need  I  say? — 
no  I  need  not  —  that  nobody  can  be  more  affectionately  yours 
than,  &c.  -^H 

lOOe.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANK.  ^| 

ParU,  Sept.  26,  ITflt- 

No  poor  mortal  "ma  ever  so  glad  to  return  to  his  own  country,  as 

I  was  to  quit  mine.     It  is  true  this  is  pretty  much  the  sum  total  of 

my  satisfaction.    I  am  very  weU  received  here ;  Ukc  much  some  that 

I  knew  before  I  arrived,  and  some  I  am  acquainted  with  since ; 
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I  have  sights  to  see,  and  baubles  to  buy,  two  coDsiderablo  occupations 

■  of  my  life ;  but  I  am  not  young  enough  to  be  enchanted  with  any- 
thing new :  still  loss  of  an  age  to  form  friendships,  when  one  has 
proved  how  rarely  the  thing  exists  at  all.  But  I  am  unchained 
from  politics,  and  have  no  longer  anybody's  fuUics  to  answer  for, 

►  or  care  for,  but  my  own. 
I  did  not  receive  your  last  till  I  came  hither,  and  it  was  then  too 
late,  when  your  new  grand  Duke  was  on  the  road,  to  mention  to 
Mr.  Conway  what  you  hint  at,  an  increase  of  character.  In  truth, 
my  object  for  you  is  always  of  a  more  solid  nature ;  I  had  ratlier 
your  appointments  woie  increased  than  your  dignity.  At  present, 
too,  a  new  sohcitation  might  interfere  with  the  Riband,  which  I 
think  would  cast  more  lustre  on  you  than  a  stop  of  office.  My 
interest  is  not  great  enough  to  obtain  all  I  should  wish  for  you,  if  it 
can  obtain  anything ;  and  I  doubt,  the  measure  of  leaving  what  e 
called  all  mi/friemh,  will  not  add  to  my  credit.  It  must  have  been 
you,  and  almost  only  you,  for  whom  I  would  have  asked  anything. 
The  fewer  obhgations  I  have,  the  less  right  has  anybody  to  tax  my 
attendance.  I  want  to  dissolve  most  of  ray  connections,  not  to 
increase  them,  and  to  break  off  with  a  world,  of  which  I  am  heartily 

I  tired  as  to  anything  serious. 
Lady  Hertford  is  gone,   and  the  Duke  of  Richmond  not  i 
consequently  I  am  a,s  isoU  as  I  can  wish  to  be.     There  arc  three  or 
■  four  houses  whither  I  go  when  I  will,  but  you  may  believe  that  it  i 
not  constant.     Their  histories  are  unknown  to  me,  and  uninterest- 
ing.    Their  politics  most  indifferent;  their  fashionable  literature, 
Bud  more  fashionable  irrcligion,  subjects  of  which  I  am  tired. 
neither  love  to  dispute  nor  discuss.     In  short,  nothing  interests  i 
but  a  few  points  on  which  I  do  not  care  to  think,  rauc^^  less  to  talk 
with  indifferent  persons.     I  am  Methuselah  on  most  things,  and  a 
"     boy  on  others,  and  one  don't  love  to  tell  people  that  one's  passions  are 
too  superannuated  or  too  juvenile  ;  that  one  is  past  caring  for  what 
they  like,  and  still  too  attached  to  some  sentiments  of  one's  own, 
"When  the  mondv  returns  to  Paris,  I  shall  probably  be  more  dissi- 
pated, hut  I  am  not  discontented  with  my  present  nonchalance. 
Prince  Bcauvau '  is  at  Bordeaux,  and  is  likely  to  stay  some  time. 
!  I  saw  his  daughter  the  other  night  at  Madame  de  Mirepoix's,  who 
I  is  like  what  he  was,  but  it  is  not  delicate  enough  for  a  girl.     Here 

'  Son  of  Hjb  Priiiue  de  Craon.  Hia  only  cliild  by  hia  finil  wife  married  the  Prince 
Lde  Poix,  Mn  of  Lhc  Comte  do  NanilloB.  Ilia  second  wife  wis  a  widow,  H^ntiie  de 
KCUrmoat,  lUMr  of  the  Uomte  de  Cliabut^  by  whom  ho  bad  no  childrea.— Wali-olii. 
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is  a  Dr.  Gatti,  a  disciple  of  Cocchi,  who  speaks  of  you  with  great 
regard,  and  desired  me  to  mention  him.  I  was  pleased  the  other 
night  at  the  Italian  comedy  to  find  I  had  lost  so  little  of  my  Italian 
as  to  understand  it  better  than  the  French  scenes. 

Though  the  fashionable  turn  is  serious,  yet  it  is  still  fashion  that 
rules.  The  Count  de  St.  Florentin,  Secretary  of  State,  has  had  his 
hand  cut  off  on  the  bursting  uf  his  gun  :  they  had  talked  of  it  two 
days  and  were  tired.  Somebody  asked  how  he  did  P  "  Bon  I " 
replied  one  of  the  company,  "  on  n'eu  parle  plus."  He  was  not  out 
of  danger,  but  it  was  an  old  story. 

The  Dauphin  is  in  a  very  bad  way,  and  not  likely  to  lire.  Of 
English  history  I  know  not  a  syllable.  I  conclude  there  is  nothing 
to  know.  The  shooting  season  is  begun,  and  wo  hare  our  fashions 
too.  I  suppose  of  politics  on  ne  parle  plus,  I  expect  some  tapage 
from  tlie  residence  of  the  Prince  and  Princess  of  Brunswick  at 
St.  James's.  Her  Royal  Ifighuess  is  of  a  lively  imagination, 
and  he  did  not  leave  England  in  a  style  that  promised  sudden 
cordiahty. 

They  question  me  much  here,  why  Mr.  Pitt  did  not  accept  the 
Administration  P  Truly  it  would  be  difficult  for  me  to  explain  to 
them  what  I  do  not  understand  myself !  Monsieur  de  Temple  is  still 
more  inexplicable.  I  do  not  give  myself  much  trouble  to  inform 
them ;  and  I  hear  with  great  tranquillity  que  deioit  tin  trig  boa 
homvie  que  ce  Milord  Bath.'  However,  I  could  not  conceive  that 
they  knew  so  very  little  of  a  country  which  has  lately  been  so  much 
in  vogue  with  them.  A  very  sensible  woman"  knew  more  of  the 
matter,  when  she  said  to  me  last  night,  "  Vous  avez  eu  uu  moment 
bien  hrillaut,  mais  vous  Stes  tomb6 ! "     Yes,  in  good  truth. 

Write  to  me,  addressed  to  Monsieur  Foley,  banquier,  k  Pari.s,  and 
tell  me  of  your  new  Court.'  I  hope  you,  like  me  and  the  vulgar, 
espect  marvels  at  first  from  a  young  sovereign, — I  remember,  and 
laugh  at,  mj^elf. 

Adieu  !     This  Is  a  dull  letter  enough.     I  know  no  events,  a 
you  will  not  expect  me  to  write  Travels,  like  Misson,  or  to  fall  I 
love,  like  Polnitz/  with  all  the  princes  and  princesses  of  the  e 
My  spirits  would  serve  if  they  found  proper  food,  but  I  beheve  (9 

1  Lord  Bath  al  tho  end  of  hU  life  had  been  >t  Puris.— WiLPoLs. 
'  Tha  celebrated  Madnmo  Geoffriii.--Wii.puLK. 

*  The  Archduke  Iieopold,  brotiier  of  Uie  Emperor  Joaeph  IL,  wis  GnaX  I 
TuMSnj,  and  married  ■  FrioooBa  of  Spain.— Walpols. 
'  Uiron  rolnitl  wtole  aecounta  ofsecersl  European  Courts. — Walmlk 
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will  lie  pretty  fallow  for  the  rest  of  my  life,  When  one  has  a 
Lgular  turn  of  mind,  and  not  /ia»t  with  a  new  world,  one  grows 
unintclligiblG  but  to  the  few  contemporaries  that  rest  about  one. 
My  mind  has  taken  in  its  quantum  of  feelings.  I  shall  Ure  upon 
the  old  stock ;  and,  I  doubt,  be  very  insipid  both  to  myself  and 
others.     Adien  I 

Sepleiaber  SOJA. 

P.S.  Sir  James  Macdonald  is  going  from  honee  to  Florence,  and 
has  deeircd  me  to  give  him  a  recommendation  to  you.  He  is  B 
particular  friend  of  Lord  Beanchamp,'  and  a  very  extraordinary 
young  man  for  variety  of  learning.  Ho  ia  rather  too  wise  for  his 
age,  and  too  fond  of  shewing  it,  but  when  he  has  seen  more  of  the 
world,  he  will  choose  to  know  less. 

Lord  Boauchamp  passed  through  here  to-day,  and  stopped  for 
only  four  hours.     He  spoke  of  you  in  raptures. 


1010.    TO   THE   EIGHT   HON.    L.\DY   HERVEY. 

fa™,  Oct.  3,  ITBS. 
Still  I  have  seen  neither  Madame  d'Egmont  nor  the  Duchess 
d'Aiguillon,  who  are  in  the  country  ;  but  the  latter  comes  to  Paris 
to-morrow.  Madame  Chabot  I  called  on  last  night.  She  was  not 
at  home,  but  the  Hotel  de  Camavalet '  was ;  and  I  stopped  on 
purpose  to  say  an  ave-maria  before  it.  It  is  a  very  singular 
building,  not  at  all  in  tlie  French  stj'le,  and  looks  like  an  ex  nolo 
raised  to  her  honour  by  some  of  her  foreign  votaries.  I  don't 
think  her  honoured  half  enough  in  her  own  country.  I  shall 
bum  a  little  incenso  before  your  Cardinal's  heart,'  Madam,  a  voire 

^iBtfntioa. 
I  have  been  with  Madame  Geoffrin  several  times,  and  think  she 
has  one  of  the  best  understandings  I  ever  met,  and  more  knowledge 
of  the  world,     I  may  be  charmed  with  the  French,  but  your  lady- 
ship must  not  expect  that  they  will  fall  in  love  with  me.     Without 
affecting  to  lower  myself,  the  disadvantage  of  speaking  a  language 
L  worse  than   any  idiot  one  meet^,  is  insurmountable :  the   siUiest 
B  Frenchman   is  eloquent  to  me,  and  leaves  me  embarrassed  and 

■  'F. 
I  ^ 

■  >  Ti 


'  FnneU  Seymour  Conway,  eldest  sod  of  Ihe  KucI  of  Hertford. —  W^urots. 

*  Midaine  de  Sfivignli'ii  re*iclenco  ia  Paris. — Walpolb. 

'  The  Cwdinft)  de  Riulicliau'a  heart  at  tho  Sarboaaa. — Walpoli. 


'eiimg  a^^ 
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obscure.  I  could  name  tweut)'  other  reasons,  if  this  one  was  not 
sufficient.  As  it  is,  my  own  defects  are  the  sole  cause  of  my  not 
liking  Paris  entirely :  the  constraint  I  am  under  from  not  being 
perfectly  master  of  their  language,  and  from  being  so  much  in  tlie 
dark,  as  one  necessarily  must  be,  on  half  the  subjects  of  their  con- 
versation, prevents  my  enjoying  that  ease  for  which  their  society  if 
calculated.     I  am  much  amused,  but  not  comfortable. 

The  Due  de  Nivemois  is  extremely  good  to  me;  he  inquired 
much  after  your  ladyship.  So  does  Colonel  Drumgold.'  The  latter 
complains ;  but  both  of  them,  especially  the  Due,  seem  better  than 
when  in  England.  I  meet  the  Duchesse  de  Coss^'  this  evening  at 
Madame  GeoiErin's.  She  is  pretty,  ■with  a  great  resemblance 
father ;  lively  and  good-humoured,  not  genteel. 

Yesterday  I  went  through  all  my  presentations  at  Vei 
'Tis  very  convenient  to  gobble  up  a  whole  royal  family  in  an  hour's 
time,  instead  of  being  sacrificed  one  week  at  Leicester- Louse 
[Princess  Dowager  of  Wales],  another  in  Grosvenor-strect  [Duke 
of  Cumberland's],  a  third  in  Cavendish-square  [Princess  Amelia's], 
&c.  &c.  &c.  La  Metric  is  le  plus  grand  rot  du  t/ionile,'  and  talked 
much  to  me,  and  would  have,  said  more  if  I  would  have  let  her ; 
but  I  was  awkward,  and  slinrnk  back  into  the  crowd.  Kone  of  the 
rest  spoke  to  me.  Tlie  King  is  still  much  handsomer  than  his 
pictures,  and  has  great  sweetness  in  bis  countenance,  instead  of  that 
farouche  look  which  they  give  him.  The  Mcsdames  are  not  beauties, 
and  yet  have  something  Bourbon  in  their  faces.  The  Dauphiness 
I  approve  the  least  of  all :  with  nothing  good-humoured  in  her 
countenance,  she  baa  a  look  and  accent  that  made  me  dread  li 
should  be  invited  to  a  private  party  at  loo  with  her.'  The 
Dauphin  is  ghastly,  and  perishing  before  one's  eyes. 

Fortune  bestowed  on  me  a  much  more  curious  sight  than  a  set 
princes ;    tho  wild  beast  of  the  Gevaudan,  which  is  killed,  and 


her 
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'  Colonel  Dmmgald  itu  bom  st  Poria  in  1730,  and  died  Ihere  in  \1B6.  Dr.  Johu- 
Bon,  in  giving  Boawell  an  sccount  of  bis  visit  to  Paris  in  ITTJ,  tntwie  the  following 
mention  of  liim  : — "  1  vas  juat  beginning  to  creep  into  acqnsiaUne;,  l>y  meuia  of 
ColoniJ  Dnungold,  >  vet?  high  mvi,  Sir,  head  of  L'Ecole  Militnira,  and  a  most  com- 
plete ch»nictor;  for  he  bad  firnt  been  a  professor  of  rhetoric,  and  then  became  a 
eoldier."  He  was  Iho  author  of  "  La  GaietC,"  a  poem,  and  srveral  other  pieces. — 
WniuHT. 

'  Wifeotthc  I)uc  de  Coas6  Brisac,  governor  of  Paris.  She  iras  s,  daugh  ler  of  lie 
Due  de  Niveniois,— Wbioht. 

'  Madtme  de  Sf  vign^  thiu  expresses  herself  of  Loois  XIT.  after  his  having  1a| 
mneh  notice  of  her  at  Versailles.     See  her  Letters. — Bvbrt.  '\ 

*  He  means,  that  she  had  a  rescmlilanie  to  the  late  Princess  Amelia. — Bb«it. 


J 
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actually  in  tlio  Queen's  antechamber.  It  is  a  thought  less  than  a 
leviathan  and  the  beast  in  the  Revelations,  and  has  not  half  s 
many  wings  and  eyes  and  talons  as  I  believe  they  have,  or  will  have 
some  time  or  other ;  this  being  possessed  but  of  two  eyes,  four  feet, 
and  no  wings  at  all.  It  is  as  like  a  wolf  as  a  commissary  in  the 
late  war,  except,  notwithstanding  all  the  stories,  that  it  has 
devoured  near  so  many  persons.  In  short,  Madam,  now  it  ia  doad 
and  come,  a  wolf  it  certainly  was,  and  not  more  above  tho  common 
size  than  Mrs.  Cavendish  ia.  It  has  left  a  dowager  and  four  young 
princes. 

Mr.  Stanley,  who  I  hope  will  trouble  himself  with  this,  has  heen 
most  exceedingly  kind  and  obliging  to  me.  I  wish  that,  instead  of 
my  being  so  much  in  your  ladyship's  debt,  you  were  a  little  in  mine, 
and  then  I  would  beg  you  to  thank  him  for  mc.  Well,  but  as  it  is, 
why  should  not  you.  Madam  ?  He  will  be  charmed  to  be  so  paid, 
and  yon  will  not  dislike  by  please  him.  In  short,  I  would  fain  have 
him  know  my  gratitude ;  and  it  is  hearing  it  in  the  most  agreeable 
way,  if  expressed  by  your  ladyship. 
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I  do.n't  know  where  you  ai-e,  nor  when  I  am  likely  to  hear  of 
you,  I  write  at  random,  and,  as  I  talk,  the  first  thing  that  comes 
into  my  pen. 

I  am,  as  you  certainly  conclude,  much  more  amused  than  pleased. 
At  a  certain  time  of  life,  sights  and  new  objects  may  entertain 
one,  but  new  people  cannot  find  any  place  in  one's  affection.  New 
foceawith  some  name  or  other  belonging  to  them,  catch  my  attention 
for  a  minute — I  cannot  say  many  preserve  it.  Five  or  six  of  the 
women  that  I  have  seen  already  are  verj'  sensible.  The  men  are  in 
general  much  inferior,  and  not  even  agreeable.  They  sent  us  thei 
best,  I  believe,  at  first,  the  Due  de  Nivemois.  Their  authors,  who 
by  the  way  are   everj'where,  are  worse  than  their  own  writings, 

I  which  I  don't  mean  as  a  compliment  to  either.  In  general,  the  style 
of  conversation  is  solemn,  pedantic,  and  seldom  animated,  but  by  a 
dispute.  I  was  expressing  my  aversion  to  disputes:  Mr.  Uume, 
who  very  gratefully  admires  tlie  tone  of  Paris,  having  never  known 
any  other  tone,  said  with  great  surprise,  "  Why,  what  do  you  like, 
if  you  hate  both  disputes  and  whisk  ?" 


I 
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What  strikes  me  the  most  upon  the  whole  is,  flie  total  difference 
of  manners  between  them  and  us,  from  the  greatest  object  to  the 
least.  There  is  not  the  smallest  similitude  in  the  twenty-four  hours. 
It  is  obvious  in  every  trifle.  Servants  carry  their  lady's  train,  and 
put  her  into  her  coach  with  their  hat  on.  They  walk  about  the 
streets  in  the  rain  with  umbi'cllaa  to  avoid  putting  on  their  hats ; 
driving  themselves  in  open  chaises  in  the  country  without  hats,  in 
the  rain  too,  and  yet  often  wear  them  in  a  chariot  in  Paris  when  it 
does  not  rain.  The  very  footmen  are  powdered  from  the  break  of 
day,  and  yet  wait  behind  their  master,  as  I  saw  the  Due  of  Praslin's 
do,  with  a  red  pocket-handkerehief  about  their  necks,  Versailles, 
like  everj-thing  else,  is  a  mLiture  of  parade  and  poverty,  and  in 
every  instance  exhibits  something  most  dissonant  from  our  manucTS. 
In  the  colonnades,  upon  the  staircases,  nay  in  the  antechambere  of 
the  royal  family,  there  are  people  selling  all  sorts  of  wares.  AVbile 
we  were  waiting  in  the  Dauphin's  sumptuous  bedchamber,,  till  his 
dressing-room  door  should  be  opened,  two  follows  were  sweeping  it, 
and  dancing  about  in  sabots  to  rub  the  floor. 

You  perceive  that  I  have  been  presented.  The  Quoen  tof»k 
notice  of  me ;  none  of  the  rest  said  a  syllable.  Tou  are  let  into 
King's  bedchamber  just  as  he  has  put  on  his  shirt ;  he  dresses 
talks  good-bumoui-cdly  to  a  few,  glares  at  strangers,  goes  to  mass, 
to  dinner,  and  a-hmiting.  The  good  old  Queen,  who  is  like  Ijady 
Primrose  in  the  face,  and  Queen  Caroline  in  the  immensity  of  her 
cap,  is  at  her  dressing-table,  attended  by  two  or  three  old  ladlei, 
who  are  languishing  to  be  in  Abraham's  bosom,  as  the  only  man's 
bosom  to  whom  they  can  hope  for  admittanco.  Thence  you  go  to 
the  Dauphin,  for  all  is  done  in  an  hour.  He  scarce  stays  a  minnte ; 
indeed,  poor  creature,  he  is  a  ghost,  and  cannot  possibly  last  three 
months.  The  Dauphiness  is  in  her  bedchamber,  but  dressed  and 
standing;  looks  cross,  is  not  civil,  and  has  the  true  "Westphalian 
grace  and  accents.  The  four  Mesdames,  who  are  clumsy  plump  old 
wenches,  with  a  bad  likeness  to  their  father,  stand  in  a  bedchi 
in  a  row,  with  black  cloaks  and  knot  ting-bags,  looking 
humoured,  not  knowing  what  to  say,  and  wri^hug  as  if 
wanted  to  make  water.  This  ceremony  too  is  very  short ;  then 
are  carried  to  the  Dauphin's  three  boys,  who  you  may  be  sure  only 
bow  and  stare.     The  Duke  of  Berry  '  looks  weak  and  weak-eyed 
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the  Count  de  Provence'  is  a  fine  boy;  the  Count  d'Artois'  wpU 
enougli.  The  whole  concludes  with  seeing  the  Dauphin's  little  girl 
dine,  who  is  as  round  and  as  fat  as  a  pudding. 

In  tho  Queen's  antechamber  wc  foreigners  and  the  foreign 
xoinisters  were  shown  the  famous  beast  of  the  Gevaudan,  just 
arrived,  and  covered  with  a  cloth,  which  two  chasseurs  lifted  up. 
It  is  an  absolute  wolf,  but  uncommonly  large,  and  tho  expres- 
■sion  of  agony  and  fierceness  remains  strongly  imprinted  on  its 
dead  jaws. 

I  dined  at  the  Due  of  Praslin's  vrith  four- and- twenty  ambassadors 
and  envoys,  who  never  go  but  on  Tuesdays  to  court.  He  does  the 
honours  sadly,  and  I  believe  nothing  else  well,  looking  important 
and  empty.  The  Due  de  Choiseul's  face,  which  is  quite  the  reverse 
of  gravity,  does  not  promise  much  more.  His  wife  ia  gentle,  prettj', 
and  vei-y  agreeable.  Tho  Duchess  of  Praslin,  jolly,  red-faced, 
looking  very  vulgar,  and  being  vorj'  attentive  and  civil.  I  saw 
the  Duo  de  Richelieu  in  waiting,  who  is  pale,  except  his  nose,  which 
is  red,  much  wrinkled,  and  exactly  a  remnant  of  that  age  which 
produced  General  Chiu'chill,  Wilks  the  player,  the  Duke  of  Ai^ll, 
&c.     Adieu ! 

1012.     TO  THE   HON.    H.   S.   CONWAY. 

Parit,  Oct.  6, 1765. 
I  ASi  glad  to  find  you  grow  just,  and  that  you  do  conceive  at  last, 
that  I  could  do  better  than  stay  in  England  for  pohtics.  "  Tenez, 
mon  enfant,"  as  the  Duchesse  de  la  Fert(5  said  to  Madame  Staal;' 
"  comme  H  n'y  a  quo  moi  au  mondo  qui  aie  toujours  raiaon,"  I  will 
be  very  reasonable ;  and  as  you  have  made  this  concession  to  me, 
who  knew  I  was  in  the  right,  I  will  not  expect  you  to  answer  all 
my  reasonable  lettera.  If  you  send  a  bulljing  letter  to  the  King  of 
Spain,"  or  to  Chose,  my  neighbour  here,'  I  will  consider  them  as 
written  to  myself,  and  subtract  so  much  from  your  bill.     Nay,  I 

Iwill  accept  a  line  from  Lady  Ailesbury  now  and  then  in  part  of  pay- 
ment. I  shall  continue  to  wiif«  as  the  wind  sets  in  ray  pen ;  and 
do  own  my  babble  does  not  demand  much  reply. 


>  Afwrw«nJii  LonU  XVIII.— WmoBT. 

'  Afterwards  CharlEa  X.— Wrioht. 

■  See  Mf moires  dc  Mwlamcdo  Siaal.puljlinliEil  nitli  tlie  rest  of  her  ivi 

ly  was  now  gBcretary  of  Bl.iite  for  tbe  foreign  department.— 
*  The  King  of  France,  LouU  SV.—  Walpole. 
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For  ao  reasonable  a  person  as  I  am,  I  have  changed  my  mind 
very  often  about  this  country.  The  first  five  days  I  was  m  violent 
spirits ;  then  came  a  dismal  cloud  of  whisk  and  literature,  and  I 
could  not  bear  it.  At  present  I  begin,  very  Engliskly  indeed,  to 
establish  a  right  to  my  own  way.  I  laugh,  and  talk  nonsense, 
and  make  them  hear  me.  There  are  two  or  three  houses 
where  I  go  quite  at  my  ease,  am  never  asked  to  touch  a  card,  nor 
hold  dissertations.  Nay,  I  don't  pay  homago  to  thoir  authors. 
Every  woman  has  one  or  two  planted  in  her  house,  and  God  knows 
how  they  water  them.  The  old  President  Ilenault '  is  the  pagod  at 
Madame  dn  Deffand's,  an  old  blind  debauchee  of  wit,  where  I 
supped  last  night.  The  President  is  very  near  deaf,  and  much 
nearer  superannuated.  He  sits  by  the  table :  the  mistress,  of  the 
house,  who  formerly  was  his,  inquires  after  every  dish  on  the 
table,  is  told  who  has  eat«n  of  which,  and  then  bawls  the  hill  of  £ire 
of  every  individual  into  the  President's  ears.  In  short,  every  mouth- 
ful is  proclaimed,  and  so  is  every  blunder  I  make  against  grammar. 
Some  that  I  make  on  purpose,  succeed  ;  and  one  of  them  is  to  be 
reported  to  the  Queen  to-day  by  Ilenault,  who  is  her  great  favourite. 
I  had  been  at  Versailles ;  and  ha\-ing  been  much  taken  notice  of  by 
her  Majestj-,  I  said,  alluding  to  Madame  Sevigne,  La  Roine  f»l  ie 
plus  grand  roi  dtt  monde.  You  may  judge  if  I  am  in  possession  by  a 
scene  that  passed  after  supper.  Sir  James  Macdouald'  had  been 
mimicking  Hume ;  I  told  the  women,  (who,  besides  the  mistress, 
were  the  Duchess  de  la  Valiero,'  Madame  de  Forcalquier,'  a  demoi- 
selle,) that  to  he  sure  they  would  be  glad  to  have  a  specimen  of  Mr. 

'  Le  President  Hcnanlt,  ■ariatendanl  de  t>  miUan  de  HldemoiBelle  la  Dunplitiie, 
membre  de  VAcad^mie  FranjaJFiQ  et  de  rAcadSmie  cles  iDscripIionl,  known  bv  his 
celebrated  work,  tbe  Abr6g6  Chronologique  de  I'Hiatatre  de  Prauoe,  aod  fram  tba 
eicellent  table  which  he  kept,  and  which  was  the  resort  of  all  the  wits  and  mcaru  of 
the  day.  His  cook  was  conHidered  the  bent  in  Paris,  and  the  master  waa  woithj  of 
his  cook  ;  a  fact  which  Voltaire  cclebnit&t  in  the  opening  lines  of  the  epitaph  whidl 
he  wrolo  for  bira — 

"  Hensolt,  femeui  par  ros  soupcrH, 
Et  Yotre  Chranologie,"  ftc. — Wkioht. 

'  An  elder  brother  of  Sir  A.  Macdonald,  tbe  prenent  Lord  Chief  Baron  of  the  Ex- 
chequer. He  died  at  Rome  the  yeai  ful lowing.) car iug  behind  him  a  dislingniifhed 
eburacter  foreverj  roental  a<Mompli»hiiieu1 — WiLPOLt 

'  la.  Ducheiec  de  la  Vali^re,  daughter  of  the  Due  d'Uftei,  She  waa  one  of  tbe 
Handaomijat  women  in  France,  and  preserred  her  beantj  even  to  old  age.  She  died 
about  the  year  17B2,  al  the  age  of  eighty.— Wrioht. 

♦  The  ComtMM  de  Forcalquier,  ufie  Caniiy.  She  had  been  Gr»l  married  to  the 
Comlo  d'Anlin,  rod  to  the  ComtaBse  deToulonne.  hy  a  martiai^B  iirerions  to  that  with 
ihe  Comle  de  Touionac,  one  ol  (he  natural  children  of  Lonia  Qoatonte.  whom  he 
legiliin»l«d.— WmouT. 


■Ifitt's  manner  of  speaking ;  and  that  nobody  mimicked  him  so  well 

[T  as  Elliot.'     They  firmly  believed  it,  teased  him  for  an  hour,  and  at 

last  said  he  was  the  rudest  man  in  the  world  not  to  oblige  them. 

It  appeared  the  more  strange,  because  here  everybody  sings,  reads 

their  own  works  in  pubhc,  or  attempts  any  one  thing  without  hesi- 

^tation  or  capacity.  Elliot  speaks  mi&erahle  French ;  which  added  to 
tiie  diversion. 
I  had  had  my  share  of  distress  in  the  morning,  by  going  through 
the  operation  of  being  presented  to  the  Royal  Family,  down  to  the 
little  Madame's  pap-dinner,  and  bad  behaved  as  sillily  as  you  will 
easily  believe;  hiding  myself  behind  every  mortal.      The  Queen 

^  called  me  up  to  her  dressing- table,  and  seemed  mightily  disposed  to 
gos.sip  with  mc  ;  but  instead  of  enjoying  my  glory  like  Madame  de 
fi^vign^,  I  slunk  back  into  the  crowd  after  a  few  questions.  She 
told  Monsieur  de  Guerchy  of  it  afterwards,  and  that  I  had  run  away 
from  her,  but  said  she  would  have  her  revenge  at  Fontainbleau.  So 
I  must  go  thither,  which  I  did  not  int«nd.     The  King,  Duuphin, 

^Dauphiaess,  Mesdames,  and  the  wild  beast  did  not  say  a  word  to  me. 
Tea,  the  wild  beast,  he  of  the  Gevaudan.  He  is  killed,  and  actually 
in  the  Queen's  antechamber,  where  he  was  exhibited  to  us  with  as 
tnuch  parade  as  if  it  was  Mr.  Pitt.  It  is  an  exceedingly  large  wolf, 
and,  the  comioisseurs  say,  has  twelve  teeth  more  than  any  wolf  ever 
had  since  the  days  of  Romulus's  wet-nurse.     The  critics  deny  it  to 

I  be  the  true  beast ;  and  I  fiud  most  people  think  the  beast's  name  is 
ieffion,  for  there  are  ruaiiy.  He  was  covered  with  a  sheet,  which  two 
shosseurs  lifted  up  for  the  foreign  ministers  and  strangers.  I  dined 
At  the  Duke  of  Praalin's  vdth  five- and- twenty  tomes  of  the  corpa 
d^/oma/ique  J  and  after  diimer  was  presented,  by  Monsieur  de 
Guerchy,  to  the  Due  de  Choiseul.  The  Due  do  Praslin  is  as  like 
|u8  own  letters  in  D'Eon's  book  as  he  can  stare ;  that  is,  I  believe, 
B  very  silly  follow.  His  wisdom  is  of  the  grave  kind.  His  cousin, 
the  first  minister,  is  a  little  volatile  being,  whose  countenance  and 
manner  had  nothing  to  frighten  me  for  my  country.  I  saw  him  but 
for  three  seconds,  which  is  as  much  as  he  allows  to  any  one  body  or 
thing.     Monsieur  de  Guerchy,'  whose  goodness  to  me  is  inexpressible, 

»took  the  trouble  of  walking  everywhere  with  me,  and  carried  me 
particularly  to  see  the  new  office  tor  state  papers.  I  wish  I  could 
'  Sir  Gilbert  Elliot  DfMlnto.—WAi,POLS.  Hewas  sppoiaWd  alord  of  theadminilty 
In  1756.  trcunrer  of  tbe  clumlwr  in  1TU2,  keeper  of  Ihe  signets  for  Scotland  in  1T6T 
nod  treanurer  of  the  nivy  in  1770.  He  died  in  1777.— Wmaai. 
'  He  hkd  hcen  smbuaador  in  England.  -Waifole. 
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send  it  you.  It  is  a  lai^e  building,  disposed  like  nn  hospital,  wilh 
the  most  admirable  order  and  method.  Lodgings  for  every  officer ; 
his  name  and  business  written  over  his  door.  In  the  body  is  a  per- 
spective of  seven  or  eight  large  chambers :  each  is  painted  irith 
emblems,  and  waiascoted  with  presses  with  wired  doors  and  crimson 
curtains.  Over  each  press,  in  golden  letters,  the  conntry  to  which 
the  pieces  relate,  as  Angleterre,  Allemagne,  i&c.  Each  room  has  a 
large  funnel  of  bronze  with  or  moulu,  like  a  column,  to  air  the 
papers  and  preserve  them.     In  short,  it  is  as  magnificent  as  useful. 

From  thence  I  went  to  see  the  reservoir  of  pictures  at  M.  dc 
Marigny's,'  They  are  what  are  not  disposed  of  in  the  palaces, 
though  sometimes  changed  with  others.  This  tr/use,  which  fills 
many  rooms  from  top  to  bottom,  is  composed  of  the  most  gloriouB 
works  of  Raphael,  L.  du  Vinci,  Gioi^one,  Titian,  Guido,  Correggio, 
&c.  Many  pictures,  wbich  I  knew  by  their  prints,  without  an  idea 
where  they  esisfed,  I  found  there. 

The  Due  de  Nivemois  is  extremely  obliging  to  me.  I  have  snpped 
at  Madame  de  Bentheim's,  who  has  a  very  fine  house,  and  a  wofiiJ 
husband.  She  is  much  hvelier  than  any  Frenchwoman.  The  hvehert 
man  I  have  seen  is  the  Due  de  Duras :'  he  is  shorter  and  plumper 
than  Lord  Halifax,  hot  very  like  him  in  the  face,  I  am  to  sap  with 
the  Dussons'  on  Sunday.  In  short,  all  that  have  been  in  En^and 
are  exceedingly  dispteed  to  repay  any  civilities  they  received  there. 
Monsieur  de  Caraman  wrote  from  the  country  to  excuse  his  not 
coming  to  see  me,  as  his  wife  is  on  the  point  of  being  broi^ht  to  bed, 
but  begged  I  would  come  to  them.  So  I  would,  if  I  was  a  man- 
midwife  :  but  though  they  are  easy  on  such  hesids,  I  am  not  used  to 
it,  and  cannot  make  a  party  of  plea-sure  of  a  labour. 

Wilkes  arrived  here  two  days  ago,  and  announced  that  he  was 
going  minister  to  Constantinople.*    To-day  I  hear  he  has  lowered 

'  The  brother  of  Ia  Pocapftdonr,  tm  lehoat  hvoar  ber  Ibrtniie  mu  bnilL— 
C I  in  tali  BAM. 

'  Le  Due  de  Dann.  one  i^  the  gentlemeii  of  the  bedchnmber  at  the  court  of  Frtnet 
— Wrioht. 

'  M.  lyUnsoa,  who  had  formerly  been  in  Eogtand  la  &  dipI<HD>ti>  capacity.  He 
wu  brother  U>  the  Murquii)  de  Bonnac,  tbe  KreDch  ambaaaadcir  al  the  Hane. 

*  Wilkea's  ap[>1icatian  for  the  embawiy  to  Constant ini^le  van  an  unsDcco^at  out. 
II  will  be  seen  in  Ihe  Chatham  Corretpowienef,  that  in  Febrourj-  17(!1  be  had  i«oliril«l 
of  Mr.  Pitt  aacBlat  the  board  of  trade.  "I  wUh."  bHtoja,  "the  board  of  tndemichl 
be  thought  a  place  in  which  1  could  be  of  any  serrice  ;  whatever  the  t<xae  »,  I  •hrf' 
endeaTonr  to  have  the  reputation  of  acting  in  a  manner  worthy  of  the  oonneetjon  I 
have  the  honour  t«  be  in  ;  and,  among  aJl  Ibe  chancer  And  changes  of  a  poUlical  vottd, 
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s  credentials,  and  talks  of  going  to  England,  if  he  can  make  his 
peace.'  I  thought  by  the  manner  in  which  this  was  mentioned  to 
me,  that  the  pcr.^on  meant  to  sound  me :  but  I  made  no  answer ; 
for,  having  given  up  politics  in  England,  I  certainly  did  not  come 
to  transact  them  here.     He  has  not  been  to  make  me  the  first  visit, 

^  which,  as  the  last  arrived,  depends  on  him  :  so,  never  having  spoken 
to  him  in  my  life,  I  have  no  call  to  seek  him.  I  avoid  all  politics  so 
much,  that  I  hod  not  heard  one  word  here  about  Spain,  I  suppose 
my  silence  passes  for  very  artful  mystery,  and  puzzles  the  ministers, 
who  keep  spies  on  the  most  insignificant  foreigner.  It  would  have 
been  lucky  if  I  had  been  as  watchful.     At  Cbantilly  I  lost  my  port- 

Imanteau  with  half  my  linen ;  and  the  night  before  last  I  was  robbed 
of  a  new  frock,  waistcoat  and  breeches,  laced  with  gold,  a  white  and 
ffilver  waistcoat,  black  velvet  breeches,  a  knife,  and  a  book.  These 
are  expenses  I  did  not  expect,  and  by  no  means  entering  into  my 
system  of  extravagance. 

I  am  very  sorry  for  the  death  of  Lord  Ophaly,'  and  for  his  family. 
I  knew  the  poor  young  man  himself  but  little,  but  he  seemed  ex- 

>tremcly  good-natured.  What  the  Duke  of  Richmond  will  do  for  a 
hotel,  I  cannot  conceive.  Adieu  ! 
How  arc  the  mighty  fallen !  Yes,  yes,  Madam,  I  am  as  like  the 
Due  de  Richelieu  as  two  peas ;  but  then  they  are  two  old  withered 
grey  peas.  Do  you  remember  the  fahle  of '  Cupid  and  Death,'  and 
what  a  piece  of  work  they  made  with  hustling  their  arrows  toge- 
ther? This  is  just  my  case  :  Love  might  shoot  at  me,  but  it  was 
with  a  gouty  arrow.  I  have  had  a  relapse  in  both  feet,  and  kept  my 
bed  six  days  :  but  the  fit  seems  to  be  going  off ;  my  heart  can  already 
go  alone,  and  my  feet  promise  themselves  the  mighty  luxury  of  a 
cloth  shoo  in  two  or  three  days.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ramsay,'  who  aro 
here,  and  are,  alas !  to  carrj-  this,  have  been  of  great  comfort  to  me, 
and  have  brought  their  delightful  little  daughter,  who  is  as  quick  as 
jlriel.     Mr.  Ramsay  could  want  no  assistance  from  me  :  what  do  we 


10J3.     TO   THE  RIGHT   HON.  LADY   HERTEY. 

Paris,  Oet.  13, 1785. 


IvIlltieTwhaTe: 


'  Afl«r  his  oatlnirry. 

'  9oQ  of  ths  Earl  of  Kildnre. 

'  Allan  RamsSi}',  the  punUr 
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both  exist  upon  here,  Maditm,  "but  your  bounty  and  charity  ?  "When 
did  you  ever  leave  one  of  your  friends  iu  ivant  of  another  ?  Madstoe 
Geoflfrin  came  and  aat  two  hours  last  night  by  my  bedside  :  I  could 
have  sworn  it  had  been  my  Lady  Hervey,  she  was  so  good  to  me. 
It  was  with  so  much  sense,  information,  instruction,  and  correction  ! 
The  manner  of  the  latter  charms  mc.  I  never  saw  anybody  in  my 
days  that  catches  one's  faults  and  vanities  and  impositions  so  quick, 
that  explains  them  to  one  so  clearly,  and  convinces  one  so  easily.  I 
never  liked  to  be  set  right  before  ?  You  cannot  imagine  how  I  taste 
it !  I  make  her  both  my  confessor  and  director,  and  begin  to  think 
I  shall  be  a  reasonable  creature  at  last,  which  I  had  never  intended 
to  be.  The  next  time  I  sco  her,  I  believe  I  shall  say,  "  Oh '. 
Common  Sense,  sit  down :  I  have  been  tliinking  so  and  so ;  is  not 
it  absurd  ?  " — for  t'other  sense  and  wisdom,  I  never  liked  them ;  1 
shall  now  hafe  them  for  her  sake.  If  it  was  worth  her  while,  I  assure 
your  ladyship  she  might  govern  mo  like  a  child.' 

The  Due  de  Nivemois  too  is  astonishingly  good  to  me.  In  short. 
Madam,  I  am  going  down  hill,  but  the  sun  sets  pleasingly.  Tour 
two  other  friends  have  been  in  Paris ;  but  I  was  confined  and  could 
not  wait  on  them.  I  passed  a  whole  evening  with  Lady  Mary 
Cbabot  most  agreeably :  she  charged  me  over  and  over  with  a  thou- 
sand compliments  to  your  ladyship.  For  sights,  alas !  and  pilgri- 
mages, they  have  been  cut  short !  I  had  destined  the  fine  days  of 
October  to  excursions  ;  but  you  know.  Madam,  what  it  is  to  reckon 
without  one's  host,  the  gout.  It  makes  such  a  coward  of  me,  that  I 
shall  be  afraid  almost  of  entering  a  church.  I  have  lost,  too,  the 
Dumenil  in  '  Phedre '  and  '  Merope,'  two  of  her  principal  parts,  but 
I  hope  not  irrecoverably. 

Thank  you.  Madam,  for  the  Taliacotian  extract:"  it  diverted  me 
much.  It  is  true,  in  general  I  neither  see  nor  desire  to  see  our 
wretched  political  trash  :  I  am  sick  of  it  up  to  the  fountain  head. 
It  was  my  principal  motive  for  coming  hither ;  and  had  long  been 
my  determination,  the  first  moment  I  should  be  at  liberty,  to 
abandon  it  all.  I  have  acted  from  no  views  of  interest ;  I  ham 
sho^vn  I   did  not ;  I  have  not  disgraced  mj'self — and  I  must  be 

■  Qibbon,  in  a  letter  to  his  futber,  of  the  24th  of  FeliniiUT  1763,  sajra ;— ■•  Lvl; 
Hervey's  reeamm  ends  Lion  to  Madsrao  OeDfTriD  wia  a  moal  cleellent  one :  her  howB 
is  a  very  good  one:  regutar  dinnen  there  tietj  Wodnestlay,  aud  tbe  boat  coupaajui 
Paris,  in  men  oriclten  and  people  of  faehion.  It  was  at  bcr  bouse  I  coanected  ajidt 
with  M.  Helvetiqs,  irho,  from  hb)  heart,  big  heul,  &nd  his  farluno,  U  a  moM  Talaable 
man." — Waiom. 

■  See  Hudibraa.— CcKHiiiaiiiif. 
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TO   ME.   MONTAGU. 


» 


free.  My  comfort  is,  that,  if  I  am  blamed,  it  will  be  by  a/l  parties. 
A.  little  peace  of  mind  for  the  rest  of  my  days  ia  all  I  ask,  to  balance 
the  gout. 

I  have  writ  to  Madame  de  Guerchy  about  your  orange-flower 
water ;  and  I  sent  your  ladyship  two  little  French  pieces  that  I  hope 
you  received.  The  uncomfortable  posture  in  which  I  write  will 
excuse  my  saying  any  more  ;  but  it  is  no  excuse  against  my  trying 
to  do  any  thing  to  please  one,  who  always  forgets  pain  when  her 
friends  are  in  question. 


1014.    TO   QEOROE  MONTAGU,  E3Q. 

Pari.,  Oc/.  10, 17B6. 
I  AM  here,  in  this  supposed  metropolis  of  pleasure,  triste  enough  ; 
hearing  from  nobody  in  England,  and  again  confined  with  the  gout 
in  both  feet :  yes,  I  caught  cold,  and  it  has  returned ;  but  as  I  begin 
to  be  a  little  acquainted  with  the  nature  of  its  caresses,  I  think  the 
violence  of  its  passion  this  time  will  be  Wasted  within  the  fortnight. 
Indeed,  a  stick  and  a  great  shoe  do  not  commonly  compose  the  dress 
which  the  English  come  hither  to  leara ;  but  1  shall  content  myself 
if  I  can  limp  about  enough  to  amuse  my  eyes  ;  my  ears  have  already 
had  their  fill,  and  are  not  at  all  edified.  My  confinement  preserves 
me  from  the  journey  to  Fontainebleau,  to  which  I  had  no  great  appe- 
tite ;  but  then  I  lose  the  opportunity  of  seeing  Versailles  and  St. 
Cloud  at  my  leisure. 

I  wrote  to  you  soon  after  my  anival ;  did  you  receive  it  P  All 
the  English  books  you  named  to  me  are  to  be  had  here  at  the  fol- 
lowing prices.  Shakspearo  in  eight  volumes  unbound  for  twenty-one 
Hvros  ;  in  larger  paper  for  twenty-seven.  Congreve  in  three  volumes 
for  nine  livres.  Swift  in  twelve  volumes  for  twenty-four  Hvres, 
wnother  edition  for  twenty-seven.  So  you  see  I  do  not  forget  youi' 
[ions :  if  you  have  farther  orders,  let  me  know. 
Wilkes  is  here,  and  has  been  twice  to  see  me  in  my  illness.  He 
very  civil,  hut  I  cannot  say  entertained  mo  much.  I  saw  no 
hifl  conversation  shows  how  little  he  has  lived  in  good  company, 
jftnd  the  chief  turn  of  it  is  the  grossest  bawdy."    Ho  has  certainly 


"  I  Bcsroelj  ever,"  bb}'b  Qibbon,  who  h&ppened  to  dine  La  the  comp&n;  of  Wilkw 
V'ln  September,  ITSS,  "met  viih  a  bettor  conipanioTi ;  lie  hw  laexWatible iipirils, 
KfofiDile  vit  ind  humour,  and  a  fp'eat  di^l  of  kaovtedge ;  but  a  tboroagb  proSigate  in 

Stindple  u  in  pmctlce ;  bU  life  stained  with  every  rice,  and  bte  eanverwtion  fall  of 
laaphemj  and  indecencj'." — Wiuuiit. 


L 
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one  merit,  notwithstanding  the  bitterness  of  his  pen,  that  is,  he  has 
no  rancour ;  nut  even  against  Sandwich,  of  whom  he  talked  wilh 
the  utmost  temper.  He  showed  mo  some  of  his  notes  on  Churchill's 
Works,  but  they  contain  little  more  than  one  note  on  each  poem  to 
explain  the  subject  of  it. 

The  Dumcnil  is  still  the  Dumenil,  and  nothing  but  curiosity  could 
make  rae  want  the  Clairou.  Grandval  is  grown  so  fat  and  old,  that 
I  saw  him  through  a  whole  play  and  did  not  gncss  him.  Not  uue 
other,  that  you  remember  on  the  stage,  remains  there. 

It  is  not  a  season  for  novelty  in  any  way,  as  both  the  court  and 
the  world  are  out  of  town.  The  few  that  I  know  are  almost  all 
dispersed.  The  old  President  Honault  made  mo  a  visit  yesterday : 
he  is  extremely  amiable,  but  has  the  appearance  of  a  superannuated 
bacchanal ;  superannuated,  poor  soul !  indeed  he  is  I  The  Due  de 
Richelieu  is  a  lean  old  resemblance  of  old  General  Churchill,  and 
like  hTtn  affects  still  to  have  his  Bootibies.    Alas  I  poor  Boothbies ! ' 

I  hope,  by  the  time  I  am  convalescent,  to  have  the  Kichmondi 
here.  One  of  the  miseries  of  chronical  illnesses  is,  that  yon  are  a 
prey  to  every  fool,  who,  not  knowing  what  to  do  with  himself,  brings 
his  ennui  to  you,  and  calls  it  charity.  Tell  me  a  little  the  intended 
dates  of  your  motions,  that  I  may  know  where  to  write  at  you. 
Commend  mo  kindly  to  Mr.  John,  and  wish  me  a  good  night,  of 
which  I  have  had  but  one  these  ten  days. 


1015.    TO  THE  COUNTESS  OF  SUFFOLK.  ^H 

Pans,  Oct.  Ifl,  ITB^^ 
Thoiich  I  begin  my  letter  to-day,  Madam,  it  may  not  be  finished 
and  set  out  these  four  days ;  hut  serving  a  tyrant  who  docs  not  allow 
me  many  hoKday-minntes,  I  am  forced  to  seize  the  first  that  ofier. 
Even  now  when  I  am  writing  upon  the  table,  ho  is  giving  me 
malicious  pinches  under  it.  I  was  exceedingly  obliged  to  Miss 
Hothara  for  her  letter,  though  it  did  not  give  me  so  good  an  aocount 
of  your  Indj-ship  as  I  wished.  I  will  not  advise  you  to  come  to 
Paris,  where,  I  assure  you,  one  has  not  a  nip  leas  of  the  goat  than 
at  London,  and  whore  it  is  rather  more  difficult  to  keep  one's 
cliamber  pure ;  water  not  being  reckoned  here  one  of  the  elements 


'  Mra.  Boolhby,  mother  of  Prince  Boothby.    See  vol.  i.  p,  80. 
Tu  ancient  Doollibv'B  uicienl  ChDraliill's  flawu. 

'  Sir  C.  H.  WiUiamt-  ItaUUa.—amiMl 


uuMa^^H 
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of  cleanliness.  If  ever  my  Lady  Blandford  and  I  make  a  mateh, 
I  shall  insiat  on  her  coming  hither  for  a  month  first,  to  learn  patience. 
I  need  have  a  groat  stock,  who  have  only  travelled  from  one  sick 
bed  to  another  ;  who  have  seen  nothing  ;  and  who  hear  of  nothing 
hut  the  braverioa  of  Fontainbleiiu,  where  the  Due  de  Kichelieti, 
whose  year  it  is,  has  ordered  seven  new  operas  besides  other  shows. 
However,  if  I  cannot  be  diverted,  my  ruin  at  least  is  proti'acf«d,  as 
I  cannot  go  to  a  single  shop. 

Lady  Mary  Chabot  has  been  so  good  as  to  make  me  a  visit.  She 
is  again  gone  into  the  country  till  November,  but  charged  me  over 
and  ovor  to  say  a  great  deal  for  her  to  your  ladyship,  for  whom  she 
expresses  the  highest  regard.  Lady  Brown  is  still  in  the  country 
too ;  but  as  she  loves  laughing  more  than  is  fashionable  here,  I 
expect  her  return  with  great  impatience.  As  I  neither  desire  to 
change  their  rehgion  or  government,  I  am  tired  of  their  perpetual 
dissertations  on  those  subjects.  As  when  I  was  here  last,  which, 
alas !  is  four-and-twenty  years  ago,  I  was  much  at  Mrs.  Hayes's,  I 
thought  it  but  civil  to  wait  on  her  now  that  her  situation  is  a  little 
less  brilhnnt.  She  was  not  at  home,  but  invitfd  me  to  supper  next 
night.  The  moment  she  saw  mo  I  thought  I  had  done  very  right 
not  to  neglect  her  ;  for  she  overwhelmed  me  with  professions  of  her 
fiindness  for  mo  and  all  my  family.  Wlien  the  first  toiTent  was 
over,  she  asked  mo  if  I  was  son  of  the  Horace  Walpole  who  had 
been  ambassador  here.  I  said  no,  he  was  my  uncle.  Oh !  then 
yon  are  he  I  used  to  call  ray  Neddy  !  No,  Madam,  I  believe  that 
is  my  brother.  Your  brother  !  what  is  my  Lord  Walpole  P  My 
cousin,  Madam.  Your  cousin  !  why,  then,  who  are  you  ?  I  found 
that  if  I  had  omitted  my  visit,  her  memory  of  me  would  not  have 
reproached  me  much. 

Lord  and  Lady  Fife  are  expected  here  every  day  from  Spa ;  but  we 
hear  nothing  certain  yet  of  their  graces  of  Richmond,  for  wbora  I  am 
a  little  impatient ;  and  for  Pam  too,  who  I  hope  comes  with  them. 
In  French  houses  it  is  impossible  to  meet  with  anything  but  whist, 
which  I  am  determined  never  to  learn  again.  I  sit  by  and  yawn  ; 
■which,  however,  is  better  than  sitting  at  it  to  yawn.  I  hope  to  be 
able  to  take  the  air  in  a  few  days ;  for  though  I  have  had  sharp  pain 

I  and  terrible  m'ghts,  this  codicil  to  my  gout  promises  to  be  of  much 
shorter  duration  than  what  I  had  in  England,  and  has  kept  entirely 
to  my  feet.  My  diet  sounds  like  an  English  farmer's,  being  nothing 
l)ut  beef  and  pudding ;  in  truth  the  beef  is  bouilli,  and  the  pudding 
t>iead.     This  last  night  has  been  the  first  in  which  I  have  got  a 
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wink  of  sleep  before  six  in  the  morning :  but  skeletons  can  live  very 
well  without  eating  or  sleeping  ;  nay,  tfiey  can  laugh  too,  when  they 
meet  with  a  jolly  mortal  of  this  world. 

Mr.  Chetwynd,  I  conclude,  is  dancing  at  country  balls  and  horse- 
races. It  is  charming  to  be  so  young ;  but  I  do  not  envy  one  whose 
youth  is  so  good-humoured  and  good-natured.  When  he  gallops 
post  to  town,  or  swims  his  horse  through  a  mill-pond  in  November, 
pray  make  my  compliments  to  him,  and  to  Lady  Blandford  and 
Lady  Denbigh.  The  joys,  of  the  gout  do  not  put  one's  old  friends 
out  of  one's  head,  even  at  this  distance.     I  am,  &c. 


1016.    TO   SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Paris,  OcL  16, 1765. 

I  AM  stocked  with  your  letters,  my  dear  Sir,  and  have  nothing  to 
say  in  answer.  Two  pacquets  have  been  sent  back  to  me  from 
England,  dated  before  a  third,  that  I  received  here  and  answered. 
I  am  impatient  to  know  that  you  have  got  it,  for  the  Chevalier  de 
Lorenzi  *  has  put  it  into  my  head,  though  in  truth  his  own  is  none 
of  the  clearest,  that  it  should  have  been  franked  to  Genoa,  fliere 
being  a  rupture  somewhere  between  postmasters  of  different  terri- 
tories.    I  shall  take  care  to  be  better  informed  before  this  departs. 

If  you  have  received  mine,  as  I  hope,  you  will  have  seen  that  I 
had  left  England  before  I  knew  of  your  schemes,  and  consequently 
when  it  was  too  late  to  assist  them.  If  the  deposit  of  solicitation 
for  you  that  I  left  before  I  set  out  has  no  weight,  my  word  from 
hence  will  certainly  have  none,  where  they  do  not  like  I  should  be ; 
nor  truly  can  I  with  much  grace  ask  favours  when  I  will  grant 
none.  You  have  been  an  exception,  because  I  neither  know  how 
to  refuse  you,  or  to  resist  attempting  to  serve  you ;  but  having  burst 
from  all  political  connexions,  my  wish  is,  not  to  be  drawn  back  by 
any  ties.  If  there  is  any  regard  left  for  me,  you  will  be  served, 
because  nothing  could  be  more  strongly  pressed  on  my  side.  I  shall 
be  sorry,  but  shall  not  wonder,  if  I  am  forgotten. 

Your  new  Court  will,  I  hope,  amuse  you,  and  not  ruin  you.  A 
friend,  as  it  is  called,  but,  as  I  think,  the  worst  of  foes,  has  stepped 
in  to  save  me  from  ruin  here.  In  short,  I  caught  cold  ten  days  after 
my  arrival,  have  had  a  relapse,  and  am  laid  up  with  the  gout  in 
both  feet.     It  is  vexatious  enough,  besides  the  pain,  which  is  no 

'  Brother  of  Comte  Lorenzi,  the  French  MinUter  at  Florence. — Walpole. 


nee.]  to  hr.  bkasd. 


■     flea-bite.     It  prevents  my  aoeing  both  things  and  people,  except  in 
H     my  own  room,  which  is  seldom  the  place  where  I  wish  to  see  them. 
H     Sasfa  !    This  woild  was  made  for  Csesar  !  that  is,  the  healthy  and 
H     the  hustling.     Unpleasant  as  it  is  to  be  ill  anywhere  but  at  home, 
f     the  rooted  aversion  I  have  taken  to  politics  and  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, will  brave  even  the  gout,  which  shall  not  carry  me  back. 
ViTien  I  do  return,  which  at  soonest  I  think  will  be  in  February,  I 
shall  still  wear  the  gout's  livery,  and  hve  retired  from  all  other  eon- 
B      nexions.     What  little  I  leam  here,  when  the  scene  opens,  shall  be 
B     transmitted  to  you,  but  I  have  made  few  arrangements  of  curiosity, 
f         Adieu !  my  dear  Sir.     The  life  of  a  bed-chamber  in  a  hSM  gnnii, 
and  in  a  foreign  countrj',  and  when  the  Court  is  at  Fontainbleau, 
can  famish  little  matter  for  a  letter.     The  Dauphin  is  said  to  mend 
with  the  change  of  air  and  ass's  milk,  and  the  journey  which  was 
to  have  been  shortened,  is  again  protracted  to  the  18th  of  nextmontb. 

1017.    TO   TH0MA3   BRAND,  ESQ.' 

Pa™,  Oct  10,1705. 

Don't  think. I  have  foi^ot  your  commissions;  I  mentioned  them 
to  old  Mariette  this  evening,  who  says  he  has  got  one  of  tbera,  but 
never  could  meet  with  the  other,  and  that  it  will  be  impossible  for 
me  to  find  either  at  Paris.  You  know.  I  suppose,  that  he  would  as 
Boon  part  with  an  eye  as  with  anj-thing  in  his  own  collection. 

You  may,  if  you  please,  suppose  me  extremely  diverted  here. 
Oh  !  exceedingly.  In  the  first  place,  I  have  seen  nothing ;  in  the 
second,  I  have  been  confined  this  fortnight  with  a  retmn  of  the  gout 
in  both  feet ;  and  in  the  third,  I  have  not  laughed  since  my  Lady  Hert- 
ford went  away.  I  assure  you,  you  may  come  hither  very  safely,  and 
he  in  no  danger  from  mirth,  Laughing  is  as  much  out  of  fashion  as 
pantins  or  bilboquets.  Good  folks,  they  have  no  time  to  laugh. 
There  is  God  and  the  King  to  be  pulled  down  first ; '  and  men  and 
women,  one  and  all,  are  devoutly  employed  in  the  demolition.  They 
think  me  quite  profane,  for  having  any  belief  left.  But  this  is  not 
my  only  crime  :  I  have  told  them,  and  am  undone  by  it,  that  tliey 

I  have  taken  from  us  to  admire  the  two  dullest  things  wo  had.  Whisk 
and  Richardson — It  is  very  true,  and  they  want  nothing  but  George 
Grenville  to  make  their  conversations,  or  rather  dissertations,  the 


I 
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most  tiresome  upon  earth.  For  Lord  Lyttelton,  if  he  would  come 
hithpr,  and  turn  freethinker  once  more,  he  would  be  reckoned  ilie 
most  agreeable  man  in  France — ^next  to  Mr.  Hume,  who  is  the  only 
thing  in  the  world  that  they  beHeve  implicitly ;  which  they  must 
do,  for  I  defy  them  to  understand  any  language  that  he  speaks. 

If  I  could  divest  myself  of  my  wicked  and  unphilotophic  bent  to 
laughing,  I  should  do  very  well.  They  are  very  civil  and  obliging 
to  me,  and  several  of  the  women  are  very  agreeable,  and  some  of 
the  men.  The  Due  de  Nivemois  has  been  beyond  measure  kind  fa 
me,  and  scarce  missed  a  day  without  coming  to  see  me  during  my 
confinement.  The  Guerchys  are,  as  usual,  all  friendship.  I  had 
given  entirely  into  supping,  as  I  do  not  love  rising  early,  and  still 
less  meat  breakfasts.  The  misfortune  is,  that  in  several  houses  they 
dine,  and  in  others  sup. 

Tou  will  think  it  odd  that  I  shoidd  want  to  laugh,  when  "Wilkes, 
Stcme,  and  Foote  are  here  ;  but  the  first  does  not  make  me  laugh,  the 
EGcond  never  could,  and  for  the  third,  I  choose  to  pay  five  shillings 
when  I  have  a  mind  he  should  divert  me.  Besides,  I  certainly  did 
not  come  in  search  of  English  :  and  yet  the  man  I  have  liked  the 
best  in  Paris  is  an  Englishman,  Ixird  Ossory,'  who  is  one  of  the 
most  sensible  young  men  I  ever  saw,  with  a  great  deal  of  Lord 
Tavistock  in  his  manner. 

The  joys  of  Fontainbleau  I  miss  by  my  illness — ^Fatienza !  If 
the  gout  deprived  me  of  nothing  better  than  a  court. 

The  papers  say  the  Duke  of  Dorset'  is  dead  :  what  has  he  done 
for  Lord  George  P  You  cannot  be  bo  unconscionable  as  not  to  answer 
me.  I  don't  ask  who  is  to  have  his  riband  ;  nor  how  many  bushels 
of  fruit  the  Duke  of  Newcastle's  dessert  for  the  Hereditary  Prince 
contained,  nor  how  often  he  kissod"  him  for  the  sake  of  "  the  dear 
house  of  Brunswick." — No,  keep  your  poUtics  to  yourselves ;  I  want 
to  know  none  of  them  : — when  I  do,  and  authentically,  I  will  write 
to  my  Lady  ■  •  •  •  [Greenwich  ?]  or  Charles  Townsbend. 

Mrs.  Pitt's  friend,  Madame  de  Rochefort,  is  one  of  my  principal 

'  Tho  future  huluind  of  tlie  divorced  Ducheafl  of  OnftOD — the  litAj  Oiaorj  of 
WalpoU'a  LetterB. — CiiniiNaHiH. 

'  Lionel  CraoGeld  tiackTille,  Mvunth  Eirl  and  Eret  Dake  of  Dorset  (son  and 
anccewiur  of  the  witty  E«rl),  to  whom  Prior  dedicated  hia  Poems.  Ho  died  October 
10,1765.  The  Earl  ofMiddleaei.of  trhom  we  h&Te  read  ao  much,  waa  hil  eldeit  MB ; 
Lord  Qeorge  Sockville  (Qenaain)  hia  third  son, — Cukkimssih. 

'  See  vol  iii.  p.  72.  "  As  to  m}'  kiitaitig  my  Lord  Bute  at  the  ceremoDj,  it  Ul 
necesaarr  part  of  It ;  and  delermtned  aa  I  am  to  have  nothing  to  do  with  hit  Latdehip 
a»  minister,  1  am  the  more  diaposed  to  ihov  all  dvilitiea  as  a  gentlemaD." — Dute  q^ 
KttecatlU  to  Lard  Hardunckt,  Hept,  28,  17U2.— Comniiou**. 


Fares.]  to  the  hon.  sm.  cokwat. 


■  BttacKments,  and  very  agreeable  indeed.  Madame  de  Mircpoix 
p  another.  For  my  admiratioD,  Madame  de  Monaco — ^but  I  believe 
you  don't  doubt  my  Lord  Hertford's  taste  iu  sensualities.  March's 
passion,  the  Marechalle  d'Eatr&s,  is  affected,  cross,  and  not  at  all 
handsome.  The  Princes  of  the  blood  are  pretty  much  retired,  do  not 
go  to  Portamouth  and  Salisbury  ouce  a  week,  nor  furnish  every  other 
paragraph  to  the  newspapers.  Their  campaigns  are  confined  to 
killing  boars  and  stags,  two  or  three  hundred  in  a  year.     Adieu  ! 

I  Mr.  Foley  is  my  banker  ;  or  it  is  still  more  sure  if  you  send  your 
letter  to  Mr.  Conway's  office. 
lOlS.    TO  THE   HON.   H.  S,   COKWAY. 
Paris,  Oct.  S8,  1785, 

Mb.  ITcme'  sends  me  word  from  Fontaiubleau,  that  your  brother, 
some  time  in  the  spring  of  17G4,  ti-ansmitted  to  the  English  ministry 
"  a  pretty  exact  and  very  authentic  account  of  the  French  finances  ;" 
these  are  his  words :  and  "  that  it  will  be  easily  found  among  his 
lordship's  despatches  of  that  period."  To  the  other  question  I 
hare  received  no  answer :  I  suppose  he  has  not  yet  been  able  to 
inform  liimsc'lf. 

This  goes  by  an  Enghsh  coaelimau  of  Count  Lauragais,  sent  over 
to  buy  more  horses ;  therefore  I  shall  write  a  little  miuiaterially, 
and,  perhaps,  surprise  you,  if  you  are  not  already  apprised  of  things 
in  the  light  I  see  tliem. 

The  Dauphin  will  probably  hold  out  very  few  days.  His  death, 
that  is,  the  near  prospect  of  it,  fills  the  philosopli^^rs  with  the  greatest 
t  joyi  fw  it  was  feared  ho  would  endeavour  the  restoration  of  the 
Jesuits.  You  will  think  the  sentiments  of  the  philosophers  very  odd 
ttaie  news — but  do  you  know  who  tlie  philoaophers  are,  or  what  the 
term  means  here  P  In  the  first  place,  it  comprehends  almost  everj'- 
hody;  and  in  the  next,  means  men,  who,  avowing  war  against 
popei^',  aim,  many  of  them,  at  a  subversion  of  all  rcHgion,  and  still 
many  more,  at  the  destruction  of  regal  power.  How  do  you  know 
this  P  you  will  say ;  you,  who  have  been  but  six  weeks  in  France, 
three  of  which  you  have  been  confined  to  your  chamber  P  True : 
but  in  the  first  period  I  went  everywhere,  and  heard  notliing  else ; 
'  iu  the  latter,  I  have  been  extremely  visited,  and  have  had  long  and 

0  Ihc  Earl  of  Herlfocd 
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expKcit  conversations  with  many,  who  think  as  I  tell  you,  and  with 
a  few  of  the  other  side,  who  are  no  less  persuaded  that  there  are 
such  intentions.  In  particular,  I  had  two  officers  here  t'other  night, 
neither  of  them  young,  whom  I  had  difficulty  to  keep  firom  a  serious 
quarrel,  and  who,  in  the  heat  of  the  dispute,  informed  me  of  much 
more  than  I  could  have  learnt  with  great  pains. 

As  a  proof  that  my  ideas  are  not  quite  visions,  I  send  you  a  most 
curious  paper;*  such  as  I  holieve  no  magistrate  would  have  pro- 
nounced in  the  time  of  Charles  I.  I  should  not  like  to  have  it  known 
to  come  from  me,  nor  any  part  of  the  intelligence  I  send  you :  with 
regard  to  which,  if  you  think  it  necessary  to  communicate  it  to  par- 
ticular persons,  I  desire  my  name  may  he  suppressed.  I  tell  it  for 
yotir  satisfaction  and  information,  but  would  not  have  anybody  else 
think  that  I  do  anything  here  but  amuse  myself :  my  amusements 
indeed  are  triste  enough,  and  consist  whoUy  in  trjring  to  get  well  ; 
"but  my  recovery  moves  very  slowly.  I  have  not  yet  had  anything 
but  cloth  shoes  on,  live  sometimes  a  whole  day  on  warm  water,  and 
am  never  tolerably  well  till  twelve  or  one  o'clock. 

I  have  had  another  letter  from  Sir  Horace  Mann,  who  has  much 
at  heart  his  Kiband  and  increase  of  character.  Consequently  you 
know,  as  I  love  him  so  much,  I  must  have  them  at  heart  too. 
Count  Lorenzi  is  recalled,  because  here  they  think  it  necessary  to 
send  a  Frenchman  of  higher  rank  to  the  new  grand  ducal  court 
I  wish  Sir  Horace  could  be  raised  on  this  occasion.  For  his 
Riband,  his  promise  is  so  old  and  so  positive  that  it  is  quite  a 
hardship. 

Pray  put  the  colonies  in  good-humour  :  I  see  they  are  violently 
disposed  to  the  new  Administration.  I  have  not  time  to  say  more, 
nor  more  to  say  if  I  had  time ;  so  good  night !  Let  me  know  if  you 
receive  this,  and  how  soon :  it  goes  the  day  after  to-morrow. 
Various  reports  say  the  Duke  of  Richmond  comes  this  week.  I 
sent  you  a  letter  by  Monsieur  de  Ghierchy.  Dusson,  I  hear,  goes 
ambassador  to  Poland.  Tell  Lady  Ailesbury  that  I  have  five  or  six 
little  parcels,  though  not  above  one  for  her,  of  laces  and  ribands, 
which  Lady  Cecilie  left  with  me ;  but  how  to  convey  them  the  Lord 
knows. 

Yours  ever. 

*  This  paper  does  not  appear. — Walpole. 
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Paris.  Nov.  2,1786. 


You  cannot  bo  more  (listressed  than  I  am  at  your  not  receiving 
my  letters.  This  is  the  third  I  have  written  since  I  came  hither. 
Tte  first  of  them  was  dated  on  the  30th  of  September.  Then  the 
Chevalier  de  Lorenzi  told  me  there  was  some  dispute  between  the 
French  and  Italian  postmasters,  and  offered  to  convey  one  for  me  to 
hia  brother.  I  gave  liim  one  on  the  19th  of  October,  and  had  no 
doubt  but  you  would  receive  that.  I  now  scarce  know  what  to  do, 
unless  Mr.  Foley  will  engage  to  find  some  safer  way.  It  embar- 
rasses me  the  more,  while  I  fear  the  miscarriage  of  my  letters,  I  can 
scarce  even  give  you  hints  of  what  I  do  not  care  to  explain  at  all  by 
writing.  Had  you  received  my  others,  I  think  you  would  have 
understood  me.  The  sum  of  what  I  have  said  in  them,  and  all  I 
can  say  in  this,  is,  that,  but  to  serve  you,  nothing  could  have 
made  me  soHcit  at  all,  and  you  are  much  deceived  if  you  think 
my  interest  worth  a  farthing.  I  pressed  the  affair  of  your  Riband 
with  all  the  vehemence  I  could  before  I  left  England;  I  have 
renewed  my  application  since  I  came  hither ;  and  even  tliroe  days 
ago,  on  receiving  your  last  letter  but  one,  I  WTote  in  behalf  of 
an  increase  of  character  for  you.  I  own  it  was  not  pleasant 
to  do,  nor  do  I  flatter  myself  that  any  regard  will  be  paid  to  my 
Buit.  In  short,  I  have  left  what  are  called  my  friends,  have  done 
with  tbem,  have  refused  to  return  to  their  Parhament — can  I  rea- 
sonably ask  or  expect  favours  from  tbem  ? 

I  had  long  determined  before  the  change  happened,  for  very  good 
reasons,  to  withdraw  from  party  and  politics  the  moment  I  should 
find  an  opportunity.  Chance  and  my  friends  gave  it  me;  I  seized 
it ;  and  though  I  was  their  slave  while  they  were  out  of  place,  I 
will  not  be  so  now  while  they  arc  in,  nor  will  be  ordered  to  come 
and  go  just  as  they  want  me.  Think  then,  my  dear  Sir,  on  what 
interest  you  build  when  you  call  on  mine !  ^Vnd  do  allow  me  some 
merit  when  you  are  the  single  exception  to  the  resolution  I  had 
taken  of  asking  no  favours  of  this  Administration'  than  I  did  of  the 

'  Hr.  Watpole  hitd  k  good  opinion  of  Lord  Rockiagham  m  an  bonctil  nan,  but 
thought  Itlni  vory  tmfit  far  Firal  Minister ;  and,  tlicreFore.  oa  lie  jiaid  no  vourl  to  him, 
h»l  not  much  hopea  of  the  red  rilwnd  far  Sir  Horace  Mano,  which  could  not  Iw 
obtained  without  Lord  Rockingham '■  consent;  but  Oeneral  Conway  {with  whom  and 
the  Duke  of  Richmond  he  only  presarved  »ny  connection)  did  obt^n  it, — WiLrofcu. 
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last.  I  think  I  shall  writ©  once  more  on  what  you  tell  me  of 
Viviani ;  mora  to  satisfy  you  and  my  own  conscience,  than  from 
forming  any  views  of  success-  You  must  look  on  me  for  the  future 
as  a  man  who  has  totally  done  with  the  world,  but  for  my  amuse- 
ment. I  know  it,  my  dear  Sir,  I  know  it;  I  laugh  at  it;  I  divert 
mj-self  with  it ;  it  docs  not  make  me  cross.  I  find  all  men  are  like 
all  men ;  and  how  can  one  be  angry  with  everybody  ?  I  used  to 
quarrel  with  those  that  deceived  mc  ;  I  now  only  grow  very  civil  to 
them ;  know  what  they  are  worth  ;  don't  tru.st  them,  nor  care  about 
them,  but  in  common  things  bchayo  to  them  as  I  used  to  do.  One 
man  is  ungrateful  because  be  is  a  rogue ;  another,  because  he  is  a 
man  of  virtue :  very  well — the  effect  is  the  very  same  :  if  he  is  tie 
first,  perhaps  he  is  agreeable ;  if  the  second,  probably  disagreeuble- 
Why  seek  out  two  others,  when,  perhaps,  another  rogue  will  nirt 
please  mc  so  much,  and  another  piece  of  uprightness  will  be  i 
unpleasant  P 

This  is  my  system,  and  I  go  on  pretty  much  as  I  did.  My  g 
are  as  good  as  ever ;  I  wish  my  health  were  so.  Since  I  « 
hither  I  have  had  a  relapse,  and  another  fit  of  the  gout  for  a  month. 
I  now  limp  abroad  again,  but  my  eyes  hare  lost  many  a  sight,  and 
all  the  fine  weather.  The  only  thing  that  provokes  me,  is  to  be  told 
that  the  gout  cures  everj'  other  distemper.  I  never  had  any  other 
distemper ;  and  I  am  sure  it  takes  a  long  time  to  cure  itself — a  la 
charge  de  recenir.  When  I  return  to  England,  which  will  be  in 
February  or  March,  according  as  the  weather  is  fine  or  not,  I  shall 
concentrate  my  few  remaining  joys  in  Strawberrj-,  and  still  be  happy 
enough  if  I  recover  my  limbs.  I  wish  you  had  a  Strawberry,  that 
you  might  look  down  on  grandeurs,  and  mortifications  of  ffranthtin 
with  the  same  indifference  that  I  do.  ^Vlieu  men  have  paid  court 
to  kings  and  ministers  for  years.  Count  Lorenzi  shows  you  whi 
their  reward  is.  The  world  talks  of  serving  them  faithfuUtf- 
what  or  why  P  What  do  I  owe  to  any  human  creature  : 
than  he  owes  to  me?  What  entitles  him  to  my  Ji^/efiti/ /  Canthoe 
foolish  words  king  and  subject  make  him  better  than  me,  ormewoise 
than  him  ?  He  pays  me,  and  I  do  his  business — is  there  any  other 
relation  between  him  and  me  ?  In  all  probability  he  is  more  foolii 
ignorant,  vain,  and  selfish  than  I  am :  do  those  qualities  entitle  h 
to  my  esteem  or  respect,  much  more  to  any  duty  from  mo  ? 
can  the  frowns  of  such  a  stnitting  phantom  mortify  one  ?  If  I 
deprives  me  of  my  emploj-ment  without  any  reason,  he  deserves  n 
hatred ;  if  he  refuses  me  what  I  have  just  pretensions  to,  he  is  ii 
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Bible  to  merit,  and,  consequently,  worthless  himself,  I  should  be  glad 
to  see  if  that  would  mortiiy  me !  A  King  is  estabUshed  for  my  con- 
Tenience,  that  is  for  the  convenience  of  evoTybody ;  his  power  and 
his  riches  are  his  wages.  His  Ministers  are  placed  about  him, 
because  this  mighty  thing  is  a  helpless  poor  mortal,  lite  other 
mortals,  and  cannot  do  a  thousandth  part  of  its  own  business.  His 
Ministers  have  under-of&cers  for  exactly  the  same  reasons.  What  a 
respectable  fabric !  Laugh  at  them,  my  dear  Sir,  or  pity  them,  if 
they  try  to  do  as  much  as  they  can ;  hut,  as  that  is  seldom  the  case, 
never  be  mortilied  if  they  disappoint  you.  The  Nousvoulons^  ladies 
may  he  voscd  if  they  do  not  dine  with  a  princess  thoy  never  saw 
tefore.  It  would  he  a  comfort  to  me,  who  think  the  Idngdom  of 
one's  own  room  sufficient  dignitj'  for  any  reasonable  man.  I  wish 
my  philosophy,  such  as  it  is,  may  have  any  weight  with  yon.  I 
doubt  it  is  the  only  service  I  can  do  for  you,  hut  it  will  be  a  groat 
one  if  it  has  effect :  it  will  tranquillise  your  mind ;  and  I  know 
nothing  else  worth  seeking.     Adieu  E 
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Fa™,  JTot.  13,  3785. 

I  RECEIVED  your  letter  by  Lord  Cowper's  courier  this  instant,  and 
had  another  yesterday.  I  have  certainly  received  all  you  have 
written  to  me,  and  am  glad  to  find  you  begio  to  get  mine.  This  ia 
the  fourth  from  Paris.  I  wish,  without  farther  discussions,  that  you 
Would  conceive  how  very  httle  interest  I  have,  because  I  fear  you 
will  feel  it  at  last ;  and  the  disappointment  will  be  the  greater.  I 
have  written  again  in  your  favour,  which  is  more  than  I  promised  ; 
tut,  when  I  tell  you,  that  I  have  not  had  a  single  word  of  answer  to 
all  I  have  said  from  hence  about  you,  sure  you  will  be  convinced,  my 
dear  Sir,  that  my  credit  is  poor'indeed. 

ISCl 

If  your  Earl'  acted  from  reason,  I  should  think  him  in  the  right 
not  to  go  to  England  yet.     The  indecency  of  his  stay  while  his 

'  Th«  Qreat  DuchisB  had  made  »  dutinction  between 
declantion,  whieb  beginning  Noui  volona,  the  l»ll«r  w 
iriWiV*.— WiiroL*. 

*  The  third  Eiul  Cowper,  who  had  goao  to  trarel  in  his  father's  life,  fell  la  love  at 
Florence  with  a  maniod  lady,  and  eouid  not  be  prevailed  an  by  the  most  earnest  en- 
treatiea  of  his  dying  father  io  come  to  England.  He  continued  there  far  many  jeara 
*fler  the  death  of  bis  father  [in  1704]  and  the  extinction  of  hie  own  ptusion :  married 
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father  was  still  alive,  and  so  pressing  to  eee  him,  can  only  be  pal- 
liated by  remaining,  which  would  look  as  if  it  was  the  strength  uf 
his  attachment  that  had  detained  him,  and  not  disrespect;  hut  it  is 
no  business  of  mine. 

Yon  will  have  heard  of  the  death  of  the  Dake  of  Cumberland, 
which  has  awakened  much  anxiety  in  England,  and  given  a  glimpse 
of  changes.  The  Eing  has  assured  the  present  Ministers  that  this 
event  shall  make  no  alteration,  and  you  may  be  sure  they  are  desiroos 
of  believing  so.  The  opinions  of  the  Oppositiou  are  divided,  of  whom 
some  think  the  rivet  that  held  them  together  is  gone ;  others  that 
it  will  streugthen  them,  as  some  who  hated  only  the  Duke  will 
now  be  ready  to  accede.  I  am  of  neither  opinion  :  a  forced  connec- 
tion between  a  nephew  and  uncle  who  had  so  long  hated  one  another 
was  no  real  cement :  they  mot  in  a  centre  of  hatred  to  the  late 
Ministers ;  while  that  subsists,  the  Dnke's  life  or  death  was  indif- 
ferent. On  the  other  hand,  if  any  are  disposed  to  take  on  now,  I 
should  think  they  were  ready  to  do  so  before :  political  hatred  is  not 
so  predominant  in  these  times  as  political  interest.  It  may,  upon 
the  whole,  give  an  opening  to  some  broader  system,  from  the  very 
circumstance,  and,  perhaps,  from  that  alone,  that  it  occasions  such 
an  arrangement  to  he  talked  of ;  but  I  imagine  that  the  groundwork 
will  remain  pretty  much  as  it  is. 

There  seems  to  be  a  rot  among  princes ;  the  Emperor  Don  Philip 
and  the  Duke  are  dead :  Prince  Frederick,  our  King's  youngest 
brother,  is  in  the  last  stage  of  a  consumption ;  and  here  we  every 
moment  expect  the  Dauphin's  death.  He  received  extreme  unction 
two  days  ago ;  the  pru're*  dts  qitaranfe  fieiii-e^  have  been  mumbled 
over  ;  for  here  they  still  die  in  ceremony,  though  few  pretend  to  more 
than  acting  that  farce ;  few  to  so  much  as  that.  He  himself  is  to 
be  pitied,  and  they  say  expressed  his  sense  of  his  fate ;  to  die  at 
thirty-six,  Dauphin  of  France,  "sans  avoir  joui,  ni  (ait  de  bien  &  per- 
Sonne  " — if  he  would  have  felt  the  last,  he  is  a  real  loss. 

Ulh,ai 

1  am  just  come  from  the  Duke  of  Richmond's,  whoso  audit 
had  been  postponed  on  the  Dauphin's  danger.  He  has  receii 
courier  this  evening,  that  appoints  bim  to  be  at  Fontaiubleau 
day  after  to-morrow,  the  Dauphin  being  what  is  called  better. 


&D  Engliali  yoiiog  gentlewoman  tbere,  and  in  the  year  1781  sent  his  cbildmi  by 
lo  BngluDil  wilhom  ooming  himielt— Wilpoli.  It  wu  this  EatI  (died  17SV)  i 
collected,  while  in  llalr,  the  Panah&nger  piclurea^CiiMviiioBAH. 
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thniight  him  dead,  for  all  post-horses  arc  stopped,  and  noliody  suf- 
fered to  come  from  Fontambleitu,  as  the  Court  may  want  to  remove 
at  a  minute's  warning.  Paris  in  the  meantimo  is  a  solitude,  and 
trjxte ;  but  gay  enough  for  me,  who  but  just  began  to  go  about  again. 
The  English,  who  are  here  in  droves,  do  not  take  these  royal  deaths 
much  to  heart ;  the  Duke  of  Beaufort  made  a  ball  two  nights  ago  in 
the  hotel  where  I  lodge,  at  which  we  were  no  fewer  than  forty-eight. 
I  was  forced  to  go  in  ray  own  defence,  and  to  stay  as  late  as  I  could, 
as  I  had  no  chance  of  getting  a  wink  of  sleep  but  by  being  worn  out: 
my  plan  succeeded.  In  truth,  as  I  stay  hero  only  to  avoid  being  in 
England,  it  is  pretty  indifferent  to  me  how  I  pass  my  time.  Wlien 
I  have  broken  from  politics,  and  shown  that  I  have,  I  shall  return  to 
my  own  cMtfaii,  and  qniet. 

Colonel  Barr^  arrived  last  night,  but  had  sent  a  refiisal  before  him 
to  England  of  the  place  of  Irish  Vice-Treasurer.  I  dined  where  he 
did  to-day,  and  thought  he  was  not  quito  so  determined  as  he  had 
imagined.  I  never  was  in  a  room  with  him  before;  his  style  is 
vulgar ;  but  that  did  not  surprise  me.  Wilkes  is  here  too ;  in  the 
same  tone  and  with  less  parts.  One  likes  to  see  men  that  posterity 
will  wish  to  have  seen  :  bate  that  curiosity,  and  they  are  commonly 
not  jast  the  men  you  would  wish  to  see  much.  Wilkes's  day  is  over; 
Barry's,  I  think,  to  come. 

How  I  wish  my  dear  Sir,  that  your  new  Court  may  enliven  your 
life,  and  not  be  tbe  cause  of  any  mortification  in  it !  That  it  may 
be  is  the  case  of  courts,  that  fill  up  the  succession  of  time,  and  add 
nothing  to  ennoble  it.  When  one  thinks  over  the  number  of  courts 
that  are,  and  have  been,  of  how  many  intrigues  and  vexations  they 
I  have  been  the  source,  and  how  little  they  deserve,  or  have  deserved, 
'past,  present,  or  future  esteem,  can  one  help  lumping  them  together, 
and  then  dropping  the  thought  of  them  with  contempt  P  I  consider 
the  multitudes  to  whom  they  arc  important,  as  so  many  old  Bran- 
tomes,  who  admired  and  recorded  every  proud  lord  and  every  lewd 
lady  to  whom  he  had  bowed  in  the  guard-room.  Laugh  at  them, 
aud  yon  will  bo  happy. 

P.S.  I  trouble  you  to  forward  the  enclosed  to  Hamilton '  and 
direct  it. 

My  Lady  Orford  hai  lost  another  husband.'  Will  she  try  a  third  P 
or  will  a  third  trust  her  P 


t 


[Vot.  ii.  p.  E6,  nnd  p.  2S3.]— 
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I  The  King,  who  had  promised  it,  has  confirmed  ttie 

I  the  Garter  to  Ij)rd  Albemarle,'  on  the  Duke's  death.     It  is  a  hand- 

H  Bomo  compliment  to  his  uncle's  memory.      There    will    bo    some 

I  struggle  for  the  other  two  Ribands.     I  don't  caro  about  them ;  I  am 

H  only  interested  about  the  Rod  for  you,  ^^^ 

V  1021.     TO   MR.   GR.\Y.  ^^| 

I  Parit,  JToc,  10,  ITdS. 

B  You  are  very  kind  to  inquii'e  so  particularly  after  my  gout.     I 

wish  I  may  not  be  too  circumstantial  in  my  ans^-er  :  but  you  bavc 
tapped  a  dangerous  topic ;  I  can  talk  gout  by  the  hour.  It  is  my 
great  mortification,  and  has  disappointed  all  tbe  hopes  that  I  had 
built  on  temperance  and  hardiness.  I  have  resisted  like  a  hermit, 
and  exposed  myself  to  all  weathers  and  seasons  like  a  smu^ler :  and 
in  vain.  I  bavo,  however,  still  so  much  of  the  obstinacy  of  both 
professions  left,  that  I  think  I  shall  continue,  and  cannot  obey  yon 
in  keeping  myself  warm.  I  have  gone  throi^h  my  second  fit  under 
one  blanket,  and  already  go  about  in  a  silk  waistcoat  with  my 
bosom  unbuttoned.  In  short,  I  am  as  prejudiced  to  my  regimen, 
though  80  ineffectual,  as  I  could  have  been  to  all  I  expected  from 
it.  The  truth  is,  I  am  almost  as  willing  to  have  the  gout  as  to  be 
liable  to  catch  cold ;  and  must  run  up  stairs  and  down,  in  and  out 
of  doors,  when  I  will,  or  I  cannot  have  the  least  satisfaction.  This 
will  convince  you  how  readily  I  comply  with  another  of  your 
precepts,  walking  as  soon  as  I  am  able. — For  receipts,  you  may 
trust  me  for  making  use  of  none  :  I  would  not  see  a  physician  at 
the  worst,  but  have  quacked  myself  as  boldly  as  quacks  treat  others. 
I  laughed  at  your  idea  of  quality  receipts,  it  camo  so  apropot. 
There  ia  not  a  man  or  woman  here  that  is  not  a  perfect  old  nnrsc. 
and  wbo  does  not  talk  gruel  and  anatomy  with  equal  fluency  and 
ignorance.  One  instance  shall  serve :  Madame  de  Bouzols,  Marshnl 
Berwick's  daughter,  assured  me  there  was  nothing  so  good  for  the 
gout,  as  to  preserve  the  parings  of  my  nails  in  a  bottle  close  stoppeti. 
When  I  try  any  illustrious  nostrum,  I  shall  give  the  preference 
to  this. 

So  much  for  tho  gout ! '    I  told  you  what  was  coming.     As  t» 

'  QeaTge  Keppel,  third  Eu-I  uf  Albemurle,  one  aX  the  Lords  or  the  Bedi^hainber,  u<i 
farourito  of  William,  Duke  of  Cumberland  — WAtpoiK. 

'  The  follovring  is  Gray's  reply,  of  tho  13lh  of  December  : — "  Yoa  have  long  huiil 
;oar  bopea  on  temperaneo,  yon  eay,  aad  hardiness.    On  Ibe  first  point  wa  an  tgfvA; 


lTfl6.1  TO   MR.  ailAY.  iW 

the  Ministry,  I  know  and  care  very  little  aliout  them.  I  told  you 
and  told  them  long  ago,  that  if  ever  a  change  happened  I  would 
bid  adieu  to  politics  for  ever.  Do  me  the  justice  to  allow  that  I 
have  not  altered  with  the  times.  I  was  so  impatient  to  put  this 
resolution  in  execution,  that  I  hurried  nut  of  England  before  I  was 
sufficiently  recovered.  I  shall  not  run  the  same  hazard  again  in 
haste ;  hut  will  stay  here  till  I  am  perfectly  well,  and  the  season  of 
warm  weather  coming  on  or  arrived  ;  though  the  charms  of  Paris 
have  not  the  least  attraction  for  me,  nor  would  keep  mo  an  hour  on 
their  own  account.  For  the  city  iteelf,  I  cannot  conceive  where  my 
eyes  were :  it  is  the  ugliest  beastliest  town  in  the  universe.  I  have 
not  seen  a  mouthfiil  of  verdure  out  of  it,  nor  have  they  anything 
green  but  their  treiJlage  and  window-shutters.  Ti-ees  cut  into  fire- 
shovels,  and  stuck  into  pedestals  of  chalk,  compose  their  country. 
Their  boasted  knowledge  of  society  is  reduced  to  talking  of  their 
suppers,  and  every  malady  they  have  about  them,  or  know  of.  The 
Dauphin  is  at  the  point  of  death ;  every  morning  the  physicians 
frame  an  account  of  him  ;  and  happy  is  ho  or  she  who  can  produce 
a  copy  of  this  lie,  called  a  biil/flin.  The  night  before  last,  one  of 
these  was  produced  at  supper  where  I  was ;  it  was  read,  and  said 
he  had  had  iiiic  ovacuation  J'wtwk.  I  beg  your  pardon,  though  you 
are  not  at  supper.  The  old  lady  of  the  house '  (who  by  the  way  is 
quite  blind,  was  the  Regent's  mistress  for  a  fortnight,  and  is  very 
agreeable)  called  out,  "  Oh !  they  have  forgot  to  mention  that  he 
threw  down  hia  chamber-pot,  and  was  forced  to  change  his  bed," 
There  were  present  several  women  of  the  first  rank  ;  as  Madame 
de  la  Valiere,  whom  you  remember  Duchesso  do  Vaujour,  and  who 
is  still  miraculously  pretty,  though  fifty-three ;  a  very  handsome 
Madame  do  Forcalquier,  and  others — nor  was  this  conversation  at 
b11  particidar  to  that  evening. 

the  Bocond  h&s  tolally  dUappoiated  jnu,  and  Oiereforr.  you  will  permst  in  it  by  all 
means.  But  then,  be  sure  io  persist  too  in  being  young,  in  atoppinK  llie  coarse  of 
time,  ind  malEia^  tho  ahailov  rotiim  back  upon  your  BunKlial.  If  you  Gnd  this  not  so 
Msy,  acquiesce  with  a  good  grace  in  my  anilities;  put  on  yoar  under-stoakings  of 
JKTD,  or  woollen,  even  in  the  night-time.  Don't  provoke  me,  or  I  shall  order  you  Ino 
niglilciips,  (which, by  the  wny,  wonlildoyoureyen  good,)  and  pot  a  little  of  any  French 
Ilqaear  intn  your  water;  they  are  nothing  bat  brandy  and  mgar;  and  among  their 
varioui  flavoursi  some  of  them  may  surely  be  pnlnlahle  enough.  The  piin  in  your 
feet  1  can  bear  ;  but  I  ahudder  at  the  aicknean  of  your  ntamach  and  the  wcaknesa  that 
■till  contiaoes.  I  conjure  yon,  as  you  love  yonraolf, — I  conjure  yon  by  Strawberry, 
not  to  trifle  with  these  edge-looliu  There  is  do  cure  for  the  gout,  when  in  the  stomach, 
but  to  ihrow  it  into  the  limbs ;  there  is  no  relief  for  gout  in  the  limUi.  but  in  gentle 
warmth  and  gmdual  penp [ration."  fi'vrk^  by  Milfoid,  vol.  iv,  p.  68. — Wrioht. 
'  Madame  du  DcDand.— Wmoht. 
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Their  gaiety  is  not  greater  than  their  delicacy — but  I  will  not 
expatiate.  In  short,  they  are  another  people  from  what  thoy  were. 
They  may  be  growing  wise,  but  the  intermediate  pass^e  is  dulness. 
Several  of  the  women  are  agreeable,  and  some  of  the  men  ;  but  the 
latter  are  in  general  vain  and  ignorant.  The  stirans — I  beg  their 
pardons,  the  philosophf» — are  insupportable,  superficial,  overbearing, 
and  fanatic :  they  preach  incessantly,  and  their  avowed  doctrine  i* 
atheism ;  you  would  not  believe  how  openly — Don't  wonder,  there- 
fore, if  I  should  return  a  Jesuit.  Voltaire  himself  does  not  satisfy 
them.  One  of  their  lady  devotees  said  of  him,  "  H  est  bigot,  c'est 
un  d^iste." 

I  am  as  little  pleased  with  their  taste  in  trifles.  Cr^billon  is 
entii-ely  out  of  fashion,  and  Marivaux  a  proverb  '  mariraiider  and 
titai-itaiidage  are  established  terms  for  being  prolix  and  tireeome. 
I  thought  that  we  were  fallen,  but  they  are  ten  times  lower, 

Kotwithstanding  all  I  have  said,  I  have  found  two  or  three 
societies  that  please  me ;  am  amused  with  the  noveltj'  of  the  whole, 
and  shoidd  be  sorry  not  to  have  come.  The  Dmnenil  is,  if  possible, 
superior  to  what  you  remember.  I  am  sorry  not  to  see  the  Clairon; 
but  several  persons  whose  judgments  seem  the  soundest  prefer  the 
former.  Prcvillo  is  admirable  in  low  comedy.  The  mixturo  of 
Italian  comedy  and  comic  operas,  prettily  written,  and  set  to  Italian 
music,  at  the  same  theatre,  is  charming,  and  gets  the  better  both 
of  their  operas  and  French  comedy ;  the  latter  of  which  is  seldom 
full,  with  all  its  merit.  PelU-tnaUres  are  obsolete,  like  our  I«rds 
Foppington — Tout  k  monde  est  phtlosophe — When  I  grow  very  sick 
of  this  last  nonsense,  I  go  and  compose  myself  at  the  Chartreuse, 
where  I  am  almost  tempted  to  prefer  Le  Sccur  to  every  painter  I 
know.  Yet  what  new  old  treasures  are  come  to  light,  routed  out 
of  the  LomTG,  and  thrown  into  new  lumber-rooms  at  Voreailles ! — 
But  I  have  not  room  to  toll  you  what  I  have  seen  !  I  will  keep  this 
and  other  chapters  for  Strawberry.     Adieu  1    and  thank  you. 

Old  llariette  has  shown  me  a  print  by  Diepenbecke  of  the  Duke 
and  Duchess  of  Newcastle  '  at  dimierwith  their  family.  You  would 
oblige  me,  if  you  would  look  into  all  their  graces'  folios,  and  see  if 
it  is  not  a  frontispiece  to  some  one  of  them.     Then  he  has  such  a 

'  Prefixed  to  gome  copica  of  the  Duchesa'a  work,  eotitleil, "  The  World's  Olio,— 
Nalure'B  I'iclurca  drawn  l,v  Fonny's  Peiic-i!  to  the  life,"  (folio,  Undoti,  lUSS.)  ii  i 
|.rint,  Dicpenbeck  del,  1'.  L'lourct  w:.,  hiilf-«heet,  conlaining  portniiW  of  Williim 
(.'uTendiah,  Duko  of  Newcastle,  {i-ciibrafed  aa  a  Cavalier  (tPncral  doriag  llie  eini 
wars,  and  commoniy  stjied  the  loyal  Duke  of  Newcaatle,)  his  Duchees.  and  their 
family.— WwoHT. 


TO  MB.  BEDFORD. 


Petifot  of  Madame  d'Olonnc !     The  Pompadour  offorcd  him  fifty 
louis  for  it ' — ^Alack,  bo  would  I ! 


1022.    TO  GItOSVBNOE  BEDFOED,  ESQ.' 
I>Hia  Sib:  Pari*.  Ifov.  20,  1786. 

I  SHODLD  hope  you  was  convinced  that  you  need  not  at  any  time 
wait  for  business,  to  write  to  me.  I  am  always  happy  to  hear  of 
you,  and  glad  to  receive  your  letters. 

I  caught  cold  after  I  had  been  here  a  fortnight,  and  the  gout 
returned  in  both  feet,  and  in  one  of  my  eyes,  with  what  gave  me 
still  more  uneasiness,  constant  sickness  at  my  stomach,  so  that  I 
almost  loathed  every  kind  of  food,  and  could  hear  no  sort  above  two 
days  together.  Thank  God !  after  six  weeks  all  is  over,  my  sick- 
nees  is  gone  and  my  appetite  returned.  My  feet  continued  long 
swelled,  and  my  legs  swelled  so  much  every  night,  that  I  feared 
that  weakness  would  remain,  but  it  is  gone  too,  and  I  have  nothing 
to  complain  of  now,  but  weakness.  I  wish  you  got  as  easily  quit  of 
this  horrid  distemper.  My  gout  leaves  no  traces  at  all,  though  so 
severe  while  it  stays. 

I  will  bog  you  to  keep  the  money  till  my  return,  which  will  be 
when  the  severity  of  the  winter  is  over ;  but  I  am  grown  a  great 
coward,  and  dare  not  venture  travelling  in  bad  weather,  nor  risk 
being  laid  up  on  the  road.  I  am  not  less  afraid  of  the  House  of 
Commons,  when  I  am  persuaded  long  attendance  would  bring  back 
the  gout,  of  which  I  own  my  dread  is  extreme.  The  same  appre- 
hension will  prevent  my  going  more  southward.  I  shall  bo  very 
glad  to  be  in  my  own  house  again.  Adieu,  dear  Sir,  and  believe 
me  ever 

Most  cordially  and  a:ffectionateIy  yours, 

HoR.tcE  Walpole. 


'  This  miniatnrc  cventaRlly  became  bis  property.  In  a  letter  troia  Madame  du 
Defliuid  of  the  IStli  of  December,  ITTG,  nhe  saya: — "  J'ai  Madame  d'Olonne  cntrti  les 
muD8  :  vous  ToiU  au  camble  de  la  jaie  ;  mais  modCrez-cn  lu,  eo  apprcnunl  que  see 
gaUna  ne  I&  payaicot  pu  plan  tber  de  aon  viTatit  que  Tans  nc  lu  pnyczapri^sBa  mart ; 
olle  vnm  coOte  troU  taitle  deux  eonlB  lirreti.'' — Wsiuht. 

'  Nuw  Rrel  prtutcd. — ODmunoHitli. 


r 
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1023.    TO   THE   RIGKT   HON.   LADY   HERVEY. 

Paris,  Nov.  21, 


1 


Madame  Geoffrin  hiia  given  me  a  parcel  for  your  iadj'ship  with 

two  knotting-bags,  whicli  I  will  scud  by  the  first  opportunity  that 
seems  safe :  but  I  hear  of  nothing  but  difficulties ;  and  shall,  I 
believe,  be  saved  from  ruin  myself,  from  not  being  able  to  convt-j' 
any  purchases  into  England.  Thus  I  shall  have  made  an  almott 
fruitless  journey  to  Franco,  if  I  can  neither  fling  away  my  money, 
nor  preserve  my  health.  At  present,  indeed,  the  gout  is  gone.  I 
have  had  my  house  swept,  and  made  as  clean  as  I  could — oa  very 
easy  matter  in  this  country;  but  I  live  in  dread  of  seven  worse 
spirits  entering  in.  The  terror  I  am  under  of  a  new  fit  has  kqit 
me  bom.  almost  seeing  anything.  The  damps  and  fogs  are  full  as 
great  and  frequent  here  as  in  London ;  but  there  is  a  little  frwt 
to-day,  and  I  shall  begin  my  devotions  to-morrow.  It  is  not  being 
fashionable  to  visit  churches  ;  but  I  am  de  la  vieUk  cour ;  and  I  b€g 
your  ladyship  fo  believe  that  I  have  no  youthful  pretensions.  The 
Duchess  of  Hichmond  tells  me  that  they  have  made  twenty  foolish 
stories  about  me  in  England ;  and  say,  that  my  person  is  admired 
here.  I  eannot  help  what  is  said  without  fouodation ;  but  the 
French  have  neither  lost  theii-  eyes,  nor  I  my  senses.  A  skeleton 
I  was  bom — skeleton  I  am — and  death  will  have  no  trouble  in 
making  mc  one.  I  have  not  made  any  alteration  in  my  dress,  and 
certainly  did  not  study  it  in  England.  Had  I  had  any  such 
ridiculous  thoughts,  the  gout  ia  too  sincere  a  monitor  to  leave  one 
under  any  such  error.  Pray,  Madam,  tell  Lord  and  Lady  Holland 
what  I  say ;  they  have  heard  these  idle  tales ;  and  they  know  so 
many  of  my  follies,  that  I  should  be  sorry  they  believed  more  of  mc 
Uian  are  true.  If  all  arose  from  Madame  Gcoffriu  calling  me  iu 
joke  le  iioiiveati  Richelku,  I  give  it  under  my  hand  that  I  resemble 
liiiTi  in  nothing  but  wrinkles. 

Your  ladyship  ia  much  in  the  right  to  forbear  reading  politics- 
I  never  look  at  the  political  letters  that  come  hither  iu  the 
Chronicles.  I  waa  sick  to  death  of  them  before  I  set  out;  and 
perhaps  should  not  have  stirred  fi'om  homo,  if  I  had  not  been  sick 
of  them  and  all  they  relate  to.  If  anybody  could  write  ballads  and 
epigrams,  a  !a  bonne  heure  !  But  dull  personal  abuse  in  prose  ts 
tijx'some  indeed.  A  serious  invective  against  a  pickpocket  or 
written  by  a  pickpocket,  who  has  so  little  to  do  as  to  read  P 
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The  Dauphin  coutiiiues  laDguishing  to  his  exit,  and  keeps  every- 
body at  Footainbleau.  There  is  a  little  bustle  now  about  the 
parliament  of  Bretagiio ;  but  you  may  believe,  Madam,  that  when 
I  was  tired  of  the  squabbles  at  London,  I  did  not  propose  to  interest 
myself  in  quarrels  at  Ilidl  or  Liverpool.  Indeed,  if  the  Duo  de 
Chaubies '  commanded  at  Uennes,  or  Pomeuars '  was  sent  to  prison, 
1  might  have  a  little  curiosity.  You  wrong  me  in  thinking  I  quoted 
a  text  from  my  Saint '  ludicrously.  On  the  contrary,  I  am  so  true 
a  bigot,  that,  if  she  could  have  talked  nonsense,  I  should,  like  any 
other  bigot,  believe  she  was  inspired.  The  season,  and  the  empti- 
ness of  Paris,  prevent  anything  new  from  appearing.  All  I  can 
send  your  ladyship  is  a  very  pretty  logogriphc,  made  by  the  old 
blind  Madame  du  Doffand,  whom  perhaps  you  know— certainly 
must  have  heard  of.  I  sup  there  very  often ; '  and  she  gave  me 
this  last  night — you  must  guess  it, 


Quoique  je  Forme  un  corps,  je  ne  Buis  qu'une 
ploB  md  be&uLfi  vieillit,  plus  elle  cat  d£cidC« 
II  faut,  pODT  me  tronver,  Ignorcr  d'oU  je  vietu 
Je  tietis  tout  de  lui,  qui  reduit  tout  i.  rieu,' 


idto; 


Lady  Mary  Chabot  inquires  often   after  your  ladyship.     Youi' 

i  other  two  friends  are  not  yet  returned  to  Paris ;  but  I  have  bad 
several  obliging  messages  from  the  Duchesse  d'Aigaillon. 

It  ploaaed  mo  extremely.  Madam,  to  find  no  mention  of  your  own 
gout  in  your  letter.  I  always  apprehend  it  for  you,  as  you  try  its 
temper  to  the  utmost,  especially  by  sta)'ing  late  in  the  country, 
which  you  know  it  hates.  Lord  !  it  has  broken  my  spirit  so,  that 
I  believe  it  might  make  me  leave  Strawbcrrj-  at  a  minute's  warning. 
\  It  has  forbid  me  tea,  and  been  obeyed ;  and  I  thought  that  one  of 
the  most  difficult  points  to  carry  with  me.  Do  let  us  be  well, 
[  Madam,  and  have  no  gontj'  notes  to  compare  ! 

I  am  your  ladj'ship'e  most  faithful,  humble  servant. 

'  Oovemor  of  Britaaj  In  the  time  ofMiidamo  de  SSvignf. —  Wilpole, 
'  See  M&damc  i!e  S£vign6'B  LetUn. — WiLroLB. 
'  Madame  dc  StvignC— Walpoib. 

*  Madame  du  DefTaad  had,  at  this  time,  a  supper  at  her  Iioubc  every  Sunda; 
I  ffrening,  »t  which  Walpole,  during  his  Btay  at  Paris,  constantly  made  one  of  the 
m,  fiompany.^WBiauT. 

*  The  word  i^  nobltaM. — Walpoie. 
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102^.    TO  GEOKQE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

YoD  must  not  be  surprised  when  my  letters  arrive  long  after  fheli 
date.  I  write  them  at  my  leisure,  and  send  them  when  I  find  any 
Englishmen  going  to  London,  that  I  may  not  be  kept  in  chock,  if 
they  were  to  pass  through  both  French  and  English  posts. 

Your  letter  to  Madame  Roland,  and  the  books  for  her,  will  set 
out  very  securely  in  a  day  or  two.  My  bookseller  here  happens  to 
be  of  Ehcims,  and  knows  Madame  Roland,  comme  deux  gouHes  tl'eau.' 
This  perhaps  is  not  a  well-placed  simile,  but  tbe  French  always  use 
one,  and  when  they  are  onoc  established,  and  one  knows  the  tunc, 
it  does  not  signify  sixpence  for  the  sense. 

My  gout  and  my  stick  have  entirely  left  me.  I  totter  stUl,  it  is 
true,  but  I  trust  shall  be  able  to  whisk  about  at  Strawberry  as  well 
almost  as  ever.  lATien  that  hour  strikes,  to  be  sure  I  shall  not  be 
very  sorry.  The  sameness  of  tbe  life  here  is  worse  than  anj-thing 
but  English  politics  and  the  House  of  Commons.  Indeed,  I  have 
a  mind  still  to  see  more  people  here,  more  sights,  and  more  of  tLe 
Dumenil.  The  Dauphin,  who  is  not  dead  yet,  detains  the  whole 
court  at  Fontainbleau,  whither  I  dare  not  venture,  as  the  situation 
is  verj-  damp,  and  the  lodgings  abominable.  Sights  too,  I  have 
scarce  seen  any  yet ;  and  I  must  satisfy  my  curiosity ;  for  hither,  I 
think,  I  shall  never  eome  again.  Ko,  let  us  sit  down  quietly  and 
comfortably,  and  enjoy  our  coming  old  age.  Oh  I  if  you  are  in 
earnest,  and  will  transplant  yourself  to  Boehampton,  how  happy 
I  shall  be !  You  know,  if  you  believe  an  experience  of  above 
thirty  years,  that  you  are  one  of  the  very,  very  few,  for  whom  I 
really  care  a  straw.  You  know  bow  long  I  have  been  vexed  at 
seeing  so  little  of  you.  What  has  one  to  do,  when  one  grows  tired 
of  the  world,  as  we  both  do,  but  to  draw  nearer  and  nearer,  and 
gently  waste  the  remains  of  life  with  the  friends  with  whom  one 
began  it  1  Young  and  happy  people  will  have  no  regard  for  us  and 
our  old  stories,  and  they  are  in  the  right :  but  we  shall  not  tire  one 
another ;  we  shall  laugh  together  when  nobody  is  by  to  laugh  at  ms, 
and  wo  may  think  ourselves  young  enough  when  we  see  uoUidy 
younger.     Roehamptou  is  a  delightfiU  spot,  at  once  cheerful  and 
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retired.  You  will  amble  in  your  chaise  about  Richmoiid-park  :  we 
shall  see  one  another  ea  often  as  wo  lite ;  I  shall  frequently  peep  at 
London,  and  bring  you  tales  of  it,  and  wc  shall  sometimes  touch 
a  card  with  the  Clive,  and  lauf^h  our  fill ;  for  I  must  tell  you,  I 
desire  to  die  when  I  have  nobody  left  to  laugh  with  me.  I  have 
never  yet  seen  or  heard  anything  serious,  that  was  not  ridiculous. 
Jesuits,  Methodists,  philosophers,  politicians,  the  hj'pocrito  Rousseau, 
the  scoffer  Voltaire,  the  encyclopediats,  the  Humes,  the  Lj-tteltons, 
the  Grcnvillee,  the  atheist  tyrant  of  Prussia,  and  the  mountebank  of 
Hiatory,  Mr.  Pitt,  all  are  to  me  but  impostors  in  their  various  ways. 
Fame  or  interest  is  their  object ;  and  after  all  tiieir  parade,  I  think 
a  ploughman  who  sows,  reads  hi.*!  almanack,  and  hulieves  the  stars 
but  so  many  farthing  candles,  created  to  prevent  his  falling  into  a 
ditch  as  be  goes  home  at  night,  a  wiser  and  more  rational  being,  and 
I  am  sure  an  honestor  than  any  of  them.  Oh !  I  am  sick  of  visions 
and  systems,  that  shove  one  another  aside,  and  come  over  again, 
like  the  figures  in  a  moving  picture.  Rabelais  brightens  up  to  me 
as  I  see  more  of  the  world ;  he  treated  it  as  it  deserved,  laughed  at 
it  all,  and,  as  I  judge  from  myself,  ceased  to  hate  it ;  for  I  find 
hatred  on  unjust  preference.     Adieu  I 


1025.    TO   THE   BIGHT   HON.   LADY   HERVEY. 

Paru,  Nop.  23,  1766. 
WttAT,  another  letter  1  Yes,  yes,  Madam  ;  though  I  must  whip 
and  spur,  I  must  try  to  make  my  thanks  keep  up  with  your  favours: 
£)r  any  other  return,  you  have  quite  distanced  me.  This  is  to 
acknowledge  the  receipt  of  the  Duchess  d'Aiguillon — you  may  set 
vhat  sum  you  please  against  the  debt.  She  is  delightful,  and  haa 
much  the  most  of  a  woman  of  quality  of  any  I  have  seen,  and  more 
cheerfulness  too ;  for,  to  show  your  ladyship  that  T  am  sincere,  that 
my  head  is  not  turned,  and  that  I  retain  some  of  my  prejudices  still, 
1  avow  that  gaiety,  whatever  it  was  formerly,  is  no  longer  the  growth 
of  this  coimtry  ;  and  I  will  own  too  that  Paris  can  produce  women 
of  quality  that  I  should  not  call  women  of  fashion  :  I  will  not  use  so 
nngentle  a  term  as  vulgar ;  but  fur  their  indelicacy,  I  could  call  it  still 
■worse.  Yet  with  these  faults,  and  the  latter  is  an  enormous  one  in 
my  English  eyes,  many  of  the  women  are  exceedingly  agreeable. 
X  cannot  say  so  much  for  the  men — always  excepting  the  Due  de 
J^ivemois.     You  would  be  entertained  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
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with  hia  Ducliess — ste  is  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  properly  placed, 
tbiit  is,  chattering  inuessantly  out  uf  derotioa,  anil  making  intt^rest 
against  the  devil  that  she  may  dispose  of  bishoprics  in  the  nest 
world. 

Madame  d'Egmout  is  expected  to-day,  which  will  ruu  mo  a^in 
into  arrears.  I  don't  know  how  it  is.  Yes,  I  do  :  it  is  natural  to 
imiwse  on  bounty,  and  I  am  like  the  rest  of  the  world :  I  am  going 
tu  abuse  your  goodness,  becauae  I  know  nobody  so  great.  Besides 
being  the  best  friend  in  the  world,  you  are  the  best  comritissioiuuiiiv 
in  the  world,  Madam :  you  understand  from  friendship  to  scissors. 
The  enclosed  model  was  trusted  to  me,  to  have  two  pair  made  as 
well  as  possible — but  I  really  blush  at  my  impertinence.  However. 
all  the  trouble  I  mean  to  give  your  ladyship  is,  to  send  your  gi^Kim 
of  the  cham.bers  to  bespeak  them ;  and  a  pair  besides  of  the  common 
size  for  a  lady,  as  well  made  as  possible,  for  the  honour  of  England's 
steel. 

The  two  knotting-bags  from  Madame  Geofirin  went  away  by  a 
clergyman  two  days  ago ;  and  I  concerted  all  the  tricks  the  doctor 
and  I  could  think  of,  to  elude  the  vigilance  of  the  Custom  House 
officers. 

With  this,  I  send  your  ladyship  the  '  Orphelim  Legit6e : '  its 
intended  name  was  the  Aughmanie — my  only  reason  for  sending 
it ;  for  it  has  htUe  merit,  and  bad  as  slender  success,  being  acted 
but  five  times.     However,  there  is  nothing  eh^e  new. 

The  Dauphin  continues  in  the  same  languishing  and  hopeless 
state,  but  with  great  coolness  and  firmness.  Somebody  gave  him 
t'other  day  '  The  Preparation  for  Death ; "  he  said,  "  C'est  Is 
nouvcllo  du  jour." 

I  have  nothing  more  to  say,  hut  what  I  have  always  to  say. 
Madam,  from  the  beginning  of  my  letters  to  the  end,  that  I  M^ 
your  ladyship's  most  obliged  and  most  devoted  humble  servant.     ^H 

Nov.  33,  three  o'cio^S 
Oh,  Madam,  Madam,  Madam,  what  do  you  thinV  1  have  found 
since  I  wrote  my  letter  this  morning P  I  am  out  of  my  wits! 
Never  was  anjihing  like  my  luck  ;  it  never  forsakes  me  \  I  have 
found  Count  Grammont's  picture !  I  boHeve  I  shall  see  company 
upon  it,  certainly  keep  the  day  holy.  I  wont  to  the  Grand 
Augustiiis  to  see  the  pictures  of  the  reception  of  the  knights  a 


'  The  tiile  of  a  French  book  of  ilei-olion. — WiLPote. 
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the  Holy  Ghost :  they  carried  me  into  a  chamber  full  of  their 
portraits;  I  was  looking  for' Bassompieire;  my  laquaia  de  louage 
opened  a  door,  and  said,  "  Hero  aiti  more."  One  of  the  first 
that  stnick  me  was  Philibert  Comte  de  Grainmont !  It  ia  old, 
not  at  all  handsome,  but  has  a  great  deal  of  finesse  in  the  counte- 
nance. I  shall  think  of  nothing  now  hut  having  it  copied.  If  I 
had  seen  or  done  nothing  else,  I  should  be  content  with  my  journey 
hither. 

1026.    TO  THE   HON.  II.  S.  CONWAY. 

Paris,  Nov.  26, 1T6E. 
1       Aa  I  answered  your  short  letter  with  a  very  long  one,  I  shall  bo 
shorter  in  answer  to  your  long,  which  I  received  late  last  night  from 
Foritainbleau ;  it  is  not  very  necessary;  hut  as  Loi-d  William  Gordon 
sets  out  for  England  on  Monday,  I  take  that  oppoitunity- 

The  Duke  of  Richmond  tells  me  that  Choiseul  has  promised 
everytliing.  I  wish  it  may  be  porfurmod,  and  speedily,  as  it  will 
give  you  an  opportunity  of  opening  the  Pai'liament  with  great  ^vlat. 
My  opinion  you  know  is,  that  this  is  the  moment  for  pushing  them 
and  obtaining. 

Thank  you  for  all  you  say  about  my  gout.  We  hayo  had  a  week 
of  very  hard  frost,  that  has  done  me  great  good,  and  rebraced  mo. 
The  swelling  of  my  legs  ia  quite  gone.  What  has  done  me  more 
good,  is  having  entirely  left  off  tea,  to  which  I  boHeve  the  weakness 
of  my  stomach  was  owing,  having  had  no  sickness  since.  In  short, 
I  think  I  am  cured  of  everything  but  my  fears.  You  talk  coolly  of 
going  as  far  OS  Naples,  and  propose  my  going  with  you.  I  would 
not  go  so  far,  if  Naples  was  the  direct  road  to  the  new  Jerusalem. 
I  have  no  thought  or  wish  but  to  get  home,  and  he  quiet  for  the 
rest  of  my  days,  which  I  shall  must  certainly  do  the  first  moment 
the  season  will  let  me ;  and  if  I  ouce  get  to  Loudon  again,  shall  he 
scarce  tempted  over  to  Ho  in  an  inn  more.  I  have  refused  to  go 
to  Aubign^',  though  I  should  lie  but  one  night  on  the  road.  You 
may  guess  what  I  have  suffered,  when  I  am  grown  so  timorous 
about  my  health.  However,  I  am  again  reverted  to  my  system  of 
water,  and  trj-ing  to  recover  my  hardiness — but  nothing  has  at  all 

,  Boftened  me  towards  physicians. 

You  see  I  have  given  you  a  serious  answer,  though  I  am  rather 
disposed  to  smile  at  your  proposal.     Go  to  Italy  !  for  what  ? — Oh  1 

I  to  quit— do  you  know,  I  think  that  as  idle  a  thought  as  the  other. 
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Pray  stay  where  you  are,  and  do  some  good  to  your  country,  or 
retire  when  you  cannot — but  don't  put  your  finger  in  your  eye  aud 
cry  after  tte  holidays  and  sugar-plums  of  Park-place..  You  have 
engaged  and  must  go  tlirough,  or  be  hindered.  Could  you  tell  the 
world  the  reason  ?  Would  not  all  men  say  you  had  found  yourself 
incapable  of  what  you  had  undertaken  P  I  hare  no  patience  with 
your  thinking  so  idly.  It  would  he  a  reflection  on  your  understanding 
and  character,  and  a  want  of  resolution  unwortliy  of  you. 

My  advice  is,  to  ask  for  the  first  great  government  that  falls,  if 
you  will  not  take  your  Regiment  again ;  to  continue  acting  vigor- 
ously and  honestly  where  you  are.  Things  are  never  stable  enough 
in  our  country  to  give  you  a  prospect  of  a  long  slavery'.  Tour 
defect  is  irresolution.  Wlien  you  have  taken  your  post,  act  up  t<i 
it ;  and  if  you  are  driven  from  it,  your  retirement  will  then  bo  as 
honourable,  and  more  satisfactory  tlian  your  administration.  I 
speak  frankly,  as  my  friendship  for  you  directs.  My  way  of  acting 
{though  a  private  instance)  is  agreeable  to  my  doctrine,  I  deter- 
mined, whenever  our  opposition  should  be  over,  to  have  done  with 
politics ;  and  you  see  I  have  adhered  to  my  resolution  by  coming 
hither ;  and  therefore  you  may  be  convinced  that  I  speak  my 
thoughts.  I  don't  ask  your  pardon,  because  I  should  be  forced 
to  ask  my  own,  if  I  did  not  tell  you  what  I  think  the  best  for 
you.  You  have  life  and  Park-place  enough  to  come,  and  yo«  lave 
not  had  five  months  of  gout.  Make  yourself  independent  honour- 
ably, which  you  may  do  by  a  government ;  but  if  you  will  take  my 
advice,  don't  accept  a  ministerial  place  when  you  cease  to  be  a 
minister.  The  former  is  a  reward  due  to  your  profession  and  ser- 
vices ;  the  latter  is  n  degradation.  You  know  the  hanghtinees  of 
my  spirit ;  I  give  you  no  advice  but  what  I  would  foljow. 

I  sent  Lady  Ailesbury  the  'Orpheline  Legume:'  a  poor  per- 
formance ;  but  the  subject  made  me  think  she  would  like  to  see 
it.  I  am  over  head  and  ears  at  Count  Caylus's'  auction,  and  httvo 
bought  half  of  it  for  a  song — but  I  am  still  in  great  folicitj'  and 
luck,  having  discovered,  by  mere  accident,  a  portrait  of  Count 
Grammont,  after  having  been  in  search  of  one  these  fifteen  years, 
and  assured  there  was  no  such  thing.     Aprojios,  I  promised  you  my 

'  The  Coanl  de  CityluB,  member  of  Lhe  Royul  Amdemj  of  Iiucriptions  and  Belief 
leltN*,  honorary  member  of  the  Rnjal  Academj  of  Painting  and  Scnlptnre,  inJ 
author  of  the  '  Kecneil  d'Antiqait^s  Egyptiennes,  Etmsqnei,  Qrecquet,  Komiunei,  et 
Ganloiaea,'  io  seven  volumei,  ilo.  died  at  Pans  in  Septetnl>«r  17SS,  in  the  uxlf-thlrJ 
year  of  iiis  age. —  Whidht. 
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own  :  Lat  besides  that  there  is  nobody  here  that  excels  in  ptuntiDg 
ekeltjfons,  seriously,  their  painters  are  bitter  bad,  and  as  much 
inferior  to  Reynolds  and  Ramsay,  as  Hudson  t«  Vandyck.  I  had 
rather  stay  till  my  return.     Adieu ! 


102r.     TO   SIR  HORACE   MANN. 


Aixblujah  !  Monsieur  I'Envoy^  !  I  was  going  to  direct  to  you 
by  this  title ;  but  if  your  credentials  are  not  arrived,  as  1  hope  they 
are  not,  that  I  may  be  the  first  to  notify  your  new  dignity  to  you,  I 
did  not  know  how  your  new  court  would  take  it,  and  therefore 
I  postpone  your  surprise,  till  you  have  opened  my  letter — if  it 
loiters  on  the  road  like  its  predecessors,  I  shall  be  out  of  all  patience. 
In  short,  my  last  express  tolls  mo  that  the  King  will  name  you  Envoy 
in  your  new  credentials.  You  must  judge  of  the  pleasure  it  gives 
me  to  have  obtained  this  for  you,  my  dear  Sir,  by  the  vexation  I 
expressed  on  thinking  I  could  not  effect  it.  All  auswer,  I  suppose, 
to  my  sohcitations  was  deferred  till  I  could  be  told  they  bad  suc- 
ceeded. 

You  must  forget  or  erase  most  of  what  I  bad  said  to  you  lately, 
for  when  I  can  serve  my  friends  I  am  content.  Your  letters  had 
.been  BO  many,  and  so  earnest,  and  I  so  little  expected  any  good  from 
my  intercession,  that  I  was  warmer  than  I  wish  I  had  been ;  and 
the  more,  as  I  see  I  was  in  part  unjust.  I  doubted  everybody  but 
Mr.  Conway,  and  did  not  think  that  he  alone  had  power  to  do 
■what  I  desired,  and  could  not  bear  you  should  think  I  neglected 
what  I  wished  so  much,  pleading  you.  I  have  done  it  to  my  great 
satisfaction,  since  it  is  what  you  had  so  much  at  heart, — but 
xemember,  I  don't  retract  my  sermon,  I  think  exactly  as  I  did, 
tliat  one  is  in  the  wrong  to  place  one's  peace  of  mind  on  courts  and 
honours  :  their  joj-a  are  most  momentary,  violently  overbalanced  by 
disappointments,  and  empty  in  possession.  I  shall  not  excuse  you 
if  you  have  more  of  these  sohcitudes ;  but  I  will  rejoice  with  you 
over  this  one  triumph,  of  which  I  will  do  you  the  justice  fo  believe 
I  am  more  glad  than  you  are.  You  must  thank  Mr.  Conway,  by 
whom  I  obtained  it,  as  if  you  owed  it  all  to  him.  You  know  I  hate 
■  to  bo  talked  of  for  these  things,  and  therefore  insist  that  my  name 
■bo  not  mentioned  to  him  or  anybody  but  your  brother.  It  will  be 
tho  last  favour  I  shall  ever  ask  ;  my  constant  plan  has  been  to  be 
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nobody,  and  for  the  rest  of  my  days  I  shall  be  more  nobody  than 
ever.  Yon  must  gratify  me  with  this  silence.  I  did  not  think  it 
would  be  necessary,  or  I  should  have  made  it  a  condition,  for  I  have 
declared  so  much  that  I  would  meddle  with  nothing,  that  it  would 
contradict  those  declarations,  and  disoblige  some,  for  whom  I  have 
refused  to  interest  myself. 

As  I  STOW  better,  I  am  more  reconciled  to  this  country ;  fret  I 
shaU  reLa  home  in  the  spring.  Apprehensions  of  the  g^nt  make 
one  as  old  as  the  gout  itself,  and  cure  one  of  all  prospects.  I  must 
resign  that  pleasing  one,  so  long  entertained,  of  seeing  you  at 
Florence.  Your  new  establishment  forbids  my  expecting  you  in 
England.  Had  I  consulted  my  own  wishes  I  should  have  let  you 
have  been  cross  and  come  home.  Happily  I  am  not  so  selfish.  I 
have  leamt,  too,  not  to  build  on  pleasures ;  they  are  not  of  my  age. 
I  must  go  and  grow  old,  and  bear  ennui ;  must  try  to  make  comforts 
a  recompense  for  living  in  a  country  where  I  do  not  love  the  people. 
My  great  spirits  think  all  this  a  difficult  task ;  but  spirits  themselves 
are  useless,  when  one  has  not  the  same  people  to  laugh  with  one  as 
formerly.  I  have  no  joy  in  new  acquaintance,  because  I  can  have 
no  confidence  in  them.  Experience  and  time  draw  a  line  between 
older  persons  and  younger,  which  is  never  to  be  passed  with  satis- 
faction ;  and  though  the  whole  bent  of  my  mind  was  formed  for 
youth,  fortunately  I  know  the  ridicule  of  letting  it  last  too  long,  and 
had  rather  act  a  part  unnatural  to  me,  than  a  foolish  one.  I  don't 
love  acting  a  part  at  all — if  I  grow  very  tired  of  it  I  will  return 
hither,  and  vary  the  scene  ;  this  country  is  more  favourable  to  latter 
age  than  England,  and  what  a  foreigner  does  is  of  no  consequence 
anywhere.  Adieu  !  my  dear  Envoy !  My  letters  lately  seem  veiy 
grave,  but  analyse  them,  you  will  find  them  very  foolish. 

December  IsL 

I  received  your  letter  of  the  14th.  Upon  my  word  our  corres- 
pondence marches  sedately !  What  do  they  do  with  our  letters  ? 
They  are  not  grown  more  important  than  they  used  to  be.  GFood 
postmasters,  secretaries  of  state,  or  whoever  you  are,  seal  this  letter 
again  quickly,  and  send  it  on.  You  shall  detain  my  next  as  long  as 
you  please.  If  your  curiosity  is  not  satisfied  with  reading  the  trifles 
I  have  written  to  Sir  Horace  for  four-and-twenty  years,  I  have 
nothing  to  say  :  you  do  me  too  much  honour,  and  I  hope  you  will 
be  repaid  by  four-and-twenty  years  more  (I  mean  if  Sir  Horace  and 
I  don't  meet  sooner),  I  promise  you  I  will  continue  writing  to  him — 


for  your  eatisfaction.  "Well,  my  dear  Sir,  you  arc  Envoy,  and  I  Kope 
will  be  dcHghted  with  all  these  Auetrian  etiquettes  and  ceremonies — 
I  should  be  sick  enough  of  them  to  send  back  my  credentials 
unopened.  You  have  enjoyed  all  the  benefits  hitherto  of  a  Court 
life,  without  b  Court :  sure  the  husk  was  preferable  to  the  kernel. 


* 


102a.     TO   GEOKGE  3ELWYN. 
DciB  Giouib:  Parii,  Dec.  2, 17S5. 

In  return  for  your  land  lino  by  Mr.  Bcanclerk '  I  send  you  a 
whole  letter,  but  I  was  in  }'our  debt  hcforo,  for  making  over  Madame 
du  Deffand  to  me,  who  is  delicious  ;  that  is,  as  often  as  I  can  get 
her  fifty  years  back  ;  but  she  is  as  eager  about  what  happens  every 
day  as  I  am  about  the  last  century.  I  sup  there  twice  a  week,  t 
I  Ijear  all  her  dull  company  for  the  sako  of  the  Regent,'  I  might  go 
I  to  her  much  oftener,  but  my  curiosity  to  see  every  body  and  every 
thing  is  insatiahlo,  especially  ha^-ing  lost  so  much  time  by  my  con- 
finement. I  have  been  very  ill  a  long  time,  and  mending  much 
longer,  for  every  two  days  undo  the  ground  I  get.  The  fogs  and 
damps,  which,  with  your  leave,  are  greater  and  more  frequent  than 
in  England,  kill  mo.  However,  it  is  the  countrj-  in  the  world  to  be 
sick  and  grow  old  in.  The  first  step  towards  being  in  fashion  is  to 
lose  an  eye  or  a  tooth.  Young  people  I  conclude  there  are,  but 
where  they  exist  I  don't  gue.'^s  :  not  that  I  complain  ;  it  is  charming 
to  totter  into  vogue.  If  I  could  but  run  about  all  the  morning, 
should  be  content  to  limp  into  good  company  in  the  evening.  They 
humour  mc  and  fondle  mc  so,  and  arc  so  good-natured,  and  make 
me  keep  my  anned-ehair,  and  rise  for  nobody,  and  hand  out  nobody, 
and  don't  staro  at  one's  being  a  skeleton,  that  I  grow  to  like  them 
exceedingly,  and  to  be  pleased  with  living  here,  which  was  far  from 
the  case  at  first :  but  then  there  wa,s  no  soul  in  Paris  but  philop 
phers,  whom  I  wished  in  heaven,  though  they  do  not  wish  themselves 
80,     They  are  so  overbearing  and  so  underbred  1 

Your  old  flame,  the  Queen,  was  exceedingly  kind  to  me  at  my 
presentation.  She  ha,s  been  ever  since  at  Fontainbleau,  watching 
her  son,  whose  death  is  eiqiected  everj-  day,  though  it  is  as  much  the 
fashion  not  to  own  it,  as  if  he  was  of  the  immortal  House  of  Bruns- 
wick.    Madame  GeofTrin  is  extremely  what  I  had  figured  her,  only 

'  Taphatn  Benuclerk,  Johnson's  Beanclcrk,  Bngwell's  Beanderk. — CimHiBanAM, 
'  Mtclnme  ilu  DcfFand  had  been  the  mislreBs  or  ibc  liimoaH  Itcgent-Duko  of  Orleans, 
[Seep.  43^.— JEE8IE, 
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with  less  wit  and  mora  sense  than  I  oxpoetod.  The  Dachess 
d'Aignillon  is  dchghtfu!,  &ank,  and  jolly,  and  handsome  and  good- 
humoured,  with  dignity  too.  Tliere  is  another  set  in  which  I  live 
much,  and  to  my  taste,  but  very  different  from  all  I  have  named. 
Madame  de  Rochi'ort,  and  the  set  at  the  Luscmhonrg.  My  newest 
acquaintance  is  Monsieur  de  Maurepas,  with  whom  I  am  much 
taken,  though  his  countenance  and  person  are  so  Uke  the  lato  Lord 
Ilardwicke.  From  the  little  I  have  seen  of  him,  we  have  reason,  I 
beheve,  to  thank  Madame  do  Pompadour  for  his  di^race.  At 
the  Marquis  de  Braucas'  I  dined  with  the  Duke  de  Brissac,  in 
his  red  stockings :  in  short,  I  think  my  winter  will  be  very  well 
amused,  whether  Mr.  Garrick  and  Mr.  Pitt  act  or  nbt. 

Pray  tell  Lord  Holland,  that  I  have  sent  him  the  few  new  thii^ 
that  I  thought  would  entertain  him  for  a  moment,  though  none  of 
them  have  much  merit.  I  would  have  written  to  him,  had  I  had 
anything  to  tell  him ;  which,  you  perceive  hy  what  I  have  said,  I 
had  not.  The  affair  of  the  Parliament  of  Br^tagne,  and  the  intended 
trial  of  the  famous  Mons.  de  la  Chalotais  by  commission,  against 
which  the  Parhament  of  Paris  strongly  inveighs,  is  the  great  subject 
in  agitation  ;  but  I  know  little  of  the  matter,  and  was  too  sick  of 
our  own  Parliaments  to  interest  myself  about  these.  The  HtStcI  de 
Gamavalet  sends  its  blessings  to  you.  I  never  pass  it  without  saying 
an  Ave  Maria  de  Rabutin-Chantal,  gratis  plena !  The  Abb^  de 
Mallicrbe  has  given  orders  that  I  should  sec  Livry  whenever  I  please. 
Prav  t<^II  mo  which  convent  was  that  of  rtos  Samra  de  Sairiff  Marv, 
where  our  friend '  used  to  go  on  the  evening  that  Madame  de  Grignan 
set  out  for  Provence  ? 

My  best  compliments  to  Mr.  Williams :  has  Lord  Rockingham 
done  anything  for  bim  yet  ?  or  has  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  his  old 
power  of  dispensing  with  promises  P  I  sent  my  Lady  Townshend. 
as  long  ago  as  by  Lady  Hertford,  two  silver  knives  which  she  desired, 
but  cannot  hear  by  any  way  that  she  received  them.  I  could  ask 
twenty  other  questions ;  but  some  I  had  better  not  ask,  and  the  rest 
I  should  not  care  whether  they  were  answered  or  not.  We  have 
swarms  of  English  ;  but  most  of  them  know  not  Joseph,  and  Josejih 
docs  not  desire  to  know  them.     I  live  with  none  of  them  but  Craw- 

'  MiJuno  de  Qrignui  itns  the  daughter  to  whom  M&dame  de  SGripnl^'s  trhinnin; 
lettera  ware  addrmwed.      Livty,  eituatecl  in  the  FOrel  de  Bondi,  about  three  TeifMl 
from  Parifl,  was  frequently  the  residence  of  Madame  de  S6Tign6,  aad  the  pitee  ft  "^ 
whence  several  nf  her  letters  wore  addreaacd.    I.ivry  'a  described  by  Walpole  in    *"" 
to  MonlBgu  of  April  3,  1786.-" 


the  pl«ee  ^^^H 
poleiDil^H 
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ford  and  Lord  Ossory,  the  latter  of  whom  I  ,ani  extremely  sorry  is 
returning  to  England.  I  recoimneud  him  to  Mr.  Williams  as  one 
of  the  properest  and  most  amiable  young  men  I  ever  knew. 

1  beg  your  pardon,  my  dear  sir,  for  this  idle  letter ;  yet  don't  let 
it  lie  in  your  work-basket.  When  you  have  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
awake,  and  to  spare,  I  wish  you  would  bestow  it  on  me.  There  are 
no  such  things  as  bona-mot»  here  to  send  you,  and  I  cannot  hope 
that  you  will  send  me  your  own.  Next  to  them,  I  should  like 
Charles  Townahend's,  but  I  don't  desire  Bettj-'s.' 

I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  I  sometimes  go  to  Baron  d'Olbach's ;  but  I 
have  left  off  his  dinners,  as  there  was  no  bearing  the  authors,  and 
philosophers,  and  savants,  of  which  he  has  a  pigeon-house  fulL 
They  soon  turned  my  head  with  a  new  system  of  antediluvian 
deluges,  which  they  have  invented  to  prove  the  eternity  of  matter- 
The  Baron  is  persuaded  that  Pall  Mall  is  paved  with  lava  or  deluge 
stones.  In  short,  nonsense  for  nonsense,  I  like  the  Jesuits  better 
than  the  philosophexs.  Wore  ever  two  men  so  like  in  their  persons, 
or  so  imliko  in  their  dispositions,  as  Dr.  Gem  and  Brand  'f  Almost 
the  first  time  I  ever  saw  Gem,  he  said  to  me,  "  Sir,  I  am  serious,  I 
am  of  a  very  serious  turn  !  "  Yes,  truly !  Say  a  great  deal  for  me 
to  Lord  March,  and  to  the  Rena's  dogs  ioiiffe  ibour^fee.  The  old 
President  [Henault]  would  send  his  compliments  to  you,  if  ho 
remembered  you  or  anything  else. 

When  we  three  meet  again  at  Strawberry,  I  think  I  shall  he  able 
at  least  to  divert  Mr.  Williams ;  but  till  then  you  must  keep  my 
counsel,  Madame  du  Deffand  says  I  have  le  /on  mocquer,  and  I 
have  not  hurt  myself  a  little  by  laughing  at  uihkk  and  Richardson, 
though  I  have  steered  clear  of  the  chapter  of  Mr.  Hume  ;  the  only 
Trinity  now  in  fashion  here.  A  propos,  I  see  by  the  papers  that  the 
Bishop  of  London  [Terrick]  is  suppressing  mass-houses.  When  ho 
was  Bishop  of  Peterborough  and  Parson  of  Twickenham,  he  suffered 
one  under  his  nose.     Did  the  Duchess  of  Norfolk  get  him  translated 

[London ?     I  should  conclude  so ;    and  that  this  was  the  first 
portunity  he  had  of  being  ungrate^.     Adieu  1  my  dear  sir,  yours 
ist  sincerely, 
Horace  Walpole. 
Tl 
: 


Th«t  a,  sack  u  txb  ulUred  in  Bettjr'B  frnit-shop  in  St,  James's  Street.    For  Betty, 
*  ToL  iL  p.  313. — CD«itiireB*ii. 
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1029.    TO  THE  HON.  H,  S.  CONWAY. 

Paru,Dtt.S,i7ti. 

I  HAVE  not  above  a  note's  worth  to  say ;  but  as  Lord  Ossory  Gets 
out  to-morrow,  I  just  send  yoa  a  line.  The  Dauphin,  if  he  is  stiU 
fJive,  which  some  folks  doubt,  is  kept  so  only  by  cordials ;  though 
the  Bishop  of  Glandeve  has  assured  the  Queen,  that  he  had  God's 
own  w{)rd  for  his  recovery,  which  sho  still  belicTee,  whether  her  sua 
is  dead  or  not. 

The  remonstrance  of  the  Parliament  of  Paris,  on  the  disstilntion 
of  that  of  Bretagne,  is  very  decent ;  they  are  to  have  an  audience 
next  week.  They  do  not  touch  on  Chalotais,  because  the  aocusatitm 
against  him  is  for  treason.  What  do  you  think  that  treason  isP  A 
correspondcDoe  with  Mr.  Pitt,  to  whom  ho  is  made  to  say,  that 
"  Rennes  is  nearer  to  London  than  Paris."  It  is  now  believed  that 
the  anonj-mous  letters,  supposed  to  be  written  by  Chalotais,  were 
forged  by  a  Jesuit — those  to  Mr.  Pitt  could  not  have  evtai  so  good 
an  author. 

The  Duke  of  Richmond  is  still  at  Aubign6  : '  I  wonder  he  stays, 
for  it  is  the  hardest  frost  alive.  Mr.  Hume  does  not  go  to  Ireland : 
where  your  brother  finds  he  would  by  no  means  be  welcome-.'  I 
have  a  notion  he  will  stay  hero  till  your  brother's  return. 

The  Due  de  Praslin,  it  is  said,  will  retire  at  Christmas.  As  La 
Bordo,  the  great  banker  of  the  Court,  is  trjTng  to  retire  too,  my 
cousin  [Thomas  Walpole],  who  is  mneh  connected  with  La  Borde, 
suspects  that  Choiseul  is  not  very  firm  himself. 

I  have  supped  with  Monsieur  de  Maurepas,  and  another  night 
with  Marshal  Richelieu :  the  first  is  extremely  agreeable  and 
sensih/e ;  and,  I  am  glad,  not  minister.  The  other  is  an  old  piece 
of  tawdry,  worn  out,  but  endeavouring  to  brush  itself  up ;  and  put 
me  in  mind  of  Lord  Chesterfield,  for  they  laugh  before  they  know 
what  he  has  said— and  are  in  the  right,  for  I  think  they  would  not 
laugh  afterwards. 

I  sent  Lady  Ailesbury  the  words  and  music  of  the  prettieet  open 
comique  in  the  world.  I  wish  I  could  send  her  the  actors  tH> 
Adieu  I  ^H 

'  He  wuDake  of  Anblgne  in  Fruice,  k  erMtioa  of  Louis  XIT.  in  &voiit  of  LoM^^ 

de  Querouiillfl,  ths  French  miitTBBB  of  ChirioB  II. — CuKHiBOiiiM. 

■  I  hxve  in  my  piwtessioD  the  letter  wbich  Lsd;  Hertford  vrate  to  Home  to  IndiM 
bim  Dol  to  go  to  Ireland;  tbe  chief  topic  U  Ibc  prejudice  againBl  him  •»  bolli  a (M- 
tuliui  utd  &  Iree-thiahei.— CauEEB.  (MS.) 
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170S.]  TO   THE   COUNTESS   OP   SUFFOLK.-  iSl 

December  0. 

Lord  Ossory  put  off  his  journey  ;  which  stopped  this  letter,  and 
it  will  now  go  by  Mr.  Andrew  Stuart.' 

The  fncG  of  things  is  changed  here  ;  which  I  am  impatient  to  t^ll 
you,  that  you  may  see  it  is  truth,  not  system,  which  I  pique  myself 
on  sending  you.  The  vigour  of  the  Court  haa  frightened  the  Par- 
liaments. That  of  Pau  has  submitted.  The  procureurs,  &c.  of 
Rennes,  who,  it  was  said,  would  not  plead  before  the  new  commission, 
were  told,  that  if  they  did  not  plead  the  next  day  they  should  be 
hanged  without  a  trial.     No  bribe  ever  operated  faster  I 

T  heard  t'other  day,  that  some  Spanish  minister,  I  forget  his 
name,  being  dead,  Squillaoe  would  take  his  department,  and  Grimaldi 
have  that  of  the  We.'tt  Indies.  He  is  the  worst  that  could  have  it, 
as  we  have  no  greater  enemy. 

The  Dauphin  is  certainly  alive,  but  in  the  most  shocking  way 
pos-sible  ;  his  bonea  worn  through  his  skin,  a  great  swelling  behind, 
snd  80  relaxed,  that  his  intestines  appear  from  that  part ;  and 
yesterday  the  mortification  was  suspected. 

I  have  received  a  long  letter  from  Lady  Aileshury,  for  which  I 
give  her  a  thousaud  thanks ;  and  would  answer  it  directly,  if  I  had 
not  told  you  everj-thing  I  know.  The  Duke  and  Duchess  of  Rich- 
mond are,  I  hear,  at  Fontainhleau  :  the  moment  they  return,  I  will 
give  the  Ducheaa  Lady  Ailesbury's  commission. 

lOSO.    TO   THE   COPNTESS   OF   SUFFOLK. 
UiPAV :  Paris,  Dec.  6,  17ltS ;  ha  doe*  not  itt  out  till  tke  Wik. 

Uiae  HoTHAM  need  not  be  in  pain  for  what  to  say  when  she 
gives  ms  an  account  of  your  ladyship ;  which  is  all  the  trouble  I 
thought  of  giving  her.  If  she  could  make  those  accounts  more 
favourable,  I  should  be  better  pleased ;  but  I  know  what  an 
intractable  brute  the  gout  is,  and  the  joy  it  takes  in  plaguing 
everybody  that  is  connected  with  it.  Wo  have  the  sharpest  frost 
here  that  ever  Hved ;  it  has  done  me  great  good ;  and,  if  it  has  the 
same  effect  on  your  ladyship,  I  hope  you  are  starved  to  death, 
Since  Paris  has  begun  to  fill  in  .spite  of  Fontainhleau,  I  am  much 
jeconciled  tf)  it,  and  have  seen  several  people  I  like.  I  am  osta- 
blished  in  two  or  three  societies,  where  I  sup  every  night ;  though 

tave  still  resisted  whist,  and  iun  more  constant  to  my  old  flame 
'  I*rd  MiuGcld'a  uitwoDiil  in  the  Doo^  Batf»e.— OB»»>msBAif. 
1_ 
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loo  during  its  absence  tban  I  doubt  I  tave  been  to  my  other  passion?. 
There  is  a  young  Coratesse  d'Egmont,  daughter  of  Marshal  Riciehen, 
so  pretty  and  pleasing,  that,  if  I  thought  it  would  break  anybody's 
heart  in  England,  I  would  be  in  love  with  her.  Nay,  Madam,  I 
might  be  so  within  all  rules  here.  I  am  twenty  years  on  the  right 
side  of  red-heels,  which  her  father  wears  still,  and  he  has  still  a 
wrinkle  to  come  before  he  leaves  them  off. 

The  Dauphin  is  still  alive,  hut  kept  so  only  by  cordials.  Tet  the 
Queen  and  Dauphiness  have  no  doubt  of  his  recovery,  having  the 
Bishop  of  Glandevo's  word  for  it,  who  got  a  promise  from  a  vision 
under  his  own  hand  and  seal.  The  Dauphin  has  certainly  behaved 
with  great  courage  and  tranqnilhtj',  but  he  is  so  touched  with  the 
tenderness  and  attention  of  his  fsimily,  that  he  now  expresses  a  wish 
to  live. 

If  there  is  no  talk  in  England  of  politics  and  parliaments,  I  can 
send  your  ladyship  as  much  as  you  please  from  hence ;  or  if  yon 
want  Enghsh  themselves,  I  can  send  you  about  fifty  bead ;  and  I 
assure  you  we  shall  still  be  well  stocked.  There  were  three  card- 
tables  full  of  lords,  Indies,  gentlemen,  and  gentlewomen,  the  other 
night  at  Lady  Berkeley's. 


1031.     TO   THE   RIGHT   HON.   LADY   HEBTKT,  ^^| 

ParU,  Jan.  2, 1T6& 
When  I  came  to  Paris,  Madam,  I  did  not  know  that  by  New- 
year's-day  I  should  find  myself  in  Siberia ;  at  least  as  cold.  There 
have  not  been  two  good  days  together  since  the  middle  of  October ; 
however,  I  do  not  complain,  as  I  am  both  well  and  well  pleased, 
though  I  wish  for  a  httle  of  your  sultry  English  weather,  all  French 
as  I  am.  I  have  entirely  left  off  dinners,  and  lead  the  life  I  alwnys 
liked,  of  lying  late  in  bed,  and  sitting  up  late.  I  am  told  of  nothing 
but  how  contradictory  this  is  to  your  ladyship's  orders ;  but  as  I 
shall  have  dull  dinners  and  triste  evenings  enough  when  I  return 
to  England,  all  your  kindness  cannot  persuade  me  to  sacrifice  my 
pleasures  here,  too.  Many  of  my  opinions  are  fantastic ;  perhaps 
this  is  one,  that  nothing  produces  gout  like  doing  anything  cue 
dislikes.  I  behove  the  gout,  like  a  near  relation,  always  visits  one 
when  one  has  some  other  plague.  Your  ladyship's  dependence  on 
the  waters  of  Sunning-hill  is,  I  hope,  better  founded ;  but  in  tha 
mean  time  my  system  is  full  a.i  pleasant 
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Madamo  d'AiguiUon's 'goodness  to  me  does  hot  abate,  nor  Madame 
Geuffrin's.  I  havo  seen  but  iittic  of  Madame  d'Egmont,  who  seems 
very  good,  and  is  universally  in  esteem,  Slie  ia  now  in  great 
affiction,  having  lost  suddenly  Monsieur  Pignatelli,  the  minister  at 
Parma,  whom  she  bred  up,  and  whom  sbo  and  her  family  had 
generously  destined  for  her  grand-daughter,  an  immense  heiress. 
It  was  very  delicate  and  touching  what  Madame- d'Egmont  said  to 
her  daughter-Jn-law  on  this  occasion: — "Vous  voj'oz,  ma  ehfire, 
combien  j'aimo  mes  cufmisd'adoption  !  "  This  daughter-in-law  ia 
delightfully  pretty,  and  civil,  and  gay,  and  conversable,  though  not 
a  regular  beauty  like  Madame  de  Monaco. 

The  bittcmcas  .of  the  frost  deters  .me.  Madam,  from  all  sights ; 
I  consolo  myself  with  good  company,  and  still  more,  with  being 
absent  from  bad.  'Negative  as'  this  satisfaction  is,  it  is  incredibly 
great,  to  live  in  a  town  like  this,  and  to  be. sure  every  day  of  not 
meeting  one  face  one,  hates!  I  scorco  know -a  positivo  pleasure 
equal  to  it.  .... 

Your  ladyship  and  Lord  Holland  shall  laugh  at  me  as  much  as 
you  please  for  my  dread  of  being  thought  cluinning ;  yet  I  shall  not 
deny  my  panic,  as  surely  nothing  is  so  formidable  as  to  have  one's 
limbs  on  crutches  and  one's  understanding  iu  leading-strings.  The 
Prince  of  Conti  laughed  at  me  t'other  day  on  the  samo  account.  I 
was  complaining  to  the  old  blind  charming  Madame  du  Deffaud, 
"that  she  preferred  Mr.  Crawford  to  me :  "  What,"  said  the  Prince, 
does  not  she  love  you?"  "No,  Sir,"  I  replied,  "she  likes  me 
no  better  than  if  she  had  seen  me." 

Mr.  Hume  curries  this  letter  and  Eousseaa  to  England.  I  wish 
tiie  former  may  not  repent  having  engaged  with  the  latter,  who 
"ooutradicta  and  quarrels  with  all  mankind,  in  order  to  obtain  their 
admiration.  I  think  both  his  means  and  his  end  below  such  a 
genius.  If  I  had  talents  hkc  his,  I  should  despise  any  suffi'age 
telow  my  own  standard,  and  should  blush  to  owe  any  pari;  of  my 
fame  to  singularities  and  affectations.  But  great  parts  seem  like 
high  towers  erected  on  high  mountains,  the  more  exposed  to  every 
wind,  and  readier  to  tumble.  Charles  Townshend  ia  blown  round 
the  compass ;  Rousseau  insists  that  the  north  and  south  blow  at  the 
same  time ;  and  Voltaire  demolishes  the  Bible  to  erect  fatalism 
in  its  stead : — so  compatible  are  the  greatest  abilities  and  greatest 
absurdities " 


I 
I 

t-ausuruiues  i  ^k 

Madamo  d'Aiguillon  gave  me  the  enclosed  letter  for  your  lady-  ^H 

ship.     I  vv'ish  I  had  anything  else  to  send  you ;  but  there  arc  uo         ^H 
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Dew  books,  and  the  Theatres  are  shut  up  for  the  Dauphin's  death ; 
who,  I  believe,  ia  the  greatest  loss  they  have  had  since  Harry  TV. 


1033.    TO  SIR   HOKACE   MANN.  ^^| 

Paris,  Jan.  8,  17*ft 

The  post,  my  dear  Sir,  is  aa  vexatious  as  possible,  and  denies  mc 
favours  that  even  a  Ministry  grants.  I  Had  set  my  heart  on  being 
the  first  to  announce  your  Envoyship  to  you.  Lord  Cowper's  servant, 
I  find,  used  me  as  ill  as  if  he  were  a  post-master  too,  slipping  through 
Paris  with  Mr.  Conwaj-'s  letter,  without  calling  on  me,  and  giving 
me  the  chance  of  your  opening  mine  first.  Well !  all  this  is  very 
selfish,  and  I  ought  to  be  content  with  your  having  it.  and  knowing 
it  any  how. 

For  the  riband  I  know  not  what  to  say,  as  I  have  not  heard  s 
syllable  about  it.  Favours  generally  beget  favours,  for  courts  and 
fortune  love  faces  they  are  used  to.  I  will  not  answer  in  your  case. 
It  would  be  cheapest  to  mc  to  persuade  you  not  to  care ;  but  I  »f 
you  make  a  sad  pupil  for  a  philosopher.  I  am  at  least  so  much  of  a 
philosopher,  that  I  could  never  solicit  a  pla)-thing  for  you  with  the 
same  earnestness  that  I  begged  a  reahty.  Partly  you  know  my 
reasons  for  not  caring  to  ask  at  all.  Out  of  friendship  to  you,  my 
dear  Sir,  I  broke  through  all  my  resolutions  ;  hut  without  entering 
into  them  farther,  ask  yourself  if  it  can  be  easy  for  me,  in  any  light, 
to  sue  for  favours,  when  I  have  even  left  my  country,  my  friend^ 
and  a  triumphant  party,  to  break  abruptly  from  all  political  connec- 
tions ?  As  you  seemed  to  value  the  Red  Riband,  I  did  press  for  it 
for  you  witli  more  warmth  than  I  thought  such  nonsense  deserved. 
Consider,  I  was  behind  the  scenes  when  my  father  revived  that 
pageant ;  I  knew  it  was  a  succedaneum  to  Bank  bills,  and  I  wa? 
astonished  when  my  brother  '  accepted  it,  even  after  it  had  fallen 
much  below  par.  If  I  have  any  credit  remaining  in  the  Bank,  it 
will  operate  in  your  favour ;  Uiat  is,  if  any  friend  you  have  mad* 
abroad,  would  renew  the  application,  the  memory  of  my  request 
perhaps  would  second  it.  What  tbink  you  of  Tommy  Pelhaml* 
He  used  to  profess  much  to  you.  ^^t 

'  Sir  Edward,  seMnd  sdd  of  Sir  Robert  Wslpole,  vu  node  knight  ot  the  B»th^^| 
hi«  fatlier'B  death.  Robert,  the  eldest,  reraived  the  red  ribind  along  wWi  hi*  dm^^ 
at  the  reslilution  of  the  order  in  1725. —  WiLMLB.    See  »ol.  I  p,  cliv.— CFHimiHUt 

•  Thomas,  aflerwarda  cremted  Lord  Pelhsm.— Wiipoii.  Afterwards  (ISUI)  Earl  of 
Chiche«l«r,  died  180S.~-CiriiKiEaBAH. 


1   J7«.]  TO   STB  HORACE   MANN.  i55 

I  called  the  Miniatry  triumphatit :  they  are  so  beyond  tlioir 
Trarmest  expectation.  In  the  House  of  Lords,  which  the  Opposition 
had  chosen  as  the  field  of  certain  victory,  the  Ministers  wero  four- 
Boore  to  twenty-four.  In  the  Commons  the  defeat  was  still  more 
disgraceful.  George  Grenville,  who  on  the  first  day  opposed  the 
Address,  was  forced  to  retract,  and  it  passed  without  a  negative.  On 
the  fourth  and  last  of  that  brief  Bcssion,  though  he  had  managed  a 
snrprifie,  and  though  there  was  not  a  minister  in  the  House,  their 
re-electiona  not  being  over,  ho  was  beaten  by  70  to  35 ;  a  victory 
without  generals  !  In  short,  no  disgraced  Ministers  ever  fell  so  low 
and  so  totally  &s  the  present. 

Venal  and  false  as  Parliaments  are,  and  no  Parliament  ever  ex- 
ceeded the  present  in  both  respects,  it  would  not  account  for  this 
total  abandonment  of  the  late  Ministers,  if  imivcrsal  odium  did  not 
concur.  Much  good  may  it  do  the  Parliament,  which  supported 
them  so  roundly  but  last  year !  The  whole  party  is  shrunk  to  the 
Bedford  faction,  for  Lord  Temple,  who  has  joined  his  brother  Geoi^e, 
seems  to  have  carried  nothing  with  him  but  the  contempt  of  the 
nation.  Mr.  Pitt,  as  Milf«n  says  of  the  moon,  remains  m  clouded 
ntajttty  aloof ;  is  said  to  favour  the  Ministry,  and  is  certainly  hostile 
to  the  Opposition.  This  is  the  summary  of  English  politics.  When 
the  House  meets  on  the  14th,  I  do  not  imagine  the  Ministers 
will  be  less  strong  than  before  the  holidays  ;  for  the  thinness  of  both 
Houses  indicates  how  many  were  waiting  the  event ;  and  they,  good 
folks,  will  hardly  resort  into  a  beaten  camp.  Teased  no  doubt  the 
Ministers  will  he,  for  Lord  Temple  cannot  refrain  fi'om  mi.'schief,  or 
Sandwich  from  tricks ;  and  Grenville,  rather  than  not  talk,  would 
harangue,  if  there  wore  not  one  man  in  the  house  on  his  side.  To 
silence  him  would  require  an  Algerine  ministry,  who  would  h^n 
with  cutting  out  his  tongue. 

The  King's  youngest  brother,  Prince  Frederick,  is  dead,  of  a 
dropsy  and  consumption  :  he  was  a  pretty  and  promising  boy.  The 
racant  garters  are  given  to  the  Prince  of  Wales,  the  Hereditary 
Prince,  and  Lord  Albemarle.  The  numbers  of  the  Royal  Family 
and  of  foreign  princes  connected  with  them  who  have  the  garter,  will 
make  it  an  extraordinarj'  curiosity  on  an  English  breast.  If  you 
obtain  the  Red,  pray  don't  think  of  exchanging  it  for  the  Blue. 
To  be  serious,  let  your  new  credentials  arrive  and  be  fixed  Envoy. 
Mitchell,  I  see,  has  got  one  Red  Riband  ;  and  Draper  I  suppose  will 
have  the  other.  On  a  new  vacancy  you  may  get  the  Duke  of  York 
to   renew  hia  application  for  you.     As  ho  will  not  probably  obtain 
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mauy  favours,  they  may  now  and  then  be  willing  to  hush  him  with 
a  Bed  Riband  for  a  friend,  and  he  will  like  that  you  should  owe  it 
to  him  rather  than  to  a  private  person.  When  you  are  firm  in  yoni 
seat  of  Envoy,  what  if  you  wrote  to  bis  Royal  Highness,  that  yon 
would  not  trouble  him  on  the  Envoy,  hnt  hoped  to  be  indebted  to  his 
protection  for  what  he  had  so  graciously  engaged  to  undertake.  This 
I  should  think  would  pique  him,  if  he  sees  the  Bittb  be.stowed  con- 
trary to  his  soUcitation.  Consider  this  adviee,  and  act  aa  you  find  it 
reasonable  or  not.  You  are  a  very  boy,  but  I  cannot  help  hit 
ing  you  a  little.     Good  night. 

P.S.   I  guessed  right ;  the  papers  which  arc  just  come  in,  say 
Draper '  has  the  Red  Riband. 


luno^H 
sayi^H 


J  1033.    TO  JOHN  CHUTE,  ESQ. 

Paris,  Jan. 

It  is  in  vain,  I  know,  ray  dear  Sir,  to  scold  you,  though  I  have 
such  a  mind  to  it — nay,  I  must.  Yes,  you  that  will  not  lie  a  night 
at  Strawberry  in  autiunn  for  fear  of  the  gout,  to  stay  in  the  country 
till  this  time,  and  till  you  caught  it !  I  know  you  will  tell  me,  it 
did  not  come  till  you  had  been  two  days  in  town.  Do,  and  I  shall 
have  no  more  pity  for  you  than  if  I  was  your  wife,  and  had  wanted 
to  come  to  town  two  months  ago. 

I  am  perfectly  well,  though  to  he  sure  Lapland  is  the  torrid  zone 
in  comparison  of  Paris.  We  have  had  such  a  frost  for  this  fort- 
night, that  I  went  nine  miles  to  dine  in  the  country  to-day,  in  a  villa 
exactly  like  a  green-house,  except  that  there  was  no  fire  but  in  one 
room.  Wo  were  four  in  a  coach,  and  all  our  chinks  stopped  with 
furs,  and  yet  all  the  glasses  were  frozen.  We  dined  in  a  paved  hall 
painted  in  fresco,  with  a  fountain  at  one  end ;  for  in  this  countir 
they  Hve  in  perpetual  opera,  and  persist  in  being  young  when  they 
are  old,  and  hot  when  they  ai-e  fi'ozen.  At  the  end  of  the  hall  sat 
shivering  three  glorious  maccaws,  a  vast  cockatoo,  and  two  poor 
paiToquets,  who  squalled  like  the  Children  in  the  Wood  after  thor 
nursery-tire  !  I  am  come  home,  and  blowing  my  billets  betti 
every  paragraph,  yet  can  scarce  move  my  fingers,     Howi 


^^^ 


Sir  Willinm  Draper,  math  known  bj  bis  conquest  at  Manilla ;  hj  hi!  nml 

iththesnlhorof  the  Leltera  of  Junius;  and  by  faia  ac<.-uenUaa  of  Qeaenl  Mom; 

the  BKOnd  loM  of  Minorca  in  1782.^ — Walpui,b. 


Pant]  TO  MR.  CHUTE. 


K  must  be  dressed  presently,  and  go  to  the  Comtessc  de  la  Marche,' 
r  who  has  appointed  nine  at  night  for  ray  audience.  It  seems  a  little 
odd  to  us  to  be  presented  to  a  princess  of  the  blood  at  that  hour — 
but  I  told  you,  there  is  iiot  a  tittle  in  which  our  manners  resemble 
one  another.  I  was  presented  to  her  father-in-law  the  Prince  of 
Conti  last  Friday.  In  the  middle  of  the  lenie  entered  a  young 
TTOmon,  too  plain  I  thought  to  Be  anything  but  liis  near  Illation.  I 
was  confirmed  in  my  opinion,  by  seeing  her,  after  he  had  talked  to 
her,  go  round  the  circle  and  do  the  honours  of  it.  I  asked  a  gentle- 
man near  me  if  that  was  the  Comtesse  de  la  Marolie  ?  He  burst 
into  a  violent  laughter,  and  then  told  me  it  was  Mademoisello 
Auguste,  a  dancer ! — Now,  who  was  in  the  wrong  P 

I  give  you  these  samples  of  many  scenes  that  have  amused  me, 
and  which  will  be  charming  food  at  Strawberry.  At  the  same  timo 
that  I  SCO  all  thett  ridicules,  there  is  a  douceur  in  the  society  of  the 
women  of  fashion  that  captiva(«s  me,  •  I  like  the  way  of  life,  though 
not  hvely ;  though  the  mon  are  posts,  and  apt  to  be  arrogant,  and 
though  there  are  twenty  ingredients  wanting  to  make  the  style  per- 
fect. I  have  totally  washed  my  hands  of  their  mvam  and  philoso- 
phers, aud  do  not  even  envy  you  Rousseau,  who  has  all  the  charla- 
taner'ie  of  Count  St.  Germain '  to  make  himself  singular  and  talked 
of.  I  suppose  Mrs,  Montagu,  my  Lord  Lyttelton,  and  a  certain 
lady  friend  of  mine  [Lady  Hcrvoy],  will  bo  in  raptures  with  him, 
especially  as  conducted  by  Mr.  Hume.  But,  however  I  admire  his 
parts,  neither  he  nor  any  Genius  I  have  knoM-n  has  had  common 
sense  enough  to  balance  the  impertinence  of  their  pretensions.     They 

I  hate  priests,  but  love  dearly  to  have  an  altar  at  their  feet ;  for  which 
reason  it  is  much   pleasanter  to  read  them  than  to   know  them. 
Adieu !  my  dear  Sir ! 
Jan,  16. 
This  has  been  writ  this  week,  and  waiting  for  a  conveyance,  and 
as  yet  has  got  none.    Favre  tells  mo  you  are  recovered,  but  you  don't 

'  Id  ComUue  do  U  Marehe.  a  Princesa  of  Modens,  married  to  the  only  boh  of  the 
Friace  de  Coati.  Le  Cauite  de  Is  Murche  hbs  the  only  aoe  of  the  French  priacea  of 
the  blood  who  nnifoimly  aided  wiLh  Ibe  Court  in  the  duiput£B  with  th«  PMlismeat  of 
PsrU. — Wbioh*. 

*  The  Conite  de  SL  Qennain  had  acquired  a  considcrahlo  military  reputation  in 
France  by  his  conduct  at  Corbach  in  ITOO';  when  he  comiDaaded  the  reserre,  and 
Mved  the  army  by  supporting  the  rear-guard  and  allowing  the  whole  hody  U 
upon  Coasel.  Conaidoring  himself  ill-UEed  by  the  Maishul  do  Broglio,  hie  (.-omn 
in-chiof,  he  obulned  leave  to  retire  from  the  French  service,  and  entered  (bat  oF 
Denmark,  from  vhlch  he  retired  into  private  life  in  1774.  From  this  ret 
was  Bummoned  by  Louia  XVI,  upon  llic  dealh  of  Comtc  dc  Muy,  miulati 
W  stunt. 
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tell  me  6o  yourself.  I  enclose  a.  trifle  tliat  I  wrote  lately,'  which  gi:'t 
about  and  has  made  enormous  noise  in  a  city  where  they  run  and 
cackle  after  an  event,  like  a  parcel  of  hens  after  an  accidental  husk 
of  a  grape.  It  has  made  me  the  fashion,  and  made  Madame  de 
Boufflers  and  the  Prince  of  Conti  very  angry  with  mo :  the  former 
intending  to  he  rapt  to  the  Temple  of  Fame  by  clinging  to  Rousseau's 
Armenian  robe,  I  am  peeviah  that  with  his  porta  he  should  bo 
such  a  mountebank  :  but  what  made  me  more  peevish  was,  that  after 
receiving  Wilkes  with  the  greatest  civihties,  he  paid  court  to  Mr. 
Hume  hy  complaining  of  Wilkes's  visit  and  intrusion. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  would  not  but  have  come  hither;  for,  since  I 
am  doomed  to  live  in  England,  it  is  some  comfort  to  have  seien  that 
the  French  are  ten  times  more  contemptible  than  we  are.  I  am  a 
little  ungrateful ;  but  I  cannot  help  seeing  with  my  eyes,  though  I 
find  other  people  make  nothing  of  seeing  without  theirs,  I  hare 
endless  histories  to  amuse  you  with  when  we  meet,  which  shall  be 
at  the  end  of  March.  It  is  much  more  tiresome  to  be  fashionable 
than  unpopular ;  I  am  used  to  the  latter,  and  know  how  l»  behave 
under  it :  but  I  cannot  stand  for  member  of  parliament  of  Pahs. 
Adieu! 


1034.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESa  ^M 

Pitru,  J™.  5,  ir«. 
Ladt  Beaulietj  acts  like  herself,  and  so  do  yon  in  being  per- 
suaded that  nobody  wUl  feel  any  satis&ction  that  comes  to  you  with 
more  transport  than  I  do  ;  yon  deserve  her  friendship,  becnose  yoa 
are  more  sensible  to  the  grace  of  the  action  than  to  the  thing  itself; 
of  which,  besides  approving  the  sentiment,  I  am  glad,  for  if  my 
Lady  Cardigan'  is  as  happy  in  drawing  a  straw,  as  in  picking afrum, 
you  will  certainly  miss  your  green  coat.  Yet  mcthinks  you  would 
make  an  eseellcnt  Robin  Hood  reform^,  with  liff/e  John  your  brother. 
How  you  would  carol  Mr.  Ptrcy's  old  ballads  under  the  green-wood 
tree  1  I  had  rather  have  you  in  my  merry  Shencood  than  at  Great- 
worth,  and  should  delight  in  your  picture  drawn  as  a  hold  forester. 


*  Lady  Mary  Monta^,  third  dftDghter  Bud  oobeirciis  of  Jobn  secood  DiAa 
Montagu.  »nd  1i»l  of  thM  creation ;  rnwiied,  Tth  July  1730,  OeorBe  Montagn,  "  ~ 
Earl  of  Cardigan.— Wbiohi. 
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I     in  a  green  frock,  with  your  rosy  Ime,  groy  locks,  and  comely  belly. 

I  In  short,  the  fitvour  itself,  and  the  manner  are  so  a^eeable,  that  I 
shall  be  at  least  as  much  disappointed  as  you  can  be,  if  it  fails.  One 
is  not  ashamed  to  wear  a  feather  from  the  hand  of  a  friend.  We 
both  Bcom  to  ask  or  accept  boons ;  but  it  is  pleasing  to  have  life 
painted  with  imogeB  by  the  pencil  of  friendship.  Visions  you  know 
have  always  been  my  pasture ;  and  so  far  from  growing  old  enough 
to  quarrel  with  their  emptiness,  I  almost  think  there  is  no  wisdom 

I  comparable  to  that  of  exchanging  what  is  called  the  realities  of  life 
for  dreama.  Old  castles,  old  pictures,  old  histories,  and  the  babble 
of  old  people,  make  one  live  back  into  centuries,  that  cannot  dis- 
appoint one.  One  holds  fast  and  surely  what  is  past.  The  dead 
have  exhausted  their  power  of  deceiving ;  one  can  trust  Catherine  of 
Medicis  now.  In  short,  you  have  opened  a  new  landscape  to  my 
fancy ;  and  ray  Lady  Beaulieu  will  oblige  me  as  much  as  you,  if  she 
puts  the  long  bow  into  your  hands.  I  don't  know  but  the  idea  may 
produce  some  other  '  Castle  of  Otranto.' 

The  >-ictorioii9  arms  of  the  present  Miniatiy  in  Parliament  will 
make  mo  protract  my  stay  here,  lest  it  should  be  thought  I  awaited 
the  decision  of  the  event ;  next  to  successful  enemies,  I  dread 
triumphant  friends.  To  be  sure,  Lord  Temple  and  George  Grenville 
are  very  proper  to  be  tied  to  a  conqueror's  car,  and  to  "  drag  their 
slow  lengths  along ; " '  but  it  is  too  ridiculous  to  see  Goody  Newcastle 
exulting  like  old  Marius  in  a  seventh  consulship.  Don't  toll  it,  but 
OS  far  as  I  can  calculate  my  own  intention,  I  shall  not  set  out  before 
the  twenty-fifth  of  March.  That  will  meet  yonr  abode  in  London ; 
and  I  shall  get  a  day  or  two  out  of  you  for  some  chat  at  Strawberry  on 
all  I  have  seen  and  done  here.  For  this  reason  I  will  anticipate 
nothing  now,  but  bid  you  good-morrow,  after   telling  you  a  httlo 

^Btory.  The  canton  of  Berne  ordered  all  the  impressions  of  Tlel- 
vetius's  '  Esprit '  and  Voltaire's  '  Pucello  '  to  be  seized.  The  officer 
of  justice  employed  by  them  came  into  the  council  and  said,  "Mag- 
oiliqnes  seigneurs,  apr^  toutes  les  rechercbes  possibles,  on  n'a  pft 
trouvcr  dans  toute  la  ville  que  trfis  pen  de  I'Esprit,  et  pas  une 
Pucelle."  Adieu !  Robin  and  John. 
n  January  VCh. 

I  I  had  not  sent  away  my  letter,  being  so  disappointed  of  a  mes- 

I      Bcnger,  and  now  receive  yours  of  December  the  thirtieth.     My  house 
I       [in  Arlington-street]  is  most  heartily  at  your  service,  and  I  shall 


'  Pope. — Cd»»obin. 
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write  to  Favre  to  have  it  ready  for  you.  You  will  see  by  the  former 
part  of  this  letter,  that  I  do  not  think  of  being  in  England  boforo 
the  end  of  March.  All  I  dislike  in  this  contract  is  the  fear,  that  if 
I  drive  you  out  of  my  house,  I  shall  drive  you  out  of  town ;  and  as 
you  will  find,  I  have  uot  a  bed  to  otfer  you  but  ray  own,  and  Favre 's, 
iu  which  your  servant  will  Ho,  for  I  have  stripped  Arlington-street  to 
furnish  Strawberry,  In  the  mean  time  you  will  he  comfortable  in 
my  bed,  und  need  have  no  trouble  about  Favre,  as  he  lodges  at  his 
wife's  while  I  am  absent  Let  "them  know  in  time  to  have  the  bed 
aired.  ' 

I  don't  understand  one  syllabfe  of  your  paragraph    about  Misa 
Talbot,  Admiii^  Oomish,  and  Mr.  Hampden's  son.     I  thought 
was  married,  and  I  forgot  to  whom. 


] 


1036.    TO  THE  BIGHT  HON.  LADY  HERVEY. 

Piuie,  Saturday  night,  Jan.  il,  1784 

I  HAVE  just  now.  Madam,  received  the  scissors,  by  General 
Vernon,  from  Mr.  Conway's  office,  .  Unluckily,  I  had  not  received 
your  ladyship's  notification  of  them  sooner,  for  want  of  a  oonveyanco, 
and  I  wrote  to  my  servant  to  inquire  of  yours  bow  they  had  been 
sent ;  which  I  fear  may  have  added  a  httle  trouble  to  all  you  had 
been  so  good  as  to  take,  and  for  which  1  give  you  ten  thousand 
thanks :  but  your  ladyship  is  so  exact  and  friendly,  that  it  almost 
discourages  rather  than  encourages  me.  I  cannot  bring  myself  to 
think  that  ten  thousand  obligations  are  new  letters  of  credit. 

I  have  seen  Mrs.  F  *  •  *  ",  and  her  husband  may  be  as  happy 
as  he  will :  I  cannot  help  pitying  him.  She  told  me  it  is  coutder 
here  than  in  England ;  and  in  truth  I  believe  so :  I  blow  the  fire 
between  every  paragraph,  and  am  quite  cut  ofi'  from  all  sights.  The 
agreeableness  of  the  evenings  makes  me  some  amends.  I  am  just 
going  to  sup  at  Madame  d'Aiguillou's  with  Madame  d'Egmont,  and 
I  hope  Madame  de  Brionne,  whom  I  have  not  yet  seen ;  but  she  is 
not  very  well,  and  it  is  doubtful.  My  last  new  pEissiou,  and  I  think 
the  strongest,  is  the  Duchess  de  Choiseul.  Her  faco  is  pretty,  not 
very  pretty ;  her  person  a  little  model.  Cheerful,  modest,  full  of 
attentions,  with  the  happiest  proprie^'  of  csprossion,  and  greatest 
quickness  of  reason  and  judgment,  you  would  take  her  for  the  queen 
of  an  allegory  :  one  dreads  its  finishing,  as  much  as  a  lover,  if  £^ 
would  admit  one,  would  wish  it  should  finish.     In  short,  ] 


r 
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though  you  arc  the  laBt  person  that  will  believe  it,  Franco  is  so  agree- 
able, and  England  so  much  the  reverse,  that  I  don't  know  when  I 
shall  return.  The  civilities,  the  kindnesses,  the  honours  I  receive, 
are  so  many  and  so  great,  that  I  am  continually  forced  to  put  myself 
in  mind  how  little  I  am  entitled  tti  them,  and  how  many  of  them  I 
owe  to  your  ladyship.  I  shall  talk  you  to  death  at  my  return.  Shall 
you  hear  to  hear  mo  tell  you  a  thousand  times  over,  that  Madamo 
Geo£Frin  is  the  most  rational  woman  in  the  world,  and  Madame 
d'AiguiUon  the  most  animated  and  most  obUging  ?  I  think  you 
will-  Your  ladyship  can  endure  the  panegjiic  of  your  friends.  If 
you  should  grow  impatient  to  hear  them  commended,  you  have  ■ 
nothing  to  do  but  to  oomo  over.  The  best  air  in  the  world  is  that 
where  one  is  pleased :  Sunning  waters  are  notliing  to  it.  The  frost 
is  so  hard,  it  ia  impossible  to  have  the  gout ;  and  though  the  fountain 
of  youth  ia  not  here,  the  fountain  of  age  is,  which  comes  to  just  the 
same  thing.  One  is  never  old  bore,  or  never  thought  so.  One  makea 
verses  aa  if  one  was  but  seventeen — for  example : — 


I 


On  H«iijIhi  bs  FoitoiLguinii 


EmiLian. 


Soft  goundB  that  iitcal  from  liur  Fanslqnler'a  lips. 
Like  beo  lluit  oiurmurlDg  the  jumin  eipa  I 
Are  these  mj  native  accents  I    Nono  so  sweet, 
So  gnciouB.  ;et  my  Tsrinh'd  eats  did  meet. 
O  pnwer  of  beauty !  thy  enchuitLng  look 
Caa  melodiee  each  note  in  Natare'a  book. 
The  Tongheat  wralh  of  RusaLans,  when  they  swear, 
Pronounced  hy  thee,  flows  soft  na  Indian  air; 
And  dulcet  breath,  attemper'd  by  thiae  eyes. 
GiTes  Britiith  prose  o'er  Tnactto  verse  the  prize. 


Tou  must  not  look,  Madam,  for  much  meaning  in  these  lines ; 
they  were  intended  only  to  run  smoothly,  and  to  bo  easily  compre- 
hended by  the  fair  scholar  who  is  learning  our  language.  Still  less 
must  you  show  them :  they  are  not  calculated  for  the  meridian  of 
London,  where  you  know  I  dread  being  represented  as  a  shepherd. 

IPray  let  them  think  that  I  am  wrapped  up  in  Canada  Bills,  and  have 
fill  tiie  pamphlets  sent  over  about  the  Colonies  and  the  Stamp-Act, 
I  am  very  sorry  for  the  accounts  your  ladyship  gives  me  of  Lord 
Holland,'  He  talks,  I  am  told,  of  going  to  Naples  :  one  would  do  a 
great  deal  for  health,  but  I  question  if  I  could  buy  it  at  that  expense. 
If  Paris  would  answer  his  purpose,  I  should  not  wonder  if  he  came 
hither ;  but  to  live  with  Italians  must  be  wofiil,  and  would  ipao  facto 


Lord  Holland  lived  ei((htj«ir»  longer,  Hjingjoly  1, 1774.— Ctrinif!<o"it, 
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make  me  ill.  It  is  tnio  I  am  a  bad  judge  :  I  never  tasted  illiies 
l)ut  the  gout,  wMch,  tonnontuig  as  it  is,  I  prpfer  to  all  other  dis- 
tempers  :  one  knows  tho  fit  will  end,  will  leave  one  quite  well,  and 
diapensea  with  the  nonsense  of  physicians,  and  Bbeurdity  is  more 
painful  than  pain :  at  least  the  pain  of  tlie  gout  never  takes  xwzty 
my  spirits,  whiuh  the  other  does. 

I  have  never  heard  &om  Mr.  Chute  this  century,  but  am  glad  tlie 
gout  is  rather  his  excuse  than  the  cause,  and  that  it  hes  only  in  his 
pen.  I  am  in  too  good  humour  to  quarrel  with  anybody,  and  canse> 
qucntly  cannot  be  iu  haste  to  see  England,  where  at  least  one  is  sure 
of  being  quarrelled  with.  If  they  vex  me,  I  will  oome  back  hith^ 
directly :  and  I  shall  have  the  satisfaction  of  knowing  that  y 
ladyship  will  not  blame  me. 


L 


1038.    TO  THE   HON.   H.   8.   CONWAY. 

Paria,  Jan.  13,  ITW.* 

I  HAVE  received  your  letter  by  General  Vernon,  and  another,  ta 
which  I  have  writ  an  answer,  but  was  disappointed  of  a  conveyance 
I  expected.  You  shall  have  it  with  additions,  by  the  first  messenger 
that  goes  ;  but  I  cannot  send  it  by  the  post,  as  I  have  spoken  very 
freely  of  some  persons  you  name,  in  which  we  agree  thoroughly. 
These  few  lines  are  only  to  tell  you  I  am  not  idle  in  writing  to  you. 

I  almost  repent  having  come  hither  ;  for  I  like  the  way  of  life  and 
many  of  the  people  so  well,  that  I  doubt  I  shall  feel  more  regret  at 
leaving  Paris  than  I  expected.  It  would  sound  vain  to  tell  you  the 
honours  and  distinctions  I  receive,  and  how  much  I  am  in  fashion ; 
yet  when  they  come  from  the  handsomest  women  in  France,  and  the 
most  respectable  in  point  of  character,  can  one  help  being  a  little 
proud  P  If  I  was  twenty  years  younger,  I  should  wish  they  were 
not  quite  so  respectable.  Madame  de  Brioone,  whom  I  have  never 
seen,  and  who  was  to  have  met  me  at  supper  last  night  at  the 
charming  Madame  d'Egmont's,  sent  me  an  invitation  by  the  latter 
for  Wednesday  next.  I  was  engaged,  and  hesitated,  I  was  told, 
"  Comment !  savez-vous  que  c'est  qu'elle  ne  feroit  pas  pour  toute  la 
France  ?"  However,  lest  you  should  dread  my  returning  a  perfect 
old  swain,  I  study  my  wrinkles,  compare  myself  aud  my  limbs  tu 
every  plate  of  larks  I  see,  and  treat  my  understanding  with  at  least 
as  little  mercy.  Yet,  do  you  know,  my  present  fame  is  owing  to  a 
very  trifling  composition,  but  which  has  made  incredible  noise.  I 
was  one  evening  at  Madame  Geoffrin's  joking  on  Kousscau's  aflfecta- 
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tions  and  contradictions,  and  eaid  some  things  that  diverted  them. 
When  I  came  home,  I  put  them  into  a  letter,  and  showed  it  next 
day  to  Helvetiua  and  the  Due  de  Nivemoifl ;  who  were  so  pleased 
with  it,  that,  after  telling  mo  some  faults  in  the  language,  which  you 
may  bo  sure  there  were,  they  encouraged  me  to  let  it  be  seen.  As 
you  know  I  willingly  laugh  at  mountebanks,  poliikal  or  literary, 
let  their  talents  be  ever  so  great,  I  was  not  averse.  The  copies  have 
spread  like  wild-fire ;  et  me  void  a  la  tnode  !  I  expect  the  end  of  my 
reign  at  the  end  of  the  week  with  great  composure.  Here  is  the 
letter: — 


LE  KOI  DE  PKCSSE  A  MONSIEUR  ROUSSEAU.' 
MON  CHEB  JSAN  JACQUES, 

Vous  avez  renonc4  4  Geneve  votre  patrie ;  voua  vous  4tes  fait 
chasscr  de  la  Suisse,  pays  tant  vant^  dans  vos  Merits ;  la  France 
T0U3  a  d^cret^,  Venez  done  chez  moi ;  j'admire  vos  talens ;  je 
m'amuso  de  vos  reveries,  qui  (aoit  dit  en  passant)  vons  occnpent 
trop,  et  trop  long  tems.  H  faut  4  la  fin  6tre  sage  et  beuroux.  Vous 
avez  fait  assez  parler  de  vous  par  des  singularit4s  peu  convenables  A 
un  veritable  grand  homme.  Demontrez  t  vos  ennemis  que  vous 
pouvez  avoir  quclqucfois  le  sens  commun :  cela  lea  fachcra,  sans 
vous  faire  tort.  Mes  ^tats  vous  ofcent  une  retraite  paisible ;  je  vous 
veux  du  bien,  et  je  vous  en  ferai,  si  vous  lo  trouvez  bon.  Mais  si 
vous  vous  obstiniez  &  rejetter  mon  secours,  attendez- vous  que  je  ne  le 
dirai  i  personne.  Si  vous  pcrsistez  k  vous  creuser  I'esprit  pour 
trouver  de  nouveaux  malhenrs,  choisissez  les  tels  que  vous  voudrez. 
Je  Huia  roi,  je  puis  vous  en  procurer  au  gr6  de  vos  souhaits  :  et  ce 
qui  sfircment  ne  vous  arrivera  paa  via  i  vis  de  vos  ennemis,  je 
cesserai  de  vpoa  peradcuter  quand  vous  cesserez  de  mettre  votre 
gloire  d  r&tre. 

Votre  bon  ami,  FRfiofiBic. 


'  How  much  Ronueau,  wlio  wu  naturall;  diaposed  to  belleni  in  plola  and  con- 
■piracies  against  him,  trn*  annoyed  by  this  jea  d'caprit.  the  reader  will  roadily  leara 
from  Ihs  rollowiDg  letter,  which  he  addr^aed  to  the  editor  of '  Tbo  Loudoa  Chroiiicle ' 
■borllj  after  hii  arrival  in  England : — 

"Woollon  [in  DerhjfthinX  trd  March,  1780. 

"  Yon  bare  failed.  Sir,  in  the  reapeel  which  eTorj  pri™te  person  owe*  to  a  crowned 
head,  in  attributing  publicly  to  the  King  of  Prusaia  a  letter  full  of  eitiSTBganee  and 
mnlignily,  of  which,  for  these  very  reasons,  you  ought  M  hare  known  he  could  not  be 
Ihe  sulhor.  Too  have  even  dared  to  transcribe  his  signature,  aa  if  you  had  aeen  it 
written  with  hisown  hand.  I  inform  you.  Sir,  this  letter  was  bbricated  at  )'arlB,-and 
what  rends  my  heart  is,  that  the  impostor  has  accomplices  in  England.     ¥aa  owe  to 
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The  Princesse  de  Ligne/  whose  mother  was  an  Englishwomaii, 
made  a  good  observation  to  me  last  night.  She  said,  "  Je  sois  roi, 
je  pxds  Yous  procurer  de  malheurs,"  was  plainly  the  stroke  of  an 
English  pen.  I  said,  then  I  had  certainly  not  well  imitated  the 
character  in  which  I  wrote.  You  will  say  I  am  a  bold  man  to  attack 
both  Yoltaire  and  Rousseau.  It  is  true ;  but  I  shoot  at  their  heel, 
at  their  vulnerable  part. 

I  beg  your  pardon  for  taking  up  your  time  with  these  trifles. 
The  day  after  to-morrow  wo  go  in  cavalcade  with  the  Duchess  of 
Eichmond  to  her  audience;'  I  have  got  my  cravat  and  shammy 
shoes.    Adieu ! 


1087.    TO  THE  REV.  WILLIAM  COLE. 
Bear  Sir  :  Paris,  Jan.  18, 1766. 

I  HAD  extreme  satisfaction  in  receiving  your  letter,  having  been 
in  great  pain  about  you,  and  not  knowing  where  to  direct  a  letter. 
Favre  told  me  you  had  had  an  accident,  did  not  say  what  it  was, 
but  that  you  was  not  come  to  town.'  He  received  all  the  letters  and 
parcels  safe ;  for  which  I  give  you  many  thanks,  and  a  thousand 
more  for  your  kindness  in  thinking  of  them,  when  you  was  suffering 
so  much.  It  was  a  dreadful  conclusion  of  your  travels ;  but  I  trust 
will  leave  no  consequences  behind  it.  The  weather  is  by  no  means 
favourable  for  a  recovery,  if  it  is  as  severe  in  England  as  at  Paris. 
We  have  had  two  or  three  days  of  fog,  rather  than  thaw ;  but  the 
frost  is  set  in  again  as  sharp  as  ever.  I  persisted  in  going  about  to 
churches  and  convents,  till  I  thought  I  should  have  lost  my  nose  and 
fingers.  I  have  submitted  at  last  to  the  season,  and  lie  a-bed  all  the 
morning ;  but  I  hope  in  February  and  March  to  recover  the  time  I 
have  lost.  I  shall  not  return  to  England  before  the  end  of  March, 
being  determined  not  to  hazard  anything.  I  continue  perfectly  well, 
and  few  things  could  tempt  me  to  risk  five  months  more  of  gout. 

I  will  certainly  bring  you  some  pastils,  and  have  them  better 

the  King  of  Pnissia,  to  tnith,  and  to  me,  to  print  the  letter  which  I  write  to  yon,  and 
which  I  sign,  as  an  atonement  for  a  fault  with  which  yon  wonld  donbtleas  reproach 
yourself  seyerely,  if  you  knew  to  what  a  dark  transaction  you  have  rendered  younelf 
accessory.    I  salute  you,  Sir,  very  sincerely. — ROUSSEAU.** — Wrioht. 

*  The  Princess  de  Ligne  was  a  daughter  of  the  Marquis  de  Megi^res,  by  Miss  Ogle- 
thorpe, sister  of  General  Oglethorpe. — Wright. 

'  At  Yersiulles,  as  ambassadress. — Walpolb. 

'  In  disembarking  at  Dover,  Mr.  Cole  met  with  an  accident,  that  had  confined  him 
there  three  weeks  to  his  bed.— Walpoli. 


1768.]  TO   MR  GRAY.  4« 

packed,  if  it  is  possible.  You  know  how  happy  I  should  be  if  you 
would  send  me  any  other  commisaioa.  As  you  say  nothing  of  the 
Eton  living,  I  fear  that  prospect  has  failed  you ;  which  gives  me 
great  regret,  as  it  would  give  me  very  sensible  pleasure  to  have 
you  fixed  somewbere  (and  not  far  from  me)  for  your  ease  and 
satisfaction. 

I  am  glad  the  cathedral  of  Amiens  answered  your  expectation ;  so 
has  the  Sainte  Chapello  mine ;  you  did  not  tell  me  what  charming 
enamels  I  should  find  in  the  ante-chapel.  I  have  seen  another  vast 
piece,  and  very  fine,  of  the  Constable  Montmorenci,  at  the  Mar^chate 
Duchesse  de  Luxembourg's. 

Rousseau  is  gone  to  England  with  Mr,  Hume.  You  will  very 
probably  see  a  letter  to  Rousseau,  in  the  name  of  the  King  of 
Prussia,  writ  to  laugh  at  his  affectations.  It  has  made  excessive 
noise  here,  and  I  believe  quite  ruined  the  author  with  many  philo- 
sophers. When  I  tell  you  I  was  the  author,  it  it  telling  you  how 
cheap  I  hold  their  anger.  If  it  doea  not  reach  you,  you  shall  see  it 
at  Strawberry,  where  I  flatter  myself  I  shall  see  you  this  summer, 
aad  quite  well.     Adieu  ! 

^P  1038.     TO   MR.   ORAT. 

^r  Parii,  Jan.  25,  ITflC. 

■^  I  AM  much  indebted  to  you  for  your  kind  letter  and  advice ;  and 
B  though  it  is  late  to  thank  you  for  it,  it  is  at  least  a  stronger 
B  proof  that  I  do  not  forget  it.  However,  I  am  a  httle  obstinate,  as 
you  know,  on  the  chapter  of  health,  and  have  persisted  through  this 
Siberian  winter  in  not  adding  a  grain  to  my  clothes,  and  in  going 
open-breasted  without  an  under  waistcoat.  In  short,  though  I  like 
extremely  to  Hve,  it  must  be  in  my  own  way,  as  long  as  I  can :  it  is 
not  youth  I  court,  but  liberty ;  and  I  think  making  oneself  tender 
is  issuing  a  general  tearrant  against  one's  own  person.  I  suppose 
I  shall  submit  to  confinement  when  I  cannot  help  it ;  but  I  am 
indiflferent  enough  to  life  not  to  care  if  it  ends  soon  after  my  prison 
begins. 

I    have  not  delayed  so  long   to    answer  your  letter,  (rom  not 

thinking  of  it,  or  from  want  of  matter,  but  from  want  of  time. 

I  am  constantly  occupied,  engaged,  amused,  till  1  cannot  bring  a 

Lbundrcdth  part  of  what  I  have  to  say  into  the  compass  of  a  letter. 

H^Tou  will  lose  nothing  by  this  :  you  know  my  volubility,  when  I  am 
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full  of  new  subjects ;  and  I  have  at  least  many  hours  of  conversation 
for  you  at  my  return.  One  does  not  learn  a  whole  nation  in  four  or 
five  months ;  hut,  for  the  time,  few,  I  believe,  have  seen,  studied, 
or  got  so  much  acquainted  with  the  French  as  I  have. 

By  what  I  said  of  their  religious  or  rather  irreligious  opinions, 
you  must  not  conclude  their  people  of  quality  atheists — at  least,  nol 
the  men.  Happily  for  thorn,  poor  souls !  they  are  not  capable  of 
going  so  far  into  thinking.  Tbey  assent  to  a  great  deal,  because 
it  is  the  fashi(m,  and  because  they  don't  know  how  to  fiontradict. 
Thoy  are  ashamed  to  defend  the  Roman-catholic  religion,  because 
it  is  quite  exploded ;  hut  I  am  convinced  they  believe  it  in  their 
hearts.  They  hate  the  Parliaments  and  the  philosophers,  and  arc 
rejoiced  that  they  may  still  idolize  royalty.  At  present,  too,  they 
are  a  little  triumphant :  the  Court  has  shown  a  little  spirit,  and  the 
Parliaments  much  less :  but  as  tho  Due  de  Choiseul,  who  is  my 
fluttering,  unsettled,  and  inclined  to  the  philosophers,  has  made  a 
compromise  with  the  Parliament  of  Brotagnc,  the  Parliaments 
might  venture  out  again,  if,  as  I  fancy  will  be  tho  case,  they  are 
not  glad  to  drop  a  cause,  of  which  they  began  to  he  a  Uttle  weaty  of 
the  inconveniences. 

The  generaUty  of  the  men,  and  more  than  the  generality,  are  dull 
and  empty.  They  have  taken  up  gravitj-,  thinking  it  was  philo- 
sophy and  English,  and  so  have  acquired  nothing  in  the  room 
of  their  natural  levity  and  cheerfulness.  However,  as  their  high 
opinion  of  their  own  country  remains,  for  which  they  can  no  longer 
assign  any  reason,  they  are  contemptuous  and  reserved,  instead  of 
being  ridiculously,  consequently  pardonably,  impertinent.  I  have 
wondered,  knowing  my  own  countrymen,  that  we  had  attained  snch 
a  superiority.  I  wonder  no  longer,  and  have  a  httle  more  respect 
for  English  hernia  than  I  liad, 

The  women  do  not  seem  of  the  same  country :  if  they  are  les 
gay  than  they  were,  they  are  more  informed,  enough  to  make 
them  very  conversable.  I  know  six  or  seven  with  very  superior 
understandings  ;  some  of  them  with  wit,  or  with  softness,  or  very 
good  sense. 

Madame  Geoffiin,  of  whom  you  have  heard  much,  is  an  extra- 
ordinary woman,  with  more  common  sense  than  I  almost  ever  met 
with.  Great  quickness  in  discovering  characters,  penetration  in 
gomg  to  the  bottom  of  them,  and  a  pencil  that  never  fails  in  a  Uie- 
ness — seldom  a  favourable  one.  She  exacts  and  preserves,  spite  «f 
her  hurth  and   their   nonsensical   prejudices  about   nobility,  great 
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court  and  attention.  Tlus  slic  acquires  by  a  thousand  littlo  arts 
and  offices  uf  friendship :  and  by  a  freedom  and  Beverity,  which 
seem  to  be  her  sole  end  of  drawing  a  concourse  to  hor;  for  she 
insists  on  scolding  those  she  inveigles  to  her.  She  has  little  tasto 
and  less  knowledge,  but  protects  artisans  and  authors,  and  courts  a 
few  people  to  have  the  credit  of  serving  her  dependents.  She  was 
bred  under  the  famous  Madamo  Tencin,  who  advised  her  never 
to  refuse  any  man  ;  for,  said  her  mistress,  though  nine  in  ton  should 
not  care  a  farthing  for  you,  the  tenth  may  live  to  be  an  useful  friend. 
She  did  not  adopt  or  reject  the  whole  plan,  but  fully  retained  the 
purport  of  the  maxim.  In  short,  she  is  an  epitome  of  empire, 
subsisting  by  rewards  and  punishments.  Her  great  enemy,  Madame 
du  DeSand,  was  for  a  short  time  mistress  uf  the  Begcnt,  is  now 
very  old  and  stone-blind,  but  retains  all  her  vivacity,  wit,  memory, 
judgment,  passions,  and  agreeableness.  She  goes  to  Operas,  Plays, 
suppers,  and  Versailles ;  gives  suppers  twice  a-week ;  has  every- 
thing new  read  to  her ;  makes  new  songs  and  epigrams,  ay, 
admirably,  and  remembers  every  one  that  has  been  made  these 
fourscore  years.  She  corresponds  with  Voltaire,  dictates  charming 
letters  to  him,  contradicts  him,  is  no  bigot  to  bim  or  anybody,  and 
laughs  both  at  the  clergy  and  the  philosophers.  In  a  dispute,  into 
which  she  easily  falls,  she  is  very  warm,  and  yet  scarce  ever  in  tho 
wrong;  her  judgment  on  every  subject  is  as  just  as  possible;  on 
every  point  of  conduct  as  wrong  as  possible  :  for  she  is  all  love  and 
hatred,  passionate  for  her  friends  to  enthusiasm,  still  anxious  to  bo 
loved,  I  don't  mean  by  lovers,  and  a  vehement  enemy,  but  openly, 
As  she  can  have  no  amusement  but  conversation,  the  least  solitude 
and  ennui  are  insupportable  to  her,  and  put  her  into  the  power  of 
I  several  worthless  people,  who  eat  her  suppers  when  they  can  eat 
nobody's  of  higher  rank  ;  wink  to  one  another  and  laugh  at  her ; 
hate  hor  because  she  has  forty  times  more  parts — and  venture  to 
hate  her  because  she  is  not  rich.'     She  has  an  old  friend  whom  I 

'  To  the  above  portrait  of  Msdama  da  Deffiinii  it  may  be  useful  to  subjoin  the  «ble 
derelopemcnt  of  her  ciaraclcr  wbiuh  appeared  in  the  (Innrlefly  Kevicw  for  May  1811, 
Id  lU  critiqUB  on  her  Letters  to  Walpole  :— "  This  iady  soonu  to  hayo  united  (be 
li^tness  of  the  Prcnch  ciuvraoter  with  tbo  solidity  of  the  Eagliah.  She  was  easy  and 
volatile,  yet Judioiaus  and  acute;  aometimos  profound  and  somotiiaeiaiiperBcial.  She 
had  awitplayftit,  abundant,  and  well-toned;  an  admirable  coaception  of  the  ridicnions, 
and  great  skill  in  cipoalng  it ;  a  turn  fur  satire,  whi«h  sho  indulged,  not  alirays  in  the 
best^natured  manner,  yut  with  irreBiatililc  effect ;  powers  of  eipreaeion  »aried,  appro- 
prUte.  flowing  from  tlio  source,  and  curious  without  research  ;  a  refined  taste  for 
letters,  and  a  judgment  botli  of  men  and  books  in  a  high  decree  enlightened  and 
accoratc.   As  her  parts  had  beenhappily  thrown  together  bj  natnre,  they  were  no  less 
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must  mention,  a  Monsieur  Pondoveylo,'  author  of  the  '  Fat  pnni,' 
and  the  '  Complaisant,'  and  of  those  pretty  novels,  the  '  Comte  de 
Cominge,'  the  '  Siege  of  Calais,'  and  '  Lea  Malhcurs  de  rAmour." 
Would  not  you  expect  this  old  man  to  be  very  agreeable  ?  He  can 
be  so,  but  seldom  b :  yet  he  has  another  very  different  and  ven" 
amusing  talent,  Gie  art  of  parody,  and  is  oniquc  in  his  kind.  He 
composes  tales  to  the  tunes  of  long  dances  :  for  instance,  he  has 
adapted  the  Regent's  Daphnis  and  Chloe  to  one,  and  made  it  ten 
times  more  indecent ;  but  is  so  old,  and  sings  it  so  well,  that  it  is 
pennitted  in  all  companies.  He  has  succeeded  still  better  in  If* 
caractires  de  la  dame,  to  whieh  he  has  adapted  words  that  express 
all  the  characters  of  love.  With  all  this  he  has  not  the  least  idea 
of  cbeerfiilness  in  oonversation ;  seldom  speaks  but  on  grave  stibjeote, 
and  not  often  on  tbem ;  is  a  humouiist,  very  supercilious,  and  wrapt 
up  in  admiration  of  his  own  wtuntrj-,  as  the  only  judge  of  his  merit. 
His  air  and  look  are  cold  and  forbidding ;  but  ask  him  to  sing,  or 
praise  his  works,  his  eyes  and  smiles  open  and  brighten  up.  In 
short,  I  can  show  him  to  you :  the  self- applauding  poet  in  Hogarth's 
Bake's  Progress,  the  second  print,  is  so  like  his  very  features  and 
very  wig,  that  you  would  know  him  by  it,  if  you  came  hither — for 
he  certainly  will  not  go  to  you. 

Jladame  de  Mirepoix's  understanding  is  excellent  of  the  useful 

hnppj  in  the  circnmsUncea  wbieh  atlcnileil  their  prognsa  uid  derelopomeiiL  Thij 
wore  refined,  not  by  a  course  of  aolilary  study,  but  by  deaollory  reading,  tud  chiefly 
by  Qving  iuleriMUTve  wilb  the  brightest  gcniuaec  of  ber  age,  Thiu  traioed,  they 
acquired  B  pliability  of  moTcment,  vhicb  gave  to  all  their  eiertioDe  nbevitcbia^  air  «t 
freedom  and  neeltKeoee ;  and  made  eTcn  their  least  efforts  Beem  only  the  exDbenn«a 
or  flowerings-ofT  of  a  mind  capable  of  higher  excellencies,  but  QounbiUoiu  lo  attain 
them.  There  was  nothing  to  alarm  or  overpower.  On  whatever  topic  she  toarbed. 
tririal  or  fierere,  it  vaa  alike  en  bndinani  ;  bat  in  the  midst  of  thia  iportiieneM.  her 
geniua  poured  itaelf  forth  in  a  thousand  delightful  fancies,  and  scattered  new  gnma 
and  ornaments  on  every  object  within  its  sphere.  In  its  wnndcrings  from  the  trifles  of 
the  day  to  grav«  queationi  of  morals  or  philosophy.it  carelessly  slmek  out,  and  u 
caretcBsty  abandoned,  the  most  profound  troths ;  and  while  it  aimed  only  to  amnw. 
suddenly  astonished  nod  electrified  by  rapid  tnits  of  illumination,  which  opened  Ihs 
depths  of  difficult  subjects,  and  roused  Ibe  researches  of  more  systematic  reasooera  To 
these  qaalilieations  were  added  an  independence  in  forming  opinions  and  a  bolduH 
in  nvowing  them,  which  wore  at  least  the  semblance  of  honesty ;  a  perfect  knowlwlgs 
of  the  world,  and  that  facility  of  msnnere,  which  in  the  commerce  of  society  tnppUes 
the  place  of  benevolence." — Wbioht. 

'  M.  de  Pontdeveyle.  the  yoanger  brother  of  the  Marqnis  d'Argental,  the  ftieodol 
Voltaire  and  of  the  King  of  Prussia.  Their  mother,  Madame  de  Porioles,  was  si.iw 
to  the  celebrated  Madame  de  Tencln  and  to  the  Cardinal  of  the  same  name.  Us  died 
in  1774-— Wrioht. 

'  Madamodn  Deffand,  in  a  letter  te  Walpoloofthe  17th  of  March  1776. »[«« the 
'  MalbenrsderAmour' to  be  the  production  of  Madame  de  Tencin.  She  deacfibM  its* 
■'  nn  roman  bien  6crit,  mala  qui  n'inspire  quo  de  la  Iriatcasc."— WuflHt. 
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kind,  and  can  be  so  when  she  pleases  of  the  agreeable  kind.  She 
has  read,  but  aeldom  shows  it,  and  has  perfect  taste.  Her  manner 
is  cold,  but  Tery  civil ;  and  she  conceals  even  the  blood  of  Lorraine, 
without  over  forgetting  it.  Nobody  in  France  knows  the  world 
better,  and  nobody  is  personally  so  woll  with  the  King-  She  is 
false,  artful,  and  insinuating  beyond  measure  when  it  is  her  interest,' 
but  indolent  and  a  coward.  She  never  had  any  passion  but  gaming, 
and  always  loses.  For  ever  paying  court,  the  solo  produce  of  a  life 
of  art  is  to  get  money  from  the  King  to  carry  on  a  course  of  paying 
debt«  or  contracting  new  ones,  which  she  discharges  as  fast  as  she 
ia  able.  She  advertised  devotion  to  get  made  dante  da  palaia  to  the 
Queen ;  and  the  very  next  day  this  Princess  of  Lorrain  was  seen 
riding  backwards  with  Madame  Pompadour  in  the  latter's  coach. 
When  the  King  was  stabhed,  and  heartily  frightened,  the  mistress 
took  a  panic  too,  and  consulted  D'Argonson,'  whuther  she  had  not 
test  make  off  in  time.  Ho  hated  her,  and  said,  By  all  means. 
Hadame  de  Mirepoix  advised  her  to  stay.  The  King  recovered  his 
spirits,  D'Argenson  was  banished,  and  La  Mar^chale  inherited  part 
of  the  mistress's  credit. — I  must  interrupt  my  historj'  of  illustrious 
iromen  with  an  anecdote  of  Monsieur  de  Mauropas,  with  whom  I 
am.  much  acquaiuted,  and  who  has  one  of  the  few  heads  which 
approach  to  good  ones,  and  who  luckily  for  ua  was  disgraced,  and 
the  marine  dropped,  because  it  was  his  favourite  object  and  province. 
He  employed  Pondcvoylc  to  make  a  song  ou  the  Pompadour  :*  it 

'  Ia  Marfeluile  do  Miropoix  wis  the  first  wrunan  of  ffotnoquoncB  who  countenanced 
ftod  kppeaied  in  puliUc  at  VeraaiUei*  with  ilsdame  dn  Darri :  while,  on  the  other 
hknd,  her  brolliir,  Lho  Trince  de  Beauvau  and  his  wife,  gave  great  oSence  1i;  reFuiing 
to  aee  her  or  be  of  an;  of  her  parties.  Uor  peraon  is  thus  described  by  Madame  du 
DeHand:— "Sa  figure  oat  ciiarcnante,  son  teint  enl  C'hlouiiaant  i  scs  Inlte,  aann  Stre 
parfiuta,  aont  aibien  aaeortiii,  que  peraoone  n'a  I'air  plosjenne  et  a'titt  ptuajalie."^ 

WttlOHt. 

'  Le  Comte  d'Argeneao  was  miniBtor-at-war,  and,  after  Damien'a  attempt  upon  the 
life  of  the  King  of  Fiance  in  1T5T,  was  disgraced,  and  exiled  to  his  country -hoiwo  at 
Ormes  in  Poitoit.  [Ie  vas  hrolhor  to  the  Marquis  d'Argenson,  who  hod  been  mimster 
of  foreign  aCTatra,  and  die<l  in  17&II.  He  it  was  who  ia  sniil  to  hare  addreued  M.  Big- 
noD,  hi*,  nephew,  aftcrwDrdB  an  academician,  on  conferring  upon  him  the  appointment 
of  libiarian  to  the  King,  "  Kton  ncvcu,  voilik  une  belle  occosioa  pour  apprendre  il  lire," 

—  WBlUHf. 

*  The  following  ia  the  commencement  of  the  song  alluded  tu  bj  Wftlpole  :  — 
"  Une  petite  bourgeoiae, 
glev^e  it  la  grivoiac, 
McHuraDt  loat  i  aa  toise, 

Fait  do  lu  coar  un  taudia. 
Le  Koi,  malgrfi  son  scrupnle. 
Pour  elle  froideraent  lirtlle, 
Cctto  flam  me  ridicule 

Excite  dans  toot  Pani,  ria,  ria,  ria,"  &c.— WaiaitT. 


in  HORACE   WALPOI-E'S   LETTEBS.  [17«(1. 

■waa  clever  and  bitter,  and  did  not  spare  even  Majesty.  Thia  was 
Maorepos  absurd  enough  to  sing  at  supper  at  Versailles.'  Baniah- 
meat  ensued ;  and  lest  be  should  ever  be  restored,  the  mistress 
pci-suaded  the  King  that  he  bad  poisoned  her  preducossor  Madame 
de  Chateauroux.  Mauropa-s  is  very  agreeable,  and  exceedingly 
cbeerfiil ;  yet  I  have  seen  a  transient  silent  cloud  when  politics  are 
talked  of, 

Madame  de  BoufBcrs,  who  was  in  England,  is  a  mvitnte,  mistress 
of  the  Prince  of  Conti,  and  very  desirous  of  being  his  wife.  She  is 
two  women,  the  upper  and  the  lower.  I  need  not  tell  you  that  the 
lower  is  gallant,  and  still  has  pretensions.  The  upper  is  ven,' 
sensible,  too,  and  has  a  measured  eloquence  that  is  just  tuid 
pleasing — but  all  is  spoiled  by  an  unrelaxod  attention  to  applause. 
You  would  think  she  was  always  sitting  for  her  piuture  to  her 
biographer. 

Madame  de  Eochfort'  is  different  from  all  the  rest.  Her  under- 
standing is  just  and  delicate ;  with  a  finesse  of  wit  that  is  the  result 
of  reflection.  Her  manner  is  soft  and  feminine,  and  though  a 
savante,  without  any  declared  pretensions.  She  is  the  decent  friend 
of  Monsieur  de  Nivemois ;  for  you  must  not  believe  a  syllable  of 
what  you  read  in  their  novels.  It  requires  the  greatest  curiositj-,  or 
the  greatest  habitude,  to  discover  the  smallest  connexion  between 
the  sexes  here.  No  familiarity,  but  under  the  veil  of  friendship, 
is  permitted,  and  Love's  dictionary  is  as  much  prohibited,  as  at  fir^ 
sight  one  should  think  his  ritual  was.  All  yon  hear,  and  that  pro- 
nounced with  nonchalance,  is,  that  Monsieur  un  tel  has  had  Madame 
vne  telle. 

The  Due  de  Nivemois  has  parts,  and  writes  at  the  top  of 
the  mediocre,  but,  as  Madamo  Geofinn  says,  is  tnanqui  par  tout; 
giierrkr  manqite,  ambasaadeur  mmique,  homme  tfq/faires  mangu/,  and 
autenr  manqu4- — no,  be  is  not  komme  de  wtkaance  manquS.  He 
would  think  freely,  but  has  some  ambition  of  being  governor  to  the 
Dauphin,  and  is  more  afraid  of  his  wife  and  daughter,  who  are  oode- 
siastic  fagots.  The  former  out-chatters  the  Duke  of  Newcastle ;  and 
the  latter,  Madame  de  Gisors,  exhausts  Mr.  Pitt's  eloquence  in 
defence  of  the  Archbishop  of  Paris.     Monsieur  de  Nivemois  lives  in 

'  Le  Comte  de  Uaurepas,  who  wm  married  to  a  sisler  of  the  Dae  de  la  Valtiere,  kid 
been  rainisUr  of  marine,  and  disgraced,  w  Walpole  says,  at  the  ituligation  of  tt» 
reigning  mLxlrcaa,  Mudame  de  Pompadour.  Upon  the  death  of  LouU  Quinze,  ho  wu 
immediately  Bummoaed  to  ttaiai  in  the  formation  of  the  minittrv  of  hU  si 
Waioirr. 

'  lladnmc  do  Roehefurt,  aEe  Brancan.— Wbioui, 
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a  small  circle  of  dependent  admirers,  and  Madame  de  Rocliibrt  is 
high-prit-stoss  for  a  small  salary  of  credit. 

The  Duchess  of  Choiseul,'  tlie  only  young  one  of  those  heroines,  is 
not  very  pretty,  Wt  has  fine  eye.s,  and  is  a  little  model  in  waxwork, 
wliich  not  being  allowed  to  speak  for  some  time  as  incapable,  has  a 
hesitation  and  modesty,  the  latter  of  which  the  Court  has  not  cured, 
and  the  former  of  which  is  atoned  for  by  the  most  interesting  sound 
of  voice,  and  forgotten  in  the  most  elegant  turn  and  propriety  of 
expression.  Oh !  it  is  the  gentlest,  amiable,  civil  little  creature  that 
ever  came  out  of  a  fiiiry  egg !  so  just  in  its  phrases  and  thoughts,  so 
attentive  and  good-natured  I  Everybody  loves  it  but  its  husband, 
who  prefers  his  own  sister  the  Duchesse  de  Grammont,'  an  Ama- 
zonian, fierce,  haughty  dame,  who  lovos  and  hates  arbitrarily,  and  is 
detested.  Madame  do  Choiseul,  passionately  fond  of  her  husband, 
was  the  martyr  of  this  union,  but  at  last  submitted  with  a  good 
grace ;  has  gained  a  little  credit  with  him,  and  is  still  believed 
to  idolize  him.  But  I  doubt  it — she  takes  too  much  pains  to  pro- 
fess it. 

I  cannot  finish  my  list  without  adding  a  much  more  common 
character — but  moro  complete  in  its  kind  than  any  of  the  foregoing, 
the  Mar^chale  de  Luxembourg.'  She  has  been  very  handsome,  very 
abandoned,  and  very  mischievous.     Her  bcnutj'  is  gone,  her  lovers 
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'  La  Docheaae  ia  Chouonl,  n6a  da  Chalel.  Th«  hoBlmiid  sppnrB  to  bftre  been 
iDDte  atUcbeil  to  her  thna  Walpolc  mppaaed  ;  >t  teaut  if  we  miy  judge  from  his  vill. 
Id  which  be  ileKireo,  tlinl  the;  aiay  bi  buried  in  the  same  grave,  and  expresses  hia 
gratification  at  the  idea  of  reposing  b;  the  side  of  one  whom  be  had,  during  hla  Ufe- 
Ume,  cherished  and  rcepected  so  highly. — Wkiqbt. 

*  La  Duchesse  de  Granimoat,  sister  of  the  Duko  of  Choiseul,  does  not  appear  to 
hare  deserved  the  character  irhich  Walpole  has  here  given  of  her.  She  was  thus  de- 
■cribed,  in  1761,  h;  Mr.  Hans  Stanley,  in  t,  letter  to  Mr.  Pitt :— "  The  Dncheai  is  Ihe 
onlj'  person  who  has  any  weight  with  her  brother,  the  Due  do  Choiseul.  She  oerer 
diiflembles  her  contempt  or  dislike  of  an;  man.  in  whatever  degree  of  elenttion.  It  is 
■kid  she  might  hare  supplied  Ibe  place  of  Madame  de  Pompadonr,  if  she  had  pleased. 
Bbe  treats  the  cerGmonics  and  pageants  of  courts  as  things  beneath  her  :  she  possesses 
k  most  uncommon  share  of  underatandiDg,  and  has  very  high  notions  of  honour  and 
npulalion."  The  crowalug  act  of  her  life  militates  strongly  aj^nat  Walpole's  views. 
When  brought  before  the  KeTotutionory  tribunal,  in  April  1794,  after  having  been 
Mixed  by  order  of  Itobospierre,  she  astonished  her  judges  by  the  grace  and  dignity  of 
her  demeanour;  and  pleaded,  not  forher  own  life,  butetoqaontly  for  that  of  her  friend, 
Ik  Dnchosso  dn  Chatelct :  "(Jue  ma  mort  soit  d^dSe,"ihe  said;  "cela  ne  m'tumne 
pai;  mus,"  pointing  to  her  friend,  "  pour  cet  ange.en  quoi  vous  a-l«lle  oO'eose  ! — ells 
qnl  n'a  jamais  fait  tort  il  personne,  et  dontla  vieontibro  n'ofirc  qn'un  tableau  de  verln 
et  de  bicnfaisance."    Both  suffered  upon  the  same  scaffold. — Wbioht. 

'  La  Martchole  Duchesse  de  Laicmbourg,  filster  to  the  Dnc  de  VilleroL    Her  first 

Cd  was  the  Dnc  de  DonEBcrs,  by  whom  she  had  a  son,  the  Due  de  Boufflers,  who 
Genoa  of  the  Bmall-poi.  She  aflerwnrda  married  the  Marfjchal  Due  de  Lnxcm- 
it  whose  country-seat,  Montmorency,  RoDi>scau  was  long  an  iuuiate, — Waioui. 
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are  g<3D6,  and  she  thinks  the  devil  is  coming.  This  dejection  has 
softened  her  into  being  rather  agreeable,  for  she  has  wit  and  good- 
breeding  ;  but  you  would  swear,  by  the  restlessness  of  her  person 
and  the  horrors  she  cannot  conceal,  tliat  she  had  signed  the  compact, 
and  expected  to  be  called  upon  in  a  week  for  the  performance. 

I  could  add  many  pictures,  but  none  so  remarkable.  In  those  I 
send  you  there  is  not  a  feature  bestowed  gratis  or  exa^erated.  For 
the  beauties,  of  which  there  are  a  few  considerable,  as  Mesdames  de 
Brionne,  de  Monaco,  et  d'Egmont,  they  have  not  yet  lost  their 
characters,  nor  got  any. 

You  must  not  attribute  my  intimacy  with  Paris  to  curiosity  alone. 
An  accident  unlocked  the  doors  for  me.  That  pa^e-par-tottt  called 
the  fashion,  has  made  them  fly  open — and  what  do  you  think  was 
that  fashion  P — I  myself. — Yes,  like  Queen  Eleanor  in  the  ballad,  I 
sunk  at  Charing  Cross,  and  Lave  riijen  in  the  Fauxbourg  St.  Ger- 
main. A  plaisanierie  on  Rousseau,  whose  arrival  here  in  his  way  to 
you  brought  me  acquainted  with  many  anecdotes  conformable  to  the 
idea  I  had  conceived  of  him,  got  about,  was  liked  much  more  than  it 
deserved,  spread  like  wild-lire,  and  made  me  the  subject  of  oonver- 
sation.  Kousseau's  devotees  were  oiFended.  Madame  de  Bouffler^, 
with  a  tone  of  sentiment,  and  the  accents  of  lamenting  humanity, 
abused  me  heartily,  and  then  &ompIained  to  myself  with  the  utmost 
softness.  I  acted  contrition,  but  had  like  to  have  spoiled  all,  by 
growing  dreadfully  tired  of  a  second  lecture  from  the  Prince  of  Conti, 
who  took  up  the  ball,  and  made  himself  the  hero  of  a  history 
wherein  he  had  nothing  to  do.  I  listened,  did  not  understand  half 
he  said  {nor  he  neither),  forgot  the  rest,  said  Yes  when  I  should 
have  said  No,  yawned  when  I  should  have  smiled,  and  was  very 
penitent  when  I  should  have  rejoiced  at  my  pardon.  Madame  de 
Bonffiers  was  more  distressed,  for  he  owned  twenty  times  more  tliau 
I  had  said  :  she  frowned,  and  made  him  signs  ;  hut  she  had  wound 
up  his  clack,  and  there  was  no  stopping  it.  The  moment  she  grew 
angry,  the  lord  of  the  house  grew  charmed,  and  it  has  been  my  fault 
if  I  am  not  at  the  head  of  a  numerous  sect : — but,  when  I  left  a 
triumphant  party  in  England,  I  did  not  come  here  to  be  at  the  head 
of  a  fashion.  However,  I  have  been  sent  for  about  like  an  Africnn 
prince,  or  a  learned  canary-bird,  and  was,  in  particular,  carried  by 
force  to  the  Princess  of  Tahnond,'  the  Queen's  cousin,  who  lives  in 

■  The  Princeu  of  Talmond  via  bom  in  Poland,  and  aafd  to  be  klliol  to  Ihe  Qneoi, 
Marie  Leainalta.  witli  whom  «he  came  to  Frawe,  and  there  niarried  a  prince  of  Um 
baiue  of  HoailloD.^WRiiiiT. 
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a  charitable  apartment  in  the  LuxcmbouTg,  and  was  sitting  on  a 
small  bed  bung  with  saints  and  Sobieskis,  in  a  comer  of  one  of  those 
vast  chambers,  by  twu  blinking  tapers.  I  stumbled  over  a  cat,  a  foot- 
etool,  and  a  chamber-pot  in  my  journey  to  her  presence.  She  could 
not  find  a  syllable  to  say  to  me,  and  the  visit  ended  with  her  begging 
a  lap-dog.  Thank  the  Lord  I  though  this  is  the  first  month,  it  is 
the  last  week  of  my  reign ;  and  I  shall  resign  my  crown  with  great 
satisfaction  to  a  boiiUlie  of  chestnuts,  which  is  just  invented,  and 
whose  annals  will  bo  illustrated  by  bo  manj'  indigestions,  that  Paris 
will  not  want  anything  else  tliese  three  weeks.  I  will  enclose  the 
fatal  letter '  after  I-  have  finished  this  enormous  one  ;  to  which  I  will 
only  add,  that  nothing  has  interrupted  my  S^vign^  researches  but 
the  frost.  The  Abb^  de  Maiesherbes  has  given  me  full  power  to 
ransack  Li%Ty.  I  did  not  tell  you,  that  by  great  accident,  when  I 
thought  on  nothing  less,  I  stumbled  on  an  original  picture  of  the 
Comte  de  Grammont.  Adieu !  You  are  generally  in  London  in 
March ;  I  shall  be  thcro  by  the  end  of  it." 


1039.    TO   THE   RIGHT   HON.   LADY   UERVEY. 


I  inD  the  honour  of  writing  to  your  ladyship  on  the  4th  and  12th 
of  last  month,  which  I  only  mention,  because  the  latter  went  by  the 
post,  which  I  have  found  is  not  always  a  safe  conveyance. 

I  am  Sony-  to  inform  you.  Madam,  that  you  will  not  see  Madame 
Geoffriu  this  year,  as  she  goes  to  Poland  in  May.  The  King  has 
invited  hor,  promised  her  an  apartment  exactly  in  hor  own  way,  and 
that  she  shall  see  nobody  but  whom  she  chooses  to  see.  This  will 
not  siu^riso  you.  Madam ;  but  what  I  shall  add,  will  j  though  I 
must  beg  your  ladyship  not  to  mention  it  even  to  her,  as  it  is  an 
absolute  secret  here,  as  she  docs  not  know  that  I  know  it,  and  as  it 
was  trusted  to  me  by  a  friend  of  yours.  In  short,  there  are  thoughts 
of  sending  her  with  a  puhhc  character,  or  at  least  with  a  commission 

*  The  lellet  ft^m  the  King  of  Prugsla  to  Rousseau. — Wilpdui. 

•  Gray,  in  reference  to  thi"  letter,  writes  thus  to  Dr.  Wharlon,  on  the  5th  of  March  : 
— "  Mr.  Wnlpole  wtitei  me  now  and  then  a  long  and  lirely  letter  (rom  Paru.  to  v)iioh 
plaM  be  went  the  last  Bummer,  with  the  goat  apan  htm ;  sometimei  In  his  limbi ; 
ttttea  in  his  etoiuach  and  head.  He  has  got  aomehow  well,  (not  by  means  of  the 
dimate,  one  woult)  think,)  goen  to  all  public  plnuos,  sees  all  the  beat  company,  and  is 
very  macb  in  fmhion.  He  eays  he  sunk,  like  Queen  Eleanor,  st  Chart ng-cmBB,  and 
bac  riaen  again  at  Puris.  He  retnrna  again  in  April ;  lul  his  hualtb  is  csctainlj  iti  a 
doph>r»U*)  stale."—  Work*  by  Miy'urd,  vol.  iv.  p.  7B.— IV'uioht. 
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from  lienco — a  verj'  extraordinary  honour,  and  I  think  never  bestowed 
but  on  the  Marechale  de  Gu^briant.'  As  flie  Dtissong  have  been 
talked  of,  and  as  Madame  GeoSrin  has  enemies,  its  being  known 
might  make  her  uneasy  that  it  was  known.  I  should  have  told  it  to 
no  mortal  but  your  ladyship ;  bat  I  could  not  resist  giving  you  such  a 
pleasure.  In  your  answer,  Madam,  I  need  not  warn  you  not  to 
specify  what  I  have  told  you. 

My  favour  here  continues ;  and  favour  never  displeases.  To  me, 
too,  it  is  a  novelty,  and  I  naturally  love  curiosities.  However,  I 
must  ho  looking  towards  home,  and  have  perhaps  only  been  treasur- 
ing up  regret.  At  worst  I  have  tilled  my  mind  with  a  new  set  of 
ideas ;  some  resource  to  a  man  who  was  heartily  tired  of  his  old  ones. 
"When  I  f«ll  your  ladyship  that  I  play  at  whisk,  and  bear  even 
French  music,  you  will  not  wonder  at  any  change  in  me.  Yot  I  am 
far  from  pretending  to  like  everybody,  or  everything  I  see.  There  are 
some  chapters  on  which  I  still  fear  we  shall  not  agree ;  but  I  will  do 
your  ladyship  the  justice  to  own,  that  you  have  never  said  a  sj-llahle 
too  much  in  behalf  of  the  friends  to  whom  you  was  so  good  as  to 
recommend  me.  Madame  d'Egmont,  whom  I  have  mentioned  but 
littie,  is  one  of  the  best  women  in  the  world,  and,  though  not  at  all 
striking  at  first,  gains  upon  one  much.  Colonel  Gordon,  with  this 
letter,  brings  you,  Madam,  some  more  seeds  from  her.  I  bavo  a  bos 
of  pomatums  for  you  from  Madame  de  Boufflers,  which  shall  go  by 
the  neit  conveyance  that  offers.  As  he  waits  for  my  parcel,  I  can 
only  repeat  how  much  I  am  your  ladyship's  most  obliged  and  faithful 
humble  servant. 


1010.     TO   GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESa  m 

ParU.  Feb.  4. 176(. 

I  WRITE  on  small  paper,  that  the  nothing  I  have  to  say  may  look 
like  a  letter.     Paris,  that  supplies  me  with  diversions,  affords  me  119 
news.     England  sends  me  none,  on  which  I  care  to  talk  hy  the 
All  seems  in  confusion ;  but  I  have  done  with  politics  ! 

The  marriage  of  your  cousins  puts  me  in  mind  of  the  two 
whom  the  Vizier  in  some  Eastern  talc  told  the  Sultan  were  treating 
on  a  match  between  their  children,  on  whom  they  were  to  setUe  I 


o\ri^H 


'  Sent  Willi  the  clmractcr  of  EniliM»a<lre»i  from  Ixinia  XEII.  lo  the  Km?  of  Polud. 
r.  WHlfiole.  in  a  tubBCgupiit  Idler,  okhb  baring  been  m  isinfnrmeij  with  respect  W 
adamc  Geoffrin  ;  no  aucli  plan  having  ever  been  reallj  in  agilution.— Biia»i. 
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I     don't  know  how  maiiy  minod  villages.     Trouble  not  your  head  about 
F     it.     Our  ancestors  were  rogues,  and  so  will  our  posterity  be. 

Madame  Roland  has  sent  to  mc,  by  Lady  Jemingham,'  to  beg  my 
works.  She  shall  certainly  have  them  when  I  return  to  England ; 
but  how  comes  sbo  to  forget  that  you  and  I  are  frionds  ?  or  does  she 
think  that  all  Englishmen  quarrel  on  party  p  If  she  docs,  methinka 
she  is  a  good  deal  in  the  right,  and  it  is  one  of  the  jcasons  wliy  I 
have  bid  adieu  to  pohtics,  that  I  may  not  be  expected  to  lovo  thosa 
I  hate,  and  hato  those  I  love.  I  supped  last  night  with  the  Duchess 
de  Clioiscul,  and  saw  a  magnificent  robe  she  is  to  wear  to-day  for  a 
great  wedding  between  a  Biron'  and  a  Boufflcrs.  It  is  of  blue  satin, 
embroidered  all  over  in  a  mosaic,  diamond-wise,  with  gold :  in  every 
diamond  is  a  silver  star  edged  with  gold,  and  surrounded  with  8pau- 
gle.s  iu  the  same  way  ;  it  is  trimmed  with  double  sables,  crossed  with 
frogs  and  tassels  of  gold  ;  her  head,  neck,  breast,  and  arms,  covered 
with  diamonds.  She  will  be  quite  the  fairy  queen,  for  itia  the  pret- 
tiest little  reasonable  amiable  Titania  you  ever  saw ;  but  Oberon  does 
not  love  it.  He  prefers  a  great  mortal  Hermione  his  sister.  I  long 
to  hear  that  you  are  lodged  in  Arlington -street,  and  invested  witii 
your  green  livery ;  and  I  love  Lord  BeauHcu  for  his  cwhin.'  Adieu ! 


10«.    TO   SIR   HORACE  MANN. 

Pons,  Fe6.  D,  1780. 
I  coNOEAT«LATE  the  succcss  of  your  labours  *  as  a  Minister,  though 

'  Mar;,  cldcat dnnghUr,  and  evi'iituallj'  heiresi,  ofFratK^is  Plowdcn,  Esq., by  Mary 
eldest  daughter  of  the  Hon.  Jalin  Stafford  Howard,  jouuger  ion  of  the  DiirortDimt« 
Lord  StaflToH,  wif«  oF  Sir  George  Jcrningham. — Wkiobt. 

*  The  Due  de  Lauzun,  wlio,  upoD  the  death  of  hla  uncle,  the  Marichal  de  Biron, 
became  Duo  da  Biron.  mairied  Ibe  heiress  and  only  child  of  the  Due  do  Boufflen,  who 
died  at  Genoa.  The  marriage  proved  an  nnhapp;  one,  and  the  Ducbeaa  twice  look 
refuge  in  England  at  the  breakingont  of  the  French  revolution  ;  bat  having,  in  1703, 
■nailvisedly  retnrncd  to  Pari*,  ^e  pcrinhed  on  the  scaffold  in  one  of  the  bloody  pro- 
Bcriptiona  of  Uobespierre.  At  the  beginning  of  that  revolution,  the  Doke  eepoosed 
the  popalar  cause,  and  even  commanded  in  army  under  the  orders  of  the  legielativs 
Buembly ;  but  in  the  atonns  that  succeeded,  being  altogether  unequal  either  to  stem 
the  torrent  of  populur  fury  or  to  direct  ite  course,  he  fell  by  Ibe  guillotine  early  in 

irB4.-WR10HT. 

*  That  ia,  hia  Uontagncdom— his  love  for  the  Cues,  as  lie  culled  the  Montagnea.  I 
may  mention  here  that  Walpolc's  corroapoodent  U  the  only  commoner  Monlagn — 
buried  with  the  Dukea  of  Manchcater  in  their  vault  at  Eimboltoo.  I  saw  bis  coffin 
there  sound  and  dry  in  the  Hummer  of  1857. — CoNiiiiiauAii. 

<  This  relates  to  Sir  Horace  Mann's  having,  by  order  of  hia  court,  interposed  to  pre- 
vent the  Pope  from  aoknowl edging  the  oldest  son  uf  the  late  Chevalier  de  St.  Qeorgo 
as  King  of  England. — WiLrou. 
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as  an  Englislimnii  I  am  vei^-  iudiffereut  about  the  matter.  It  is 
below  such  a  nation  as  England  to  trouble  its  head  whether  an  old 
mumper  at  Eome  calls  a  wretched  fugitive  Hi  d"  Iiighilterra  or  Prin- 
cipe di  Galley.  For  the  poor  lad's  followers  it  is  important,  and  any- 
thing is  lucky  for  them  that  pi-eventa  their  going  to  Tyburn  for  him. 
To  himsell",  indeed,  it  is  cruel  to  be  refused  an  empty  title  by  an  old 
Dervish  for  whom  he  lost  the  reahty.  Rome  is  the  only  spot  on 
earth  where  he  cau  exist  decently,  as  at  least  he  would  take  the  />im 
of  many  saints.  To  call  him  Prince  of  AVales,  and  refuse  him  the 
kingship,  is  an  absurdity  worthy  of  an  Irish  patriarch.  Sere  they 
assign  many  reasons  for  the  refusal,  as  the  jealousy  of  those  fools  the 
Roman  nobility ;  apprehensions  that  the  English  would  not  go  to 
Rome ;  as  if  thoy  had  never  gone  there  in  the  father's  time  !  ten- 
deruess  to  the  CathoUcs  in  Enghind,  who  are  actually  disturbed  there 
by  the  Bishop  of  London,  which  they  were  not  in  the  old  Pretender's 
time,  who  was  acknowledged ;  other  fears,  from  the  rashness  and 
drunkenness  of  the  young  man's  character ;  doubts  on  his  fiiith,  the 
best  reason  of  all ;  and  suspicions  (the  worst  reason  of  all)  that  we 
have  bribed  the  congregation  of  cardinals.  I  should  be  very  Indig- 
nant at  the  latter  reason  ;  but  the  rapacity  of  English  members  of 
Parliament  reassures  me. 

There  are  rumours  here  of  a  coolness,  even  of  quarrels,  between 
this  Court  and  the  new  Emperor,  who  it  is  said  insists  that  Parma 
should  be  held  as  a  fief  of  the  empire,  and  demands  restitution  of 
Lorraine.  It  would  not  surprise  me ;  France,  as  England  has  done, 
will  find  that  the  Court  of  Vienna  obeys  no  law,  observes  no  tie,  hut 
that  of  pride.  As  England  and  France  are  the  two  powers  that  can 
hurt  one  another  the  most,  I  wish  them  for  ever  connected.  If  this 
young  German  Cajsar  begins  already,  I  know  where  he  will  end — at 
impatience  to  reign  over  his  mother's  estates. 

Wc  are  every  day  impatient  for  letters  from  England,  where  Mr. 
Pitt's  conduct  has  occasioned  great  confusion.  He  has  declared  a 
little  tor  some  part  of  the  Administration,  but  strongly  against  the 
Duke  of  Newcastle ;  violently  against  Lord  Bute ;  peremptorily 
against  the  last  Ministry,  every  one  of  whose  acts  he  condemns ;  and, 
what  is  stronger  than  all,  against  the  Parliament  itself,  which  hesaj-s 
has  taxed  America  without  a  right  to  do  so,  and  by  that  act  broke 
the  original  compact.  His  followers  are  exceedingly  few ;  yet  his 
name  mokes  a  sort  of  party,  and  you  may  be  sure  ho  has  all  (he 
Americans  with  him.  Lord  Bute  acts  separately,  as  a  fourth  party 
— if  he  is  allowed  to  do  so,  what  becomes  of  the  faith  pledged  to  the 
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I  present  Ministers,  when  tKoy  were  invited  and  intreated  to  take  the 
r  lead  ?  iy  he  should  join  the  late  Opposition,  and  they  join  him, 
how  that  bargain  will  complete  the  scandalous  characters  of  both 
sides  ! — of  theirs  to  stoop  to  him  again ;  of  bis  who  brings  back, 
from  self-interest,  to  his  master  those  who  stigmatized  the  mother  by 
Act  of  Parliament !  How  justly  he  will  deserve  the  title  he  assumes, 
of  the  King's  friend  !  and  who  will  not  recollect  the  '  North  Briton,' 
So.  45  ? 

Your  old  friend,  Lord  Fane,'  is  dead,  and  has  left  three  thousand 
pounds  a-year  to  poor  Lady  Sandwich,'  who  cannot  enjoy  it.  She  is 
shut  up :  the  family  blood  and  her  misfortunes  have  turned  her 
head.  I  do  not  doubt  but  Sandwich  will  find  means  to  profit  by 
her  tmhappy  situation. 

We  are  again  up  to  the  ears  in  snow,  yet  I  am  robust  and  well, 
Ato.  become  tres  French,  never  dine,  but  sup,  at  up  all  night,  and  lie 
abed  all  day.  In  short,  heartily  enjoy  the  holidays  I  have  given 
myself  from  Parliament.     However,  I  think  of  returning  home  at 

(the  end  of  March,  but  have  some  suspicion  that  I  shall  now  and  then 
steal  a  winter  here. 
If  my  philosophy  about  the  Red  Riband  does  not  convince  you,  at 
least  you  must  not  wonder  that  your  want  of  pliilosophy  does  not 
persuade  me  ;  though,  if  it  wore  in  my  power  to  bestow,  I  should 
certainly  humour  you  with  it.  Tour  victorious  campaign  against 
the  House  of  Stuart  adds  a  new  title  to  your  pretensions.  If  a 
change  should  happen  in  England,  I  do  not  think  that  you  would 
obtain  it,  after  being  in  favour  with  the  present  Ministers.  The  pre- 
sent reign  cannot  but  bo  stormy,  while  there  is  a  favourite,  who  is 
too  notorious  a  coward  to  venture  his  person,  too  ambitious  and  too 
treacherous  to  suffer  anybody  long  who  will  not  be  his  creatures. 
Should  George  GrenviUe  return  to  power,  I  should  at  least  be  com- 
forted to  see  equal  ambition,  equal  pride,  and  equal  treachery,  bow 
to  an  idol  he  has  abandoned,  despised,  and  insulted.     Adieu  ! 


10i2.  TO  GEOKQG  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

ParU,  Sundag,  Feb.  S3. 
I  CAXNot  know  that  you  are  in  my  house,  and  not  say,  you  are 

'  Charlen,  VlBConnt  Vwia ;  he  tud  been  minuter  at  Florence  before  Sir  Homi-e 
M.nn.-W*t,put.i. 

'  LK<ly  Sandwii'l)  wis  aecanii  liBtsr  of  Lord  Yaho. — Wilpdle. 
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welcome.  Indeed  you  arc,  and  I  am  heartily  glad  you  are  pleased 
there.     I  have  neither  matter  nor  time  for  more,  as  I  have  heard  of 

an  opportunitj'  of  sending  this  away  immediately  with  some  other 
letters.  Kews  do  not  liappen  here  as  in  London ;  the  Parhaments 
meet,  draw  up  a  remonstrance,  ask  a  day  for  presenting  it,  have  the 
day  named  a  week  after,  and  so  forth.  At  their  rate  of  going  on,  if 
Methusalem  was  first  president,  he  would  not  see  the  end  of  a  single 
question.  As  your  histories  are  somewhat  more  precipitate,  I  wait 
for  their  coming  to  some  settlement,  and  then  will  return ;  but,  if 
the  old  Ministers  are  to  he  replaced,  bastille  for  bastille,  I  think  I 
had  rather  stay  where  I  am.  I  am  not  half  so  much  afraid  of  any 
I>ower,  as  the  French  are  of  Mr.  Pitt.     Adieu  ! 


10*8.    TO  THE  REV.  WILLIAM  COLK. 

Pari*,  Feb.  2 


I 


As  you  cannot,  I  believe,  got  a  copy  of  the  letter  to  Kousseau,  antf 
are  impatient  for  it,  I  send  it  you ;  though  the  brevity  of  it  will  not 
answer  your  expectation.  It  is  no  answer  to  any  of  his  works,  and 
is  only  a  laugh  at  his  affectations.  I  hear  he  does  not  succeed  in 
England,  where  singularities  are  no  curiosity.  Yet  he  must  stay 
there,  or  givo  up  all  his  pretensions.  To  quit  a  country  where  he 
may  live  at  ease,  and  unpersecuted,  will  be  owning  that  tranquilhty  is 
not  what  he  seeks.  If  he  again  seeks  persecution,  who  will  pity 
him  P  I  should  think  even  bigots  would  let  him  alone  out  «f  con- 
tempt. 

I  have  executed  your  commission  in  a  way  that  I  hope  will  please 
you.  As  you  tcU  me  you  have  a  blue  cup  and  saucer,  and  a  red  one, 
and  would  have  them  completed  to  six,  without  being  all  alike,  I 
have  bought  one  other  blue,  one  other  red,  and  two  sprigged,  in  the 
same  manner,  with  colours  ;  so  you  will  have  just  three  pair,  which 
seems  preferable  to  six  odd  ones ;  and  which,  indeed,  at  nineteen 
hvres  a-piece,  I  think  I  could  not  have  found. 

I  shall  keep  pretty  near  to  the  time  I  proposed  returning ;  though 
I  am  a  httio  tempted  to  wait  for  the  appearance  of  leaves.  As  I 
may  never  come  hither  again,  I  am  disposed  to  see  a  little  of  their 
villas  and  gardens,  though  it  will  vex  me  to  lose  spring  and  lilac*tido 
at  Strawberry.  The  weather  has  been  so  bad,  and  continues  so  cold, 
that  I  have  not  yet  seen  all  I  intend  in  Paris.  To-day,  I  have  been 
to  the  Plaine  do  Sahlon,  by  the  Bois  d©  Boulogne,  to  see  a  horw- 


I   iWO.]  TO   sm   HORACE  MAHN, 


1  raai  rid  in  person  by  tlio  Ooimt  Lnuragais  and  Lord  Forbes,'  All 
"  Paris  was  in  motion  by  nine  o'clock  thia  morning,  and  tho  coacbea 
and  crowds  were  innumerable  at  so  novol  a  sight.  Would  you 
believe  it,  tbat  there  was  an  Englishman  to  whom  it  waa  quite  bb 
new  ?  That  Englishman  waa  I :  though  I  live  within  two  miles  of 
Hounslow,  have  been  fifty  times  in  my  life  at  Newmarket,  and  have 
passed  through  it  at  the  time  of  the  races,  I  never  before  saw  a  com- 
plete one.  I  once  went  from  Cambridge  on  purpose ;  saw  tho 
beginning,  was  tired,  and  went  away.  If  there  wa-s  to  ho  a  review 
in  Lapland,  perhaps  I  might  see  a  review,  too ;  which  yet  I  have 
never  seen.  Lauragais  was  distanced  at  the  second  circuit.  What 
added  to  tbo  singularity  ^^i  that  at  the  same  instant  his  brother 
waa  gone  to  church  to  bo  married.  But,  as  Lauragais  is  at  variance 
with  his  father  and  wife,  be  chose  this  expedient  to  show  bo  waa  not 
at  the  wedding.     Adieu ! 

10«.    TO   SIR   HOEACE  MANN. 

ParU,  ft*.  29,  ITBC. 
I  HAVE  received  your  letters  very  regularly,  and  though  I  have 
not  sent  you  nearly  so  many,  yet  I  have  not  been  wanting  to  our 
correspondence,  when  I  have  had  anything  particular  to  say,  or 
knew  what  to  say.  Tho  Duke  of  Richmond  has  been  gone  to  Eng- 
land this  fortnight ;  he  had  a  great  deal  of  husiaess,  besides  engage- 
ments here ;  and  if  he  has  failed  writing,  at  least  I  believe  he  re- 
ceived yours.  Mr.  Conway,  I  suppose,  has  received  them  too,  but 
not  to  my  knowledge ;  for  I  have  received  but  one  from  him  tUs 
ago.  Ho  has  had  something  else  to  do  than  to  think  of  Pretenders, 
and  pretenders  to  pretensions.  It  has  been  a  question  (and  a  ques- 
tion scarcely  decided  yet)  not  only  whether  he  and  his  friends  should 
remain  Ministers,  but  whether  we  should  not  draw  the  sword  on  our 
colonies,  and  provoke  them  and  the  manufacturers  at  home  to  re- 
bellion. The  goodness  of  Providence,  or  Fortune  by  its  permission, 
has  interposed,  and  I  hope  prevented  blood ;  though  George  Gren- 
Tille  and  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  who  so  mercifully  checked  our 
Tictoriea,  in  compassion  to  Franco,  grew  heroes  the  moment  there 
i  an  opportunity  of  conquering  our  own  brethren.     It  was  actually 

Junes,  aiitecnth  B&ron  Forbea,  muried,  1T60,  Catherioe,  ont)'  dnnghler  of  Sir 
Bobert  Inncs,  Bnri,.  of  Ortoa.  He  wis  Uaputj- goTcraor  ol  Sort  Williiun,  and  died 
tlure  in  ISOl.— Wbiqbt. 
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moved  by  tliera  and  their  banditti  to  send  troops  to  America.  The 
stout  Earl  of  Bute,  who  is  never  afraid  when  not  personally  in 
danger,  joined  his  troops  to  his  ancient  friends,  late  foes,  and  now 
new  allies.  Yet  this  second  race  of  Spaniards,  so  fond  of  gold  and 
thirsting  after  American  blood,  were  routed  by  274 ;  their  whole 
force  amounting  but  to  134.  The  Earl,  astonished  at  this  defeat, 
had  recourse  to  that  kind  of  policy  which  Machiavel  recommends  in 
his  chapter  of  back-stairs.  Csesar  himself  disavowed  his  Ministers, 
and  declared  he  had  not  been  for  the  repeal,  and  that  his  servants 
had  used  his  name  without  his  permission.  A  paper  was  produced 
to  his  eyes,  which  proved  this  denial  an  equivocation.  The  Ministers, 
instead  of  tossing  their  places  into  the  middle  of  the  closet,  as  I 
should  have  done,  had  the  courage  and  virtue  to  stand  firm,  and 
save  both  Europe  and  America  from  destruction. 

At  that  instant,  who  do  you  think  presented  himself  as  Lord 
Bute's  guardian  angel  P  only  one  of  his  bitterest  enemies ;  a  milk- 
white  angel  [Duke  of  York],  white  even  to  his  eyes  and  eye-lashes, 
very  purbhnd,  and  whoso  tongue  runs  like  a  fiddle-stick.  You  have 
seen  this  divinity,  and  have  prayed  to  it  for  a  Riband.  Well,  this 
god  of  love  bocame  the  god  of  politics,  and  contrived  meetings  be- 
tween Bute,  GrenviUe,  and  Bedford ;.  but,  what  happens  to  high- 
waymen iifler  a  robbery,  happened  to  them  be/ore ;  they  quarrelled 
about  the  division  of  the  plunder,  before  they  bad  made  the  capture 
— and  thus,  when  the  last  letters  came  away,  the  repeal  was  likely 
to  pass  in  both  houses,  and  tyranny  once  more  despairs. 

This  is  the  quintessence  of  the  present  situation  in  England.  To 
how  many  North  Britons,  No.  45,  will  that  wretched  Scot  furnish 
matter  ?  But  let  us  talk  of  your  Cardinal  Diihc  of  York .-  so  his 
folly  has  left  his  brother  in  a  worse  situation  than  he  took  him  up  I 
York  seems  a  title  fated  to  sit  on  siUy  heads — or  don't  let  us  talk  of 
him  ;  he  is  not  worth  it. 

I  am  as  sorrj-  for  the  death  of  Lady  Hilsborough,'  as  I  suppose 
Mr.  Skreene  is  glad  of  his  consort's  departure.  She  was  a  common 
creature,  bestowed  on  the  public  by  Lord  Sandwich.  Lady  Hils- 
borough had  sense  and  merit,  and  is  a  great  loss  to  her  family.  By 
letters  hither,  we  hear  miserable  accounts  of  poor  Sir  James  Mac- 
donald ;  pray  let  him  know  that  I  have  written  to  him,  and  how 
much  I  am  concerned  for  his  situation. 

mdfirel  wifeofWilUHiil. 


'  iWe.]  TO   8IK   HORACE  MANN  (81 

This  Court  is  plunged  into  another  deep  mourning  for  the  death 
of  (tld  Stanislaus,  who  fell  into  the  fire ;  it  caught  hia  night-gown 
and  burnt  him  terribly  before  ho  got  assistance.  His  Bubjocts  are  in 
despair,  for  he  was  a  model  of  goodness  and  humanity  ;  uniting  or 
rather  creating,  generosity  from  economy.  The  Poles  had  not  the 
sense  to  re-elect  him,  after  his  virtues  were  proved,  they  who  had 
chosen  him  before  thoy  knew  him.  I  am  told  such  was  the  old 
man's  affection  for  his  countrj',  and  pei-suaaion  that  he  ought  to  do 
all  the  good  he  could,  that  he  would  have  gone  to  Poland  if  they 
had  offered  him  the  crown.  He  kas  left  six  hundred  thousand 
livres,  and  a  roile  viagere  of  forty  thousand  crowns  to  the  Queen, 
saved  from  the  sale  of  his  Polish  estates,  from  his  pension  of  two 
millions,  and  from  his  own  liberality.  His  buildings,  his  employ- 
ment of  the  poor,  hia  magnificence,  and  his  economy,  wore  constant 
topics  of  admiration.  Not  only  the  court-tables  were  regularly  and 
nobly  served,  but  he  treated,  and  defrayed  his  old  enemy's '  grand- 
daughter, the  Princess  Christina,  on  her  journey  hither  to  see  her 
sister  the  Dauphincss,  When  mesdames  his  grand-daughters  made 
him  an  unexpected  visit,  he  was  so  disturbed  for  fear  it  should 
derange  his  finances,  which  he  thought  were  not  in  advance,  that  he 
shut  himself  up  for  an  hour  with  his  treasurer,  to  find  resources ; 
was  charmed  to  know  he  should  not  run  in  debt,  and  entertained 
them  magnificently.  His  end  was  calm  and  gay,  like  his  life,  though 
he  suffered  terribly,  and  he  said  so  extraordinary  a  life  could  not 
finish  in  a  common  way.  To  a  lady  who  had  set  her  rufle  on  fire, 
and  scorched  her  arm  about  the  same  time,  he  said,  "  Madame,  nous 
brulons  du  m&me  feu."  The  poor  Queen  had  sent  him  the  very 
night-gown  that  occasioned  his  death :  he  wrote  to  her,  "  C'^toit 
pour  me  tenii-  chaud,  mais  il  m'a  tenu  trop  chaud." 
y  Yesterday  we  had  the  funeral  oration  on  the  Dauphin ;  and  are 
I  soon  to  have  one  on  Stauislnua.  It  is  a  noble  subject ;  hut  if  I  had 
P-  leisure,  I  would  compose  a  grand  funeral  oration  on  the  number  of 
princes  dead  within  these  six  months.  AYhat  fine  pictures,  con- 
trasts, and  comparisons  they  would  furnish !  The  Duke  of  Parma 
and  the  King  of  Denmark  reigning  virtuously  with  absolute  power ! 
The  Emperor  at  the  head  of  Europe,  and  encompassed  with  mimic  ^m 

Roman  eagles,  tied  to  the  apron-strings  of  a  bigoted  and  jealous         ^| 
virago.     The  Dauphin  cultivating  virtues  under  the  shade   of  su  ^H 

u    bright   a  crown,  and  shining   only  at  the   moment  that   he  was         ^^k 

I  I  Au^'aaluall.,  Elector  o[  ^Eixoliy  and  Kiug  of  Poland.- WjiLFolx.  ^| 

L         J 
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Baatchod  from  the  prospect  of  empire.  The  old  Pretender  wasting 
away  in  obscurity  and  misfortune,  after  surviving  the  Duke  of 
Cumberland,  who  had  given  the  last  blow  to  the  hoi^s  of  his  family ; 
and  Stanislaus  perishing  by  an  accident, — he  who  had  swam  over 
the  billows  raised  by  Peter  the  Great  and  Charles  XII.,  and  rpign- 
iug,  while  hia  successor  and  second  of  his  name  was  reigning  on  Iiis 
throne.  It  is  not  taking  from  the  funereal  part  to  add,  that  when  so 
many  good  princes  die,  the  Czarina  is  still  living  ! 

The  public  again  thinks  itself  on  the  eve  of  a  war,  by  tlie  recall  of 
Stahrembeig,  the  Imperial  Minister.  It  seems  at  least  to  destroy 
the  expeetatiou  of  a  match  between  the  youngest  Archduchess  and 
the  Dauphin,  which  it  was  thought  Stabremberg  remain&i  here  tii 
bring  about.  I  like  yom-  Great  Duke  for  feeling  the  loss  of  his 
Minister.  It  is  seldom  that  a  young  sovereign  misses  a  governor 
before  he  tastes  the  fruits  of  his  own  incapaoit}'.  ^H 

We  have  got  more  letters  from  England,  where  tlie  Ministers  d^ 
still  triumphant.  They  had  a  majority  of  108  on  the  day  that  it 
was  voted  to  bring  in  a  bill  to  repeal  the  stamp-act.  Geoi^  Gtren- 
villc's  ignorance  and  blunders  were  displayed  to  his  face  and  to  the 
whole  world ;  he  was  hissed  through  ihe  Court  of  Requests,  where 
Mr.  Conway  was  huzza'd.  It  went  still  farther  for  Mr.  Pitt,  whom 
the  Inob  accompanied  home  with  "  lo  Pitts  I "  This  is  new  for  hiy- 
opposition  to  be  so  unpopular.     Adieu  ! 


.T^^l 


104S.    TO   GEOROE   MONTAOD.  ESQ. 

Faru,  ifnrch  S.  1' 

I  ■VTRiTE  because  I  ought,  and  because  I  have  promised  you  I 
would,  and  because  I  have  an  opportunitj-  by  Monsieur  de  Lilleboime, 
and  in  spite  of  a  better  reason  for  being  silent,  which  is,  that  I  have 
nothing  to  say.  People  marry,  die,  and  are  promoted  here,  about 
whom  neither  you  nor  I  care  a  straw.  No,  truly,  and  I  am  heartily 
tired  of  them,  as  you  may  believe  when  I  am  preparing  to  return. 
There  is  a  man  in  the  next  room  actually  nailing  my  boxes ;  yet  it 
will  be  the  beginning  of  April  before  I  am  at  homo.  I  have  not  had 
so  much  as  a  cold  in  all  this  Siberian  winter,  and  I  will  not  veutm^ 
the  tempting  the  gout  by  Ijing  in  a  bad  inn,  till  the  weather  is 
warmer.     I  wish,  too,  to  see  a  few  leaves  out  at  Versailles,  &c.    If 


1T8S.]  TO  MR.   CRAWFOItD.  KS 

I  stayed  till  August  I  could  not  see  many ;  for  there  is  not  a  tree 
for  twenty  miles,  that  is  not  hacked  and  howed,  till  it  looks  like 
the  stumps  that  be^ars  thrust  into  coaches  to  excite  charity  and 
miscarriages. 

I  am  going  this  evening  in  search  of  Madame  Roland ;  I  doubt  we 
shall  both  miss  each  other's  lihes  and  roses :  she  may  have  got  some 
pionies  in  their  room,  hut  mine  are  replaced  with  crocuses. 

I  love  Lord  Harcourt  for  his  civility  to  you  ;  and  I  would  fain  see 
you  situated  under  the  greenwood-tree,  even  by  a  compromise.  You 
may  imagine  T  am  pleased  with  the  defeat,  hisses,  and  mortificatioa 
of  George  Grenville,  and  the  more  by  the  disappointment  it  has 
occasioned  here.  If  you  have  a  mind  to  vex  them  thoroughly,  you 
must  make  Mr.  Pitt  Minister.'  They  have  not  forgot  him,  whatever 
we  have  done. 

The  King  has  suddenly  been  here  this  morning  to  hold  a  lit  de 
justice  :  I  don't  yet  know  the  particulars,  except  that  it  was  occa- 
sioned by  some  bold  remonstrances  of  the  Parhament  on  the  subject 
of  that  of  Bretagne.  Lotus  told  mc  when  I  waked,  that  the  Duke 
dc  Checn'iiil,  the  governor  of  Paris,  was  just  goue  by  in  great  state. 
I  long  to  chat  with  Mr.  Chuto  and  you  in  the  blue  room  at  Straw- 
berry :  though  I  have  Uttle  to  write,  I  have  a  great  deal  to  say. 
How  do  you  like  his  new  house  ?  has  he  no  gout  ?  Are  your 
cousins  Cort«a  and  Pizzaro  heartily  mortified  that  they  are  not  to 
roast  and  plunder  the  Americans?  Is  Goody  Carlisle  disappointed 
at  not  being  appointed  grand  inquisitor  ?  Adieu !  I  will  not  seal 
this  till  I  have  seen  or  missed  Madame  Roland.     Yours  ever. 

P.  S.  I  have  been  prevented  going  to  Madame  Roland,  and  must 
defer  giving  an  account  of  her  by  this  letter. 


1016.     TO   J.iUES   CHAWFOBD,   ESQ.' 

Park,  Hank  fl,  ITflS. 
You  cannot  conceive,  my  dear  Sir,  how  happy  I  was  to  receive 

__.-.  flersrd  Hnmilton,  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Ctlcrart,  of  the  7th,  »»y<i ;— ''Grenville 
I   Htd  the  Duke  of  Bedford'n  paoplo  eontiime  to  oppoM,  in  evorj  stage,  the  pusagc  of 

r  Uie  bill  for  the  repeal  of  tlieSlninp  Act.   The  reports  of  the  day  ate,  tbot  M     " 

'  ;  Home  of  Lords,  and  form  an  arrungement,  which  ho  -'" 


ui^hinamen,  Kuufrewahire,  tlic  fricad  of 
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your  letters,  not  so  much  for  my  own  sake  as  for  Madame  du  Def- 
fand's.  I  do  not  meati  merely  from  the  pleasure  your  letter  gave 
her,  but  because  it  wipes  off  the  reproaches  she  has  undergone  on 
your  account.  They  havo  at  once  twitted  her  with  her  pajliahtj 
for  you,  and  your  indifference.  Even  that  silly  Madame  dc  la 
Vali^ro  has  been  quite  rude  to  her  on  your  subject.  You  will  not 
be  surprised ;  yon  saw  a  good  deal  of  their  falsehood  and  spite,  and 
I  have  seen  much  more.  They  have  not  only  the  faults  common  tn 
the  human  heart,  but  that  additional  meanness  and  malice  which  is 
produced  by  an  arbitrary  Government,  under  which  the  subjects  dare 
not  look  up  to  anything  great. 

The  £iDg  has  just  thunderstruck  the  Parliament,  and  they  are 
all  chaimed  with  the  thought  that  they  are  still  to  grovel  at  the 
foot  of  the  throne- — ^but  let  us  talk  of  something  more  meri- 
torious. Your  good  old  woman  wept  like  a  child,  with  her  poor 
no  eyea  as  I  read  your  letter  to  her.  I  did  not  wonder ;  it  is  kind, 
friendly,  delicate  and  just — so  just  that  it  vexes  me  to  be  forced 
so  continually  to  combat  the  goodness  of  her  heart,  and  destroy 
her  fond  visions  of  friendship.  Ah !  but,  said  she  at  last,  he  d<ies 
not  talk  of  returning  !  I  told  her,  if  anything  coiJd  bring  you  back, 
or  me  either,  it  would  be  desiro  of  seeing  her.  I  think  so  of  yon, 
and  I  am  sure  so  of  myself.  If  I  had  staid  here  still,  I  have  learnt 
nothing  but  to  know  them  more  thoroughly.  Their  barbarity  and 
injustice  to  our  good  old  friend  is  indescribable  :  one  of  the  worst  is 
just  dead,  Madame  de  Lambert — T  am  sure  you  will  not  regret  her. 
Madame  do  Forcalquier,  I  agree  with  you,  is  the  most  sincere  of  her 
acquaintances,  and  incapable  of  doing  as  the  rest  dfr — eat  her  suppers 
when  they  cannot  go  to  a  more  fashionable  house,  laugh  at  her, 
abuse  her,  nay,  tiy  to  raise  her  enemies  among  her  nominal  friends. 
They  have  succeeded  so  far  as  to  make  that  unworthy  old  dntaid 
the  President  treat  her  like  a  dog.  Her  nephew,  the  Archbbbnp 
of  Toulouse,  T  see,  is  not  a  jot  more  attached  to  her  than  the  rest, 
but  I  hope  she  does  not  perceive  it  so  clearly  as  I  do ;  Madame  de 
Choiseul  I  really  think  wishes  her  well ;  but  perhaps  I  am  partial. 
The  Princess  de  Beauveau  seems  very  cordial  too,  but  I  doubt  the 
Prince  a  little.  You  will  forgive  these  details  about  a  person  you 
love ;  and  have  so  much  reason  to  love  ;  nor  am  I  ashamed  of  inte- 
resting myself  exceedingly  about  her.  To  say  nothing  of  her  extra- 
ordinary parts,  she  is  certainly  the  most  generous  friendly  being 
upon  earth — ^but  neither  the-se  qualities  nor  her  unfortunate  situation 
touch  her  unworthy  acquaintance.     Do  you  know  that  she  was  i|uite 
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B  'trie. 

I  Bngry  about  the  monoy  you  left  for  lier  servants  ?  Viar  would  by 
r  Ho  means  touch  it,  and  when  I  tried  all  I  could  to  obtain  her  per- 
tnission  for  their  taking  it,  I  prevailed  so  little,  that  she  gave  Yiar 
five  louis  for  refusing  it.  So  I  shall  bring  you  back  your  draft,  and 
you  will  only  owe  me  five  louis,  which  I  added  to  what  you  gave  me 
to  pay  for  the  two  pieces  of  china  at  Dulac's,  which  will  be  sent  to 
England  with  mine. 

Well !  I  have  talked  too  long  on  Madame  du  Deffand,  and 
neglected  too  long  to  thank  you  for  my  own  letter ;  I  do  thank 
you  for  it,  my  dear  Sir,  most  heartily  and  sincerely.  I  feel  all 
your  worth  and  all  the  gratitude  I  ought,  but  I  must  preach  to  you 
as  I  do  to  your  friend.  Consider  how  little  time  you  have  known 
me,  and  what  small  opportunities  you  have  had  of  knowing  my 
faults.  I  know  them  thoroughly;  but  to  keep  your  friendship  within 
bound'j,  consider  my  heart  is  not  like  yours,  young,  good,  warm,  sin- 
cere, and  impatient  to  bestaw  itself.  Mine  is  worn  with  the  base- 
ness, treachery,  and  raercenariness  I  have  met  with.  It  is  suspicious, 
doubtful,  and  cooled.  I  consider  everything  round  mo  hut  in  the 
light  of  amusement,  because  if  I  looked  at  it  seriously,  I  should 
detest  it.  I  laugh  that  I  may  not  weep.  I  play  with  monkeys, 
dogs,  or  cate,  that  I  may  not  be  devoured  by  tho  hcaat  of  the  Gevau- 
dan.  I  converse  with  Mesdames  de  Mirepoix,  Bouffiers,  and 
Luxembourg,  that  I  may  not  love  Madame  du  Deffand  too  much — 
and  yet  they  do  but  make  me  love  her  the  more.  But  don't  love 
me,  pray  don't  lovo  mo.  Old  folks  are  hut  old  women,  who  love 
their  last  lovers  as  much  as  they  did  their  first.  I  should  still  he 
liable  to  beheve  you,  and  I  am  not  at  all  of  Madame  du  Deffand's 
opinion,  that  one  might  as  well  be  dead  as  not  love  somebody.  I 
think  one  bad  better  be  dead  than  love  anybody.  Let  us  compromise 
this  matter ;  you  shall  love  her,  since  she  likes  to  be  loved,  and  I 
will  be  the  confidant.  We  will  do  any  thing  we  can  to  please  her, 
I  can  go  no  farther — I  have  taken  the  veil,  and  would  not  break  my 
TOW  for  the  world.  If  you  will  converse  with  me  through  the  grate 
at  Strawberry-hill,  I  desire  no  better ;  but  not  a  word  of  friendahip ; 
I  feel  no  more  than  if  I  professed  it.  It  is  paper  credit,  and  hke 
all  other  hank-bills,  sure  to  be  turned  into  monoy  at  last.  I  think 
you  would  not  realise  me,  but  how  do  you,  or  how  do  I  know,  that 
I  should  he  equally  scrupulous  P   The  Temple  of  Friendship,  like  the 

I  ruins  in  the  Campo  Vaccino,  is  reduced  to  a  single  column  at  Stowe. 
Those  dear  friends  have  hated  ono  another,  till  some  of  them  b 
forced  to  love  one  another  again — and  as  the  cracks  are  soldered  by 
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hatred,  perhaps  that  cement  may  hold  them  together.  You  see  my 
opinion  of  friendship :  it  would  be  making  yon  a  fine  present  to  offer 
you  mine !  Tour  Ministers  may  not  know  it,  but  the  war  has  been 
on  the  point  of  breatdng  out  here  between  France  and  England,  and 
upon  a  cause  very  English,  a  horse-race.  Lord  Forbes  and  Laura- 
gais  were  the  champions  :  they  rode,  but  the  se-coud  lost,  his  horse 
being  ill,  it  died  that  night,  and  tlie  surgeons  on  opening  it  swore  it 
was  poisoned.  The  English  saspect  that  a  groom,  who  I  suppose 
had  been  reading  Livy  or  Demosthenes,  poisoned  it  on  patriotic  prin- 
ciples, to  ensure  victory  to  his  country.  The  French,  on  the  contrarj-, 
think  poison  as  common  as  oats  or  beans,  in  the  stables  at  New- 
market. In  Bliort,  there  is  no  impertinence  they  have  not  uttered, 
and  it  has  gone  so  far,  that  two  nights  ago  it  was  said  that  the  King 
had  forbidden  another  race  which  is  appointed  for  Monday,  between 
the  Prince  de  Nassau  and  a  Mr.  Forth,  to  prevent  national  animo- 
sities. On  my  ."iide  I  have  tried  to  stifle  these  heats,  by  threatening 
them  that  Mr.  Pitt  is  coming  into  the  Ministiy  again,  and  it  has  had 
some  effect.  Tliis  event  has  confirmed  what  I  discovered  early  after 
ray  arrival,  that  the  Anglomanie  was  worn  out,  if  it  remains  it  is 
manie  against  the  English.  All  this,  however,  is  for  your  j)rivate 
ear ;  for  I  have  found  that  some  of  my  letters  home,  in  which  I  had 
spoken  a  little  freely,  have  been  reported  to  do  me  disservice.  As  we 
are  nof  friends,  I  may  trust  to  your  discretion — may  not  I  ?  I  did 
not  use  to  applaud  it  much. 

Perhaps  it  is  necessary  to  use  still  more  caution  in  mentioning  me 
to  Lord  Ossorj',  Do  it  gently,  for  though  I  have  great  regard  for 
him,  I  don't  design  to  make  it  troublesome  to  him. 

You  don't  say  a  word  of  our  Duchess  [Grafton],  so  superior  to 
earthly  Duchesses !  How  dignified  she  will  appear  to  me  after  all  tJie 
little  tracasseries  of  Paris  !  I  trust  I  shall  see  her  soon.  Packing-up 
is  in  all  my  quarters,  but  though  I  quit  tittle-tattle,  I  don't  design 
to  head  a  squadron  of  mob  on  any  side.  I  hate  politics,  as  much  as 
friendship,  and  design  to  converse  at  home  as  I  have  done  liero,  with 
Divots,    Philosophors,   Choiseul,   Maurepas,    the    Court,   and   the 

What  a  volume  I  have  writ !  but  don't  be  frightened :  you  need  not 
answer  it,  if  you  have  not  a  mind,  for  I  shall  be  in  England  almost 
as  soon  as  I  could  receive  your  reply,  La  Qeofiiniska  has  received 
three  sumptuous  robes  of  ermine,  martens  and  Astracan  lamlis,  the 
last  of  which  the  Czarina  had,  I  suppose,  the  pleasure  of  flaying  alive 
herself.     Oh  !  pour  cela  out,  says  old  Brantdme,  who  alwa}^  assents. 


I7flil.]  TO   THE   RIGHT   HON,   LADY   HEHVF.y.  18T 

I  think  there  is  nothing  else  very  new  :  Mr.  Young  puns,  and  Dr. 
Gem  does  not:  Lorenzi  blunders  faster  than  one  can  repeat.  Voltaire 
writes  volumes  faster  than  they  can  print,  and  I  buy  china  faster 
than  I  can  pay  for  it.  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  have  been  two  or 
three  times  at  my  Lady  llcrv^ey's.  By  what  she  saj-a  of  you,  you 
may  be  comforftd,  though  you  miss  the  approbatiou  of  Madame  de 
Valentinois.  Her  golden  apple,  though  indeed  after  all  Paris  has 
gnawed  it,  is  reserved  for  Lord  Holdemesse  I     Adieu  !    Yours  over, 

H.  Walpolk. 


10*7.     TO    THB   RIGHT   HON.   LADY   HERVEY. 


There  are  two  points,  Madam,  on  which  I  must  write  to  your 
ladyship,  though  I  have  been  confined  these  three  or  four  days  with 
an  inflammatiou  in  my  eyes.  My  watcbings  and  rcvellings  had,  I 
doubt,  beatcd  my  blood,  and  prepared  it  to  receive  a  strofee  of  cold, 
which  in  truth  was  amply  administered,  "We  were  two-and- twenty 
at  the  Mar^chale  du  Luxembourg's,  and  supped  in  a  temple  rather 
than  in  a  hull.  It  is  vaulted  at  top  with  gods  and  goddesses,  and 
paved  with  marble ;  but  the  god  of  iir«  was  uot  of  the  number. 
Huwever,  as  this  is  neither  of  my  points,  I  shall  say  no  more  of  it. 

I  send  your  ladyship  Lady  jUbemarle'a  box,  which  Madame 
Geoffrin  brought  to  me  herself  yesterday.  I  think  it  verj'  neat  and 
charming,  and  it  exceeds  the  commission  hut  by  a  guinea  and  half. 
It  is  lined  with  wood  between  the  two  golds,  as  the  price  and 
necessary  size  would  not  admit  metol  enough  without,  to  leave  it  of 
any  solidity. 

The  other  point  I  am  indeed  ashamed  to  mention  so  late.  I  t 
more  guilty  than  even  about  the  scissors.  Lord  Hertford  sent  me 
word  a  fortnight  ago,  that  an  ensigiicy  was  vacant,  to  which 
he  should  recommend  Mr.  Fitzgerald.  I  forgot  both  to  thank  him 
and  to  acquaint  your  ladyship,  who  probably  know  it  witliout  my 
communication.  I  have  certainly  lost  my  memory !  ITits  is  so  idle 
and  young,  that  I  begin  to  fear  I  have  acquired  something  of  the 
faihionable  man,  which  I  so  much  dreaded.  It  is  to  England  then  that 
I  must  return  to  recover  friendship  and  attention  P  I  literally  wrote 
to  Lord  Hertford,  and  forgot  to  thank  him.  Sure  I  did  not  use 
be  so  abominable  \  I  cannot  account  for  it :  I  am  as  black  as  ink, 
and  must  turn — Mdhodint,  to  fancy  that  repentance  can  wash  mo 
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white  again.     No,  I  will  not ;  fur  then  1  may  sin  again,  and 
to  the  same  nostrum. 

I  had  the  honour  of  sending  your  ladyship  the  funeral  sermon  on 
the  Dauphin,  and  a  tract  to  laugli  at  sermons :  "  Your  bane  and 
antidote  are  both  before  you."  The  fii-at  is  by  the  Archbishop  of 
Toulouse,'  who  is  thought  the  fii-st  man  of  the  clei^'.  It  has  some 
sense,  no  pathetic,  no  eloquence,  and,  I  think,  clearly  no  belief  in 
his  own  doctrine.  The  latter  is  by  the  Abb^  Coyer,'  written  livelily, 
upon  a  single  idea ;  and,  though  I  agree  upon  the  inutility  of  the 
remedy  he  rejects,  I  have  no  better  opinion  of  that  he  would  substi- 
tute. Preaching  has  not  failed  from  the  beginning  of  the  world  till 
to-day,  not  because  inadequate  to  the  disease,  but  because  the  disease 
is  incurable.  If  one  preached  to  lions  an4  tigers,  would  it  cure  them 
of  thirsting  for  blood,  and  sucking  it  when  they  have  an  opportunity  ? 
No ;  but  when  they  are  whelpod  in  the  tower,  and  both  caree^ 
and  beaten,  do  they  turn  out  a  jot  more  tame  when  they  are  grown 
up  P  So  far  from  it,  all  the  tdndness  in  the  world,  all  the  attentioD, 
cannot  make  even  a  monkey  {that  ia  no  beast  of  prey)  remember  a 
pair  of  scissors  or  an  eusigncy. 

Adieu,  Madam !  and  pray  don't  forgive  me,  till  I  have  forgiven 
my8el£     I  dare  not  close  my  letter  with  any  professions ;  for 
you  believe  them  in  one  that  had  so  much  reason  to  think  himself 
Your  most  obedient  humble  servant  ? 
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1018.     TO   QKORQE   MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Parii,  Ma-nh  12, 17fl«t 
I  CAN  write  but  two  lines,  for  I  have  been  confined  these  four 
five  days  with  a  violent  inflammation  in  my  eyes,  and  which 
prevented  my  returning  to  Madame  Roland.  I  did  not  find  her  at 
home,  hut  left  your  letter.  My  right  eye  is  weU  again,  and  I  have 
been  to  take  air. 

How  can  you  ask  leave  to  carry  anybody  to  Strawberry  ? 

'  Brionne  de  I^^meuie,  A^^bbiehop  of  Toutoiue,  and  afterwards  Curttinat  At  Lomen 
or  u  he  was  niukimmcd  by  the  popula(^e  of  Paris,  "  C^rdiiul  lie  I'lgnominU."  >■■ 
greaL-uephew  to  Madame  du  Deffand.     He  was  arresled  at  the  commencement  of  the 
RevolatLon,  and  escaped  the  guillotine  by  dying  in  one  of  the  prisons  at  Paris  in  ITSl. 
WaloBT. 

'  This  pamphlet  of  the  Abb*  Coyer,  which  was  entitled  '  On  Preaching,'  produ<ed 
a  great  seasation  Id  Paris  at  tlie  time  of  its  publication.    The  Abb6  died  in  1TS3.— 
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not  you  do  what  you  please  with  me  and  mine  ?  Does  not  Arling- 
ton-street comprehend  Strawberry  ?  why  don't  you  go  and  lie  there 
if  you  like  it  ?  It  will  be,  I  think,  the  middle  of  April  before  I 
return ;  1  have  lost  a  week  by  this  confinement,  and  would  fain 
satisfy  my  curiosity  entirely,  now  I  am  here.  I  have  seen  enough 
and  too  much  of  the  people.  I  am  glad  you  are  upon  civil  terms  with 
Habiculeo.  The  less  I  esteem  folks  the  less  I  would  quarrel  with 
them. 

I  don't  wonder  that  Colman  and  Garrick  write  ill  in  concert,  when 
they  write  ill  separately ;  however,  I  am  heartily  glad  the  Clive 
shines.'  Adieu  I  Commend  me  to  Charles-street.  Kiss  Fanny, 
and  Mufti,  and  Ponto  for  mo,  when  you  go  to  Strawberry :  dear 
souls,  I  long  to  kiss  them  myself, 


lOlfi.     TO   QEORaE   MONTAGU,   ESQ. 

Paria,  JUareh  21,1760. 

You  make  me  very  happy  in  telling  mo  you  have  been  so  comfort- 
able in  my  bouse.  If  you  would  set  up  a.  bed  there,  you  need  never 
go  out  of  it,  I  want  ta  in\-ite  you,  not  to  expel  you.  April  the 
tenth  my  pilgrimage  will  end,  and  the  fifteenth,  or  sixteenth,  you 
may  expect  to  sec  me,  not  much  fattened  with  the  flesh-pots  of 
Egypt,  but  almost  as  glad  to  come  amongst  you  again  as  I  was 
to  leave  you. 

Your  Madame  Roland  is  not  half  so  fond  of  me  as  she  tells  me ; 
I  have  been  twice  at  her  door,  left  your  letter  and  my  own  direction, 
but  have  not  received  so  much  as  a  message  to  tell  me  she  is  sorry 
she  was  not  at  home.  Perhaps  this  is  her  first  vision  of  Paris,  and 
it  is  natural  for  a  Frenchwoman  to  Lave  her  head  turned  with  it ; 
though  what  she  takes  for  rivers  of  Emerald,  and  hotels  of  ruby  and 
topaz,  are  to  my  eyes,  that  have  been  purged  with  euphrasy  and  rue, 
a  filthy  stream,  in  which  everj-thing  is  washed  without  being  cleaned, 
Rsd  dirty  houses,  ugly  streets,  worse  shops,  and  churches  loaded  with 
bad  pictures.  Such  is  the  material  part  of  this  paradise ;  for  the 
corporeal,  if  Madame  Roland  admires  it,  I  have  nothing  to  say ; 
however,  I  shall  not  be  sorry  to  make  one  at  Lady  Frances  Elliof  a. 
Thank  you  for  admiring  my  deaf  old  woman  [Lady  Suffolk] ;  if  I 
could  bring  my  old  blind  one  [Madame  du  Deffand]  with  mo,  I  ^ould 

Kts.  Clive  pisjed  in  the  clever  comed;  of  the  '  Cluidestme  Hftrriege,'  the  joint 
production  of  Caiman  end  Qurick,  tlien  (17S6)  rewntly  produced.— CuDHiicaaiK. 
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resign  this  paradise  as  willingly  as  if  it  was  built  of  opal,  and  de- 
signed by  a  fisherman,  who  thoiight  that  what  makes  a  fine  necklace 
would  make  a  finer  habitation. 

We  did  not  want  your  sun ;  it  has  ehono  here  for  a  fortnight  with 
all  its  lustre ;  but  yesterday  a  north  wind,  blown  by  the  Czarina 
herself  I  believe,  arrived,  and  declared  a  month  of  March  of  full  age. 
This  morning  it  snowed ;  and  now,  clouds  of  dust  are  whisking  about 
the  streets  and  quays,  edged  witk  an  east  wind,  that  gets  imder  one's 
very  shirt.  I  should  not  be  quite  sorry  if  a  little  of  it  tapped  my 
lilacs  on  their  green  noses,  and  bade  them  wait  for  their  master. 

The  Princess  of  Talmond  sent  mo  this  morning  a  picture  of  two 
pug-dogs,  and  a  black  and  white  greyhound,  wretchedly  painted.  I 
could  not  conceive  what  I  was  to  do  with  tliis  daub,  but  in  hor  note 
she  warned  me  not  to  hope  to  keep  it.  It  was  only  to  imprint  on 
my  memory  the  size,  and  features,  and  spots  of  Diana,  her  departed 
greyhound,  in  order  that  I  might  get  her  exactly  such  another. 
Dtin't  you  think  my  memory  will  return  well  stored,  if  it  is  littered 
with  defunct  lap-dogs.  She  is  so  devout  that  I  did  not  dare  send 
her  word,  that  I  am  not  possessed  of  a  twig  of  Jacob's  broom,  with 
which  he  streaked  cattle  as  he  pleased. 

T'other  day,  in  the  street,  I  saw  a  child  in  a  leading-string,  whose 
nurse  gave 'it  a  farthing  for  a  be§^ar;  the  babe  delivered  its  mite 
with  a  grace  and  a  twirl  of  the  hand.  I  dun't  think  your  cousin 
Twitcher's  first  grandson  will  be  so  well-bred.    Adieu  !    Yours 


TO   SIR   HORACE   MANS. 

runt,  Jiiareh  21,  i; 
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You  arc  not  very  just  to  me,  my  dear  Sir,  in  suspecting  me  of 
neglecting  you.  Do  you  think  Paris  has  turned  my  head,  or  could 
make  rac,  what  England  never  could,  forget  you  ?  Was  not  it  so 
when  I  first  arrived  here  P  and  did  not  you  find  at  last  that  it  was  the 
post's  fault,  not  mine  ?  I  shall  bo  in  London  by  the  middle  of 
April,  and  then  I  trust  our  correspondences  wiU  have  no  more  inter- 
ruptions ;  but  sure  you  ought  to  distrust  anything  sooner  than  a 
friendship  so  unalterable  as  mine. 

We  do  not  yet  actually  know  the  last  step  of  the  repeal  of  the 
Stamp  Act,  but  have  all  reason  to  conclude  that  it  pajwed  in  the 
most  satisfactory  manner  for  the  Ministrj-,  as,  on  the  second  reading 
in  the  House  of  Lords,  it  was  carried  by  a  majority  of  thirtv-four, 
though  no  greater  majority  was  expected  than  of  five  or  six.     The 
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blood-thirsty  protested,  and  intended  to  protest  again  on  the  last 
stage;  an  evident  symptom  of  their  despair;  and  a  moat  foolish 
step,  as  it  is  marking  out  their  names  to  the  odium  of  the  nation, 
and  delivering  down  an  attestation  of  their  tyrannic  principles  to 
posterity.  Lord  Lyttelton  drew  the  first,  and  I  hope  it  will  be  bound 
up  hereafter  with  his  Persian  Letters,  to  show  on  what  contradictory 
principles  his  lordship  can  oppose. 

Grenville  is  fallen  below  contempt ;  Sandwich  and  hia  parson 
Anti-Sejanus' are  hooted  off  the  stage.  Mr.  Pitt's  abihties,  I  am 
told,  have  shone  with  greater  bistre  than  ever,  and  with  more  variety. 
There  is  a  report  here  that  be  has  actually  accepted  the  Administra- 
tion. I  do  not  behevo  that  he  has  yet,  though  I  am  sure  no  French 
ici»he»  coined  the  report.  I  could  not  have  believed,  if  I  had  not 
come  hither,  bow  much  they  dread  him. 

Well !  all  this  paves  the  way  to  what  I  wish,  liberty  to  my 
country  and  liberty  to  mc.  Tranquillity  bounds  my  ambition.  To 
see  Grenvillo,  and  such  wretches,  grovelling  in  the  mire,  gilds  the 
peaceable  scene.  How  many  wretehes  have  I  lived  to  sec  England 
escape  I  Thank  God  I  am  not  philosopher  enough  not  to  be  grateful 
for  it  I  I  would  not  wrestle  like  the  sai-onls  hero,  against  any 
powers  beyond  those  of  this  world,  I  may  spurn  pigmies  of  my  own 
size ;  but  do  not  question  what  I  cannot  fathom.  Gods  of  gtone,  or 
tings  of  flesh,  are  my  derision  ;  but  of  all  gods  that  wore  ever  in- 
vented, the  most  ridiculous  is  that  old  lumpish  god  of  the  Grecian 
sophists,  whom  the  modem  literati  want  to  reinstate — the  god 
Matter.  It  would  be  like  a  revolution  in  England  in  favour  of  the 
late  Pretender  after  be  was  bedridden. 

If  you  receive  any  one  of  my  letters,  pray  assure  Sir  James 
Macdonald  that  I  have  answered  his ;  but  when  tbey  miscarry  to 
you,  I  have  less  hopes  of  one  reaching  him.  Direct  your  next  to 
Arlington-street. 


JO,-!!.    TO  OBOROE  MONTAQC,  E3Q. 

Parit,  April  3,  17CS. 
OsE  must  be  just  to  all  the  world :  Sladamo  Roland,  I  find,  has 
been  in  the  country,  and  at  Versailles,  and  was  so  obUging  as  to  call 
on  me  this  morning,  but  I  was  so  disobliging  as  not  to  be  awake.     I 

'  Ono  Scott,  a  clcrgrtoan.  etnployed  hj  I^rd  Sandwich  W  writfl  in  the  newBpapcra 

kgaiDit  Mr.  I'ilt       He   signed   lii«   paperi  Aatl-l^'uiae Walpole.      He  is  Ibe 

'Ciniu'  and'pKiiurge'  of  Oolditnitb'a  'Hftunch  of  VeniKon.' — Coxiiohih. 
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was  dreaming  dreams ;  in  short,  I  had  dined  at  Livry ;  yes,  yes,  at 
Livrj',  with  a  Langlade  and  De  la  Rochefoucaulda.  The  abbey  is 
now  possessed  byanAbb^  de  Malherbe,  with  whom  I  am  acquainted, 
and  who  had  given  me  a  genera]  invitation.  I  put  it  off  to  the  last 
moment,  that  the  fiois  and  tUUes  might  set  off  the  scene  a  little,  and 
contribute  to  the  vision ;  but  it  did  not  want  it.  Livry  is  situated  in  the 
Foret  do  Bundi,  very  agreeably  on  a  flat,  but  with  hills  near  it,  and 
in  prospect.  There  is  a  great  air  of  simphcity  and  rural  about  it 
more  regular  than  our  taste,  but  with  an  old-fashioned  tranquillity, 
and  nothing  of  colijic/iet.  Not  a  tree  exists  that  remembers  the 
charming  woman,  because  in  this  country  an  old  tree  is  a  traitor, 
and  forfeits  its  head  to  the  crown ;  but  the  plantations  are  not  young, 
and  might  very  well  be  as  they  were  in  her  time.  The  Abbe's 
house  is  decent  and  snug ;  a  few  paces  from  it  is  the  sacred  pavilion 
built  for  Madame  de  S^vign^  by  her  uncle,  and  much  as  it  was  in 
her  day ;  a  small  saloon  below  for  dinner,  then  an  arcade,  but  the 
niches  now  closed,  and  painted  in  fresco  with  medallions  of  her, 
the  Grignan,  the  Fayett«,  and  the  Rochefoucauld.  Above,  a  hand- 
some large  room,  with  a  chimney-piece  in  the  best  taste  of  Louis  the 
Fourteenth's  time ;  a  holy  family  in  good  relief  over  it,  and  the 
cypher  of  her  uncle  Coulanges ;  a  noat  little  bed-chamber  within, 
and  two  or  three  clean  little  chambers  over  them.  On  one  side  of 
the  garden  leading  to  the  great  road,  is  a  little  bridge  of  wood,  on 
which  the  dear  woman  used  tfl  wait  for  the  courier  that  brought  her 
daughter's  letters.  Judge  with  what  veneration  and  satisfaction  I 
Bet  my  foot  upon  it !  If  you  will  come  to  France  with  me  next  year, 
we  will  go  and  sacrifice  on  that  sacred  spot  together. 

On  the  road  to  Livry  I  passed  a  now  house,  on  the  pilasters  of  the 
gate  to  which  were  two  sphynxes  in  stone,  with  their  heads  coquetly 
reclined,  straw  hats,  and  French  cloaks  slightly  pinned,  and  not 
hiding  their  bosoms.  I  don't  know  whether  I  or  Memphis  would 
have  been  more  diverted.  I  shall  set  out  this  day  se'nnight,  the 
tenth,  and  bo  in  London  about  the  fifteenth  or  sixteenth,  if  ttie  v 
is  fair.     Adieu !     Yours  ever. 

P.S.    I   need  not  say,   I   suppose,   that   this  letter   is   to 
Chute,  too. 


TO   THE   HON.  MR.  CONWAY.. 


10S2.    TO  THE   HON,   H.   S.  CONWAY. 

Parii.  April  S,  lies. 

In  a  certain  city  of  Europe '  it  is  the  custom  to  wear  slouched 
hats,  long  cloaks,  and  high  capes.  Scandal  and  the  government 
oalled  this  dress  goiny  in  mask,  and  pretended  that  it  contributed  to 
assassination.  An  ordonnance  was  published,  commanding  free- 
bom  hats  to  bo  cocked,  cloaks  to  be  shortened,  and  capos  laid 
aside.  All  the  world  obeyed  for  the  first  day ;  but  the  nest, 
everything  returned  into  its  old  channel.  In  tho  evening  a  tumult 
arose,  and  cries  of  "  God  blass  the  King  I  God  bless  the  kingdom ! 
but  confusion  to  Squillaci,  the  prime  minister." '  Tho  word  was  no 
sooner  given,  but  his  house  was  beset,  the  windows  broken,  and  the 
gates  attempted.  Tho  (guards  came  and  fired  on  the  weavers'  of 
cloaks.  The  weavers  returned  tho  fire,  and  many  fell  on  each  side. 
As  the  hour  of  supper  approached  and  the  mob  grew  hungry,  they 
recollected  a  tax  upon  bread,  and  demanded  the  repeal.  The  King 
yielded  to  both  requests,  and  hats  and  loaves  wero  set  at  liberty. 
The  people  were  not  contentod,  and  still  insisted  on  the  permission 
of  murdering  the  first  minister ;  though  his  Majesty  assured  his 
faithful  commons  that  the  minister  was  never  consulted  on  acts  of 
government,  and  was  only  his  private  friend,  who  sometimes  called 
npon  him  in  an  evening  to  drink  a  glass  of  wine  and  talk  botany. 
The  people  were  incredulous,  and  continued  in  mutiny  when  the 
last  letters  came  away.  If  you  should  happen  to  suppose,  as  1  did, 
that  this  hiatory  anived  in  London,  do  not  be  alarmed  ;  for  it  was 
at  Madrid :  and  a  nation  who  has  bomo  the  iuquisitiDn  cannot 
support  a  cocked  hat.  So  necessary  it  is  for  governors  to  know  when 
lead  or  a  feather  "ftill  turn  tho  balance  of  humau  understandings,  or 
will  not ! 

I  should  not  have  entrenched  on  Lord  George's'  province  of 
sending  you  news  of  revolutions,  but  he  is  at  Aubign^ ;  and  I 
thought  it  right  to  advertise  you  in  time,  in  case  you  should  havo 
a   mind  to  send  a  bale  of  slouched   hats  to  the  support  of  tlic 

'  ThU  scconnt  ftUniles  to  tho  iTuairection  at  Hodrid,  on  the  attompt  of  the  courl  ^n 
introduM  the  Francb  dress  in  Spaiii.— Wilpuli. 

*  ttquilUci,  BD  Italinn,  whom  the  King  was  obliged  W  bBnigh, — Wilpoif. 

'  Altading;  lo  the  mobs  of  »ilk-ireiivors  wbith  hud  l»ken  pUee  in  Ijondon  — 
Walpolk. 

*  Lord  Oeorge  Lenox,  onlj  hcothcrlo  the  Duke  jf  Riuhnotid.—  Walpolk. 
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mutineers.  As  I  have  worn  a  flapped  hat  all  my  life,  when  I  have 
worn  any  at  all,  I  think  myself  qualified,  and  would  offer  my  service 
to  command  them ;  hut,  being  persuaded  that  you  arc  a  faithful 
observer  of  treatiea,  though  a  friend  to  repeals,  I  shall  come  and 
receive  your  commands  in  person.  In  the  moan  time  I  cannot  help 
figuring  what  a  pompous  protest  my  Lord  Lyttelton  might  draw  up 
in  the  charaetJsr  of  an  old  grandee  against  the  revocation  of  the  act 
for  cocked  bafa. 

Lady  Aileshury  foi^t  to  send  me  word  of  your  recovery,  as  she 
promised ;  but  I  was  so  lucky  as  to  hear  it  from  other  hands.  Pray 
take  care  of  yourself,  and  do  not  imagine  that  you  arc  as  weak  as  I 
am,  and  can  escape  the  scythe,  as  I  do,  by  being  low :  your  life  is 
of  more  consequence.  If  you  don't  beUevc  me,  step  into  the  street 
and  ask  the  first  man  you  meet. 

This  is  Sunday,  and  Thursday  is  fixed  for  my  departure,  unless 
the  Clairon  should  return  to  tho  stage  on  Tuesday  se'nnight,  as  is 
said ;  and  I  do  not  know  whether  I  should  not  be  tempted  to  borrow 
two  or  three  days  more,  having  never  seen  her :  yet  my  IDacs  [at 
Strawberrj']  pull  hard,  and  I  have  not  a  farthing  left  in  the  world. 
Be  sure  you  do  not  leave  a  cranny  open  for  George  Grenvillo  to 
wriggle  in,  till  I  have  got  all  my  things  out  of  the  Custom  Houa^^H 
Adieu  !  Tours  ever.  ^^H 

lOfiS.    TO   THE  HON.   H.   B.   CONWAY.  ^^M 

Pm-u.  April  8,  ITflt^^B 
I  SENT  you  a  few  lines  by  the  post  yesterdaj'  with  the  first 
accounts  of  the  insurrections  at  Madrid.  I  have  since  seen 
Stahrembei^,'  tho  imperial  minister,  who  has  had  a  courier  from 
thence ;  and  if  Lord  Rocbford '  has  not  sent  one,  you  will  not  be 
sorry  to  know  more  particulars.  The  mob  disarmed  the  Invalids ; 
stopped  all  coaches,  to  prevent  SquiUaci's  flight ;  and  meeting  tho 
Duke  de  Medina  Celi,  forced  liim  and  tlie  Duke  d'Arcos  to  carrj* 
their  demands  to  the  King.  His  mo.st  frightened  Majesty  granted 
them  directly;  on  which  his  highness  the  people  despatched  a 
monk  with  their  demands  in  writing,  couched  in  four  articles :  flrf^^| 
diminution  of  tho  gabel  on  bread  and  oil ;  tho  revocation  of  ll^^^l 

1<  Printe  Suhrembcrg :  he  had  nuried  a  Unughler  of  the  Due  d'Arembert,  b;  k^^^| 
Duuliesa.  nie  li  Mnrdcc—WiLPoLij.  ^^^H 

'  Wiliiaui  Henry  Zul«Ulein  de  NasFau.  Enrl  of  RiK'hfarc!.  who  waa  at  this  time  II^^H 
EngUib  lUBbauadur-eilraoidiimry  at  tho  court  orSpain. — W^LtoLR.  ^^^^1 

1 k^ iA 
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ordoDsaiice  on  hats  and  doaks  ;  tbo  banishmont  of  Squillaci ;  and 
the  abolition  of  some  other  tax,  I  don't  know  what.  The  King 
Bigned  all;  yet  was  still  forced  to  appear  in  a  balcony,  and  propiisc  to 
observe  what  he  had  granted.  Squillaci  was  sent  with  an  escort  to 
Carthagena,  to  embark  for  Naples,  and  the  first  commissioner  of  the 
treasury  appointed  to  succeed  bim  ;  which  does  not  look  much  like 
observation  of  the  conditions.  Some  say  Ensonada  is  recallod,  and 
that  Grimaldi  is  in  no  good  odour  with  the  people.  If  the  latter  and 
Squillaci  are  dismissed,  we  get  rid  of  two  enemies. 

The  tiunult  ceased  on  the  grant  of  the  demands  ;  but  the  King 
retiring  that  night  to  jVranjuez,  the  insurrection  was  renewed  the 
next  morning,  on  pretence  that  this  flight  was  a  breach  of  the 
capitulation.  The  people  seized  the  gates  of  the  capital,  and  per- 
mitted nobody  to  go  out.  In  this  state  were  things  when  the 
courier  came  away.  The  ordonnance  against  going  in  disguise  looks 
as  if  some  suspicions  had  been  conceived  ;  and  yet  their  confidence 
was  80  great  as  not  to  have  two  thousand  guards  in  the  town.  The 
pitiful  behaviour  of  the  Conrt  makes  one  think  that  the  Italians 
were  frightened,  and  that  the  Spanish  part  of  the  ministry  were  not 
Borry  it  took  that  turn.  As  I  suppose  there  ia  no  great  city  in 
Spain  which  has  not  at  lea.st  a  bigger  bundle  of  grievances  than  the 
capital,  one  shall  not  wonder  if  the  pusillanimous  behaviour  of  tlie 
King  encourages  them  to  redress  themselves  too. 

There  is  what  is  called  a  change  of  the  ministry  here ;  but  it  is 
only  a  crossing  over  and  figuring  in.  The  Due  de  PrasUn  has 
wished  to  retire  for  some  time ;  and  for  this  last  fortnight  there  hoa 
been  much  talk  of  his  being  replaced  by  the  Due  d'Aiguilloo,  the 
Due  de  Nivemois,  &c. ;  but  it  is  plain,  though  not  believed  till  tioie, 
that  the  Due  do  Choiseul  is  all-powerful.  To  purchase  the  stay  of 
his  cousin  Prasltn,  on  whom  he  can  depend,  and  to  leave  no  cranny 
open,  he  has  ceded  the  marine  and  colonies  to  the  Due  de  Praslin, 
and  taken  the  foreign  aud  military  department  himself.  His  cousin 
is,  besides,  named  chef  da  conseil  des  Jirutnces ;  a  very  honourable, 
very  dignified,  and  very  idle  place,  and  never  filled  since  the  Due 
de  Bethuno  had  it.  Praelin's  hopeful  cub,  the  Viscount,  whom  yon 
saw  in  England  last  year,  goes  to  Naples ;  and  the  Marquis  de 
Dnrfort  to  Vienna — a  cold,  dry,  proud  man,  with  the  figure  and 
manner  of  Lord  Cornbury. 

Great  matters  are  expected  to-day  from  the  Parliament,  which 
re-a«sembles.  A  moiisquctaire,  his  piece  loaded  with  a  kdre  de 
cachet,  went  about  a  fortnight  ago  to  the  notary  who  keeps  the 
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parliamontary  registers,  and  demanded  them.  They  were  refused^ 
but  given  up,  on  the  kttre  de  cacliet  being  produced.  The  Parb'ament 
iotends  to  try  the  notary  for  breach  of  trust,  which  I  suppose  will 
make  his  fortune ;  though  he  has  not  the  merit  of  peijury,  like 
Carteret  Webb. 

There  have  been  insurrectionB  at  Bourdeaux  and  Toulouse,  on  the 
militia,  and  twenty-seven  persons  were  killed  at  the  latter :  but  Ixjth 
are  appeased.  These  things  are  so  much  in  vogue,  that  I  wonder 
the  French  do  not  dress  a  la  r^to/le.  The  Queen  is  in  a  very  dan- 
gerous way.  This  will  be  my  last  letter ;  but  I  am  not  sure  I  shall 
set  out  before  the  middle  of  next  week.  Yours  ever. 


1054.     TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN.  ^^ 

Calau,  April  20, 1786. 

I  AM  here  waiting  for  the  tide,  my  dear  Sir,  and  cannot  employ 
my  leisure  better  thau  in  reviving  our  correspondence,  which  has 
not  languished  from  any  fault  in  me,  but  from  the  difficultJea  and 
dilatoriness  of  the  Franch  couriers,  from  my  want  of  English  news, 
and  from  my  unwillingness  to  talk  on  our  affairs  in  the  heart  of 
Paris.  All  those  obstacles  cease  now,  and  you  will  find  no  change 
or  coolness  in  my  friendship, 

Mr.  Conway  has  been  twice  dangerously  ill,  both  times  fivm 
neglect.  He  had  a  scorbutic  eruption,  caught  cold,  neglected  it,  it 
turned  to  a  high  fever,  he  was  thrice  bled,  and  recovered,  Ilis  first 
sally  was  to  his  Sabine  farm,  whither  the  Opposition  wanted  so  much 
to  send  him.  A  deep  snow  fell,  but  he  would  walk  out  to  see  his 
improvements.  The  eruption,  which  had  returned  on  his  breast, 
struck  in  suddenly,  and  he  fainted  away ;  but  it  took  a  rheumatic 
turn,  and  the  Duke  of  Riclimond  writes  me  word  that  he  is 
recovering.  In  the  mean  time  affairs  have  run  into  confusion.  Mr. 
Pitt,  notwithstanding  he  has  been  so  much  announced  for  coming  in, 
has  certainly  not  yet  been  treated  with,  and  probably  grows  impa- 
tient, for  of  late  he  has  suddenly  turned  his  artillery  against  Hit 
Ministry, — for  who  saves  their  country  for  their  country's  sake  ?  i 
expect  to  find  things  in  much  disorder ;  but  I  am  used  to  tliat,  and 
grown  indifferent  to  it. 

The  Hereditary  Prince  has  landed  on  this  side,  and  will  make 
you  a  visit  before  his  return.  As  he  has  left  affairs  unsettled,  I  can- 
not think  Mr.  Pitt's  junction  very  likely,  which  I  do  not  doubt  but 
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his  highness  has  much  laboured.  He  will  not  probably  be  so  much 
in  fashion  at  Paris  as  he  would  have  been  two  years  ago.  Their 
admiration  is  more  worn  out  than  the  sense  of  their  losses.  Our 
papers  say,  it  has  been  discovered  that  Fraijco  was  at  the  bottom  of 
the  insurrections  of  the  White  Boys  in  Ireland.  It  is  the  age  of 
revolts,  and  one  has  just  broken  out  which  she  did  not  expect,  and 
which  is  likely  to  tie  up  her  best  instrument.  You  do  not  hesitate, 
to  be  sure,  to  guess  that  I  mean  the  insurrection  at  Madrid.  Per- 
haps Squillaci*  is  even  already  landed  with  you.  The  King  of 
Aranjuez  refdses  to  return  to  his  capital :  sometimes  he  is  sick, 
sometimes  it  is  the  season ;  in  bigger  moments,  lie  will  fix  at  Se\'ille. 
In  short,  whether  frightened  or  betrayed,  he  has  made  a  wretched 
figure,  and  I  have  no  doubt  but  the  Spanish  nobility  are  heartily 
glad  he  has,  if  they  are  not  more. 

When  the  Spanish  diadem  totters,  what  royal  head  but  must  ache  P 
I  would  not  answer,  but  there  may  be  some  twitches  in  the  one' 
that  has  lately  declared  itself  so  omnipotent,  and  retained  so  much 
of  his  ancient  Jesuit  confessor's  lessons  as  to  distinguish  between  an 
oath  to  Gtod/or  his  people  and  to  his  people.  It  is  such  a  declara- 
tion as  must  have  made  deep  impressions,  though  the  thimder  has 
hitherto  struck  everj'body  dumb.  The  first  moment  of  difliculty  or 
disaster,  the  first  war,  will  undoubtedly  revive  the  resentment  of  a 
nation,  which  has  chosen  to  crouch ;  but  pretended  to  say  that  it 
was  voluntarily  and  from  affection.  For  the  nobility,  they  are  to  a 
man  rejoiced ;  they  hate  these  discussions,  and  are  glad  to  be  eased 
of  thinking,  which  is  equivalent  to  the  head-ache  in  a  man  of  quality. 

You  wiU  naturally  here  ask  mo  how  I  like  Franco  upon  the 
whole?  So  well,  that  I  shall  certainly  return  hither.  I  have 
received  most  uncommon  civilities  and  real  marks  of  friendship,  and 
shall  ever  preserve  great  gratitude  for  them.  I  wish  the  two  nations 
to  live  eternally  at  peace,  and  shall  be  glad  to  pass  my  time  between 
them.  My  principles  can  never  grow  monarchic,  but  I  never  entered 
in  the  least  into  their  politics.  In  the  first  place,  politics  were  what 
I  came  hither  to  avoid ;  and  in  the  next,  I  think  it  indecent  in  a 
stranger  to  meddle  with  those  of  another  country,  where  he  is  well 
received.     Tranquillity  is  all  I  ask  for  the  rest  of  my  days,  and  I 

'  Prime  Minister  to  Charles  the  Third,  and  driven  oat  of  the  kingdom  by  the 
people.  — Walpolk. 

^  Louis X v.:  he  had  lately  held  a  lit  de  justice,  in  which  he  had  asserted  his 
authority  in  very  strong  terms,  and  forbidden  the  Parliament  to  dispute  his  acta. — 

WlLPOLB. 
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shall  sedulously  avoid  every  occasion  of  disturbing  myself.  When 
I  reflect  on  how  prodigious  a  quantity  of  events  I  have  been  witness 
to  or  engaged  in,  my  life  seems  equal  to  Methuselah.'s.  I  sometimes 
can  hardly  believe  that^  I  have  not  lived  twice ;  but  indeed  there 
has  been  no  pause  to  distinguish  my  two  lives.  My  natural  life, 
between  an  excellent  constitution  and  the  repairer  gout,  seems  likely 
to  add  a  codicil  to  Methuselah.'s. 

I  shall  leave  the  rest  of  my  paper  for  London,  where  I  must  pass 
some  days  before  I  get  to  Strawberry  Hill,  though  thither  my  im- 
patience is  all  pointed.     Good-night. 

Wednesday f  April  2Zrd,,  Arlington  Street 

I  arrived  last  night.  Mr.  Conway  is  not  yet  come  to  town,  nor 
will,  but  is  expected  to-morrow.  Mr.  Pitt  has  kicked  and  cuffed  to 
right  and  left,  and  all  is  disorder.  I  don't  guess  what  the  sediment 
will  be ! 

Lord  Clive  has  just  sent  us  the  whole  kingdom  of  Bengal,  which 
the  Great  Mogul  has  yielded  to  this  little  Great  Mogul  without  a 
blow.  He  has  made  an  infant  nabob,  and  settled  a  regency ;  and 
when  all  expenses  are  paid,  there  will  be  remitted  to  England  yearly 
a  million  and  half ;  we  may  buy  another  war  in  Germany  and  sub- 
sidise two  or  three  electors,  for  wo  shall  scorn  to  be  the  better  for  this 
money  ourselves.     East-India  stock  is  risen  ten  per  cent.     Adieu ! 


1055.    TO 


Arlington  Street,  Mag  6, 1766. 

I  AM  returned  from  Paris,  Sir,  and  have  the  pleasure  of  having 
procured  you  all  or  most  of  the  Nanteuils  you  wanted,  with  a  scrip- 
ture-piece by  him,  which  is  bad  indeed,  but  extremely  scarce,  and 
which  perhaps  you  have  not  got.  Be  so  good  as  to  let  me  know  how 
to  convey  them  to  you. 

I  discovered  the  name  of  the  person  who  wrote  the  Anecdotes 
des  Iteines  de  France,  but  I  could  by  no  method  find  out  where  he 
lives ;  I  should  think  not  in  Paris.  However,  I  have  left  your 
commission  with  Father  Gordon,  the  Principal  of  the  Scotch  CoU^, 
and  he  has  promised  to  endeavour  to  search  for  him  and  procure  the 
sonnet,  if  possible. 

*  Now  first  printed.     No  address— cover  lost     Perhaps  to  Sir  David  Dalrymple,— 

CUNMINGUAM. 


17Sft]  TO  TUB   ItEV.   WILLIAM   COLE.  ise 

I  was  so  ill,  or  so  ill  recovered  aU  the  winter,  and  the  next  Bcason 
was  so  bad,  that  I  ventured  but  once  to  tho  Eing's  Library,  where 
their  caution  never  suffers  any  fire.  Mr,  Hume  will  return  to  Paris, 
I  believe,  next  month,  and  I  dare  to  say  would  be  very  willing,  as 
well  as  most  capable  of  searching  for  and  obtaining  anything  you 
want  there. 

I  am.  Sir, 
Your  Eoost  obedient  humble  servant, 

HoK,  Walfole. 


106S,    TO  THE  EEV.  'WILLUH  COLE. 

AHini/Um  Strett,  May  10, 1766. 

At  lafit  I  am  come  back,  dear  Sir,  and  in  good  health.  I  have 
brought  you  four  cups  and  saucers,  one  red  and  white,  one  blue  and 
white,  and  two  coloured  ;  and  a  httle  box  of  pastils.  Tell  me  whe- 
ther and  how  I  shall  convey  them  to  you ;  or  whether  you  will,  as 
I  hope,  como  to  Strawberry  this  sunimer,  and  fetch  them  yourself; 
but  if  you  are  in  the  least  hurry,  I  will  send  them. 

I  flatter  myself  you  have  quite  recovered  your  accident,  and  have 
no  remains  of  lameness.  The  spring  is  very  wot  and  cold,  but 
Strawberry  alone  contains  more  verdua'e  than  all  France. 

I  scrambled  very  well  through  the  custom-house  at  Dover,  and 
have  got  all  my  china  safe  from  t}uit  here  in  town.  You  will  see 
the  fruits  when  you  come  to  Strawberry  Hill.     Adieu ! 


1057.     TO  THE  REV.   WILLIAM   COLE. 
DUK  Su  :  ArliiigUm  Street,  Mas  ^^-  1?^^- 

I  AM  forced  to  do  a  very  awkward  thing,  aud  send  you  back 
one  of  your  letters,  and,  what  is  still  worse,  opened.  The  case  was 
this  :  I  received  your  two  at  dinner,  opened  one  and  laid  the  other 
in  my  lap ;  but  forgetting  that  I  had  taken  one  out  of  the  first,  I 
took  up  the  wrong  and  broke  it  open,  without  perceiving  my  mistake, 
till  I  saw  the  words.  Dear  Skfer.  I  give  you  my  honour  I  read  no 
farther,  but  had  torn  it  too  much  to  send  it  away.  Pray  excuse  me  ; 
and  another  time  I  beg  you  will  put  an  envelope,  for  you  writ*  just 
where  the  seal  comes ;  and  besides,  place  the  seals  so  together,  that 
though  I  did  not  quite  open  the  fourth  letter,  yet  it  stuck  so  to  the 
outer  seal,  that  I  could  not  help  tearing  it  a  little.     Adieu ! 
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1068.    TO   SIB  HOIUCE  MANN. 

Arlitt'jioa  Slrtrl,  May  22,  1' 

At  laat,  my  dear  Sir,  I  begin  to  see  daylight :  the  present  Mimstiy, 
I  HiJTilf  now,  will  stand.  Mr.  Pitt  niiascd  his  opportunity,  and  poshed 
his  haiightinesa  a  littlo  too  far,  and  I  believe  is  grievously  disap- 
pointed. Nothing  was  more  plain  than  his  eagerness  to  return  to 
power,  but  ho  took  it  upon  too  high  a  style,  and  miscarried.  The 
Court  did  not  wish  for  a  master,  nor  many  of  the  Ministers  for  a  dic- 
tator ;  yet  he  was  courted  by  the  latter  to  the  last.  He  would  not 
vouchsafe  to  treat  but  personally  with  the  King,  who  would  not  send 
for  hi'm  a  third  time.  He  then  veered  towards  hia  kin,  and  having 
laid  out  all  his  dignity  with  the  Ministers,  was  condescending  enough 
towards  the  Grenvilles.  Lord  Temple  met  him  half  way,  but  George 
Grenville's  wounds  were  too  fresh  to  close  so  soon,  and  he  took  the 
counterpart  of  Pitt ;  for  having  repeated  the  most  abject  advances  to 
Bute,  he  indemnified  his  pride  by  holding  off  from  Pitt,  and  so  both 
are  leit  iu  the  lurch,  and  both  have  taken  to  the  last  quieting  draught 
of  disappointed  ambition,  the  countr)'.  The  Duke  of  GrafWn  has 
sacrificed  himself  to  Pitt's  pride,  and  has  resigned  the  Seals,  which 
are  given  to  the  Duke  of  Kichmond,  who  kisses  hands  to-morrow. 
Lord  Rochford,  I  think,  will  go  to  Paris. 

The  promotion  of  the  Duke  of  Richmond  pleases  me  extremely; 
it  makes  an  united  administration,  and  a  little  prudence  and  manago- 
raent  may  make  it  a  permanent  one. 

Luckily  for  us,  it  has  been  a  time  when  we  could  afford  to  plaj 
the  fool.  France  has  neither  heads,  generals,  nor  money,  and  Spain 
has  got  its  hands  full ;  and  we  have  got  rid  of  our  enemies  there,  the 
French  and  Italian  ministers. 

As  I  love  big  prjlitics,  I  am  waiting  with  impatience  for  more  news 
of  Prince  Ileraclius,  who,  we  are  told,  is  on  the  high  road  to  Con- 
stantinople. When  he  has  pulled  down  the  Mufti,  pray  fetch  him  to 
bum  old  Mother  Babylon  for  a  witch.  You  know  I  have  always 
sighed  for  thundering  revolutions,  but  have  been  forced  to  be  content 
with  changes  of  ministers.  Oh  1  but  we  have  discovered  a  race  of 
giants !  Captain  Byron  has  found  a  nation  of  Brobdignags  on  the 
coast  of  Patagonia ;  the  inhabitants  on  foot,  taller  than  he  and  his 
men  on  horseback.  I  don't  indeed  know  how  he  and  his  sailors 
came  to  be  riding  in  the  South  Seas.     However,  it  ia  a  terrible  blow 


ITBB.]  TO   MR.   MONTAGU. 

to  the  Irish,  for  I  suppose  all  our  doTragers  now  will  be  for  manymg 
Fatagonians.  Somewhere  else,  too, — but  I  am  a  sad  geographer— 
there  is  a  polished  country  discovered  in  those  seas.  ITiey  must  be 
barbarous  indeed  if  they  exceed  London  and  Paris !  Have  you 
heard  of  Lally's  tragedy ;  that  they  gagged  him  lest  he  should  choke 
himself  with  his  own  tongue,  which  is  not  the  easiest  sort  of  self- 
murder  in  the  world,  and  that  the  mob  clapped  their  hands  for  joy 
during  tho  execution  p  When  a  nation  has  behaved  cowardly,  they 
always  think  to  repair  it  by  cruelty ; — so  poor  Byng  was  murdered— 
and  now  this  man,  who  was  a  tyi-ant,  but  certainly  not  guilty  to  his 
country.  I  know  our  people  always  accused  him  of  breaking  his 
word  with  us  to  serve  the  cause  of  France. 

If  it  is  too  soon  to  conduct  Prince  Heraclius  to  Rome,  and  you 
have  quite  annihilated  the  Pretender,  and  have  nothing  else  to  do,  I 
wish  you  would  think  for  me  of  the  other  volumes  of  Herculaneum. 
Mount  Vesuvius  seems  out  of  humour,  and  may  destroy  all  the  copies. 

We  have  no  news  of  any  kind  but  these  dregs  of  politics.  The 
town  empties,  and  will  be  deserted  after  tho  birth-day  [4th  June]. 
I  shall  soon  settle  at  Strawberry  for  tho  summer,  which  is  not  begun 
yet,  from  a  succession  of  rains  and  east  winds ;  and  as  I  have  no 
disappointed  ambition,  I  don't  choose  to  retreat  from  one  fireside  to 
another.     Adieu ! 
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Slra-uib/trry  Hill,  May  36,  17(16. 

When  the  weather  will  please  to  be  in  a  little  better  temper,  I 
will  call  upon  you  to  perform  your  promise ;  hut  I  cannot  in  con- 
Bcience  invito  you  to  a  fire-side.  The  Guerchys  and  French  dined  here 
last  Monday,  and  it  rained  so  that  we  could  no  more  walk  in  the  gar- 
den than  Noah  could.  I  came  again  to-day,  hut  shall  return  to  town 
to-morrow,  as  I  hate  to  have  no  sun  in  May,  but  what  I  can  make  with 
a  peck  of  coals. 

I  know  no  news,  but  that  the  Duke  of  Richmond  is  Secretary  o 
State,'  and  that  your  cousin  North  has  refused  the  Vice-Treasurer  of 
Irelaud.     It  coat  him  bitter  pangs,  not  to  preserve  his  virtue,  but  his 

'  When  Ihe  Bnke  ef  Oi^ftnn  quitted  the  BcaU,  tlier  irerc  offerod  firat  to  Lord 
Egmont,  then  to  \/>iA  Harditicke,  who  both  docliued  them;  "but,  after  their  going 
■-begging  far  BontD  time,"  utys  lAird  Chcaterfield,  "  tbe  Duke  of  Bicbtuood  beg 
them,  and  bus  i\\em,  fnxite  dc  micux." — Wbiqiit. 
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vicioos  connections.  He  goggled  his  eyes,  and  groped  in  his  money- 
pocket  ;  more  than  half  consented ;  nay,  so  much  more,  that  when 
he  got  home  he  wrote  an  excuse  to  Lord  Rockingham,  which  made 
it  plain  that  he  thought  he  had  accepted.  As  nobody  was  dipped 
deeper  in  the  Warrants  and  prosecution  of  Wilkes,  there  is  no  eon- 
doling  with  the  Ministers  on  missing  so  foul  a  bargain.  They  are 
only  to  be  pitied,  that  they  can  pnrcbase  nothing  but  damaged 
goods. 

So,  my  Lord  Grandison'  is  dead  I  Does  the  General  [Montaga's 
brother]  inherit  much  ? 

Have  you  hoard  the  great  loss  the  Church  of  England  has  had  ? 
It  is  not  avowed ;  but  hear  the  evidence  and  judge.  On  Sunday 
last,  George  Selwyn  was  strolling  home  to  dinner  at  half  an  hour 
after  four.  He  saw  my  Lady  Townshend's  coach  stop  at  Carac- 
cioli's '  chapel.  He  watched,  saw  her  go  in  ;  her  footman  laughed ; 
ho  followed.  She  went  up  to  the  altar,  a  woman  brought  her 
a  cushion ;  she  knelt,  crossed  herself,  and  prayed.  Ho  stole  up, 
and  knelt  by  her.  Conceive  her  face,  if  yon  can,  when  she 
turned  and  found  his  close  to  her.  In  his  most  demure  voice,  he 
said,  "  Pray,  Madam,  how  long  has  your  ladyship  left  the  pale  of  our 
church  ?  "  She  looked  furies,  and  made  no  answer.  Next  day  he 
went  to  her,  and  she  turned  it  off  upon  curiosity ;  but  is  anjiliing 
more  natural  P  No,  she  certainly  means  to  go  armed  with  evejy 
viaticum,  the  Chmch  of  England  in  one  hand,  Methodism  in  t'other, 
and  the  Host  in  her  mouth. 

Have  you  ranged  your  forest,  and  seen  your  lodge  yourself  P  I 
could  almost  wish  it  may  not  answer,  and  that  you  may  cast  an  eye 
towards  our  neighbourhood.  My  Lady  Shelbume*  has  taken  a  house 
here,  and  it  has  produced  a  bo-n-mot  from  Mrs.  Clive.  Tou  know 
my  Lady  Suffolk  is  denf,  and  I  have  talked  much  of  a  charming  old 
passion  [Madame  du  Deffand]  I  have  at  Paris,  who  is  blind; 
"Well,"  said  the  Clive,  "if  the  new  Countess  Is  but  lamf,  I  shall 
have  no  chance  of  ever  seeing  you."     Good  night ! 

'  John  Fitigeralii  VtlUers,  Earl  nnd  Viscount  OrandiMn.  in  the  Irish  Peenge.  He 
had  been  elevated  to  the  earidom  in  17:11 ;  vliich  title  hucxmc  cxlJDCt,  and  llie  tu- 
coiml?  derolyed  upon  William  third  Earl  of  Jereey. — Wiiqut. 

*  The  Manjnia  de  Carraccioli,  BUibftamdor  from  ibe  conrt  of  Naples. — Wkibht. 

*  Maiy  Conntess  oF  Shelbnrne,  widair  of  the  Hon.  John  Fittmaariee,  firat  Earl  of 
Shelborne,    Her  hanw  at  Tvickentum  was  called  Richmonda  Houi«.— Cc«ki 
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1000.  TO  am  hobace  mann. 

Strawberrg  Hiil,  Jant  9,  ITGfl. 
The  session  of  Parliament  has  at  last  ended,  and  the  Ministry 
have  a  lease  of  five  or  six  months  longer.  This  is  the  most  one  can 
depend  npon,  notwithstanding  my  Tiews  were  so  sanguine  in  my 
last ;  but  their  heads  not  being  quite  so  well  ballasted  as  their  hearts, 
it  is  difficult  to  say  how  long  they  will  swim,  Tour  friend,  the 
whitest  of  OUT  white  princes,'  was  very  nearly  oversetting  their  bark 
as  it  was  making  land.  Ho  had  obtained  a  promise  from  his  brother 
and  Lord  Rockingham,  of  a  Parliamentary  settlement  on  hini  and 
his  younger  brothers,  which  would  have  raised  their  appanages  to 
20,000/.  a-year  each.  It  was  neglected  till  the  last  days  of  the  sea- 
sion ;  when  Mr.  Conway,  who  had  not  been  made  acquainted, 
objected  to  ao  considerable  a  donation  being  hurried  through  the 
remnant  of  a  thin  house,  especially  as  it  was  universally  disapproved, 
the  Ministers  having  the  good  fortune  to  have  most  people  agree 
with  them  on  all  points  against  the  Opposition,  of  which  this  Royal 
Highness  is  a  chief.  The  Ministers  gave  in  to  Mr.  Conway's 
opinion ;  the  Duke  insisted,  hut  at  last  the  King  consented  that  it 
should  be  postponed  till  next  year,  after  recommending  it  to  the 
house,  with  the  demand  for  his  sister's  fortune,  the  fiiture  Queen  of 
Denmark,  If  you  have  your  Royal  visitor  [the  Duke  of  York] 
again  this  summer,  you  must  expect  to  hear  Mr.  Conway  much  re- 
proached. I  will  dispense  with  your  bearing  it  patiently,  if  it 
procures  you  the  lied  Riband.  As  stability  is  not  the  property  of 
ministerial  tenures  at  present,  be  always  upon  your  guard  what  you 
write  to  me,  for  your  letters  may  find  new  faces  at  the  post-office 
before  I  have  time  to  prepare  you  for  them. 

The  Great  Commoner '  is  exceedingly  out  of  humour,  and  having 
duped  himself,  taxes  the  Ministers  with  perfidy ;  he  would  never 
coimect  with  them  in  or  out,  and  who,  having  proscribed  half  of 
them,  would  not  vouchsafe  to  treat  with  the  rest.  The  people  who 
think  everything  right  that  he  does,  or  does  not,  and  who,  as  often 
as  he  changes  his  mind  backwards  and  forwards,  think  that  right 
too,  take  all  the  pains  they  can  to  indulge  his  pride.  He  has  been 
at  Bath  j  they  stood  up  all  the  time  ho  was  in  the  rooms,  and  while 

'  Tha  Daks  of  York.— IViLPOLK. 

'  A  common  phrase  for  Mr.  PitL— Walfoli. 
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he  drank  his  glass  of  water ;  and  one  man  in  Somersetshire  said  ttt 
him  as  he  passed  through  a  crowd,  I  hope  your  ntqjesft/'a  health  is 
better !  I  am  glad, — no,  I  don't  know  whether  I  am  nut  sinry,  that 
he  ia  not  at  Quito,  where  they  have  insisted  on  crowning  one  of  their 
feUow-aubjecte  King  of  Peru.  'Tia  a  lucky  revolution  for  us,  and 
would  have  pleased  mo  entirely  if  they  had  chosen  a  Peruvian. 
However,  the  poor  Peruvians  must  have  some  comfort  in  seeing 
their  tyrants  punish  themselves. 

We  have  a  Russian  Garrick  here,  the  head  of  their  theatre,  and, 
like  Shakspearo,  both  actor  and  author.  He  has  translated  '  Ham- 
let,' and  it  has  been  acted  at  Petersburgh.  I  could  wish  the  parallel 
were  carried  still  farther,  and  that  after  this  play  acted  before  the 
Empress  Geririidi^,  the  assassin  of  her  husband,  she  were  tu  end  like 
Haiolet's  mother. 

The  King  and  Queen  have  been  here  this  week  to  see  my  castle, 
and  stayed  two  hours.  I  was  gone  to  London  but  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  before.  They  were  exceedingly  pleased  with  it,  and  the  Queen 
so  much  that  she  said  she  would  cnmc  again.  I  do  wLsh,  my  dear 
Sir,  you  could  once  see  it !  It  would  for  me  bo  the  most  pleasing 
interruption  that  could  happen  to  our  correspondence.     Adieu  I 


lOGl.    TO   GEORGE  MONTAGU,   ESQ.  ^M 

SfTawberry  JTUl,  June  SO,  1T86. 

I  don't  know  when  I  shall  see  you,  hut  therefore  must  not  I  write 
to  yon  P  yet  I  have  as  little  to  say  as  may  be.  I  could  cry  through 
a  whole  page  over  the  bad  weather.  I  have  but  a  lock  of  hay,  you 
know,  and  I  cannot  get  it  dr^',  unless  I  bring  it  to  the  fire.  I 
would  give  half-a-crown  for  a  pennyworth  of  sun.  It  is  abominable 
to  be  ruined  in  coals  in  the  middle  of  Juno. 

What  pleasure  have  you  to  come !  there  is  a  new  thing  published, 
that  will  make  you  bepiss  yotir  cheeks  with  laughing.  It  is  called  the 
'  New  Bath  Guide.' '  It  stole  into  the  world,  and  for  a  fortnight  no 
soul  looked  infe  it,  concluding  its  name  was  its  true  name.  No  such 
thing.  It  is  a  set  of  letters  in  verse,  in  all  kind  of  verses,  describing 
the  life  at  Bath,  and  incidentally  everytliing  else  ;  but  so  much  wit, 

'  Bj  Chriilopher  Aniitey.  "Havcyou  read  the 'New  B»th  Ouidel'  Uiith«ont; 
thing  ID  fashion,  and  in  a  new  stid  originiil  kind  of  humour.  MJM  Prno'«  convcnntlon 
I  doubt  jou  will  pssle  down,  u  Sir  W.  St.  Quintyn  did  before  lie  carried  it  lo  hU 
daughter ;  j'ct  I  remember  joa  all  read  'Criu-.y  T&len' wilhaut  pHtiog." — Omyle 
II'Aarton.—  Works  hg  Mit/ord,  voL  W.  p.  Si.     Waioui. 
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SO  much  humour,  fun,  and  poetry,  ao  much  originality,  norer  met 
together  before.  Then  the  man  has  a  better  ear  than  Dryden  or 
Handol.  Apropos  to  Dryden,  lie  has  burlesqued  his  St.  Cecilia,  that 
you  will  never  read  it  again  vrithout  laughing.  There  is  a  descrip- 
tion of  a.  milliner's  box  in  all  the  terms  of  landscape, 7wh>i/«/  luirits  ami 
cheqtiered  ukailes,  a  Moravian  ode,  and  a  Methodist  ditty,  that  are 
incomparable,  and  the  best  names  that  ever  were  composed,  I  can 
say  it  by  heart,  thotigh  a  quarto,  and  if  I  had  timo  would  write  it 
you  down  ;  for  it  is  not  yet  reprinted,  and  not  one  to  bo  had. 

There  arc  two  now  volumes,  too,  of  Swift's  Correspondence,  that 
will  not  amuse  you  less  in  another  way,  though  abominable,  for  there 
are  letters  of  twenty  persons  now  alive  ;  fifty  of  Lady  Betty  Germain, 
ono  that  docs  her  great  honour,  in  which  she  defends  her  friend  my 
Lady  SuflbUc,  with  all  the  spirit  in  the  world,'  against  that  brute, 
who  hated  everybody  that  he  hoped  would  got  him  a  mitre,  and  did 
not.  There  is  one  to  his  Miss  Vanhomrigh,  from  which  I  think  it 
plain  he  lay  with  her,  notwithstanding  his  supposed  incapacity,  yet 
not  doing  much  honour  to  that  capacity,  for  he  says  he  can  drink 
coffee  but  once  a  week,  and  I  think  you  will  see  very  clearly  what  he 
moans  by  coffee.  Ilia  own  journal  sent  to  Stella  during  the  four  last 
years  of  the  Queen,  is  a  fund  of  entertainment.  You  will  see  his 
insolence  in  full  colours,  and,  at  the  same  time,  how  daily  vain  he 
was  of  being  noticed  by  the  Ministers  he  affected  to  treat  arrogantly. 
Hia  panic  at  the  Mohocks  is  comical ;  but  what  strikes  one,  is  bringing 
before  one's  eyes  the  incidents  of  a  curious  period.  He  goes  to  the 
rehearsal  of '  Cato,'  and  says  the  drab  that  acted  Cato'a  daughter  could 
not  say  her  part.  Tliis  was  only  Mrs.  Oldiiold.  I  was  saj-ing  before 
George  Sclwyn,  that  this  journal  put  me  in  mind  of  the  present  time, 
there  was  the  same  indecision,  irresolution,  and  want  of  system  ;  but 
I  added,  "There  ia  nothing  new  under  the  sun."  "No,"  said 
Selwyn,  "  nor  under  the  grandson." 

My  Lord  Chesterfield  has  done  me  much  honour :  he  told  Mrs. 
Anne  Pitt  that  he  would  subscribe  to  any  politics  I  should  lay 
down.  When  she  repeated  this  to  me,  I  said,  "  I'ray  tell  him  1  have 
laid  down  politics," 

I  am  got  into  puns,  and  will  tell  you  an  excellent  ono  of  the  King 
of  France,  though  it  does  not  spell  any  bettor  than  Selwj-n's.  You 
must  have  heard  of  Count  Lauragais,  and  hia  horse-race,  and  hia 
quacking  his  horse  till  he  killed  it.     At  his  return  the  King  asked 

'  The  IctMr  dated  Feb,  8, 1132-3.— WmnnT. 
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him  what  lie  had  been  doing  in  England?     "Sire,  j'ai  appris  & 
penser"— "Dee  cherauxP"  replied  the  King.     Good  night!  lam 

tired,  and  going  to  bed.     Yours  ever. 


1062.    TO   THE   RIGHT   HON.   LADY   HEBVKY. 


Slmurberry  Hill,  June  SS,  17M, 
It  is  consonant  to  your  ladyship's  long  osperienccd  goodness,  to 
remove  my  error  as  soon  as  yon  could.  In  fact,  tlie  same  post  that 
brought  Madame  d'Aiguillon's  letter  to  yoii,  brought  me  a  coofessioD 
from  Madame  du  Deffaud  of  her  guilt.'  I  am  not  the  less  obliged 
to  your  ladyship  for  informing  against  the  true  criminal.  It  is  well 
for  me,  however,  that  I  hesitated,  and  did  not,  as  Monsieur  de 
Guerchy  pressed  me  to  do,  constitute  myself  prisoner.  What  a 
ridiculous  vain-glorious  figure  I  should  have  made  at  Versailles 
with  a  laboured  letter  and  my  present  I     I  still  shudder  when  I 

'  Madams  da  Deffund  had  Ecat  Mr.  Walpolc  a  annff-boi,  in  wLicb  was  a  paKrait  of 
Madame  dc  S^vignS,  accanipanicd  bj  a  leltcr  written  in  ber  name  from  Ibe  Elyuon 
Fialda,  and  addnsBGd  to  Mr.  Wnlpolc;  who  did  not  at  firstanspool  Madame  du  Deffand 
ta  the  aatbor,  bat  thought  both  tbe  present  and  letter  had  came  from  the  DacheH 
or  Choieenl. — Bebrt.  "One  of  the  priocipal  fcatntea,  and  it  must  be  called,  when 
carried  lo  such  exi^as,  one  of  the  principal  weaknesse^of  Mr.  WalpoleV  chancl«r,  wai 
n  fear  of  ridicale— a  fear  which,  like  moit  othera.  often  leads  to  greater  danger  than 
that  which  iteeeka  to  avoid.  At  the  commencement  of  bU  acqnaintaQce  with  Madame 
,  du  Deffand  be  vroa  near  GSly,  and  abc  above  scventj  jean  of  age,  and  entjrelj  blind. 
She  had  already  long  passed  tbcllrat  epoch  is  the  life  of  a  Frencbwamui,  that  of  gal- 
lantry, and  had  as  long  been  established  aatbel  etprit;  and  it  is  to  be  remembered, 
that  in  the  a  ate  revolutionary  world  of  Paris  these  epochal  in  life  (vere  as  dcCennined, 
and  as  strictly  observed,  as  the  ehongca  of  dress  on  a  particular  day  of  the  diBerenl 
seasons ;  and  that  a  woman  endeavouring  to  attract  lovora  after  ehe  hod  ceased  to  be 
galante,  would  have  been  not  less  ridleuloua  IhiD  her  wearing  velvet  when  all  the  reM 
of  the  world  were  in  demi'taiMma.  Madame  du  Defland,  Iheteforc.  old  and  blind,  bad 
no  more  idea  ofattmetiugMr.  Wilpole  toheras  a  lover  than  she  had  of  the  poanhilily 
of  any  one  enapecling  her  of  noch  in  intention  ;  and  indulged  her  lively  feelings,  and 
the  violent  fancy  she  had  taken  for  his  conversation  and  character,  in  every  expression 
of  admiration  and  attachment  which  she  really  felt,  and  which  she  never  supposed 
capable  of  misinterpretation.  By  himself  they  were  not  misinterpreted ;  bat  he 
seems  to  have  had  ever  before  his  eycn  a  very  unncees^rj'  dread  of  their  being  so  by 
otberB— a  fear  tent  tladame  du  DcSand'a  extreme  partiality  and  high  opinion  should 
expose  him  to  suspicions  of  entertaining  the  same  opinion  of  himself,  or  of  lis  leading 
her  to  same  eitravagunt  mark  of  attachment ;  and  all  (bis,  he  pervundcd  himself,  was 
to  be  exposed  in  their  letters  lo  all  the  clerks  of  the  post-office  at  Paris  and  all  the 
idlers  at  Yeraailles.  This  accounts  for  the  nngraciaua  language  in  which  he 
oIUq  replied  to  lbs  importanitiea  of  her  anxious  affection ;  a  language  so  foreign  to 
his  heart,  and  ao  contrary  to  his  own  hBbit«  in  friendsbip :  this  too  acconnls  for  his 
constantly  repreaelng  on  her  part  alt  efi^tsioni  of  aontiment,  all  disqniiitions  on  the 
human  heart,  and  all  eommnnicationa  of  its  veisliona.  weaknesses,  and  paina." — 
F.f/ace  to  Lttim  o/Madamt  du  D'-ffaad  to  Mr.  Walpolf..—\it,i<im. 
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think  of  it,  and  have  scolded '  Madame  du  Deffand  black  and  liiue. 
However,  I  feel  very  comfortable ;  and  though  it  will  be  imputed  to 
my  own  vanity,  that  I  showed  the  box  as  Madame  tie  Choiseul's 
present,  I  resign  the  glory,  and  submit  to  the  shame  with  great  satifl- 
faction.  I  have  no  pain  in  receiving  this  present  from  Madame  du 
Deffand,  and  must  own  have  great  pleasure  that  nobody  but  t' 
could  write  that  most  charming  of  all  letters.'  Did  not  Loixl  Chester- 
field think  it  so.  Madam  P  I  douht  our  friend  Mr.  Hume  must  allow 
that  not  only  Madame  de  Boniflers,  but  Voltaire  himself,  could  not 
have  written  so  well.  When  I  give  up  Madame  de  S^vign^  herself, 
I  think  his  sacrifices  will  be  triflii^. 

Pray,  Madam,  continue  your  waters ; '  and,  if  possible,  wash  away 
that  original  sin,  the  gout.  What  would  one  give  for  a  little  rain- 
bow to  toll  one,  one  should  never  have  it  again !  Well,  but  then  o 
should  have  a  burning  fever — for  I  think  the  greatest  comfort  that 
good-natured  divines  give  us  is,  that  we  ai'e  not  to  be  drowned  any 
more,  in  order  that  we  may  be  burnt.  It  will  not  at  least  be  this 
summer ;  here  is  nothing  but  haycocks  swimming  round  rae.  If  it 
should  cease  raining  by  Monday  se'nnight,  I  think  of  dining  with 
your  ladyship  at  Old  Windsor;  and  if  Mr.  Bateman  presses  me 
mightily,  I  may  take  a  bed  there. 

'  "VoMivM  ■!  bion  fail,"  replied  MwiBmodu  Deffitnd,  "p«tTM  lefona,  tm  priS- 
cepKa,  ron  !jr<inderiea,  et.  1e  pU  detoiu,  piir  loa  iroaiea,  que  toub  fiUs  presque  parvenu 
i  me  rendre  faiuu,  on.  poor  le  moins,  fart  dlsaimnlCe." — WiioHt. 

'  The  letter  accompanying  the  portrait,  mud  wriltea  in  Ibe  niiine  of  Madame  de 
96Tign6.— It  wa*  la  rollo¥fa  :— 

"  Df»  Champa  EtUtte, 
Point  de  niccrasion  de  trmi.jioint  de  da 

"  J«  eonnois  Tolrc  folic  puaion  poor  moi,  voire  eDthoaaiaame  pour  mee  lettrea, 
rolra  Y6n*™tion  pour  lea  lieui  quo  ju  hibilEs :  j'ai  appHs  le culte  que  toos  ro'j 
avex  rendu :  j'en  auis  >i  pen6tr£e,  que  J'ai  lollicit^  et  obteno  la  pennlasinn  de  mea 
Sonreraini  de  vous  Tcnir  Irourcr  pour  ne  toui  quill«r  Jamais.  J'abandanae  aang 
regret  ce<  lieui  toitan&M ;  Je  toiu  pr^f^re  )  toas  «ea  habitann :  jouiasez  da  plnUir  de 
merolr;  ne  ToaaplaigTieE  pointqueccne  sail  qu'en  peiature;  c e«t  is  >en1e  uisteuM 
que  paiaaenl  arolr  let  ombre*,  J'ai  Gt£  miltrcHc  de  cUoiair  t'a^  oQ  Je  vouloii 
raparoltre ;  j'ai  pris  reluy  de  riagt  cinq  ans  pour  lu'wiarer  d'Slre  toojours  pour  vona 
un  objet  agr&lble.  Necnignex  aama  changement;  c'cat  no  aiDguUer  avialage  det 
ombre* ;  qaoiqac  16g^r«,  eltes  lont  immuablea. 

"J'ai  pria  la  plus  petite  fignre  qn'ii  m'a  6ti  posaibie,  pour  n'Stre  Jamaii  e^parSe  de 
vona-  Je  veui  vous  accompagner  par  lout,  nur  tcrre,  Ear  mer,  i  la  tiUu,  aui  champ* ; 
maiscc  quej'eiige  de  Toua,  c'cat  do  me  mener  iacojaamment  en  France,  de  me  fairs 
rcvoir  ma  patrie,  la  ville  de  Paria,  et  d'j  choisir  pour  vutni  habltatioD  le  fanxbourg 
SI.  Germain :  c'eioit  \i  qu'habitoicnt  mea  mcillenrea  arnica,  c'cat  ic  ■(jour  dra  votreii ; 
vont  me  feres  laire  connoiaunce  avea  ellea :  Jo  aeral  bien  aiac  de  Juger  ai  ollea  aant 
dignea  de  Tona,  et  d'etre  le*  rivalea  de— Kibutik  ua  Sfivianfc" — Bikrt,  Tbo  box 
and  letter  wild  at  the  Strawberrj  Hill  aale  for  28/.  7t, — CnnriBoiun. 

'  The  Sunning  Hill  waters,  near  Winder,  which  «he  had  been  lately  drinking. 
(SeeljiH.v  Ilorvej'n  '  I^llera,'  8vo,  1821,  p.  818),— CoiiMiiront)!. 
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As  I  have  a  waste  of  paper  before  me,  and  nothing  more  to  say. 
I  have  a  mind  to  fill  it  with  a  translation  of  a  tale  tiiat  I  found 
lately  in  the  Dkliminairi-  d'Ariec/lo/es,  taken  from  a  German  author. 
The  novelty  of  it  struck  me,  and  I  put  it  into  verse — ill  enough ; 
but,  as  the  old  Duchess  of  Rutland  used  to  say  of  a  lie,  it  will  do 
for  news  into  the  countr)'. 

"  From  Time's  osurping  poir«r,  I  »ee. 
Not  Acheron  iteelf  iB  Iree. 
Hie  wasting  Imod  mj  suhjects  feel. 
Clrow  old,  and  wrinkle  though  in  Hell. 
Decrepit  is  AlccUj  grown, 
Megicra  worn  to  skin  and  bone ; 
And  t'other  beldun  is  so  old. 
She  bos  not  spiriLB  left  to  ai^old. 
Qo,  HenocB,  bid  joy  brother  Jove 
Send  three  new  Furies  from  abore." 
To  Metcnry  thus  Pluto  gnXd  : 
The  winged  deity  obej'd. 

It  woB  abont  the  seir-same  season 
Thai  Juno,  with  as  little  reason, 
Rung  for  her  Abigail ;  and,  joa  know. 
Iris  is  chambermaid  to  Juno. 
"Iria.d'jehearl     Mind  what  Itay; 
I  want  tbree  maids — inqatre — No,  sla;  ! 
Three  vij^ni — Yes,  unspotlad  all; 
No  characters  eqaiTocal, 
Go  find  mo  three,  whoao  mannen  pure 
Can  Envj's  sharpest  tooth  endure." 
The  giMldesa  curtsey 'd,  and  retired  ; 
Pram  London  to  Febin  inquired; 
Seareh'd  bala  and  palaces — ill  Tain ; 
And  tir'd,  to  Heaven  came  back  again. 
"Alone  I  are  you  re  tnm'd  alone! 
How  wicked  mast  the  world  be  grown  ! 
What  has  my  profligate  been  doing  1 
On  earth  has  he  been  spreading  ruin  t 
Come,  tell  me  alL"— Fair  Iris  fligh'd. 
And  thuB  diaconaolotc  replied : — 
"  'Tis  true,  0  Queen  !  three  maids  I  founds 
The  like  are  not  on  Christian  gronnd— 
Soohasto,  serere,  immacalate. 
The  very  name  of  man  they  hate : 
These — but,  alaa  I  I  came  too  late ; 
For  Hermes  had  been  there  before — 
In  triumph  ofTto  Pluto  bore 
Three  sisWn,  whom  yourself  woold  own 
The  true  supports  of  Virtue's  throne." 
"To  Pluto  t— Morjry  1 "  cried  the  Qaeen, 
"What  can  my  brother  Piuto  mean  J 
Poor  man  !  he  doata,  or  mad  be  sure  ia  I 
What  can  he  want  them  for  1 " — "  Three  Foriea." 

You  will  say  I  am  an  infrrnal  poet ;   hut  everybody  cannot  n 
aa  they  do  aux  Champs  Etysie«.     Adieu,  Madam  I 
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1063.     TO   GEORGE   MONTAGU,   ESa 

Artington  Strtei,  Jidij  10, 178ll. 

Don't  you  think  a  complete  year  enough  foi-  any  Administration 
to  laat  P  One,  who  at  least  can  remove  them,  though  he  cannot 
make  them,  thinks  so ;  and,  accordingly,  yesterday  notified  that  he 
had  sent  for  Mr.  Pitt.'  Not  a  jot  more  is  known ;  bnt  as  this  set 
is  sacrificed  to  their  resolution  of  having  nothing  to  do  with  Lord 
Bute,  the  new  list  will  probably  not  be  composed  of  such  hostile 
ingredients.  The  arrangement  I  believe  settled  in  the  outlines ;  if 
it  is  not,  it  may  still  never  take  place  :  it  will  not  be  the  first  time 
this  egg  has  been  addled.  One  is  very  snro  that  many  people  on  all 
sides  will  be  displeased,  and  I  think  no  side  quite  contented.  Your 
cousins,  the  house  of  Yorko,  Lord  George  Sackville,  Newcastle,  and 
Lord  Rockingham,  will  certainly  not  be  of  the  elect,  "What  Lord 
Temple  will  do,  or  if  anj-thing  will  be  done  for  Qeoi^  Grenville, 
are  great  points  of  curiosity.  The  plan  will  probably  be,  to  pick 
and  cull  from  all  quarter."^,  and  break  all  parties,  as  much  as  possible.' 
From  this  moment  I  date  the  wane  of  Mr.  Pitt's  glory ;  he  will 
want  the  thorough-bass  of  drums  and  trumpets,  and  b  not  made  for 
peace.  The  dismission  of  a  most  popular  administration,  a  leaven 
of  Bute,  whom,  too,  he  can  never  trust,  and  the  numbers  he  will 
discontent,  will  be  considerable  objects  against  him. 

For  my  own  part,  I  am  much  pleased,  and  much  more  diverted. 
I  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  sit  by  and  laugh ;  a  humour  yoa  know 
I  am  apt  to  indulge.     You  shall  hear  from  mo  again  soon. 

1064.     TO  sm  HORACE  MANN. 

Arlington  Strtet,  Julu  11, 1788. 
I  HOPE  you  have  minded  me,  and  arc  prepared.     Nay,  if  you  did 
but  calculato,  you  must  have  expected  a  revolution.     Why,  it  waa  a 

'  On  the  7lh,  Iho  King  iiddresse<I  a  lelWt  to  Mr.  Pitt  {Chatham  Cormpondtnee,  U. 
43S),  eipresiiiag  a  desire  to  bavc  bin  tlioughta  how  an  able  and  dignified  mimstry 
might  be  Tarmcd,  anil  requesting  him  to  coia«  to  town  for  that  purpose  — Wkiust, 

'  ■'  Here  are  great  bustles  at  court,"  writes  Lord  Chesterfield,  on  the  lUh,  "and a 
great  change  of  persona  is  certainly  vvrj  near.  My  conjeclare  is,  tlial,  bo  the  new 
aettiemont  what  it  will,  Hr.  Pitt  will  be  at  the  bead  of  it.  If  he  is,  I  prcsame,  qu'il 
aura  mil  de  I'cau  dana  son  ria  par  rapport  &  Mjlord  Bute :  when  that  shall  come  to 
be  known,  as  known  it  certainly  will  soon  be,  he  may  bid  adien  to  bis  popuhLrity."— 
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year  yesterday  that  the  Miiiistera  had  held  their  places.  Surely 
did  not  think  that  Secretaries  of  State  and  Lords  of  the  Trei 
are  of  more  importance,  or  ought  to  be  more  permanent  than  church- 
■wardens  !  If  you  did,  you  do  not  know  my  Lord  Bute.  As  Petu- 
lant says  of  Millamant  and  lier  lovers,  he  makes  no  more  of  making 
ministers  tlian  of  making  card-matches. 

The  late  Ministers — I  talk  of  those  who  were  in  office  three  daj-s 
ago,  stuck  to  their  text ;  that  is,  would  not  bow  the  knee  to  the  idol 
that  keeps  behind  the  veil  of  the  sanctuary'.  They  were  content  to 
have  shown  some  civilities  to  one  or  two  of  hia  family,  and  asked 
the  King  if  there  was  anybody  his  Majesty  wished  particularly  to 
have  placed  ?  It  was  now  too  late  :  the  answer  was  "  No  !  "  On 
Sunday  last,  without  any  communication  to  tlio  Ministers,  the  Chan- 
cellor [Northington],  who  can  smell  a  storm,  and  who  has  probably 
bargained  for  beginning  it,  told  the  King  that  be  would  rei?^.  The 
Ministers  saw  this  was  a  signal  of  something,  though  they  did  not 
know  what ;  and  having  found  of  late  that  they  could  obtain  no 
necessary  powers  for  strengthening  themselves,  determined  to  resign. 
They  should  have  done  so  on  Wednesday ;  but  the  old  obstacle, 
Newcastle,  and  one  or  two  more,  prevailed  to  defer  their  resolution 
till  to-day.  Mr,  Conway  alonu  had  determined,  when  he  should 
quit,  to  recommend  sending  for  Mr.  Pitt.  To  their  great  surprise, 
wben  tbey  severally  went  into  the  closet,  the  King,  satia  /"ion, 
declared  that  he  had  sent  for  Mr.  Pitt.  Mr.  Conway  replied,  that 
he  was  very  glad  of  it,  and  hoped  it  would  answer.  To  him  much 
graciousness  was  used ;  he  was  told  that  it  was  hoped  never  to  sea 
an  administration  of  which  he  sliould  not  he  part.  This  looks  as  if-' 
the  plan  was  arranged,  and  that  ho  was  to  remain ;  for  a  cool  loavd 
very  cool,  was  taken  of  all  the  rest.  ■ 

You  have  now  the  sum  total  of  all  I  know,  except  that,  half  an 
hour  ago,  I  heard  Mr.  Pitt  was  arrived.  What  his  list  will  be  is  a 
profound  secret.  Probably,  it  will  bo  picked  and  culled  from  all 
quarters.  If  the  symptom  of  an  arrangement  being  settled,  which 
I  mentioned  above,  had  not  appeared,  I  should  say,  "  Stay,  this  is 
not  the  first  time  that  Mr.  Pitt  has  been  sent  for,  and  gone  back 
re  iu/ccid."  Oh !  but  though  they  are  not  cured  of  sending  for 
him,  he  may  bo  cured  of  going  back.  Well,  hut  on  the  other  sit 
his  scheme  of  breaking  all  parties  may  not  succeed — pray  don'_ 
think  I  mean  that  the  constituents  of  parties  are  all  men  of  honoar, 
and  will  not  violate  their  connections.  No;  but  the  very  self-interest 
that  would  tempt  them  to  desert  may  at  last  keep  them  together. 
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Men  will  find  out  that  the  tenure  of  places  ia  too  pi'ocanous.  It 
grows  not  worth  while  to  let  themselves  be  dr^ged  through  every 
kennel  for  the  salary  of  a  single  year. 

There  may  be  another  difficulty.  Will  Mr.  Pitt  propose  Lord 
Temple  tor  the  Treasury  ?  Will  he  take  it  P  Will  ho  accept 
without  George  Grenville  ?  And  will  the  latter  serve  under  both  P 
Can  these  three  act  together  ?  Will  Grenville  be  endured  when  Mr. 
Pitt  is  called,  only  to  avoid  being  forced  to  caU  for  Grenville  ?  Oh,  I 
could  ask  you,  or  you  may  ask  me,  twenty  other  questions,  that 
I  cannot  answer,  and  that  a  few  days  will.  What  will  popularity 
say  to  the  union  of  Pitt  and  Bute  ?  Will  Mr.  Pitt's  fortune  salve 
that  ?  Will  it  please  the  nation  to  see  hiin  sacrifice  a  most  popular 
administration  to  the  favourite,  who  fall,  because  they  withstood  the 
favourite?  Truly,  I  do  not  yet  know ;  but  one  thing  I  do  know,  that 
Mr,  Pitt  must  disoblige  so  many  more  than  he  can  content,  that  by 
this  day  twelvemonth  I  may  probably  send  you  another  revolution. 

As  to  you,  my  dear  Sir,  I  am  not  apprehensive  for  you.  This  is 
not  one  of  those  state-quakes  that  reach  to  Foreign  Ministers. 
Mr.  Pitt  is  not  a  man  of  vengeance ;  nor,  were  he,  could  he 
bave  any  animosity  to  you.  Had  the  former  Ministry  returued 
I  would  not  have  warranted  you  ;  the  favour  you  received  from 
Mr.  Conway  may  have  been  noted  down  in  their  black  book,  and 
the  Rod  Riband  would  bave  added  another  dash.  In  all  cases  you 
had  better  not  say  much  in  answer  to  this.  Tbo  new  plan  may 
blow  up  before  it  takes  iduee,  and  what  might  succeed  it,  is  impos- 
sible to  guess.  I  will  write  to  you  again  as  soon  as  anything  ia 
settled,  or  if  the  maebine  falls  to  pieces  in  the  erection. 

You  will  soon  see  at  Florence  the  son  of  Madame  de  BoufHers,  to 
whom  I  have  been  desired  to  give  a  letter.  As  I  conclude  the  new 
French  minister,"  wbo  is  much  connected  with  his  mother,  will  be 
at  Florence  before  his  arrival,  he  will  not  have  great  occasion  for 
your  civilities.  However,  for  once  I  will  beg  you  rather  to  exceed 
in  them,  for  particular  roaaoua.  His  mother  is  the  mistress,  and 
very  desirous  of  being  the  wife,  of  the  Prince  of  Conti.  She  is  a 
s^avante,  phllosophe,  author,  hel  esprit,  what  you  please,  and  has  been 
twice  in  England,  where  she  has  some  great  admirers.  She  was 
very  civil  to  mo  at  Paris,  and  at  the  same  time  very  unpleasant,  for 
being  a  protectress  of  Rousseau,  she  was  extremely  angry,  and  made 
the  Prince  of  Conti  so,  at  the  lettor  I  wTote  to  him  in  the  name  of 
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the  King  of  Prussia.  It  was  made  up,  but  I  believe  not  at  all 
forgiven,  for  it  is  unpardonable  to  be  too  quick-sighted,  and  to  detect 
anybody's  idol.  Rousseau  has  answered  all  I  thought  and  said  of 
him,  by  a  most  weak  and  passionate  answer  to  my  letter,  which 
showed  I  had  touched  his  true  sore ;  and  since,  by  the  most  abomi- 
nable and  imgrateful  abuse  of  Mr.  Hume,  the  second  idol  of  Madame 
de  Boufflers,  to  whom  she  had  consigned  the  first.  This  new 
behaviour  of  Rousseau  will  not  justify  me  in  her  eyes,  because 
it  makes  me  more  in  the  right ;  therefore  I  should  wish,  as  the  only 
proper  return  to  a  woman,  to  be  of  use  to  her  son.    Adieu ! 


1066.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Arlington  Street,  July  11, 1766. 

The  Comte  de  Boufflers,  who  does  me  the  honour  of  canying  this 
letter,  is  the  gentleman  for  whom  I  have  already  told  you  I  interest 
myself  so  much.  His  birth  and  his  rank,  added  to  the  uncommon 
merits  and  talents  of  the  Coimtess,  his  mother,  will  everjn^^here 
procure  him  the  proper  distinctions.  If  Madame  de  Boufflers  has 
done  me  the  honour  of  asking  what  she  is  pleased  to  call  a  recom- 
mendatory letter  of  her  son  to  you,  you  may  be  sure  I  had  not  the 
vanity  of  accepting  such  an  honour  with  any  other  view  than  to 
procure  you  so  agreeable  an  acquaintance.  You  are  too  just  to  merit 
of  all  nations  to  estimate  it  by  countries  ;  and  yet  if  you  can  fiud  a 
way  of  being  more  civil  than  ordinary,  I  must  beg  that  art  may  be 
employed  for  the  amusement  and  service  of  Monsieur  de  Boufflers 
while  he  is  at  Florence.  Madame  de  Boufflers  has  done  so  much 
honour  to  England  and  Englishmen,  that  you  will  be  a  very  bad 
representative  of  both  if  you  do  not  endeavour  to  pay  some  of  our 
debts  to  her  son.     Adieu  !  my  dear  Sir. 
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